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| To the Honorable 
Henry Tavrnns, Eſq; 


2 3 
Edications, like all Roman- 
ces, are generally the ſame; 
and 'tis as difficult now 


for an Author 'to find a new 
Complement to his Patron, as to 


his Words than in his Love. This 


—_—— 


make a Knight-Errant court his 
Miſtriſs without more Rivals in 


Conſideration, Sir,” has engag'd 
me to ſ{eck ſome Perſon whoſe 
peculiar and diſtinguiſhable Vir- 
A 2 rucs 


. 


1 ; 


T be Dedication. 
tres might afford me a Subject 
to ſay ſomething new. I found| 
Honor and Generolity in one Gen- 
tleman ; Candor, Afﬀability, and 
ſtrict Morality in another. Some | 
were noted for their Wit; and: 
others remarkable for their Learn- 
ing and Judgment. Bur theſe 
and other e{teemable Qualifica- 
tions have (ſeparately engag d the | 


- 
þ 


dy. I was therefore oblig'd, as 

the neweſt Subject I con'd find, 
to pirch on a Perſon who had all | 
thele Pertections together. | 


Here I had a, great Obſtacle to | 
my Undertaking : For, whereas ; 
other Authors can recommend their | 
Dedications to the World by ſur- \ 
prizing Diſcoveries, making Vir- ! 


cue. ſhine where the Public cou'd | 


| 
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. | 
Addrefles of moſt Authors alrea- | : 
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never find it, my poor Epiſtle | * 
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i The Dedication: 
ect | muſt want all theſe Advantages, 
nd] your Merit is fo univerſally ac- 
-N-| knowledg'd, that ſhould | enlarge 
nd | in its Praile, I can ſay no more 
f than'is own'd by all thoſe. who 
nd 'have the happineſs of knowing: 
n-|'You, Men cannot fay | fl:tter, 
le | Jeſt they accuſe themſelves of A- 
a" \':dulation; and I am fecure from 
the Cenſure of World, ſince, tho 
it differs in molt things, it always 
\P | : | 
43S | aprees in Your Commendation. 
d, | You have frequently met Cervans . 
Ul tires in Your Travels, and. con- 
'' vers'd with hinv in ſome-. of* thoſe 
© { \foreign Languages of which you 
2S } are Maſter. "Tis upon the Pre- 
't | ſumption of this Acquaintance-a- 
# broad, Sir, that he humbly begs 
r= | your Countenance at home. For 
d { You have not only Delicacy of 
le | Taſte: to diſcover: and reliſh his 
{t j A 3 moſt 
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T he Dedication. 


moſt hidden Beauties but a gene- | 
rous Humanity to excule his Faults. 


Thoſe two noble Qualifications, as 
well as a thouſand others, were in 
Perfe&tion intail'd on You by Your 
Noble Father. He already ces 
You in poſlefſion of that rich In- 
heritance of Virtue, which flows 
down in aplentiful Stream, with- 
out impoveriſhing the inexhauſtible 
Fountain; while, retir'd from the 
Hurry and Buſineſs of the World, 
he enjoys that Philoſophical Hap- 


pineſs which is the pleaſing Reſult 
of his Noble Actions and ſteady 


Courſe of Life, bleſt in ſo juſt a 
Repreſentative of his great Abili- 
TICS. 

This Piece, Sir, has had the 
Fortune to be very happily patro- 
nizd in other Languages; yet 
Don Quixote in his preſent Circum- 
ſtances 
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T he Dedication. 


ſtances is bound in Gratitude to 
own the greateſt Veneration to the 
Name of an Engliſh Nobleman. 


If he finds as kind and- generous . 


Entertainment here as his Tranſla- 
tor has met with, he need not 
repent. his changing Climates ; 
and, if his Faults are not unpar- 
donable, he doubts not of a kind 
Reception. The Favors of the 
Generous Enzliſh always outſtrip 


Merit, and *tis the Chara&ter of the *' 

| Nobility | 
ſult 
You, Sir, the World will judg of 


ro be kind to Strangers. 
Thole Favors I have receiv'd from 


by their being Yours: To ſay thar 
Yo. have confer'd them, implies 
they have been Great. Your 
own Generelity, not my Acknow- 
ledgmenrs, muſt be the Eſtimate 
of Your Bounty ; which (ervantes 
pleads for his Entertainment at 

A 4 Long- 
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l The Dedication. 

} Lone-Leat, that delicious Seat of 

- Your Noble Family. Be pleas'd 
ro let him amule You there ſome 
Moments, till You oblige the 
Town with Your Return, and con- 
deſcend once more to honor me 
with that, improving Converſe, 
which at Your leiſure has been the 
greateſt Happineſs of, 


$IR_- 
Your moſt Humble and 


Moſt Devoted Servant, 


MIS SP O fue num ms , 


= P. Motteux, |! 
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The TRANSLATOR'S 
PREFACE 


Very man has ſomething of Don Quixote #1 
his Humor, ſome darling Dulcinea of hzs 
Thoughts, that ſets him very often upon mad 

Adventures. What Quixotes dos not every Age _ 
produce in Politics and Rel'gion, who fancying 
themſelves tobe in the right of fomething, wich 
all the World. tells *em 1s wrong, make very good 
ſport to the Public,' and ſhew that they*themſelves 
need the chiefeft Amendment, Ve have our San- 
cho's that adhere to ſuch Adventurers, .and who 
like the Squires Aſs love to feed upon Thiftles, Di- 
ogenes in his Tub was no leſs romantick than 
Don Quixote #7 his Cage ;, .and our Modern Phi- 
loſophers in their Abyſs of Knowledg ſeem as fair-- 
ly inchanted as the Knight in Montelino's Cave, - 
The Philoſopher's Stone is like Sancho's Earldom ;, 
and the Virtuoſo's Perpetual Motion has very much 


| of. the Windmill, What can be more romantic than 


the Schemes of ſome ProjeFtors, who are ftill eref- 
ing Caſtles in the Air; or more extravagant: than 
ſeme Poets, Men who abuſe every Body, tho their 
Dependance be on every Body, who ttm their mad 
Attempts invoke their Muſes, as: Kn.ghts-Erraat 
do thetr Miſtreſſes, and charge their ill Succeſs on 

3 the 


The Tranſlator's Preface. 


'#he ill nature of the Times, or Malice of Fortune, 

as Don Quixote did his Miſtakes gn the envy o 
' Inchanters , while th:ir Diſappointments are only 
chargeable on the jadiſh Tricks of their Pegaſus, 
who like the Knight's Rozinante 1s ſure to tumble 1m 
the Career. But among all the Quixotes of the 
Age I muſt not forget my ſelf in regard to this 
preſent undertaking, I have ingag'd to reſcue the 
Hero 'of Cervantes ont of the hands of his former 
Tranſlators, and #0 ſet him at large to ſeek hap- 
pier Adventures in a more proper Dreſs : for what- 
ever a few People, who either take things upon truft, 
or can like” nothing that's done in the Age in 
which they live, may ſay of the Old Verſion, tis 
'granted by impartial Gadees that the Language falls 
ſhort of the Purity of the Engliſh Tongue, even 
of that time, and that it owes the little Reputati- 
'0r it has to the laft Tranſlation's being done ſo ob- 
Scenely and ridiculouſly, For the firſt Tranſlators . 
:generally kept ſo cloſe to the Author, that they 
were obſcure, and even as much Spaniſh as he in ten 
#houſand places ;, and in others, either thro haſte or 
"want of 5skill, they ſeem not to have underſtood him : 
but the Original us fo beautiful, that *tis ſcarce 1uthe 
Power of any one to miſs of pleaſing, tho, 4ike then, ,- 
the gh, Bo me” for word, and often as School-boys*%. 
Ao thew Exerciſes. 1 need ſay nothing of a new 
4Edition of that old Tranſlation, which, I hear, Ci 
4s haftily furbiſh'd up by Capt. Stevens ; for the th 
"Judicions will eaſily conclude, that it is impoſſible to E 


amend it by patching, tho 'it were attempted by a mM 
Ada: wo had ſome Genius for Comedy, and was in 
«able to ſuit his Stile to all the various Charalters in th 
this incomparable Work, which in ſhort is in a manner \ fiai 


# Dramatic Paece, As for the Don Quixote J /o 
Gat $as publiſp'd ſome years ago, tis rather a > i 04 
deſque |}. 
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1 .will appear to have an Air of the Original. Tho 


The Tranſlator?s Preface. 


leſgue Imitation of the French Tran/lation than any 
thing elſe. Never did Spaniard ſuffer more by 
Drake, than our Knigit of Ta Mancha 
.the Writer of that Engliſh-Spaniſh Quixote: 
He has transform'd him worſe than any of his own 
Magicians, and handled him ſo ill, that his Valor 
appears only paſſrve , ſo that in his Book he may 
truly be call'd the Knight of the ill-favor'd Face. 
He has omitted agreat number of entire Paragraphs, 
a whole Story, and ſeveral Papers of Verſes, chang'd 
the Senſe, ridiculd the moſt ſerious and moving Paſſa- 
ges, remov'd all the ſcandalous places in London 
znto the middle of Spain, and all the Language of 
Billingſgate into the Mouths of Spaniſh Ladies and 
Noblemen, He has confounded the Charatters and 
the Countries, and added a World of Obſcenitry 
and fribling Conceits, He ſeems indeed to have 
let his Fancy run away with his Judgment, and to 
be ſure will plead Deſign for his Miftake, and tell 
you plainly that he tnought himſelf a Man of 
greater Parts than Cervantes ; and that his Piece 
is an Improvement, not a Tranſlation of Don 
Quixote, Now I :.uve ſo mean an Opinion of my 
T alent this way, and jo great a Veneration for the 
wonderful Genius of the Author, that I fancy it 
the greateſt Fuftice to my ſelf to be juft to him, Not 
that "tis to be expelled that a Work of this Nature 
can always admit of a literal or cloſe Tranſlation ;; 
that wou'd be to make the Book wiintelligible, and not 
Engliſh. In ſome places we have minded the Senſe 
more than the Words ;, ſome things having a Grace 
in one Language, that woud not be lik'd in. ano- 
ther. That high ſounding pompous way of Expreſ= 


1 fron which becomes the Spaniſh, cannot always look 


Jo well in our Tongue : yet J1 hope every thing 
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The Tranflator*s Preface; 
aur Spaniard ſpeaks Engliſh, he 7s fill in his own 
Country, and preſcerues his native Gravity and 
Port. When the Knight or the Hiſtorian diſcourſe : 
of matters of Ciivalry, you here will find their ly 
Expreſſion df d with ſome antiquated or bombaftic 
Words, as Cervantes has done, but nowhere elſe : 

. bis Stite being polite and modern wherever the Au- 
thor ſpeaks, or Men and Women of Senſe are in- 
troducd, So that it was neceſſary to do equal Ju- 
Rice to the Fngliſh as well as to the Spaniſh, to 
give a pood Tranſlation of this Work, And IT have 

| © found it exceedingly more difficult to do the firft 
than the loft, notwithſtanding the great Aſſiſtance = 
have receiv'd from the beſt Judges of both Languages. \ 
Here I ought to ama how much I amoblig'd to thoſe Þ} 
worthy Gentlemen, ſome of whom have not only ſup- 
piz'd me with their Advice, but generouſly contri- 
buted otherwiſe to inable me to perfett this Under- 
taking, Among the firſt, with all grateful Reſpett, |} 

J make bold to mention the Honourable Colonel {| 
Codrington, Co'onel Stanhoppe, Sir Henry Sheer, |} 
William Aglionby Eſq, who oblig'd me with the 
Story of the Captive, tranſlated by him ſome years 
az6 ;,'T homas Sergeant Eſq; who has favour d me | 
with that of the Geatherd ;, and ſome other Gen- | 
rlemen, wha are nat only Mafters of the Spaniſh, 
but of the Delicacies of our Tongue. I have alſo 
Acknowledgments to pay ro Mr. Wycherly, Mr. || 
Tongreve, Dr. Garth, Dr.Pellet, Thomas Cheek 
Eſq, Mr. Savage, Mr. Thomas Brown, and ſome | 
ether ingenious Friends, not forgetting Don bernar- 

dino Navarro, at once a juft Critic in his own 1,an- {| 
guage, and ſo good a Miſter of ours, as to. have made # 

an excellent Gr 1mmar, which will be printed in ſome * 

time, I am ſofar from denying the Helps I have re- 

ceiu'd, that 1 would chooſe to magnify my Afrftance 
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The Tranſlator's Preface. 


toftrengthen my Party againſt the Cenſorious. I muſt 
own that I have made my advantage of the miſ- 
takes and Beauties of the former Tranſlators; and 
imitating what was good, and avoiding their Errors, 
may poſſibly have made this a tolerable Tranſlation. 
IVhere I ho fallen in with their Expreſſion, *tis 
ſometimes by accident, but oftner by defign. T have 
had the good fortune to be a little converſant with 
the Stage, of which advantage my Predeceſſors in 
this Affair were deftitute, as may appear by their la» 
(ing the Genius of Come iy which runs througi the Au- 
thor, and which I have endeavour'd to maintain by 
avoiding all Improprietics of Speech. 

Here I cannot jorbear admiring his ftrange Art 
of moralizing with ſo facetious an Air. He has 
choſen to make his Book an exatt Mirror of Man= 
kind, where every man may view his Face without 
any abuſe, but the ſilent Refleftion of the Shadow,, 
as it naturally flows from the Subſtance. This 4 
fort of Inftruttion he was ſenſible muſt be very pre- 
valent with the i/orld ;, ſince every body is fond of 
ſeeing their own f.ce, be it never ſo ugly. In ſhort 
his Book is in a manner a Dramatic Piece, with 
great variety of Charatters juſtly maintain'd by 
rhe niceſt Rules of Art, 11s Stile generally follow- 
ing the nature of the Subjett ; and his Example is 
as juft a Rule for the Stage as his Precepts, What 
can be more full and comprehenſive than the Humours 
of Sancho ' Any man with half the Squire's Wit 
may read in this ſingle Charatter the mean, /taviſhy. 
and ungenerous Spirit of the Vulgar in all Countries 
and Ages : a crouwhing F..1., awkard Lying, jordid 
Avarice, ſneeking Pity, a natural Inclination t0- 
Knavery, and a ſup: ſtitious Devotions The whole 
Aultitude in little. The Antients had recou?fe.te: : 


. @. ſupernatural many-headed Beaſt to expreſs anM{ 


Sarify 


The Tranflator's Preface. 


fignify the Rabble 5, but he makes Nature ſpin the 
Web out of her own Bowels, and ſhows us the Monſter 
without frighting us with the Hydra. The Cha- 
ratter of Don Quixote 71ft ſpeak its own praiſe : 
"tis an Original without a Precedent, and will be a | 
Pattern without a Copy, its greateſt fault was its | 
too great Beauty, by which ſome think it anſwer'd £ 
the Deſign too effeftually : Many men being ftill of 4 
opinion that the wonderful Declenſion of the Spaniſh i 
Bravery and Greatneſs in this laft Century may be 7 
attributed very much to ht; carrying the Feſt too far, 
by not only r1diculing their Romantic Love and Er- 
rantry, but by laughing them alſo out of their Ho- - 
nour and Courage ; But that this was far = the | 
Author's Deſign, 1 very evident from his many 4 
noble Sentiments of Love and Honour through hs f 
Book, The Ladies are infinitly oblig'd to him, the 
Charatters of the Fair Sex are generally virtuous. | 
He gives their Love all the moving Softneſs that can | 
raiſe our Paſſions, without offence to their Modeſty. 
He makes them love like Women, but ſpeak like An- 
gels : And we may gather from his favourable 0- 
pinion of the fair Sex, as much as by his Courtly | | 
Stile, that he kept the beft and nobleft Company. | 
The Conſideration of fo many Graces in the O- 3 
. Tigindl were enough to make any Tranſlator ſuſpett 
his Ability for undertaking ſo great a Work ;, but 
on the other hand, ſo many Beauties are ſufficient 
| fo.entice any man to an imitation, Magnis tamen 
excidit auſis, was a noble excuſe 5, and the Attempt 
in a great Deſign is ſometimes as laudable as ſuc- 
| ceedirg in atrifle, 
1 fhow'd make a Complement to thoſe Honorable 
| Gentleme;r, whoſe Laberality has prov'd ſo ſubftan-- 
F tial an Incouragement to me in this Undertaking : 
| but I: wat change my note to an Apology, for the 
ſmall- 
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ſmallneſs of the Edition, and the beſt I can make 
is humbly to beg their Pardon, I defign'd it a 
handſom Folio with a fair Letter; but there was a 
necefity of publiſhing this firft Part of the Work im- 
mediately, being intornid that while it was ſuper- 
viſing with all leiſurily Cre, the Bookſellers con- 
cerned in the old T-anjlatiog had got it alter'd 
with all ſpeed, and reſolv'd at any Rate to have it 
come out firft, I hope my generous Patrons will forgive 
a Delay which was the effeft of my good Fortune ;, I 
mean the Employment, for winch with all Thankful- 
neſs, I am proud to own my ſelf oblig d to the 'great 
Ar. Mountague's Recommendation, and the Favor 
of thoſe noble Patriots. Sir Robert Cotton, and 
Sir Thomas Frankland. - This made the Bookſeller 
think of cafting this into four little portable Duode- 
cimos; and indeed there is this Reaſon for't, that the 
Book being more for Diverſicn than Study, 1s there- 
fore more proper for the Pocket than the Cloſer. 

F have nothing more to add but the — 
thoſe noble Encouragers of this Tranſlation, whic 
I preſume to inſert in the Order they ſubſcrib'd, 
for my particular Benefit. The Right Honorable 
Charles Mountague, Eſq; The Honorable Colonel 
Codrington, the Right Honorable the Earl of Dor- 
fet, the Right Honorable Henry Lord Colerane, 
the Honorable Hugh Hare, Eg, the Honorable Ed. + 
ward Coke, Eſq; Richard WW Eſq; Antho. 
ny Henly, T4 Ar. John Freeman, Wilham 
Bridgman, Eſq; his Grace the Duke of Devonſhire, 
the Kight Honorable the Lady Vicounteſs of Wey- 
mouth , the Honorable Henry Thynne Eſq; Sir 
Robert Worſely Bar.. the Honorable H. Heven- 
ingham 4nd J. Manners Eſquires, Sir John Smith 
Bar. the Right Hon. the Earl of Darwentwater, 
the Hon, Charles Boyle Eſq, Sir Rich. Blackmore, 
Charles Caxfar Eſq; and Sir Godfrey Kueller, 
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OU may depend on my bare Word, 
Reader, without any farther ſecurity, 


that I con'd with, this Offspring of my 
Brain were as ingenious, ſprightly, and accom- 
pliſh'd as your ſelf cou'd defire ; but the miſchief 
on't is, Nature will have its courſe : Every Pro- 
duction muſt reſemble its Author, and my barren 
and unpoliſh'd Underſtanding can produce no- 


' - thing but what is very dull, very impertinent, 


and extravagant beyond imagination. You may 


fuppoſe it the Child of Diſturbance ingendred in 


ſome diſmal Priſon, in the very ſeat of Wretched- 
neſs, aid amidfſt all manner of Inconveniences. 
Reſt and Eaſe, a convenient Place, pleaſant Fields 


and Groves, murmuring Springs, and a ſweet 


Kepoſe of Mind, are helps that raiſe the Fancy, 


- and impregnat even the moſt barren Muſes with 


i 
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; Con- | 
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Conceptions that fil! the World with Admiratiort 
and Delight. Some Parents are ſo blinded by a 
Fatherl: Fondneſs, thar they miſtake the very 
ImperfeRions of their Children for ſo many Beau- 
ties; and the: Folly and 1:pertinence of the 
brave Boy muſt paſs upon their Friends and Ac- 
quaintance- for Wit and Senſe. But I, who am 
only a Step-Father. diſavow the Authority of this 
modern -and prevalent Cuſtom 3; nor will I ear- 
neil beleech you, With Tears in my Eyes, 
which is' many a poor Author's Caſe, dear Read- 
er, to pardon or difſemble my Child's Faults : 
For, what Fayour can I expe& from you, who 
are- neither his *Friend nor Kelation ? You. have 
a Soul of your own, and the privilege of Free- 
will, whoever you be, as well as the proudeſt He 
that ſtruts in a gaudy Outſide: You are a Km 
by your own Fire-fide, as much as any Monarc 
11: his Throne, You have Liberty and Property, 
Which ſet you above Favor or Aﬀection, and may , 
therefore freely like or diſlike this Hiſtory ac- 
cording to your humor, 

I had a great mind to have expos'd it as na- 
ked as it was born, without. the addition of a 
Preface, or the numberleſs Trumpery of com- 
mendatory Sonnets, Epigrams, and other Poems 
that uſually uſher in the Conceptions of Authors: 
For I dare boldly ſay, that tho I bettow'd ſome - 
time in writing the Book, yet it colt me not half 
{o much labour as this very Preface. I very often 
took up my Pen, and as often laid it down, and 
cou'd not for my life think of any thing to the 
purpoſe.. Sitting once in a very ſ{tudious Poſture, 
with my Paper before me, my Pen in my Ear, 
my Elbow on the Table, and my Cheek on m 

; Hand, 


The Authors Preface, | 
Hand, conſidering how I ſhould begin, a.certain 


Friend of mine, an ingenious Gentleman, and of 


a merry Diſpoſition, came in and ſurpriz'd me. 
He ask'd me what I was fo very intent and thought- 
ful upon ? I was fo free with him as not to mince 
the matter, but told him plainly that I had been 
puzling my Brain for a Preface to Don Quixote, 
and that I had made my ſelf ſo uneaſy about it, 
that I was now reſolv'd to trouble my head no 
further either with Preface or Book, but rather 
not to let the Atchievements of that noble Knight 
be publiſh'd. For, continu'd I, why ſhould I 
expoſe my ſelf to the Laſh of the old Legiſlator, 
the Vulgar ? They will ſay that I have ſpent my 
youthful Days very finely, to have nothing to 
recommend my Gray Hairs to the World but a 
dry inſipid Legend, not worth a ruſh, wanting 
good I anguage as well as Invention, barren” of 
nceits or pointed Wit, and without either Quo- 
tations on the Margin, or Annotations at the end, 
which other Books, tho never fo fabulous and 
profane, have to fet *em off, Other Authors can 
paſs upon the Public by ſtuffing their Books from 
Ariſtotle, Plato, and the whole Company of an- 
tient Philoſophers, thus amuſing their Keaders into 
a great opinion of their prodigicus Reading. 
Plutarch and Cicero are flur'd on the Publick for as 
Orthodox Doors as St. Thomas, or any of the 
Fathers. And then the Method of theſe Mo- 
derns is ſo wounderfully agreeable, and full of va- 
riety, that they cannot. tail to pleate. In one 
Line they will defcribe you a whining amorous 
| Coxcomb ; and the next ſhall be {ome dry 
Scrap of a Homily, with ſuch ingenious Turns 
as cannot chuſe but raviſh the Reader. Now I 
t Want 
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want all theſe Embeliſhments and Graces; I have 
neither marginal Notes, nor critical Remarks : I 


. do not ſo much as know what Authors I follow, 


and conſequently can have no formal Index, as 
*tis the faſhion now, methodically ſtrung on the 
Letters of the Alphabet, beginning with Ari/orle, 
and ending with Xenophon, or Zoilus, or Zeuxis 1 
which two are commonly cram'd into the ſame 


' Piece, tho one of them was a famous Painter, 


and tother a ſaucy Critic. I ſhall want alſo the 
pompous Preliminaries of commendatory Verſes 
ſent to me by the Right Honourable my Lord ſuch 
a one, by the Honourable the Lady ſuch a one, or 
the moſt ingenious Mr. ſuch a one : tho I know 
that I might have them at an eaſy rate from two 
or three Brothers of the Quill of my acquaintance, - 
and better, I'm ſure, than the beſt Quality in 

Spain can compoſe. | 
In (ſhort, my Friend, faid I, the great Dor 
Ouixete may ly baried in the multy Records 
of Lz Mancha, till Providerice has order'd 
fome better hand to fithim out as he ought to be ; 
for I muſt own my ſelf altogether uncapable of the 
Task ; beſides, I am naturally lazy, and love my 
eaſe too well to take the pains of turning over 
Authors for thoſe thinzs which I can expreſs as 
well withoutit. And theſe are the Conſiderations 
that made me ſo thoughtful when you came in. 
The Gentleman, after a long and lond Fit of 
laughing,rubbing his Forehead; O' my Conſcience, 
Friend, ſaid he, your Diſcourſe has freed me 
from a Miſtake that has a great while impos'd up- 
on me : I always took you for a Man of ſenle, 
but now1 am ſufficiently convinc'd to the con- 
trary, What! puzzled at fo moo a 
rifle ! 
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Trifle ! A buſineſs of fo little difficulty confound 
a man of ſuch deep ſenſe and ſearching thought, 4 
as once you ſeem'd to be ! ; 
| I'm ſorry, Sir, that your lazy Humour and 

' poor Underſtanding (how'd need the Advice I am 

about to give you, which will preſently ſolve all j 
your Objections and Fears concerning the publiſh- 
ing of the Renown'd Don Q«xote, the Lumi- 
nary and Mirrour of all Knight-Errantry. Pray +# 
Sir, ſaid I, be pleas'd to ini{trut me in whatever | 
you think may remove my Fears, or ſolve my | 
Doubts. The firſt thing you object, reply'd he, | 
is your want of Commendatory Copies from 1 
{ Perſonsof Figure and Quality : There 1s nothing ; 
| fooner help'd. 'Tis bur taking a little pains 'in 
* writing them your ſelf, and clapping whoſe Name 
| you pleaſe to them: You may father 'em on 
Prefter: Folm of the Indies, or on the Emperour of 
Trepiſond, whom I know to be moit celebrated | 
, Poets. But ſuppoſe they were not, and that ſome ; 
| preſuming Pedantick Criticks might ſnarl, and de- 
ny this notorious Truth ; Why, let them, tis 
no matter : and tho they ſhou'd convict you of 
Forgery, ag: are in no danger of loſing the Hand 


. with which you wrote them. 
\ As to marginal Notes and 'Quotations from | 
; Anthors for your Hitory, 'tis but dropping here 1 
\ and there ſome ſcatter'd Latin Sentences that you i 


+ have already by rote, or may have with little or 
. no Pains, For example; in treating of Liberty 
| and Slavery, clap me in, Non bene pro toto libertas | 
| venditur auro. And at the ſame time make Ho- ' |! 
| race, or ſome other Author vouch it in the Mar- 
+ gin. If you treat of the Power of Death, come 
{ round with this cloſe: Pallida mors quo = 
; pede 


E. | 
pede pauperum rabern 1x, regamgy tHYres, If of 


ſure you bring in Goliah, and upon this very Goliah 


- courſe, out of which you may fiſh a moſt notable 
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loving, our Eneinies as Heaven enjoins, you 
may, if \ou have the lea.« Curio!:ty, preſently 
turn to the D.vime Precept, and ſay, Eg au em 
dico vobis, dil:g te inimiros veftros, Or if you 
diſcourſe of bad Thoughts, brung in this Paſſage z 
De cord: exeunt cogit at.ones mala. ' 

If the Uncertai'"t of Friendſhip be yourTheme, 
Cato offers + ou his vid Couplet with all hisheart $ 
Donec eris jel.x multos numerabis amicos ; T ets 
pora fi fucr nt nub.li, ſolus eris. And (o pro- 
ceed. Theſe ſcraps of Latin will at leaſt gain you 
the credit of a gr.at Grammarian, which, Ill 
aſſure yuu, is no {maii Accompliſhment in this 
Age. As to Annotations or Kemarks at the end of , 
your Book, you may ſafely take this Courſe. Tf 
you have occaſion for a Gia'1t in your Piece, be 


(who will not colt you one Farthing) you may 
ſpin out a ſwinging Annotation. You may fay, 
The Giant Goliah or Guliat was a Philiſtine, whom 
David the Shepherd /lew with the thundering - ftroke 
of a Pebble in the Vally of Terebintho, Vide Kings 
in ſuch a Chapter -and ſuch a Verſe, where you } 
may-/tind it written. If, not fatisfy'd with* this, 
you wou'd appear a great humaniſt, and wou' 

ſhew your Knowledg in Geography, take ſome 
occaſion to draw the River T ag#s into your Di(- 


Remark. The River Tags, ſay you, was ſo 
call'd from a certain King of Spain : It takes its: 
Riſe from {ſuch a Place, and buries its Waters in* 
the Ocean, kiliing firſt the Walls of the famous 
City of L:5bo ;, and ſome are of opinion that the 
Sands of this River are Gold, &c, If you have 

OCCa- 
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you the Hiſtory of Cacws, ve it by heart. 
If you wou'd deſcant upon Whores or Women 
, of the Town, there is the * Biſhop of Mondonnede, 


74, Courteſans, whoſe Acquaintance will be ver 
much to your Reputation. Ovid's Medea can af- 
ford you a good example of Cruelty. Calipſo 
trom Homer, and Circe out of Virgil, are famous 
Inſtances for Witchcraft or Inchantment, Wou'd 
7ou treat of valiant Commanders, Julius Ceſar 
as writ his Commentaries on purpoſe z and Plu- 
rarch can furniſh you with a thouſand Alexanders. 
. If you wou'd mention Love, and have but three 
a. Grains of Italian, you may find Leon the Few 
' ready to ſerve you moſt abundantly. -But if yon 
wou'd keep nearer home, 'tis but examining For- 
ſeca of Divine Love, which you have here in your 
Study ; and you need go no farther for all that 
can be ſaid on that copious Subjet. In ſhort 
*tis but quoting theſe Authors in your Book ; and 
- let me alone to make large Annotations, I'll en- 
. gage to croud your Margins ſufficiently, and 
:Acrible you four or five Sheets to boot at the end 
of "your Book, And for the Citation of ſo:many 
Authors, 'tis the eaſjeſt thing in nature. Find ont 
one of theſe Books with an Alphabetical Index, 
_ and, without any farther Ceremony, remove it 
verbatim into your own : and tho the World 
- Won't believe that you have occaſion for ſuch Lum- 
ber, yet there are Fools enough to be thus drawn 
Ento an opinion of the Work: at leaft, ſuch a flou- 
riiLing Train of Attendants will give your b_ a 
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occaſion to talk of — I 4 preſently give | 
or 


who can furniſh you with Lamia, Lais and Flo- | 


gnat 
thi 
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Ether 
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oth 
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$ aſhionable Air,and recommend it to ſale; for few 


hapmen will ſtand to examine .it, and compare 
he Authoritys upon the Counter ; ſince they can 
zxxpe&t nothing but their Labour fur their Pains. 
But after all, Sir, if I know any thing of the 
qInatter, you have no occaſion for any of theſe 
#rhings; for your Subjet, being a Satyr on 
*Knight-Errantry, is fo abſolutely new, that nei- 
ither A-1Aotle, St. Baſil, nor Cicero, ever dreamt 
xr heard of it. Thoſe fabulous Extravagances have 
thing todo with the impartial Punctuality of true 
Hiſtory, nor do find any buſineſs you can have 
ither with Aitrology, Geometry, or Logic; 
Q I hope yon are too good a man to mix Sa- 
cred things with Prophane. Nothing but pure Na- 
ture 1s your buſineſs ; her you muſt coriſnlt, and 
the cloſer you ea:1 imitate, your Picture is the bet-" 
ter. You have no need to haunt for Philoſophical 
Sentences, Paſſages out of®Holy Writ, Poztical 
Fables, Rhetorical Orations, or Miracles of Saints. 
Do but take care to exprels your ſelf in a plain ea- 
{y manner, in well choſen, Crnifitnac, and decent 
Terms, and to give a harmonious and pleafing 
Turn+to your Periods. Study to explain your 
Thoughts, and fer *em in the trueſt Light, labour- 
inz as much as poſſible not to leave 'em dark nor 
intricate, but clear and intelligible. Let your 
diverting Stories be expreſt in diverting Terms, 
to kindle Mirth in the Melancholick, and height- 
en it in the Gay. Let Mirth and Humour be 
your ſuperficial Deſign, tho laid on a ſolid Foyn- 
(dation, to challenge Attention from the Ignorant, | 
and Ad-niration from the Judicious ; to ſecure your 
Work from the Contempt of the graver ſort; and 
deierve the Praiſes of Men of Senſe; keeping 
your Eye {til tixt on the principal end of 'ygur 
Pro- 
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Projet, the fall and deiirution .vf that mon: 
ſtrous Heap of ilk-contriv.d Romances, » hich! 
tho abho:'u by man, bave iv ſtrang-ly intfacuat-} 
ed che greater.part ot. Mankind, Mild tht, and} — 
yuur Fullners i> de. , | 

F i. nd vcr. attentively to my Friend's Diſ 
courſe, and found it fo 1caknatie and convin- 
Cing, tia: vhyut any; r<piy,. I took his Aavice, 
aru fave nd vol the Stury by way of Pretace ; ] 
what: | ou may ice, Gentlemen, how happy I 
am in :0 1i:,nious a Er:end, to whote ſeaionable 
- Counſel y-uare ai. oblg'd for the: mitt.on of all 
'ths Vedantic Gar1:iture in the iuiſtory, of the Re- 
newn'd Don [O77 x0'te dC ui Want'a, whoſe Cha- D 
ra&cr-amony au the Neihbours a's us 1fonreel is, 
that he was the moit chaſt _ « ver, ad the moſt va-b-® 
liant Knight that has been known in thote Parts 
thcle many years. I wiil not urge the 5-rvice I have 
done you by introducing you ito io conſiderable 


and noble a Knight's Acquaintance, but only beg __ 
the favour of ſome {mall Acknowledgment for re- 
commending, you to the tamiliarity of the famous 
Sancho Pant « his Squire, in whon, in my..opi 
nion, you will find united and deſcrib'@&af if 
ſcatter d Endowments which the voluninals" F 
pery of Books of Knight-Errantry canvalfeat to 
one of his Character. And now I take myKave, 
intreating you not to forget your humble Servant, Þ 7 
# | Advertiſement, / 
| PHE two laſt Volumes will be publiſh'd very{*yt 
| ſpeedily, to complete this Work, . 
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The Puality and way of Living of the Re- 
 zowned Don Qaixote de la Mancha. 


T a certain Village in La Mancha þ 
which I ſhall noc name, there Jliv'd: ® 
nut I-ng ago one of thoſe old-faſhi-. 


outa Lance upon a Rack, an old Target, alean:..-3 
B s 


cn d Gentlemen, who are never with="..$ 


Horle-'-: -; 


f --4 
| 


. days, Scraps and Penance on Saturdays, and a' 


' Slippers of the ſame for Holidays; and a Suit of 


was -<Luixada or Lueſada (for Authors differ 


/-cerns. us but littie, provided we keep ſrialy to 


. that application and delight, that ar laſt he ina 


But among them all, none plzas'd him like the, 
Works of the famous ' Feliciano de Silva, For, 
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Horſe and a Grey-hound. His Diet con- 
ſiſted more of Beef than Mutton, and with 
Minc'd Meat cn moſt Nights, Lentils on 'Fr:- 


Pidgeon extraordinary on S#rdays, he conſum'd 
three quarters of his Revenue. The reſt was 
laid our ina Pluſh Coat, Velvet Breeches, with 


the very beſt home ſpun Cloath, which he be- 
ſtow'd on himſelf for Working-days. His 
whole Family was a Houſe-keeper ſomething 
turn d of forty, a Niece not twenty, and a Man 
that ſerv'd him 'in the Houſe and in the Field, 
and cou'd ſaddle a Horſe , and handle the Pru- 
ning-hook- The. Maſter himſelf was nigh fifty 
years of age, of a hale and ſtrong Complexion, 


lean-body d and thin-fac'd, .an early Riſer, and 
a Lover of Hunting. Some ſay his Surname 


in this particular) however, we may reaſonably 
conjeRure he was call d D#ixada; tho this con- 
truth in every point of this hiſtory. 

| You muſt know then, that when 
tleman had nothing to do (which was alt 
the year-round) he paſs'd his time in- reading 
Books of Knight-Errantry. ; which he 414 with 


manner wholly left off his Country Sports, and 
even the care of his Eſtate; Nay, he grew ſo 
ftrangely beſotted with thoſe amuſcments, 
that he "fold »many Acres 6f arable Land to 
Irchaſe Books of rhat kind, by which means 
e colleted as many of 'em as were to be had. 


the 


of the Renown'd Don Quixote, 3 
the clearneſs of his Proſe, and thoſe intricate 
vith Jexpreſſions, with which 'tis interlac'd, ſeem'd 
Fri-Jto Fim ſo many Pearls of Eloquence; eſpecially 
1d a|when he came to read the Challenges and the | 
n'd Jamorous Addreſſes, many of them 1n this ex- 4 
was |traordinary ftile. © The Reaſon of your unrea- 7 
vith ]* ſonable uſage ot my Reaſon, does {o enfeeble | 
rt of |* my Reaſon, that I have Reaſon to expoſtulate 4 
be- |* with your Beauty. And this : © The Sublime | 
His j* Heavens, which with your Divinity, divinely 
ing |* fortifie you with the Stars, and fx you the 
Man |* Deſerver of the Deſert that is deſerv'd by your 
eld, |* Grandeur. Theſe and ſuch like Expreſſions 
ru- [ſtrangely puzzled the poor Gentlemans under- 
ifry [ſRanding, while he was breaking his Brain to uns 
on, Jravel their meaning, which Aritetle him(ſclf 
ind Jcou'd never have found, tho the ſhou'd have . 
me been raisd from the dead for that very pur- 
ffer poſe. ft 

dly | - He did not fo welllike thoſe dreadful wounds - . . 
on- | which Don Be/lianzs gave and receiv'd.zHorhe-::*; : 1 
7 to [conſider that all the Art of Surgery con'drne>+.-.” 
ver ſecure his Face and Body from being ftrange-- =! 
en- [ly disfigur'd with Scars. However, he highly | 
*aft | commended that Author for concluding his +.” . 
ing Book with a Promiſe of giving the remaining - **» 
1ch [part of the unfiniſh'd Adventure ; and ma- - 
in2 [ny times he had a defireazo put Pen to Pa- 3 
ind = , and faithfully finiſh it himſelf; whick- 
1e nad cr was done , and doubtleſs with: -. - 
pts, [good ſucceſs, had not his thoughts been. 

to | wholly engroſs'd in much. more important De- '__ © 
ans | ſigns. ; 4 T 
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He would often diſpute with the-* Curate of 
the Pariſh, a man of Learning, who had taken 
his Degrees at Crgmenca, who was the better 
Knighr, Palmerin ef England, or Amadzrs de 
Gaule, * But Maſter Nzcholas, the + Barber of 
the ſame Town, wou'd ſay, that none of 'em 
cou'd compare with the. K&»nght of the Sun; and 
that if any one came near him, 'twas certainly 
Don Galaor, the Brother of Amadzz de Gaule ; 
for he was a man that would diſpence with any 
Thing ; neither was he fo finical , nor ſuch a 
puling whining Lover as his Brother, and as for 
Courage he was not a jot behind him. 

— In fine, he gave himſelf up ſo wholly to the 
reading of Romances, that a nights he wou'd 
pore on till 'twas Day, and a Days he wou'd 
read cn till twas Night: and thus by flceping 
little, and reading much, the moiſture of his 
Brain was exhauſted to that degree, that at laſt 
he loſt the uſe of his Reaſon. A world of diſ- 
orderly notions, pick d out of his Books, crowd- 
ed into his imagination ; and now his head was 
full of nothing but Enchantments, Quarrets, 
Battels, Challenges, Wounds, Complaints, A- 
mounrs, Torments, and- abundance of Stuff and 
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* In $pain the Curaze is the head Prieſt in the Pa- 
riſh, and he that has the cure of Souls. Thus el Cura 
means the Refer, or, as the vulgar has it, the Parſon ; 
but the firffiot being commonly us'd, and the laſt 
ſeeming roo groſs, I chule ro make it Curate, thoſe 
who have read tle former Tranſlations being us'd to 
the word, : 
” + The Barber in Country Towns in Spain is alſo 
the Surgeon, Ah 
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Impoſſibilities. Infomuch that all the Fables 


and fantaſtical Tales which he read, ſeem'd to 
him now as true as the moſt authentick Hiſto- 
ries. He wou'd ſay, that the Cid Rnydiaz was 
a very brave Knight, bur not worthy to ſtand 
in competition with the Knight of the Burning 
Sword, who with a ſingle back-ftroke had cur 
aſunder two-fierce and mighty Giants. He lik d 
yet betterBernardo del Carpio, who atRoncevalles 
depriv'd of Lite the Enchanted Orlando, having 
lifred him from the ground , and choak'd him in 
the air,as Hercntes did Anters theSonof theEarths 

As tor the Giant Morgante, he always ſpoke 
very civil things of him ; for tho he was one of 
that mon{rous brood who ever were intolerably 
proud and brutiſh, he {till behav'd hunſelt hke 
a civil and well-bred perſon, 

But of all men in the world he admir'd R:i- 
naldo of Montaloan, and particularly his ſallying 
out of his Caſtle to rob all he met; and ther 
| again when he carry'd away the Idol ot Adfahe- 
met, which was all maſly Gold, as the Hiftory 
ſays. But he fo hated that Traytor Galalon, 
that for the Pleaſure of kicking him handſome- 
ly, he woud have given up his Houſe-keeper, 
nay, and his Niece into the bargain. 

Having thus loſt his underitanding, he un- 
luckily ttumbled upon the oddeſt Fancy that 
ever entred into a Mad-man's Braing. For now 
he thought ic convenient and neceſſary, for the 
Increaſe of his Honour, and the Service of the 
Public, to turn Knight-Errant, and roam thro 
the whole World, arm'd cap-a-pee, and mount- 
ed on his'Steed, in queſt of adventures: that 
thugymitatingthoſe Knights-Errant, of whom 
Ae had read, owing their courſe of life 
UC. L 7 F 3 7e> 
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redrefling all manner of Grievances, and expo- 
ſing himſelf to Danger on all occafions, at laſt 
after a happy concluſion of his Enterprizes, he 
might purchaſe —— Honour and Re-+ 
nown., Tranſported with thoſe agreeable Delu- 


fions, the poor Gentleman already graſped inf 
zmagination theImperialScepter of 7Treb:;/0nd,andÞ 
hurried away by his mighty Expe&ations, the 


prepares with all expedition to take-the Field. 
The firſt thing he did was to ſcowr a ſuit of 


Armour, that had belong 'd to his Great Grand-|t 
father, and had lain time out of mind careleſsly 


ruſting in a corner. Butwhen he had clean'd 
and repair'd it as well as he cou'd, he perceiv'd 
there was a material piece wanting 3 for inſtead 
of a compleat Helmet, there was only a ſingle 
Head-piece. However, his Induſtry ſupplied 


that defe& ; for with ſome Paſteboard he made | 


a kind of a half Beaver or Vizor, which being 


fitted to the Head-piece, made it look like an | 


entire Helmet. Then ro know whether it were 
Cutlaſs-proof, he drew his Sword, and try 'd its 
edge upon the Paiteboard Vizor, but with the 
very firſt ttroke he unluckily undid in a moment 
what he had been a whole week a doing. Now 
tho he found he had broke it with ſo little difh- 
culty, he was not very well pleas d to find he 
had loſt his labour; and therefore to ſecure it 
trom the like accident, he made it anew, and 
fenc'd it with thin plates of Iron, which he fixt 
on the inſide of it ſo artificially, that at laſt he 
had reaſon to be ſatisfy'd with the ſolidity of 
the work, and ſo without any further Expe- 


riment he reſolv'd it ſhou'd paſs for a full and : 


ſufficient Helmet to all intents and purpoſes, 
The next moment he went to view his Hotſe, 


whoſe. 
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whoſe Bones ſtuck out like the corners of a Spa- 
iſh Real, being a worſe Jade than Gonela's; 
qui tantum pellis & ofſa fait: However , his 
Maſter thought that neither Alexander's Buce- * 
phalus, nor the Cid's Babieca coud be com- 
 par'd with him. He was four days conlidering 
# what Name to give him : For, as he argu'd with 
* himſelf, there was no reaſon that a Horſe, be- 
| ſtrid by ſo famous a Knight, and withal fo ex-- 
cellent, ſhou'd not be diſtinguiſh d by a parti- 
cular Name 3; and therefore he ſtudy d to give 
him ſuch a one as ſhou'd demonſtrate as well 
what kind of Horſe he had been before his Ma- 
| ter was a Knight-Errant, as what he was now ; 
thinking it bur juit, {ince the Owner chang d 
his Prcfe:ilion, that the Horſe ſhou'd allo chanze 
his Title, and be digniticd with another; a 
good big Word, ſuch a one as {hou'd fill the 
Mouth, and ſeem conſonant with the quality 
and profeit:on of his Maſter. And thus, aſter 
many Names which he devisd, blotiea our, 
rejected, changd, likd, dillikd and pitch d 
upon again, he concluded to cail him * Rowinante;. 
a Name, in his opinion, lofty, tounding, and 
fignificanr cf what he had been before; and alſo 
of what he was now In a word,a' Horſe 5efore or 
above all the vulgarBreed ofHorſes in the world. 

When he had thus given his Horſe a name fo 
much to his fatisfation, he thought of chuſing 
one for himſelf; and having ſeriouſly ponder'd 
on the matter ezght whole days more, at laſt he 


Rozin commonly means an ordinary Horie. Ante 
is before and formerly. Thus the word Rozimante may 
imply that he was formerly an ordinary Horſe, ' and 
alſothat he is now a Horſe that claims the precedence 
from all other ordinary Horſes. | 
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determin'd to call himſelf Don Quixote, Whence 
the Authors of this moſt authentick Hiſtory 
draw this Inference, that his right name was 
<Luixada, and not Lreſada, as others obſtinate- 
ly pretend. And obſerving that the valiant 
Amad:s, not ſatisty'd with the bare appellation 


of Amadzs, added to it the name of his Country, 


that it might grow more famous by hisExploits, 
and ſo ſtil'd himſelf Amads deGawle ; fo he, like 
a rrue lover of his native ſoil, reſolv'd to call 
himſelf Don Lurrote de la Mancha ; wiiich ad- 
dition, to his thinking, denoted very plainly his 
Parenrage and Country,and conſequently wou'd 
hx a laſting honour on that part of the world. 
* And now his Armor being {cowr'd, his Head- 
Piece improv'd to a Helmet, his Horſe and him- 
{eifnew-namd, he perceiv'd he wanted nothing 
but a Lady, on whom he might beſtow the Em- 
pire of his Heart: For he was ſenſible that a 
Knight Errant without a Miſtreſs, was a Tree 
without either Fruit or Leaves, and a Body 
without a Soul, Shou'd I, faid he, by good or 
11 Fortune, chance to encounter ſure Gaunt, as 
'tis common in Knight-Errantry, aud happento 
Jay kim projtrate on tie ground, transtix d with 
82y Lance, or clefc in two, or in ſhort overcome 
him and have him at my mercy, wou'd 1t not 
be proper ro have ſome Lady to whom I may 
ſend him as a Trophy of my Valour. Then 
when he comes into her preſence, throwing 
himſelf at her Feet, he may thus make his hum- 
ble ſubmiflion : Lady, I am the Giant Caraca!- 
ambro, Lord of the Ifland of /Aalindrania, van- 
quiſh'd in fingle Combate by that neyer-deſerv+ 
edly-enough-extoll'd Knighr Errant DoneQuixote 
de la Mancha, who has commanded me to caft 

- my 
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my ſelf moſt humbly at your Feer, that it may 
pleaſe your honor to diſpoſe of me according to 
your will, Oh how elevated was the Knight 
with the conceit of this imaginary ſubmiſſion 
of the Giant 3 (eſpecially having withal be- 
thought himfelf of a perfon , on whom he 
might confer the Title:of his Miſtreſs! which, 
| *tis believ'd happen'd thus. Near the place 
where he livd, dwelt a good likely Country 
Laſs, for whom he had formerly had a fort of 
an inclination, rho 'tis believ'd ſhe never heard 
of it, nor perceiv'd it in the leaſt, Her name 
was Aldonca Lorenco; and this was ſhe whom 
he thought he might entitle to the Soveraignty 
of his Heart; upon which he ſtudied to find her 
out a new name, that might have ſome affinity 
with her old one, and yet at the ſame time 


ſoumd ſomewhat like that of a Princeſs or Lady 
of Quality : 'So at laſt the refolv d to call her 
Dulcinea, with the addition of de! Toboſo, from 
the place where ſhe was born: A name, m his 
opinion, ſweet F harmonious, extraordinary, 


and no leſs ſign 
had devis'd. 


thcative than the others which he 


CHAP. I. 
Of Don Quixote's firſt Sally. 


#*F*Heſe Preparations being made, he found: 
-, us deſigns ripe for Attion, and thought 

* it now a crime to' deny hi {altapy lon- 

er to the injur d world that wanted ſucha-De- 
verer; the.more when he conſidered what grie- 
| 7 Non Yances 
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buſy ſcruples, he very cally rode on, leaving | 
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vances he was to redreſs, what wrongs and in- 
juries to remove, what abuſes to corre&, and 
what duties to diſcharge. So one morning 
before day, in the greateſt hear of 7#/y, without 
acquainting any one with his defign,with all the Þ 
ecrecy imaginable he. arm'd himſelf Cap-a-pee, Þ 


. Jac'd on his ill contriv'd Helmet, brac'd on his | 


Target, graſpd his Lance , [mounted Rozinante K 

and, at the private door of his back yard, (allied Þ 

out into the Fields, wonderfully pleas'd to ſee Þ 

with how much eaſe he had ſucceeded in the Þ 
beginning of his eng an But he had nor 
gone far ere a terrible Thought alarm'd him ; a i 
thoughr that had like to have made him re- 
nounce his great undertaking. For now it- .me 
into his mind, that the honor of Knighthood 
had'not yet been conferr'd upon him, and there- Þ 
fore, according to the Laws of Ghivalry, he F 


neither could nor ought to appear in arms a- Þ 


gainit. any profeſs'd Knight. Nay, he alſo 
confider'd,. that tho he were already Knighted, 8 
it wou'd' beeome him to wear white Armor, d 
not to adorn his Shield with any Devi/e, till he 
had deſerv'd one by ſome extraordinary. demon- 6 
ftration of his valour- Y 
Theſe thoughts Rtagger'd his reſolution, but, 


his folly prevailing more than any reaſon, he 


reſoly'd to be dubb'd a Knight by the firſt he. 
ſhou'd- meet, after the example of ſeveral o- 
thers, who, as hisdiſtra&ing Romances inform'd: Þ 
him, had formerly done the like. As for the Þ 
other difficulry about wearing white Armor,, 
he: Propos'd- to overcome it,. by ſ{cowring. his. 
own at leiſure, till they ſhoud look whiter 
than Ermines. And having thus diſmiſt theſe 
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it to his Horſes diſcretion to go which way he 
pleas'd, firmly believing, that in this conſiſted 
the very Being of Adventures ; and as he thus 
went on, I cannot but believe, ſaid he to him- 
ſelf, that when the Hiſtory of my famous At- 
chievements ſhall be given to the World, the 
learned Author will begin it in this very man- 
ner, when he comes to give an account of -this 
my early ſetting out. * Scarce had the -ruddy- 
© colour'd Phebus begun to ſpread the golden 
© Trefles of his lovely hair,over the vaſt furface of : 


© Poets of the Grove, the pretty painted Birds - 
* tuned their little Pipes, to ſing their early 
* welcomes in foft melodious ſtrains , to the 
* beautiful Arora, who having left her jealous 
* Husbands Bed, diſplayed her roſy Graces to 
© mortal Eyes, from the Gates and Balconies of 
* the horizon of La Mancha, when the renown'd 
* Knight Don £xixote de 1a Mancha, diſdainin 

* ſoft repoſe, forſook rhe voluptuous Down, an 

© mounting his famous Steed Rozznanre,entred the - 
* ancient and celebrated Plains of 1fontiel. This 
was indeed the very Road he took, and then -: 
proceeding, © O happy Ape, O fortunate Times, 
* cry d he, decreed ta uſher into the World my 
* famous Atchievements, Atchievements wcrthy 


* delineated in ſome Matter-piece of Painting, 
*as fome monuments of my Glory, -and exams- - 
* ples for Poſterity. And thou, venerable Sage, 
* wiſe Enchanter, whatever be thy name, - thou 
* whom Fate has ordain'd to be rhe Compiler of 
*this rare Hiſtory, forget not I beſeech ſem 

*truſty Rowinante, the eternal Companion of all 
* My Adventures. After this,as if he had-been = 
Lang & 


| '\ that he travell'd all that 
[; evening, heand his Horſe being heartily tir'd, 
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* ally in Love; O, Princeſs Dalcinea, cry'd hes 
* Lady of this captive heart, muck Sorrow and 
* Woe you have doom'd me to, in baniſhing me 
© thus, and impoſing on me your rigorous Com- 
* mands, never toappear before your Beauteous 
* Face. Remember, Lady, that loyal keart your 
* Slave, who for your Love ſubmits to ſo many 
* miſeries. To theſe extravagant conceits he 
added a world of others, all in imitation, and 
in the very ſtile of thof 

Romances had furniſh'd him with : and all this 
while he rode ſo ſoftly, and the Sun's heat en- 


creas'd fo ſl, and was ſo violent, that it would + 


have been {ufficient to have melted his Brains, 


had he nad any left. 
He travell d almoſt all that day without meet- 
IRg any adventure worthy the trouble of rela- 


ting, .which put him into a kind of Deſpair, for 
he defired nothing more than to encounter im- 
mediately ſome perſon on whom he might try 
the vigour of his arm. 

Some Authors ſay that his firſt Adventure 
was that of the Paſs call'd Paerto Lapice z others, 
that of the Windmills ; but all that I could dif- 
"| cover of certainty in this matter, and that I 
 ' meet with in the Anna of La Mancha, is, 
ay, and towards the 


f! | and almoſt famiſh'd, Dor m_ looking a- 


{| | bout him,in hopes to-diſcover ſome Caſtle, or at 


leaſt ſome Shepherds Cottage, there to repoſe 
and refreſh himſelf, at laſt, near the Road 
\. which he kept, he eſpied an Inn 3 as welcome 
| a fight to his longing eyesas ifhe had diſcover'd 
jy a Star dire&ting him to the Gate, nay, to the 
[i Palace of his Redemption, Thereupon haſt- 
18 ; ning 
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ning towards the Inn with all the ſpeed he 
cou'd, hegot thither juſt at the cloſe of the even- 
ing. There ſtood by chance at the Inn-door 
two young Female-Adventurers, 4/445 Common 
Wenches, who were going to Se2#// with ſome 
Carriers that happen'd to take up their. Lodging 
there that very evening 3 and as whatever -our 
Knight-Errant ſaw , thought, or imagin'd;, 
was all of a Romantick Caſt, and appear'd to 
him altogether afrer the manner of the Books 
that had perverted his Imagination, he no ſoon- 
er ſaw the Inn but he fancied it to be a Caſtle, 
fenc'd with four Towers, and lofty Pinacles 
glittering with Silver, together with a-deep- 
Mote, Draw-bridge, and all thoſe other ap=- 

purtenances peculiar to ſuch kind of places. 
Therefore when he came near it, he ſtopr a 
while at a diſtance from the Gate, expe&ing 
that ſome Dwarf wou'd appear on the Battle» 
ments, and ſound his Trumpet, to give notice 
of the arrival of a Knight. But finding that 
no body came, and that Rozinante was for ma=- 
king the beſt of his way to the Stable, he ad- 
vanc'd to the Inn door, where fpying the two 
young Doxies, they ſeem'd to him two beauti= 
ful Damſels or graceful Ladies, taking the be- 
nefit of the freſh Air at the Gate of the Caſtle. It 
happened alſo at the very moment, that a Swine- 
herd chanced to Wind his Horn, to get his 
Hogs together, and Don Qxixote preſently ima- 
gind, this was the wiſh'd-for f1gnal, which 
tome Dwarf gave to notify his approach ; there- 
fore with the greatelt .joy in the world he rode 
upto the Inn, The Wenches, afirighted at the 
approach of a man. casd in Iron, and. 
arm d with a Lance and Target, were for, run- 
| AiDg 


74 The Li f and Atchievenents 


ning in to their Lodging ; but Don Quixote W 


perceiving their fear by their flight, lifred u 
the Paſteboard Beaver of his Helmet, and di 
covering his wither'd duſty Face, with comely 


Grace and grave Delivery, accoſted 'em in this 


manner. I beſeech ye Ladies do not fly, nor 


fear the leaſt offence 3 the Order of Knighthood Þ 
which I profeſs, does not permit me to coun- F 


tenance or offer injuries toany one in the Uni- 


verſe, and leaſt of all to perſons of. your Lady- # 


ſhip's exalted Rank and Merit. The Wenches | 


look'd*earneftly upon him, endeavouring- to 
fee his Face, which his il} comriv'd- Beaver 
partly hid ; but when they heard themſelves 
thus complimented with the Title of Ladyſhip, 
an honor to which their condition never had 
the leaſt pretence,they cou'd not forbear laugh- 


ing outright, which Don Quzxore reſented asa | 


great affront. Give me leave to tell ye, Ladies, 


cry d he, that Modeſty and Civility are very 
becoming in the fair Sexz whereas laughter 
without ground is the highelt piece-of Indi{- 


cretion 3 however, added he, I do not pre- | 


ſume to fay this -to offend you -or incur your 
diſpleaſure. No, Ladies, I aflure you I have 
no other deſign but to do you ſervice. This 
uncommon . way of Expreſſion, joyn'd to the 
Knight's ſcurvy Figure, increas'd their Mirth, 


Which incens'd. him to- that degree, that this 


might have carry'd things to an extremity, had 
not the Inn- keeper luckily appear'd at that jun- 
&ure- He was a man whole Burthen of Fat 
inclin'd him to peace and quietneſs, yet when 
he had obſervd ſuch a ſtrange diſguiſe of hu- 


man Shape, in his odd Armor and Equipage, he | 


cou'd. hardly  forbear keeping the Wenches | 
COIL. *- 


£ 
MGen accoſting him civilly, Sir Knight, ſaid 


will fail of nothing here but of a Bed 3 as for 
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eompany in their laughter. But having the 
fear of ſuch a Warlike appearance before his 
es, he reſolv'd to give him good words, and 


he, if your Worſhip be diſpos'd to alight, you 


all other accommodations , y6u may be ſup- 
ply'd to your mind. Don Quixote obſerving 
the humility of the Governour. of the Caſtle, 
(for ſuch the Inn-keeper and Inn ſeem'd to 
him) Senior Caſtillano, {aid he, the leaſt thing 
inthe world ſuffices me ; for Arms are# the on- 
ly things. I value, and Combat is my Bed of 
Repoſe. The Inn-keeper thought he had 
call d him * Ca/ti!lano, as taking him to be ons 
of the true Caſtillanr, whereas he was indeed of 
Andaluzia,. nay, of the neighbourhood of Se 
Lacar, no leſs thieviſh than Cacms, nor..lefs 
miſchievous than a truant Scholar, or a Court 
Page, and therefore he made him this reply. 
* Atthis rate, Sir Knight, your Bed might be 
*a Pavement, and age reſt to be ſtill awake 
* you may then ſafely alight, and I dare affure 
* you, you can. hardly miſs being kept awake all 
© the year —_— this houſe, and much leſs. 
* one | night. With that he went and held 
Don S£arxote's Stirrup, who not having broke 
his Faſt that day, diſmounted with no ſmall 
trouble or difficulty. He immediately deſired the 
Governor, (that is the Inn-keeper) to have ſpe- 


Mt. 


* Caſtillano ſignifies both a..Conſtable or Governor 
of a Caſtle, and an Inhabitant of the Kingdom of 
Caſtille in Spain. 
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cial care of his Steed, aſſuri 


Inn-keeper view d 'him narrowly, -but cou'd not 
think him to be half ſo-good asDon Qrivore ſaid; 
however, having ſer him up in the Stable, he 
came back to --the Knight, to ſee what he 
wanted, and found him Pr_ off his Armour, 
by the-help of the good natur'd Wenches, who 
-had already reconcil d themſelves to him ; but 
tho they had eafed him ofhis Corflet and Back- 
Plate, they cou'd by 'no-means undo his-Gorger, 
nor-take off his 4]-contriv'd Beaver, which he 
had ty 'd fo faſt with green Ribbons, that 'twas 
3mpeſlible to er it-off without cutting 'em. 
Now : he woud by no means permit that, and fo 
was-forc'd' to keep on his Helmet all Night, 


if  which-was oneof the moſt pleaſant fights in the 


World. And while his Armoyr-was taking 


i off by the two kind Laſſes, imagining *em to 
4 be Perſons of Qualley, and Ladies of that Caſtle, 
uU 


he very gracefully made 'emthe following:com- 
pliment, {in imitation of an-oid Romance] 


There never was ou Earth a Knight 
S$o waited on.by Ladies fair, 
: 'As once was he Don Quixote hight, 
When firſt he left his Village dear : 
 Damſels t undreſs himran with ſpeed, 
' And Princeſſes to dreſs his Steed, 


O: Rozinante! for that is my Horſe's Name, 


|, Ladies, and mine Dozn Quixote de la Mancha 


I never thought to have Uiſcover'd it, till ſome 
Feats of Arms atchiev'd by me in your ſervice, 


J' had made me better known to your Ladiſhips 3 


But neceſlity forcing me to apply. to my preſent 
| pur- 


him, that there 
was nota better inthe Univerſe. Upon which the. 
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purpoſe, that paſſage of the ancientRomance ofSir 
Lancelot, which I now repeated,has extorted the 
ſecrer from me, before its time. Yet a day will 
come, when you ſhall command, and I obey, 
and then the Yalor of my Arm ſhall evince the 
reality of my Zeal to ſerve your Ladiſhips. 

The two Females, who were not uſed ro ſuch 
RhetoricalSpeeches,cou'd make no anſwer to this, 
they only ask'd him , whether he woud eat any 
thing 2? That I will, with all my Heart, cry d 
Don Quixote, whatever it be, for I'm of opint- 
on, nothing can come to me more ſeaſonably, 
Now as ill luck wou'd have it, it happened to 
be Friday, and there'was noching to be had 'at 
the Inn, bur ſome pieces of Fiſh, which is call d © 
Abadexo in Caſtile, Bacallao in Andaluzia, Cn: 
radills in ſome places, and in others Trachuela © * 
or Little Trout, tho atter all 'tis but Poor John: 
fo they ask'd him, whether he cou d eat any of 
that Trucyxela, becauſe they had no other Fiſh 
to give him. Den CLwairote, imagining they meant 
{mail Trout, told *em that provided there were 
more than one, 'twas the fame thing to him,, : 
they wou'd ſerve him as well as a great one 3 
for, continu d he, Tis all one to me, whether 
] am paid a Piece of Eight in one ſingle 
Piece, or m eight ſmall Reals, which are 
worth as much. Belides, "tis probable theſe 
Small Treats may be like Veal, which is finer 
Meat than Beet, or like the Kid, which is bet- 
rer than the Goat, In ſhort, let it be what it 
will, ſo 1t comes quickly ; for the: weight of 
Armor and the fatigue of Travel, are not to be _ 
ſupported withcut recreating Food, Thereu 
on. they laid the Cloath at the Inn-door, for 
the benefit of the treſh air; and the LE 
| or 
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lord brought him a piece of that Salr-fiſh, bur 
ill water'd, and as 1ll dreſt, and as for the 
Bread 'twas as mouldy and brown as the 
Knights Armour. But 'twou'd have made a- 
ny one laugh to have ſeen him eat ; tor having 
his Helmet on, with his Beaver lifred up, Þ. 
'twas impoſlible for him to feed himſelf with- FE 
out help, and one of the kind Wenches had | 
that office ; but there was no giving him | 
Drink that way, and he muſt have gone with- # 
out it, had not the Inn-keeper bor'd a Cane, | 
and, ſetting one end of it to his Mouth , pour:d 
the Wine in at the other ; all which rhe Knight 
ſuffer'd patiently, becauſe he would not cut 
the Ribbonds that faſten'd his Helmet. 

While he was at Supper, a Sow-gelder 
happen'd to Wind his * Inſtrument four or tive 
times, as he came near the Inn, which madsg 
Don L£utxote the more politive of his being in 
a famous Caſtle, where he was entertain'd with 
Muſic at Supper, that the Pcor Face was young 
Trout , the Bread of the fineit Flower, the , 
Wenches great Ladies, and the Inn-keeper the 


| Governour of the.Caſtle: Which made him ap- . 


plaud himſelf for his Reſolution, and his fetting 
out on ſuch an account, The only thing that 
vext him, was, that he was not yet dubb'd a 
Knight; for he fancy'd he cou'd not lawfully 
undertake:any Adventure till he had receiv'd the 
Order of Knighthood 
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Don Quixote to be dubb'd a Knight. 


D*: Quixote's mind being diſturb'd with that 
IF thought, out of his ſhort Ordinary he 

'-  madeyet a ſhorter Supper ; and as ſoon 
as he had done he call'd his Hoſt, then ſhut him 
ard himſelf up in the Stable, and falling at his 
feet, I will never riſe from this place, cry'd he, 
moſt Valorous Knight, till you have graciouſly 
vouchſaf'd to grant me a Boon which ] will now 
beg of you, and which will redound to your ho- 
nour, and the good of mankind. The Inn- 
keeper, ſtrangely at a loſs to find his Gueſt ar his _ 
feer, and talking at this rate, endeavour'd to 
make him riſe, but all in vain, till he had pro=. 
mis'd to grant him what he ask'd. IexpeRted - 
no leſs from your great magnificence, noble Sir, 
reply'd Don Qarxote, and therefore I make bold 
to tell you, that the Boon which [ beg, and you 
generouſly condeſcend ro grant me, 1s, that to 
morrow you wilt be pleas d to beſtow the ho- 
nour of Knighthood upon me. This night 1, 
will watch my Armor in the Chappel of your - 
Caſtle, and then in the-morning you ſhall gratis 
he me, as I paſſionately deſire, that I may be. 
duly qualified to ſeek out Adventures in every 
corner of the Univerſe, to relieve the Diſtreſſed, 
according to the Laws of Chivalry, and the In- 
elinations of Knights-Erraut like my ſelf. Los. 
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{li 


Inn-keeper, who, as I ſaid, was a ſharp fellow, 


and had already a ſhrewd ſuſpicion of the diſor- 


der in his Gueſt's underſtanding, was fully con- 
vincd of it when he heard him talk after this 
manner 3; and to make ſport that night, reſolv'd 
to humour him in his deſires, telling him, he 
was highly to be commended for his choice of 
fuch an Employment, which was altogether 
worthy a Knight of the firit Order, ſuch as his 
gallant Depcrtment diſcover d him to be; 
that he himſelf had in his youth follow d thar 
honourable Profeſſion, ranging thro many parts 
of the world, in ſearch of Adventures, with = 
out ſo much as forgetting to vie the * Per- 
cheler of Malaga, the Ifles of Riaran, the com- 
paſs of Sizi/, the Quickfilver-houſe of Segovia, 
the Olive field of Yalencia, the Circle of Grana- 


i da, the Wharf of $+ Lacar, the Potro of Core 

' doxa, the Hedge Taverns of Toledo, and divers 
other places where he had exercis'd the nimble- 
neſs of his feet, and the ſubtilty of his hands, 
doing wrongs in abundance, ſolliciting many 


| frye idows ,+undoing ſome Damſels* bubbling 


Young Keirs, and in a word making himſelf fa- 


mous in moit of the Courts of Judicature in 
Spain; til at length he retir'd to this Caſtle, 
where he livd on his own Eſtate and thoſe of 
others, entertaining all Knights-Errant, of 
what quality or condition ſoever, purely for 
the great aftection he bore 'em, and to partake 
of what they got, in recompence of his good 
will. Headded, that this Caſtle at preſent had 


* Theſe are all places noted for Rogueries and difſ- 
orderly doings. 


no 
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no Chnppe where the Knight _ keep* 
the Vigil of his Arms, it being pull d down, in 
order to be new builr ; but that he knew they 
might lawfully be warchd in any other place in 
a caſe of neceſlity; and therefore he might do 
it that night in the Court-yard of the Caſtle: 
anda3n-the morning all the neceſſary Ceremonies 
ſhoy'd* be perform'd, ſo that he might aſſure 
himſelf he ſhou'd be dubbd a Knight, nay, as 
much a Knight as any one in the world cou'd 
be; he then ask'd Don 2xixote whether he had 
any Money 2 Not a Croſs, reply'd the Knight, 
for I never read in any Hiſtory of Chivalry that 
any Knight-Erranc ever carry'd Money about 
him. You're miſtaken, cry'd the Inn-keeper, 
for, admit the Hiſtories are filent in this mat» 
ter, the Authors thinking it needleſs to menti- 
on things {o evidently neceſlary as Money and 
Clean Shirts, yer there is no reaſon to be-+ * 
lieve the Knights went without either 3 and 
you may reſt aflur'd that all the Knights-Errant, 
of whom {ſo many Biſtories are full, had their. 
Purſes well-lin d ro ſupply themſelves with ne- 
ceſlari:s, and carry d alſo with 'em ſome Shirts, 
and a {mall 5s. : of Salves ro heal their wounds; 
for they had nt che convenicncy of Surgeons to 
cure em every :1me they fought in Fields and 
Deſarts, unlcts they were ſo happy as to have 
ſome Sage or Magician for their Friend, to 
give em preſent aflij:ance, ſending them 
10me Damſel or Dwaii through the Air in a 
Cloud, with a ſmail Bottle of a Water, of 
ſo great a Virtue, that they no ſooner taſted 
a Drop of it, but their \ounds were -as per- 
tettly curd, as if they had never receiv'd any. 
But when they wanted ſuch a Friend in former 

| ; Ages, 
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Ages, the Knights thought themſelves oblig'd 
to takecare, that their Squires ſhou'd be pro- 
vided with Money and other Neceſlaries, as 
Lint and Salves to dreſs their Wounds ; and if 
thoſe Knights ever happen'd to have no Squires, 
which was but very ſeldom, then they carry'd 
thoſe things behind 'em in a little Bag, as if it 
had been ſomething of greater value, and {o- 
neatly fitted to their Saddle, that it was hardly 
ſeen, for had it not beenfupon ſuch an account, 
the carrying of a Bag was not much allow'd 
among Knights-Errant, I muſt therefore ad- 
viſe you, continu d he, nay I might even charge 
and command you, as you are ſhortly to be my 
Son in Chivalry, never from this time for- 
wards to ride without Money, nor without the 
other neceſlaries, of which I ſpoke to you, 
which you will find very beneficial, when you 
leaſt expe&it. Don BCxixote promisd to per- 
form very punQuually all his Injun&ions : and 
fo they diſposd every thing in order to his 
watching his Arms in a great yard, rhat ad- 
joynd to the Inn. To which purpoſe, the 
Knight having got em all together, laid 'em in 
a Horſe-trough cloſe by a Well in that Yard , 
then bracing his Target, and graſping his Lance, 
juſt as it grew datk,he began to walk about by the 
Horſe-trough , with a graceful deportment. 
In the mean while the Inn-keeper acquainted 
all rhoſe that were in the Houſe, with che ex- 
travagancies of his gueſt, his wacching his Arms, 
and his hopes of being made a Knight; they all 
admir « very much at fo ftrangea kind of Folly, 
and went out to obſerve him at a diſtance; : 
where they ſaw him ſometimes walk aboat 
with a great deal of gravity, and —__ | 
©.\i1 
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lean on his Lance, with his eyes all the while 
fixt upon his. Arms. "Twas now undoubted 
Night, but yet . the Moon did ſhine with ſuch a 
brightneſs, as might almoſt have vy'd with 
that of the Planet which lent it her ; ſo that 
the Knight was wholly expos'd to the SpeRa- 
tors view. While he was thus employ'd, one 
of che Carriers, who lodged in the Inn, came 
out to water his Mules, which he cou'd notdo 
without removing the Arms out of the Trough, 
With that Dox £xsxote, who ſaw him make to- 
wardsit, cry'd out to him aloud, O thou, who 
ere thou art, raſh Knight, that prepares to lay 
thy hands on the Arms of the moſt valorous 
Errant that ever wore a Sword, take heed! 
Do not audacioully attempt to prommues 'em 
with a Touch, leſt inftant Death be the too 
ſure reward of thy Temerity. But the Carrier 
never regarded theſe Jreadful Threats, and lay- 
ing hold on the Armor, by the Straps, without 
any more ado threw it a good way from him 
tho'it had been better forhim to have let it 
alone ; for Dox Laixote no ſooner ſaw this, but 
lifting up his eyes to heaven, and addreſſing his 
thoughts, as it ſcem'd, to his Lady Dalcinea ; 
Afſitt me, Lady, cry'd he, in this firſt opportu- 
nity that offers it {cIf to your faithful Slave, nor 
let your Favour and. Protection be deny'd me in 
this firlt cryal of my Valour, Repeating ſuch 
lke Ejaculations, he let ſlip his Targer, and lift- 
ing up hi:Lance with both his hands, he gavethe 
Carrier ſuch a terrible knock'on his 1nconiiderate 
head with his Lance, that he laid him at his Feet 
ina woful condition, andhadhe back d rhatBlow 
with another, the Fellow wou'd certainly have 
This done, Don 
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©L»ixote took up his Armor, laid itagain in the 
Horſe-trough, and then walk'd on backwards 
and forwards, with as great an unconcern as he 
did at brit. | 

Soon after, another Carrier, not knowing 
what had happend, came alſo to water his 
Mules, while the tirttlay yet on the ground in 
a Trance ; but as he offer d to clear the Trough 
of the Armor, Don Lxixote without ſpeaking a 
word , or imploring any one's affiſtance, once 
more dropt his Target, lifted up his Lance, and 
then letit fall ſo heavily on the Fellows head, 
that he broke it in three or four places. His 
outcry ſoon alarm'd, and brought thither all 
the People in the Inn, and the Landlord among 
the reſt ; which Don Quixote perceiving, Thou 
Queen of Beauty (cry d he, bracing on his 
Shield, and drawing his Sword) Thou Courage 
and Vigor of my weakn'd heart, now is the 
time, when thou mult enliven thy adventurous 
Slave,with the Beams of thy greatneſs, while this 
moment he is engaging info terrible an Adven- 
ture, With this, in his opinion, he found himfIf 
ſupplyed with ſuch an addition of Courage, that 
had all the Carriers in the world at once at- 
tackt him, he wou'd undauntedly have fac'd 
'em all. On the other fide, the Carriers en- 
rag'd to ſee their Comrades thi;s 'us'd, rho 
they were afraid to come near, gave the Knight 
ſuch a Volly of Stones, that he was forc'd to 
ſhelter himſelf as well as he conld under theCo- 
vert of his Target, without daring to go far 
from the Horſe-rrough, leſt he ſhou'd ſeem to 
abandon his Arms, The Inn-k<zper call'd to 
the Carriers as loud as he cou'd, ro ler him a- 


lone, that he had told 'em alircady he was 
Mad, 
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mad, and conſequently the Law wou'd ac- 
auit him tho he ſhou'd kill 'em. Don .&xixore 
alſo made yet more noiſe, calling 'em falſe 
and treacherous Villains, and the Lord of rhe 
aſtle, baſe and inhoſpitable, and a diſcourte- 
pus Knight, for ſuffering a Knight-Errant ro be 
beſo abus'd ; I wou'd make thee _— he, 
hat a perfidious wretch thou art, had I but re- 
eiv'd the Order of Knighthood. But for you, 
baſe, ignomimions Rabble'! Fling on ! Do your 
orſt' Come on, draw nearer, if you dare, 
nd receive the Reward of your Indiſcretion and 
Wiſolence. This he ſpoke with ſo much ſpirit 
Wand undauntedneſs, that he ſtruck a terror into 
Will his affailants; ſo that partly thro fear, and 
partly thro the Inn-keepers perſuaſions, they 
ave over flinging Stones at him ; and he on his 
ide permitted the Enemy to carry off their 
ounded, and then return'd to the guard of 
is Arms as calm and compos'd as before. 
The Inn- keeper, who began ſomewhat to diſ- 
eliſh thele mad tricks of his Gueſt, reſfolv d to: 
Wiſpatch him forthwith, and beſtow on him that 
Wnlucky Knighthood, to prevent further miſ(- 
hief ; So, coming to him, he excus'd himſelf 
or the Inſolence of thoſe baſe Scoundrels, as be» 
ng done without his privity or conſent 3 but 
heir audacionſneſs, he ſaid, was ſufficiently pu- 
iſh'd. He added, that he had already told 
1m there was no Chappel in his Caſtle, and 
hat indeed there was no need of one to finith 
hercſt of the Ceremony of Knighthood, which 
onlitted only in the application of the Sword 

o the Neck ard Shoulders, as he had read in 
he Regiſter af the Ceremonies of the Order ; 
ind chat this might be perform'd as well ina 
C F,eid 
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Field as any where elſe; that he had alreac 
fulfilled the cbligation of watching his Ar 
which requir'd no more than a rwo ho 
Watch, © whereas he had been four hours upo 
the Guard. Don Caixote, who eaſily believi 
him, told him, he was ready to obey him, ang. 
*eſtr'd him to make an end of the buſineſs a 
-on as poſſible ; for if he were bur Knighted 
and ſhou'd fee himſelf once attackt, he believ' 
he ſhou'd nor leave a man alive 1n the Caſtl; 
except thoſe whom. he ſhou'd deſire him to ſpare 
for his lake, | 
Upon this, the 4Inn-keeper, leſt the Knight 
ſhou'd proceed to ſuch Extremities, fetch'd the 
Book in which he us'd to ſer down the Carrierfz 
accounts for Straw and Barley, and havin$? 
brought with him the two kind Females alrea 
dy mention'd, and a Boy that held a piece of 
lighted Candle in his hand, he order d Dt 
<Lx1xote to kneel : then reading in his /ſanu, 
as if he had been repeating ſome piousOraiſon,it 
the midſt of his Deyotion,he lifted up his hand 
and gave him a good blow on the Neck, ant 
then a gentle ſlap on the Back with the flat « 
his Sword, ſtill mumbling ſome words betweea 
his teeth in the tone of a Prayer. After this 
he order'd one of the Wenches to gird the Swor 
about the Knights waſte, which ſhe did witl 
much Solemntty, and I may add Diſcretion 
conſidering how hard a thing it was to forbe 
laughing at every Circumitance of the Ceremd 
ny. *Tistrue, the thoughts of the Knights lat 
Prowelſs did not a little contribute to the chec 
ing the exprettion of her murth. As ſhe girda 
on his Sword, Heaven, cry'd the kind Lady 
make your Worſhipa lucky Kmghr, and proipe 
you 
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you where-ever you go. Don Qxixote defir'd to 
know her Name, that he might underſtand ro 
whom he was indebted for the favour ſhe had be- 
fttow'd upon him, and alſo make her partaker 
of the honour he was to acquire by the ftrength 
of his arm : To which the Lady anſwer'd with 
all humility, that her name was To/oſo, a Cop- 
lers Daughter, that kept his Stall among the 
little Shops of Sanuchominaga, at Toledo; and that 
whenever he pleas'd to command her ſhe woy'd 
be his humble Servant. Dox Qaixote begg d: ot 
her to do hm the favour to add hereafter the 
title of Lady to her name, anc for his ſake to be 
call'd hereafter the Lady Totoſo ; which ſhe 
promisd to do. Her Companion having buckled 
on his Spurs, occaſion'd the like Conference be- 
tween 'em 3 and when he had askd her Name, 


& ſhe told him ſhe went by the Name of Aer, 


| being the Daughter of an hone/t Miller of Azte- 
quera, Our new Knight intreated her allo to 
{tile herſelt the Lady 2/ler ; making her new 
Offers of Service. Theſe extraordinary Cerc- 
monies (the like neyer ſeen before ) being thus 
hurried over in a kind of Poſte-hafte, Dox 
Luixote cou'd not rett till he had taken the Field 
in queſt of Adventures ; therefore' having im- 
mediately {addled his Rozinante, and being 
mounted, he embrac'd the Inn-keeper, and re- 
turn'd him ſo many thanks at fo extravagant a 
rate for the high obligation he had laid upon 
him in dubbing him a Kraght, thar 'tis impoſſi» 
le to give a true relation of 'em all : To which 
the Inn-keeper, in hatte to ger rid of him, re- 
rurn' as rhetorical, t o ſhorter anſwers, and 
wirhour ſtopping his Horſe for the Reckonjug 

vas glad with ail his heart to lee him go. 
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CHAP. IV. 


JV hot befel the Knight after be had left | 
th: Inn. oY 


Urora began to uſher in the Morn, when 
A Don Qarxote (allied out of the. Inn, (o 
. well pleas'd, ſo gay, and fo overjoy'd to 
tind himſelf Knighted, that he infus'd the ſame 
fatisfaRtion into his Horſe, who ſeem'd ready 
ro burſt his Girts for joy. But calling to mind 
the admonitiops , . which the Inn-keeper 
had given him, concerning the Provifon of ne- 
 ceſſary accommodation in his Travels, particu | 
larly Money and clean Shirts, he reſolv d to re- 
. turn home, to furniſh himſelf with them, and 
likewiſe get him' a Squire, deſigning to enter- 
'fain as ſuch, a Labouring Man his Neighbour, 
. who was poor, and hada charge of Children ; 
but yet very fit for the office, With this reſolu- 
'tion he took the Road, that led to his own Vil- 
| Jage, and Rozinante, that ſeem'd ro know his 
W1ll by inſtin&, began to carry him a round Trot, 
ſobriskly, that his Heels ſeem'd ſcarcely to touch 
the ground. The Knight had not travell'd far 
when he fancied he heard an effeminate Voice, 
complaining in a Thicket on his right hand ; fl 
* thank Heaven, ſaid he, when he heard the 
* cryes, for favouring me ſo ſoon with an op- 
© portunity to perform the Duty of my Profel-: 
* 5on, and reap the Fruit of 'my delircs ! For 
* theſe complaints are certainly the ag; of 
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© ſome diftreſs'd Creature, who wants 'my prefent | 
*help.Then cufning to that fide,wich all the ſpeed 
which Rozinaunte cou'd make, he no ſooner came 


f into the Wood , but he found a Mare tyd to an 


Oak, and to another a young Lad abour fifteen 
years of Age, naked' from the waſte upwards. 
This was he who made ſuch a lamentable outcry, 
and not without cauſe ; for a luſty Country Fel- 
Jow was ſtrapping him ſoundly with a Girdle, 
at every ſtripe putting him in mind of a Pro- 


| verb, Keep wour Mouth ſhut, and your Eyes open, 


Sirrah : Good Maſter cry'd the Boy, Ill do fo 
no more, as I hope to be ſav'd, I'll never do fo 
again ! Indeed Maſter, hereafter I'll rake more 
care of your Goods, Dox Swurvote ſeeing this 
cryd in an angry tone, © Diſcourteous Itnighr, 
© tis an unworthy aF, to ſtrike a pe:fon who 
is n2t able to defend himſelf : Come, beſtride 
* thy Steed, and take thy Lance (for the Parmer 
had ſomething that look'd like one, refling wup- 
on the ſameTree,to which hisMare was ty'd, then 
* I'll make thee know , thou haſt ated the parc 
*of a Coward, The Country Fellow, who gave 
himſelf for loft, at the fight of an apparition in 
Armour brandiſhing his Lance at his Face, ans 
ſwer'd him in mild and ſubmiſſive words; * Sir 
* Knight, cry'd he, this Boy whom I am chaſti- 
© zing is my Servant, imploy'd by me to look - 
* after a flock of Sheep which I have nor far oft, 
*bur he's ſo heedleſs that I loſe ſome of 'em eve- 
*ry day. Now becauſe I corre& him for his + 
© Careleſneſs, or his Knavery, hefays I do it our 
* of Covetouſnels, to defraud him of his wages 3 : 
* but upon my Life and Soul he belies:me: 
* What, the Lye in my preſenee , rg as 
* Clown, cry'd Don Quixote, by the_Surithar 
Thines 
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* ſhines I've a good mind to run thee thro the 
* Budy with my Lance ! Pay the Boy this inſtant, 
* without any more words 3 or by the power 
*that rules us all, I'll immediately diſpatch 
* and annihilate thee. Come, unbind him this 
*moment. The Countryman hung down his 


head, and withour any further reply unbound $3 
the Boy, who being ask'4 by Don Lauixote what } 


iis Maſter ow'd him, teld him, 'twas nine 
months Wages, at ſeven Reals a month. The 
Knight having caſt it up,found it came to ſixty 
threcReals in all; which he ordered theFarmer 
to pay the Fellow immediately, unleſs he in- 
tended to loſe his life that very moment. The 
poor Countryman trembling for fear, told him, 
thar, as he was on the prink of Death, by the 
Bath he had ſworn (by the by he had not yer 
iwornat all) he did not owe the Lad ſo much ; 
{vr there-was to be deducted for three pair of 
Shooes which he had bought him, and a Real 
for his being let blood twice when he was fack. 
That may be, reply'd Dox QCuirote, but ſer 
the price of the Shoes, and the Bleeding a- 
zainft the ftripes which yeu have given him 
without cauſe 3 for if he has us'd the Shoce- 
Leather which you paid for, you have in re- 
turn miſus'd and 1mpair'd his skin ſufficiently ; 
and if the Surgeon ler him blood when he was 
fick, you have drawn blood. from him now 
he isin health, ſo that he owes you nothing on 
chat account. The worſt 1s, Sir Knight, cry d 
the Farmer, that I have no Money about me, 
bur let Andrew go home with me, and Ill 
pay him every Piece out of hand. What! I 
g0 with him, cry d the youngſter, the Devil a 
bir, Sir !.Not I, truly, I know better "things 
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for he'd no ſooner have me by himſelf, byt 
he'd flea me alive like another St Bartholomew, 
He will never dare to do it, reply'd Do» 2arx- 
ote; I command him, arid that's ſufficient to 
reſtrain him ; therefore provided he will ſwear- 
by the Order of Knighthood which has been 


conferr'd upon him, that he will duly obſerve 


this regulation, I will freely let him go, and 
then thou art ſecure of thy Money. Good Sir, 
take heed what you ſay, cry'd the Boy; for 
my Maſter 1s no Knight, nor ever was of any 
Order in his life : He's Fohy Haldado, the rich 
Farmer of <Q zimtaaar. This fignihes little an- 
ſwer'd Doz Lxivorte ;, for there may be Knights 
among the ti/dudo's ; belides, the brave man 
is his own He:ald, and every man the Son of 
his own works. That's true, Sir, quoth Aa- 
drew ;, but of what works can this Maſter of 
mine be the Son, who denies m2 my wag*s 
which I have earn'd with the {ſweat of my 
Brows. I do not deny thee co pay thee thy 
wages, honeit Andrew, cry'd the Maſter, be 
but ſo kind as to go along with me, and by all 
the Orders of Knighthood in the world, I 
ſwear, I'll pay thee every piece, as I aid, nay, 
and ſweet ſcented to boot. © You may 
* ſpare your perfume, {aid Dox Qxixote, dobut 
* pay him in Reals, and I am fatisfy'd ; but be 
*ſure you perform your Oath; for if you fail, 
* I my felf ſwear by the ſame Oath, to return, 
*and find you out, and puniſh you,. though 
*you ſhou'd hide your ſelf as cloſe asa Li- 
*zard : andit you wou'd be inform'd who, 'tis 
© that lays theſe injun@ions on you, that, you 
* may underſtand how highly it. concergs-you 
us Dor 
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y Buixote de la Mancha, the righter of wrongs; 
| , and avenger and redreſſer of grievances ; and 
' , bo farewel; but remember what you have 
F/ _. promisdand ſworn, as you will anſwer the | 
*contrary at your peril. This ſaid, he clapt 
x Spurs to Kozinarte, and quickly left the Maſter 
 $ and the Man a good way behind him. 
| The Countryman, who follow'd him with both 
his Eyes, no ſooner perceiv'd that he was paſt 
the Wood, and quite out of fight, but he went 
back to his Boy Andrew. Come, Child, ſaid he, 
I will pay thee what I owe thee, as that righter 
of wrongs and redrefler of grievances has order'd 
me. Ay, quoth Andrew, on my word, you'll 
do well to fulfill the Commands of - that good 
Knight, whom Heaven grant long to live; for 
he is ſo bravea Man, and ſo juſt a Judge, that | 
adad if you don't pay me, hell come back, and | 
make his Words good. I dare ſwear as much, 
anſwer d the Maſter ; and to ſhow thee how 
much I love thee, I am willing to encreaſe the 
Debt, that T may enlarge the payment; witli 
that he caught the youngſter by the Arm, and 
tyd him again tothe Tree, where he handled 
him fo unmercifully, that ſcarce any fgns-of 
Life were left.in him. Now call your. righter of 
wrongs, Mr Andrew, cry d the Farmer, and you, 
ſhall fee, hell nere be able to-undo what I have 
done,tho I fancy 'tis but part of what Tam to do; 
for I havea good mind to flea you alive, as you. 
ſaid I woud, you Raſcal. However, he unry'd 
him at laſt, and gave him leaveto go and ſeek 
' out his Judge, inorder to get his Decree put mn 
Execution. Andrew went his ways not very 
well pleas'd you may be ſure, yet fully reſolv d. 
to find qut the-valorous Don Qzixore de ia _ 
« y cha, 
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cha, and give him an exa& account of the whole 

Tranſa&ion, that he might pay the abuſe with 

ſevenfold uſury. In ſhort, he crept off ſobbing 

and weeping, while his Maſter ftaid behind 

laughing ; and in this manner was this wrong 

roo by the valorous Don Luixote de la Man- * 
cha. 
In the mean rime, being highly pleas'd with 
himſelf, and what had happen'd, imaginihg he 
had had given a moſt fortunate and noble 'be- 
ginning to his Feats of Arms, as he went 'on to- 
wards his Village, * O moſt Beautiful of Beau- 
© ties, ſaid he with a low' voice, Dulcinea del To- 
* boſo , well may'ſt thou deem” thy ſelf moſt 
* happy, fince 'twas thy good fortune to capti- 
* vate and hold a willing Slave to thy deſires, 
© fo valorous and renown'd a Knight as is, and 


© ever ſhall be Don Quixote de [a Mancha; who, 
* as all the world knows, had the order of - 
* Knighthood beſtowed on him bur yeſterday, 
* and this day redrefled the greateſt wrong and 
* -rievance that ever Injuſtice cou'd deſign,'or 
© Cruelty commit : This'day has he wreſted the 
, benny out ct the hands of that Tormentor, - 
(@] 


* who ſo unmercifully treated a tender Infanc - 
© without the leaſt occaſion given. Juſt as he © 
had faid tnis, he found himſelf at a place 
where four Roads met ; and this made him 
preſently bethink himſelf of thoſe 'Croſs ways 
which often us'd to put Knights-Errant to a 
ſtand, to conſult with themfelves which way * 
they ſhoud take ; and that he might follow 
their Example,he ttoppd a while, and after he 
had ſeriouisy reteted on rhe matter, he” gave 
Rozinante the Reins, fubjeRting his own Will 
to that of his Horſe, who purſuing his firſt -ift- 
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wt, took the way that led to his own Sta- 
Co 
Don L2#ixote had not gone above two miles, 
but he diſcover'd a great Company of people 
riding towards him, who prov'd to be Mer- 
chants of Toledo, that were going tobuy Silks 
in Marcia : They were ſix 1n all, every one 
skreen'd with his Umbrella, beſides four Ser- 
vants on Horſeback, and three Muleteers on 
Foot. The Knight no ſooner perceiv'd 'em, 
but he imagin'd this to be ſome new Adventure, 
and becauſe he was reſolv'd,to imitate as much 
as poſſible- the paſſages wh h he had read in 
his Books, he was pleas'd Yo repreſent this'to 
himſelf as ſuch a particular Adventure, as he 
had a ſingular defire to meet with 3 and ſo, 
with a dreadful grace and aflurance , fix- 
ing himſelf in his Stirrups, couching his Lance, 
and covering his Breaft with his Target, he 
noſted himſelf in the middleof the Road, ex- 
petting the coming up of the ſuppos'd Knights» 
Errant. As ſoon as they came within hearing, 
with aloud Voice and a haughty Tone, hold, 
*Fry.d he, © Letall Mankind ſtand, nor-hope to 
" paſs-on further, unleſs all Mankind acknows- 
2 ſedze and confeſs, that there isnot in the Uni- 
*zerſe'a more beautiful Damſel than the Em- 
*ppe(s- of La dancha, the peerleſs Drlcinea del 
, Tobofs. At thoſe words the Merchants made 
ahalt, to view the unaccountable Figure of 
their Opponent, and ealtiſy conjeturing both 
y his: expreſſion and his diſguiſe, that the poor 
Gentleman had loſt his Sences, they were wil- 
ling to underſtand the meaning of that ſtrange 
confeion, which he woud force from em ; 
and therefore one. of the Company,. who lovd 
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and underftood Raillery, having diſcretion to 
mana?e it, undertook to talk to him. * Sir 
© Knight, cry d he, we do not know this wor- 
© thy Lady whom you talk of ; but beypleas'd 
©to let us ſee her, and then if we'find her poſ- 
©(eſt of thoſe matchleſs Charms of which you 
©* affert her to be the Miſtreſs, we will freely 
© and without the leaft compulſion own the 
© truth which you wou'd extort from us. Had 
©I once ſhew'd you that Ro reply'd Do# 
© Q:ixote, what wonder wou'd it be to have you 
© acknowledge 'fo ' notorious and evident a 
© Truth 2 The Tmportance of the thing lies in 
'* obliging you 'to believe ir, confels it, affirm it, 
*\wear'it, and maintain it; without ſeeing her, 
© and therefore make this acknowledgment this 
© very moment, or know, 'tis with me you - 
© mutt joyn in Battle,*ye proud and unreaſona- 
* ble Mortals.”' Come one by one, as the Laws 
© of Chivalry require; or all at once, according 
'© to the.diſhonourable Prattice'of men of your 
*'Stamp, here I expe& you all my fingle ſelf, 
* and willſtand the encounter, confiding in the 
© Juſtice of my Cauſe. Sir Knight, reply'd the 
© Merchant, I beſeech you in the name of us 
* all -the Princes here preſent , that for the 
* diſcharge 'of our 'Conſciefices, *Which will nor 
o mig us'to'affirm a thing we never heard or 
*faw, and*which. beſides, tends fo much to the - 
* diſhonour of the Emprefles and Queens vf Al- 
* carria, and Eſtremadura, your Worſhip will 
* vouchſafe to let us ſee fome Portraiture of 
* that Lady, though 'twere no bigger than a - 
* grain of 'Whear ; for by a ſmall {:mple we 
* may jadge of the whole piece, and by that 
- Means Teft ſecure and ſatisfy'd, and'you -con- 
, a rented 


36 The Life and Atchievements. 
©tented and appeasd. Nay, I-verily believe,that- 
*weall find our ſelves already ſo inclinable to 
* comply with you, that tho her Pi&ure ſhou'd F 
- ©repreſent her to be.blind of oneEye, and diftil- | 
*1ling Vermillion, and Brimſtone at. the other, 
©yet to oblige you, we ſhou'd be.ready to fay 
© in her Favor, whatever your Worſhip deſires. 
*-Diſtil, ye infamous Scoundrels, reply'd Doz | 
*Sxixote, in a burning Rage ! Diſtil,. ſay you - 
* Know that nothing diſtils from her but Ame 
* ber, and Civit, Neither is ſhe defeQive in 
© her Eyes or Shape ; but. more ſtrait than a 
© Gaadaramian Spindle.. But you ſhall. all ſe- 
*verely pay for the horrid Blaſphemy- which 
thou haſt utter d againſt. the tranſcendent 
* Beauty of my incomparable Lady. Saying | 
this, with his Lance couch'd, he ran ſo furi- | 
ouſly at the. Merchant who had thus provok'd 
him, that had not good. fortune ſo order'd it 
that. Rozinante ſhould ſtumble, and fall in the 
midſt of his'Career, the audacious Trifler had 
Paid. dear for his Raillery, But as Rozimante 
fell, he threw down his Maſter, who rolld. 
and.tumbled. a .geod way.. on the ground, with- 
out being 0h of upon his Legs, tho he 
us d all ys skill and ſtrength to effeR it; fo 
encumbred: he was with. his Lance, Target, 
Spurs, Helmet, and .the weight of his ruſty F 
Armor. However, in. this helpleſs condition, 
he play'd the Hero wirh his Tongue, Stay, cry'd 
he, , Cowards, Raſcals, do not fly / 'Tis nor 
thro my fault that I lye Fere, but. thro that of 
my Horſe, ye Poltroons. 

Qne of the Grooms, who was noneof the beſt 
natur d Creatures, hearing the overthrown 
Knight thus.inſolently treat his Maſter, cou'd: 
nor:. 
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net bear it, without returning him an anſwer 
on-his Ribs z and therefore coming up to Rin, 
as he lay wallowing, he ſnatch'd his Lance; an 

having broke is-to pieces, he ſo belabour'd Dow - 
Lxixote's ſides with one of 'em, that in {pight 

of his Arms he threſl'd him like a Wheatſheaf. 
His Maſter indeed call'd to him, not to lay him 

on ſo vigorouſly, and to let him aloneg but the 
Fellow, whoſe hand was in, woud hot give 
over rib-roaſting the Knight, till he had tir'd 
out his paſſion and himſelf ; and therefore run- 
ning to the. other pieces. of the broken Lance 

he fell to't again without ceaſing, till he had 
ſplinter'd them all on the poor Knight's Iron- 
Encloſure. He on his fide, notwithſtanding 
all this ſtorm, of Baſtinadoes, lay all the while 
Eg threatning Heaven and Earth, and 
thoſe. villanous Ruffians,as-he took 'em to be. At 
laſt the Mule-driver was tir d,and the Merchants 
purſu'd _ TTY furniſh'd with 
matter of Diſcourſe, at the poor Knights ex- 
pence. When he found himſelf alone, he try'd 
once more to get on his feet 3 but. if. he cou'd 
not do it when. he had the uſe of all his limbs 

how ſhou.'d he do it now, bruis'd and batter'd 
as he was. But yet for all. this, he eſteem'd 
himſelf a-happy man, , being ſtill perſwaded. that 
his misfortune was one of tfioſe accidents com- 
mon in Knight-Errantry ; ad ſuch a one as he 
cou'd wholly attribute to. the falling of. his 
Horſe 3 nor.cou'd he poſſibly get up, fo ſore and. 
mortify'd was his Body all over. 
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CHAP. V. 


A further account of our Knight's misfor- 
'} > BHnrese 


\# On L2nixote perceiving that he was not able 
| I) to ſtir, refolvd to have recourſe to his 
uſual Remedy , which was to bethink 
himſelf what paſſage in his Books, might afford 
him ſome Comfort, and preſently his Foll 
brought tohis remembrance the Story of Bald- 
win, and the Marquis of antus, when Chariot 
left the former wounded on the Mountain ; a 
ſtory learned and known by little Children, not 
unknown to young Men and Women, celebrated 
and even believ'd by the old 3 and yet not a jot 
more authentick, than the Miracles of 7AFhomer. 
This ſeem'd to him, as if made on purpoſe for his 
preſent circumſtances, and therefore he fell a 
rolling and tumbling up and down,expreſſing the 
; greateſt pain and reſentment, and breathing out 
|! witha languiſhing voice the ſame complaints, 
'/' which the wounded Knight of the Wood is (aid'to 
\ have made. | 


Alas, where are you, Lady dear , 
That for my Woe y0u do not moan, 

Tou little know what ails me here, 
Or are to me diſloyal grows. 


Thus he went on with the Lamentations in 
that Romance, till he came to theſe Verſes, 
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On thou, my Unkle, and my Prince 
Marquis of Mant ua, noble Lord __"HnlES 


When kind Fortune ſo order'd it, that a- 
Plow-man , wholiv'd in the ſame village, and 
near his Houſe, happen'd to pats by, as he came 
from the Mill with a ſack of Wheat. The Fel- 
low ſeeing a Man lye at his full length on the 
ground, as«'d him, who he was, and why he 
made ſuch a ſad complaint 2 Don QLnrxote, whoſe 
diſtemper'd Brain preſently repreſented to him 
the Country-man for the Duke of Mantra, his 
imaginary Unkle, made him no anſwer, but 
wenton with the Romance, giving him an ac- 
count of his misfortunes, and of the Loves of 
his Wife, and the Emperors Son, juſt as the: 
Book relates 'em. The Fellow ſtar'd, much 
amazd to hear a man talk ſuch unaccountable 
ſtuff, and taking off the viſor of his Helmet, 
broken all to pieces, with the blows beſtow'd. 
upon't by the Mule-driver, he wip'd off the 
Dutt that cover'4 his Face, and preſently. knew 
the Gentleman. Maſter Qwixada, cryd he! 
(for ſo he was properly called, when he had the 
right uſe of his ſences, and had not*yert from a 
ſober Gentleman, transform'd himſelf into a+ 
wandring Knight ) how came you in this Condi- 
tion 2 but the other continu'd his Romance, and. 
made no anſwers to all the Queſtions the Coun- 
tryman pnt to him 3; but what follow'd in courſe: 
in the Book. Which the good man perceiving, 
he took off the datter'd Adventurer's Armor, as 
well as he cou'd, and fell a ſearching for his- | 
Wounds, . but finding no. fign of any Blood, or- 

other hurc, he endeavour'd to ſer him upon his- 


Legs: 
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Legs 3 and at laſt with a great deal of trouble; 
he heav'd him upon his Aſs, as being the more 
eaſy and- geutle Carriage, he alſo got all the 
Knights Arms together, not leaving behind fo 
much as the ſplinters of his Lance, and havin 

ty-d 'em up, and laid 'em on Rozzxante, whic 


he took by the Bridle, and his Afs by the Halter, | 
he led 'em all towards the Village, and trudg'd |} 


afoot himſelf very penfive, while he refle&ted 
on the extravagancies, Which he heard Dov 
Quixote utter : nor. was Don Lxixo0te himſelf leſs 
melancholick, for he felt himſelf ſo bruis'd and 
mortify'd, that he coud hardly fit on the Als, 
and now and then he breath'd ſuch grievous 
fighs, as ſeem'd to pierce the very skies 3; which 
mov'd his compaſſionate Neighbour once more 
ro entreat him, to declare to him the cauſe ofhis 
orief. But one wou'd have imagin'd the Devil 

mpted him with Stories, that had ſome re- 
emblance of his circumſtances, for in that in- 
ſtant, wholly forgetting Baldwin, he bethought 
himſelf of the Moor indaraez, when Rodrigo 
de Naruaez, Alcayde of Antequera, took and 
carried him Priſoner to his Caſtle ; ſo that. when 
the Husbandman ask'd -him again, how he did, 


'\ - and what aild him, he anſwer d word for-word, 
as the Priſoner Abencerrage, replies to Rodrigo F 


de.Narvaez, in the Diana of George de Monte- 
Mayor, where that Adventure is related ; ap- 
plying it ſo properly to his purpoſe, that the 
Countryman curs'd himſelf. to rhe Pit of Hell, 
for hearing his ſtrange Nonſence; and being now 
fully convinced, thathis Neighbours Brains were 
turnd, he made all rhe hatte he cou'd to the 
Village, to berid of his tedious and rroubleſom 
unpertuinences. Don Lxixote in the mean time, 


| thus - 
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thus went on, You muſt know, Don Rodrigo 
de Naruaez, that this Beautiful Xerifa, of whom 
I gave you an account,. is at preſent the moſt 
lovely Dwlcinea del: Toboſo, tor whoſe ſake I 
have done, ſtill do, and will atchieve the moſt 
famous Deeds of Chivalry that ever were, are, 
or ever ſhall be ſeen in the Univerſe. Good Sir, 
reply'd the Husband-man, do you ang 45 
perceive that I am neither Don Rodrigo de Nar- 
vaez, nor the Marquis of . Mautua, but.only. a - 
poor Sinner, Pedro Alonſo by name, your Wor- 
ſhips Neighbour 2 Nor are you Haldwin, nor 
Abindaraez,, but only that worthy Gentleman 
Senior Lxixada. I know very well who I am, 
anſwer'd Don Laixote; and what's more, 
know that I may not only be the perſons I have 
nam'd, but alſo the Twelve Peers of France, 
nay, and the nine Worthiesall in one 3 fince my 
Atchievements will out-rival not only the fa- 
mous Exploits which made any of 'em fingly I1- 
luſtrious, bur all their mighty Deeds. accumu- 
lated together. : 
Thus diſcourfing, they at laſt got near their 
Village about Sun-ſer ; but the Country-man 
ſtaid ar ſome diſtance rill 'twas. dark,. that the 
diſtreſſed Gentleman might not de ſeen ſo ſcur- 
vily mounted, and then he led him home to his 
own houſe, which he fund in great confuſion. 
The Curate and the Barber of the Village, both 
of 'em Don Qaixote's intimate acquaintance , 
happen'd to be there art that junRure, as alſo the 
Houſe-keeper, who was aguing with" 'em. 
What do you think, pray good Do&or Pere, 
ſaid ſhe, (for this was the Curates Name) what 
do you think of my Maſters miſchance ? Nei- | 
ther he, nor his Horſe, nor his Target, Lance, . 
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nor Armor have been ſeen theſe fix days. What 


ſhall T do , wretch thatTam? I dare lay my 
Life, and tisas ſure as I am a living Creature, 
that thoſe curſed Books of Errantry, which he 
us'd to be always poring upon, have ſet him be- 
fides his Sences; for now I remember I have 
heard him often mutter to him(ſclf, that he had 
a mind to turn Knight Errant, and jaunt up 
and down the world to find our Adventures. 
May Sathan and Barrabas een take all ſuch 
Books that have thus crackt' the beſt [Jead- 
piece in all Za Mancha! His Neice ſaid as 
much, addrefling herſelf ro the Barber. You 
muſt know, Mr Nicholas, quoth the (for that 
was his name) that many rimes my Unkle 
wou'd read you thoſe unconſcionable Books of 
Diſventures for eight and forty hours rogether 3 
then away hed throw you his Book, and 
drawing his Sword, he'd fall a Fencing againſt 
the Walls, and when he had tir'd nimfelf with 
cutting and ſlaſhing, he wou'd cry , he had 
kill d Four Giants as big as any Steeples ; and 
the (weat which he pur himſelf into, he wou'd 
ſay, was the Blood of the Wounds he had re- 
ceiv d inthe Fight ; then woud he ſwallow 
you a huge Jug of cold water, and preſently 
he'd be as quiet, and as well as e're he was 1n 
his life ; and he ſaid that this ſame water was a 
ſorr of precious Drink brought him by the 
Sage * Eſquife, a great Magician, and his ſpe- 
cial Friend. Now 'tis I who am the Cauſe of 
of all this Miſchief, for not giving you time- 
ly notice of /my Unkle's Raving, that you 
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might have put a ftop to it, ere 'twas too 
late, and have burnt all thoſe excommuni- 
cated Books ; for there are I don't know how.. 
many of 'em that deſerve as much to be burn'd 
as thoſe of the rankeſt Hereticks. I am of your 
mind, ſaid the Curate, and verily to morrow 
ſhall not paſs over before 1 have fairly brought 
'emto aTryal,and condemn'd 'em to be burn'd, 
that they-ay not miniſter cccafion to ſuch 
as wou d read em, to be perverred after the 
exainple of my good Friend, The Country- 
man, who with Don ©£xixote ſtood withour, 
Iiftning to all this Diſcourſe, now perfe&ly 
underſtood by this the Cauſe of his Neighbors 
diſorder, and therefore without any more 
ado, he call d our aloud, Here! Houſe ! Q- 
pen the Gates there, for the Lord Baldwiy, and 
the Lord Marquis of Afantua, who is coming 
ſadly woundea, and for the /fc0ri/þ Lord A4- 
bindiraes , whom the valorous Don Rodrigo 
de Narvaez, Alcayde of Antequera, brings Pri- 
ſoner. At which words they all got out of 
doors, and the one finding it to be her Unkle, 
and the other to be her Maſter, and the reſt 
tncir Friend, who jad not yet alighred from 
the Afs, becaule indeed he was not able, 
they all ran to embrace him 3 ro whom Dor 
Quixote, Forbear ſaid he, for I am ſorely hurt, 
by reaſon thar my Horſe failed me; carry me 
to Bed, and 1f it be polttble ler the Enchan- 
trels Vrg2ndz be ſent far, to cure my wounds, 
Now in the name of miſchief, quoth the 
Houſe-keeper, tce whether I did not gueſs 
right, on which Foot my Maſter halted 2 
Come, get you to Bed, I befeech you 3 and. 
my lite tor yours, we'll take care to cure = 
Witn- 
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without ſending for that ſame Urganda: A 
hearty Curſe, and: the Curſe of Curſes; I- ſay 
it again and- again a hundred times, light 
upon thoſe. Books of Chivalry | that have put 
ou- in this pickle. Thereupon they carry'd 
im up to his Bed, and ſearch'd. for his 
wounds, but cou'd find none ; and then he told 
them he was -only bruis'd, having had a dread- 
ful fall from his Horſe Rozinanfe, while he 
was hghting ten Giants, the -moſt outrageous 
and audacious that ever cou'd be: found upon 
the face of the Earth. How, cry'd the Curate, 
have we Giants too in combination againſt us ? 
Nay then,. may I forfeit my Habit, if I don't 
burn *eny all by ro morrow night. Then did 
they ask the Den a thouſand queſtions, but 
to every one he made no other anſwer, bur 
that they ſhou'd give him ſomething to eat, 


and then leave-him- to his Repoſe, a thing' 


which was to him of greater importance. They 
comply'd with his deſires, and then the Curate' 
znform'd himſelf at large, in what condition 
the Countty-man had found him, and having. 
had a full account of every particular, as alſs 
of the Knight's extravagant talk, both when 
the Fellow found him, and-as he brought him. 
home, this 


next morning. At which time he call'd upon 
his friend, Mr Nicholas the Barber, and went 
with him-ro Doz <Cxixore's houſe. - 


< 
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encreasd the Curate's deſire: 
of effeting what he had refolv'd ro do the- 
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CHAP VL 


Of the pleaſant and curions Survey which | 


the Curate and the Barber took of the 
Library of our 11genious Gentleman.' 


He Knight was yet aſleep, when the Cu- 

! rate came attended by the Barber, and 
defired his Niece to let him haye the 

Key of the Room, where her Unkle kept his 
Books, the authors of his Woes ; ſhe readily con- 
ſented, and ſo in they went, and the Houſle- 
keeper with .em. There they found above a 
hundred large Volumes neatly bound ; and a 
good number of ſmall ones. As ſoon as the 
Houſekeeper had ſpy'd 'em out, ſhe ran out of 
the Study, and rerurn'd immediately with a 
Holy-water-pot and a Sprinkler, Here DoQor, 
cry'd ſhe, pray ſprinkle every Creek and Corner 
in the Room, leit theraghou'd lurk in it ſome 
one of the many Sorcerers theſe Books ſwarm 
with, who might chance to bewitch us, for the 
11] will we bear 'em, in going about to ſend 'em 
out of the World. The Curate cou'd not for- 
bear ſmiling at the old womans ſimplicity, and 
defir'd the Barber to reach him the Books one by 
one, that he might peruſe the Title pages, for 
perhaps they night find ſome among 'em, that 
might nor deſerve to be committed to the 
Flames. Oh, by no means crved the Niece; 
{pare none of em, they all helpt ſome how or 
otter, to crack my Unkle's Brains, I fancy, 
We 
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we hadbeſt throw 'emall out at the Window 
into the Yard, and lay 'em together in a heap, 
and then ſet 'em o'fire, or elſe carry. 'em into 
the Back yard,and there make a pile of 'em,and 
burn 'em,and ſo the ſmoke will offend no body. 
The Houſekeeper join'd with her,ſo eagerly bent 
they were both upon the deſtruction of thoſe 

r Innocents. But the Curate wou'd not 
condeſcend to theſe irregular Proceedings, and 
reſoly'd firſt to read at leaſt the Title Pages of 
every Book. 

The firſt that Mr V:cho/as put into his hands 
was Amadis deGaule,in fourVolumes. There ſeems 
to be ſome myſtery in this Books being the firſt 
taken down (cry'd the Curate,as ſoon as he had 
fookt upon't) for I have heard 'tis the brit 
Book of Knight-Errantry, that ever was print- 
ed in Spain ; and the model of all the reit ; and 
therefore I am of opinion, that, as the firit 
Teacher and Author of ſo pernicious a Se&, it 
ought to be condemn'd to the Fire without 
mercy, I beg a reprieve for him, cry'd the Bar- 
'ber 3 for Ihave been told, 'tis the beſt Book 
that has been written in that kind ; and there- 
fore as the only good thing of that fort, it may 
deſerve a Pardon. Well then, reply'd the Cu- 
rate for this time, let him have it. © Let's ſee thar | 
| other, which lyes next to him. Theſe, ſaid the 
Barber, are the exploits of E/p/andian, the law- | 
fully begotten Son of Amadss deGan/e.Verily,ſaid 
the Curate, the Fathers goodnels, ſhall not ex- 
cuſe the want of itin the Son. Here, good Mi- 
ſtreſs Houſe-keeper open thar Window , and | 
throw it into the Yard, and let it{erve as a foun- 
dation to that Pile we are to (er a blazing pre- 
{encly. Bhe was nor lack in her obedience, and 
tlius | 


thus poor Don E(plandian was ſent headlong into 
the Yard, there patiently to wait the time of 
his fiery Tryal. To the next, cry the Curate, 
This, ſaid the Barber, is Amads of Greece; 
and I'm of opinion that all thoſe that ſtand on 
this lide are of the ſame Family. Then let'em 
all be ſent packing into the Yard, reply'd the 
Curate; for rather than loſe the pleaſure .of 
burning Queen Antiquineſtra and the Shepherd 
' Darinel with his Eclogues, and the confounded 
| unintelligible diſcourſes of the Author, 
| I think I ſhou'd burn my own Father along 
4 with em, if I met him in the diſguiſe of a 
Knight-Errant. IT am of your mind, cry d the 
Barber. And I too, ſaid the Niece. Nay then, 
quoth the old Female, let 'em come, and down 
* with 'em all into the Yard. They were deli. 
ver'd to her accordingly, and many they were, 
| ſo that to ſave herſelf the labour of carrying 'em 
down ſtairs, ſhe fairly ſent 'em flying out at 
Window, 
What overgrown piece of Lumber have we _ | 
here? cry'd the Curate. Olivame de Lanra, | 
returnd the Barber. The ſame Author wrote: - 
The Garden of Flowers; and to deal ingenuouſly 
with you, I cannot well tell which of the two! 
Books has moſt Truth in it 3. or, to ſpeak more 
properly, leſs Lyes : But this I know for certain, 
that he ſhall march into the Back-Yard, 3 
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. nonſenſical arrogant Blockhead as he is. 


| 
. q i 
The next, cry d the Barber, is Floriſmart\of {| 
Fiircania, How! my Lord Floriſmart, is he | 
here, reply'd the Curate? Nay, then truly he | 
ſhall &en follow the reſt to the Yard, jn ſpight | 
of his wonderful Birth and incredible Adven- 
tures; for his rough, dull aid intipid file de- | 
ſerves #} 


—_—_ 
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ferves no better uſage. Come, toſs him into 
the Yard, and this other too, good Miſtreſs ! 


'S With all my heart, quoth the Governeſs, and 


ſtrait ſhe was as good as her word. 

Here's the noble Don Platir, cry'd the Bar- 
ber. 'Tisan old Book, reply'd the Curate; and 
I can think of nothing in him that deſerves a 
grain of pity: Away with him, without any 
more words; and down he went accordingly, 

Another Book was open'd, and it prov'd to be 
The Knight of the Croſir, The holy Title, cry'd 
the Curate, might in ſome meaſure attone for 
the badneſs of the Book ; but then, as the ſay- 
ing is, The Devil lurks behind the Croſs To the 
Flames with him. 

Then the Barber taking down another Book, 
cry d here's the /irrour of Knighthoed. Oh I 
have the honour to know him, reply'd the Cu- 
rate. There you ſhall find the Lord Rinaldo of 
Aontaban, with his Friends and Companions, 
all of 'em greater Thieves than Cacss, toge- 
ther with the twelve Peers of France, and that 
faithful Hiſtorian Tarpim, Truly, Imuſt needs 
fay, Iam only for condemning 'em to perpetual 
Baniſhment, at leaſt becauſe their ſtory con- 
tains ſomething of the famous Boyardo's In- 
vention ; out of which the Chriftian Poet 4- 
rofto allo borrow'd his ſubje&t; yer, if I happen 
to meet with him in this bad Company, and 
ſpeaking in any other Language than his own, 
Ill how him no manner of favour ; but it he 
ralks in his own Native Tongue, I Il treat him 
with all the reſpect imaginable, I have him 
at home in Ttalian, ſaid rhe Batber, bur I can- 
not underſtand him. Tis not convenient you 
ſhoud, reply d the Curate z and I cou d wil- 
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lingly have excus'd the good Captain who 
renin it, that trouble of attempting to 
make him ſpeakSparſÞ ; for he has depriv'd him 
I of a great deal of his primitive Graces ; a mis- 
$ fortune incident to all thoſe who preſume to 
tranſlateVerſes ; ſince their utmoſt wit and indu- 
{try can never enable 'em,to preſerve the native 
Beauties and Genius that {ſhine in the criginal. 
For this reaſon, I am for having not only this 
Book, but likewiſe all thoſe, which we ſhall 
find here treating of French affairs, thrown and 
depoſited in ſome dry Vault, rill we have ma- 
turely determin'd what ought to be done with 
'em 3 give me leave to except one Bernardo del 
Carpio, thar muſt be ſomewhere here among, 
the reſt, and ancther call d Roxceſvalles ; for 
whenever I meet with 'em, I will certainly de- 
liver *em up into the hands of the Secular pow- 
er. The Barber gave his approbation to every 
particular, well knowing that the Curate was. 
{o good a Chriſtian, and fo great a lover of 
truth , that he would not have uttered a fal- 
fity for all the world. Then opening another 
Volume, he found it to be Pa/merin de Oliva, 
and the next to that, Pa/merin of England, Ha! 
Have 1 found you, cry'd the Curate! Here , 
take that O/zva, let him be torn to pieces, then 
burnt, and his aſhes ſcatter'd in the Air. Bur 
let Palzmerinof England be prefterv'd, as a fingu- 
lar Relique of Antiquity ; and let {uch a coſtly 
box be made for hum, as Alexander found a- 
mong the $polls of Driz5, which he devoted 
to enclule Homer s Werks. For I muit tell 
you, Nerghbor, thac Book deferves particutar 
relpect fur wo things. Firlt for its own Ex- 
Cciicncics 3 ind Secondly, for the ſake of irs 


: Au- 


50 The Life and Atchievements 


Author, who is ſaid to have been a learned 
King .of Portugal. Then, all the Adventures 
of the Caſtle of Afiragaarda are well, and: art 
fully manag'd. The Dialogue very courtly 
and clear, and the Decorum ftriatly obſerv'd 
in every Charatter, with equal Propriety and 


Judgment. Therefore, Mr Nicholas, continu'd | 


he, with ſubmiſſton to your better advice, this 
and Amadrys de Gaul ſhall be exempted from the 


Firez and let all the reſt be condemn'd withour 


any further enquiry or examination. By ng 
means, I befeech you, return'd the Barber ; 


for this which I have in my hands is the fa- | 
mous Don Bellianzs. Truly, cry'd the Curate, | 


he with his ſecond , third, aud fourth parts, 
had need of a Doſe of Rhuharb to purge his 
excelhive Choler : beſides, his Caſtle of Fame 
ſhou'd be demoliſh'd, and a heap of other 
Rubbiſh remov'd : In order to which I give 


my Vote to grant 'em the benefit of Tran{\- [ 
portation 3 and as they ſhew figns of amend- ij 
ment, ſo ſhall Mercy or Juſtice be us'd to- þ 


wards 'em: In the mean time, Neighbor, rake 
'em into cuſtody, and keep 'em ſafe at home , 
but let none be permitted to converſe with 
'em. Content, cry'd the Barber ; and to ſave 
himſelf the labour of looking on any more 
Books of that kind, he bid the Houſe-keeper 
take all the great Volumes and throw 'em into 
the Yard, She, who long'd to be at thar Sport, 


as much as to be !making her Wedding Smock, # 


had no need of being twice ſpoken to ; ſo that 


laying hold on no leſs than eight Volumes ar } 
Once, ſhe preſently made 'em leap towards the ih: 
place of Execution, But as ſhe went tow eagerly | 


ro work, taking more Books than ſhe cou d 
ONC- 
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ures | conveniently carry, ſhe happen'd to drop' one 
art | at the Barbers Feet, which he rook up vur of 
rtly | Curiofity, to ſee what it was, and found it to 
rv'd | be the Hiſtory of the famous Knight 7:rante the 


and | 7hite; good lack-a-day, cry d the Curate ! Is 
w'd | Tirante the White here? Ohpray, good Neigh- 
this Þ bour, giveit me by all means, for I promiſe my 
the ſelf to find init a Treaſure of Delight, and a 


zout 7 Mine of Recreation. There we have that valo- 
y nq } rous Knight Don Kyrie-Eleiſo of Montaban, with 
Der 3 {his Brother - Thomas of MAMontavan, and the 

fa- þ Knight Fonſeca; the combat of the valorous 
rate, | Detriante with the Maſtiff; the dainty and witty 
arts, Kconceits -of the Dam(el Plazerdemivida, with 

his fithe Loves and Guiles of the Widow Repoſada.; 
ame Frogether with the LadyEmpreſs,that was inLove 
ther with Hippoliro her Gentleman Uſher. I vow 
give fand proteſt to you, neighbour, continued he, 
anſ- Frhat as for ftyle there 15not a better Book in the 
end-ifWorld: Why, here your Knights eat and 
| to- hdrink, ſleep and dye natural Deaths in their 
rake Weds, nay, and firit make their laſt Wills and 
me , fTeſtaments ; with a World of other things, of 
with {which all the reſt of theſe ſort of Books don't 


ſave Bay one ſyllable. Yet after ail, I muſt tell you, 
more hat for wilfully taking the pains to wrire (o 
eeper many fooliſh things, the worchy Author fairly 


into Weſerves to beſent to the Galleys for all the days 
port, Þþf his life. Take it home with you and read ir, 
zock, Þnid then tell me whether I have told the truth 
that Þr no. TI believe:you, reply'd the Barber : Bur 

es at Fyhat ſhall we do with all theſe ſmaller Books 
is the Thar are lefr> Certainly, return'd the Curate, 
gerly thee cannot be Buoks of Knight Errantry; they 
cou d -Þre too ſmall; You'll find they are only Poets, 
onc- nd lo opening one, it happen'd to be the Dia- 
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4 of Montemayor,which made him ſay (believing 


all the reſt to be of that ſtamp) Theſe do not de- 


{erve to be puniſht hke the others ; for they 
neither have done, nor can do that miſchief 
which thoſe Stories of Chivalry have done ; be- 


'ng generally ingenious Books, that can do no | 
body ary prejudice. Oh! good Sir, cry'd the 
burn 'em with the. reſt, I beſeech you ; | 


Neice, 
for ſhoud my Unkle get cur'd of his Knight- 
Errant-Frenzy, and betake himſelf to the 


reading of theſe Books, we ſhoud have 
him turn Shepherd, and ſo wander thro the 
Wocds and: Fields, nay, and what wou'd beF# 
worſe yet, turn Poet, which they ſay is a catch-# 


ing and an incurable Diſeaſe. The Gentlewo- 


man is in the right, ſaid the Curate, and it will 
not be amiſs to remove that ſtumbling Block- 
. oat of our Friends way; and ſince we began 


with the Diana of Montemayor, IT am of opinion, 
we ought not to burn it, but only take our rhat 
part of it, which treats of the Magician Fel:cia, 
and the enchanted warer 3 as allo all the longer 
Poems 3 and ler the work eſcape with its Proſe, 
and the honour of being the chief of rhar kind, 
Here's another Diana, quoth the Barber, the ſc- 
cond of that name, by Salmantino, nay, and 4 


third too, by Gil Polo, Pray, faid the Curate,# 
-Jer Saimantino encreaſe the number of the Cr.mi-Y 
nals in the Yard ; but as for that by G7/ Pole, 


vtreſerve it as charily, as if Apollo himſelf had 
wrote 1t 3 and go on as faſt as you can, I ve- 
{eech you good Neighbour; for it grows late, 
Here, quoth the Barber, I've a Buok catil a the 
Ten Rooks of the For!une of Love, wriieon by At 
thoay-ae Lofraſcoa Sardinian Poet, Now oy my 
huly Orders, cry'd the Curate, 1 do 1.ot think 
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fince Apollo was Apollo, the Muſes, Muſes, and 

the Poets, Poets, there was ever a more comi- 

cal, more filly Book. Of all the works of the 

kind, coinmend me to this ; for in 1ts way 'tis 

c2rtainly the beſt, and moſt fingular, that ever 

was puvliſh'd, and he that never read it, may 

ſafely think, he never in his Life read any thing 

that was pleaſant, Give it me Neighbour, con- 

tinu'd he, for Im more glad to have tound tr, 

than iFany one had given me a Caſlock of thc 

belt Floreace-Prunella, With that helaid it aiid- 

with extraordinary ſatisfaction, and the Barb»: 

went on, Theſe that follow, cryd he, are 7zr 

Shepherd of Iberia, The Nymphs of Euares, ar 

The Cure of Fealonuſy, Take 'em ſaylor, quoth 
tiie Curate, and never ask me why; for then w: 
thall nere have done. The next,faid the Barber, 

is The Shepherd of Filtda, he's no Shepherd, re- 
turn'd the Curate ; bur a very di{creet Courtic:, 
kezp him as a precious Jewel. There's a digge: , 
cry'd the Barber, call'd The Treaſure of diver 
Poems, had there been leſs of 'em, ſaid the Cu-: 
rate, they wou'd have been more eſteem'd. 'T is 
ft the Book ſhou'd be prun'd, and clear'd of (e- 
veral trifles, that diſgrace the reſt. Keep it however, 
becauſe the Author is my Friend,and for the ſake 
of his other more heroic and lofty Produ&ions. 
Here's a Book of Songs by Lopez /Adaidonado, 
cry'd the Barber, he's alſo my particular Friend 
ſaid rhe Curate, his Verſes are very well lik d 
when he reads em himſelf, and his voice is ſo 
excellent, that they charm us whenever hg&fings 
'em. He ſeems indeed to be ſomewhat too long - 
in his Eclogues; but can we ever have*too 
much of a good Thing 2 let him be preſerv'd 
among the beſt, What's the next- Book 2 The 
D 3 Gala- 
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Galatea of Mignel deCervantes,reply'd theBarber, 
That Cervaxtes has been my intimate acquain- 


rance theſe many years, cry'd the Curate, and [ Þ 


know he has been more converſant with misfor- 
tunes than with Poetry : His Book indeed has ] 


don t know what that looks like a good defign; | 


he aims at ſomething, but concludes nothing : k 


Therefore we muſt ſtay for the Second Part, 


which he has promisd us; perhaps he may} 


make us amends, and obtain a full Pardon, 


BAS 


which is now deny'd him fer the preſent 3 till 


that time keep him cloſe Priſoner at your houle, 
I will, quoth rhe Baroer : but ſee, I have nere 


three more for you, The Auricana of Don Aloifoſ 
de Frilla, The Auſtriada of Juan Reffo , a 


Mayzittrate of Cordoxza, and the yr 
io ct Chriſtepher de Virves, a Valentian 
Poer. Theſe, cry'd the Curate, are the beſt 
HerG:ics we have in Spaniſh, and may vye with 
the moſt celebrated of /raly, Reſerve em, as 


the moſt valuable performances which Spain has} 


to boat of in Poetry, 

At laſt, the Curate grew ſo tir'd with prying 
into ſo many Volumes, that he order'd all the 
reſt to be burnt at a venture. But the Barber 
ſhew'd him one which he had open'd by chance 
ere the dreadful Sentence was paſt. Truly, 


{aid the Curate, who ſaw by the Title 'twas The! 
Tears of Angeitica, | ſhou'd have wept my (elf 
had I caus'd ſuch a Book to ſhare the Condem-| 


nation ofche reſt ; for the Author was not only 
one of the beſt Poets in Spain, but in the whole 
World ; and tranſlated ſome of Ovid's Fables 
with extraordinary ſucceſs. 
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CHAP VI 
Don Quixote 's ſecond Sally in queſt of 


Adwventures« 


ww Hile they were thus employ'd, Don Quir- 

ote in a raving fit began to talk aloud ro 
himſelf. Here, here, valorous Knights, cry d 
he, now's the time that you mult exert the 
trength of your mighty Arms3 for, lo! the 
Courtiers bear away the honour of the Tourna- 
ment, This amazing Outcry call'd away the 
Inq uiſfitors from any further Examination of the 
Library , and therefore the Houſe-keeper and 
the Neice being leſt totheir own diſcretion, 'r:s 
thought The Carolea, and Leo of Spaia, with the 
Deeds of the Emperonr, written by Don Lew:: 
D' Avila, which to be ſure were part of thc 
Colle&ion, were committed to the flames un- 
ſeen and unheard , without any legal Tryal. 
A Fate which they perhaps might have eſcap'd, 
had the Curate been there to have weigh'd what 
might have been urg'd in their defence. 

When they cameinto Don Lxrxote's Chamber, 
they found him riſen out of his Bed, as mad as 
ever he was, tearing his throat and making a 
heavy buſtle, laying about him with his Sword 
back-ſtroke and fore-ſtroke, as broad awake as 
if he had never ſlept. They ran in upon him, 
caught him in their arms, and carried him to 
bed again by main force ; where, after he was 
ſomewhat quiet and ſettled, turning himſelf 
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to the Curate, Certainly, cry d he, my Lord 
Archbiſhop TXrprn, 'tis a great diſhonour to ug 
who are call'd the twelve Peers, to ſuffer the 
Knights of the Court to bear away the honour of 
the Tournament without any further oppoſiti- 
on, after we the Knights Adventurers had car- 
ried it for three days before. Be pacity'd, my 
good Friend,.reply'd the Curate; Fortune may 
have yet better tucceſs in reſerve for you, and 
they who loſe to day may win to morrow 3 at 
preſent, think on your health, for doubtleſs 
you mult needs be now extremely tir'd, if not 
very much wounded, Wounded, reply d Dos 
<#1ix0te ! No, but as for being bruisd, I will 
got deny it 3 for-that bafe-born Knight, Don 
Or/aado, has batter'd all my Limbs with the 
Trunk of an Oak, out of meer Envy, becauſe 
he fees that I alone dare rival his Exploits, 
But may I no more be call'd Rinaldo of Mon- 
#a/ban, if, in ſpight of all his Enchantments, I 
do not make him ſeverely pay for this, as ſoon 
as I can leave my Bed ; and therefore let my 
Dinner be brought in, for *tis what I want 
moſt at this jun&ure, and then let me alone to 
revenge this abuſe. Accordingly tiey brought 
him ſome Viuals, which when he had eaten, 
he fell aſleep again, and they left him, all of 
'em ſtrangely amaz'd at his uncommon mad- 
neſs. That Nighr the Honſe-keeper burnt all 
the Books, not only thoſe in the Yard, bur all 
thoſe that were in the Houſe ; and ſeveral ſuf- 
fer'd in the general calamity, thar deſerv'd to 
have been jtreaſur'd up in pit a9 Archives, 
had not their fate, and the remiſsneſs of the In- 
quifitor prevented it» And thus they made 
good the Proverb, That the good often fare the 
. worſe for the bad, One 
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One of the Expedients, of which the Curate 
and the Barber bethought themſelves in order 


to their friend's recovery, was to ſtop up the - 
| door of the Room where his Books lay, thar 


he mightinot find it, nor miſs them, when he 
roſe; for they hopd the effet wou'd ceale, 
when they had taken away the cauſe;; and they 
order'd, that if he enquird - about it, they 


ſhould tell him, that a certain Enchanter had - 
? carry d away Study Books and all.. Two days 
! after, Don Luixote being got up, the firſt thing 
: hedid was to go viſit his darling Books, and as - 
| he coud not hnd the Study, in the place where 
' he had left it, he went up and down and lookr 
| for it in every Room. Sometimes he came to 
| the place where the door usd to ſtand ; and + 
| then ſtood feeling and groping about a good 
| while, then caft his Eyes and ſtar'd on every 


fide, without ſpeaking a word. At laſt, after 


to her inſtru@ions) or rather .what nothing is 
ir you look for ? Aias, here's neither Study nor 
Books in the Houle now ; for the Devil 1s run 
away with 'cm all, 


as they call 'em, who, tince you went, came 


of a Cloud, and then, alighting, went into 


y our Study, where, what he did, he and th: 


Devil belt can tell, for he went out a while 
afrer; and flew out at the Roof of the Huule, 
leaving it all in a ſmoak; and when we went 
to ice what he had done, we cou'd neither find 
the Books, nor {o much as the very Study 
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deliberation, he thought fit to ask his ' 
| Houſe-keeper, which was the way to his Study 2 * 
What Study, (anſwer'd the Woman, according - 


No, *twas not the Devil, - 
{aid the Niece, but a Conjurer or an-Enchanter, . 


hither one night mounted on a Dragon, o'rop - 
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Only the Houſe-keeper and I very well re- 
memoer, that as the wicked old man was go- 


ing away, he cry d out aloud, that out of a 


private grudge, which he bore in his mind to 
the Owner of thoſe Books, he had done the 
Houſe a miſchief, as we ſhou'd ſoon perceive. 
And then I think he call'd himſelf the Sage 
Aaniaton. Not IMuniaton, but Freſton , you 


ſhou'd have ſaid, cry'd Don yon. Truly, * 


_ the Niece, I can't tell whether 'twas 
reſton or Friſton 3 but ſure I am his name end- 
ed with a Ton. 'Tis ſo, returnd Don Qarxote, 


for he 1s a famous Negromancer and my mor- | 


tal Enemy ; and bears me a great deal of ma- } 
lice, foreſeeing by his Art, that in ſpight of all Þ 
his Spells, in proceſs of time I ſhall tight and 
vanquiſh in fingle Combat, a Knight whoſe 


Intereſt he eſpouſes ; therefore he endeavours to 
do me all manner of miſchief. But I dare aſ- 
ſure him, that he ſtrives againſt the ſtream, nor 
can his power reverſe the firſt decrees of Fate. 


Who. doubts of that, cry d the -Niece ? But, 


dear Unkle, what makes you run your ſelf into 
theſe quarrels 2 Had not you better ſtay at 
home and live in piece and quietneſs, than go 
rambling up and down like a Vagabond, 


and ſeeking for better Bread than is made of 
Wheat 3 withour once ſo much as conſidering 
that many go to ſeek Wooll, and come home 


thorn themſelves? Oh! good Niece, reply'd 
Don Qa1xote, how 11] thou underſtand i theſe 
matters ? Know that before I'll ſuffer my elf 
to be ſhorn, I'll tear and pluck off the beards 
of all thoſe audacious Mortals , that ſhall but 
attempt to -prophane the. tip of one fingle hair 
within the Verge of. theſe. Muſtachio's. = 

£15 


of the Renown'd Don Quixote. 59 
this neither the Niece nor the Governeſs thought 
fit to make any reply, for they yk the il 
Knight began to grow angry. Full fifteen days i 
did our Knight remain quietly at home, with- 
out betraying the leaſt ſign of his defire to re- 
new his Rambling , during which time there 
aſt a great deal of pleaſant diicourſe between 
2506 and his two Cronies, the Curate and the 
Barber ; while he maintain'd that there was 
nothing of which the world ſtood in ſo much 
need as Knights-Errant, wherefore he was re- 
ſolv'd to revive the Order. In which diſputes 
Mr Curate ſometimes contradicted him, and 
ſometimes ſubmitted ; for had he not now 
and then given way to his fancies, there wou'd 
have been no converſing with him, | 
In the mean time, Don Q4ixote earneſtly ſol- 
licited one of his Neighbours, a Husbandman, 
and a good honeſt Fellow, if we may call a 
poor man honeſt , for he was poor indeed ; poor 
in Purſe, and poor in Brains; and in ſhort the 
Knightralk'd ſo long to him, ply'd him with ſo- 
many Arguments, and made him ſo many. fair 
promiſes , that at laſt the poor filly Clown con- 
ſented to go along with him , and become his 
Squire. Among otherinducements to intice him to 
do it willingly, Dor Qaxixore forgot nc to tell 
him,” that . *twas likely ſuch an Adventure- 
wou'd preſent it ſelf, as might ſecure him the 
Conquelt of ſome Iſland, in the time that he 
might be picking up a Strzw or two ; and then 
the Squire might promite himſelf ro be made 
Governor of the place. Allnr'd with theſe large 
promiſes, and many others, Sancho Panca (for 
that was the name of the f#llow) forſook his! 
Viife and Children, to be his Neighbours 
Squire, This i 
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This done, Don Lxixote made it his buſineſs 
to furniſh himſelf with Money ; to which pur- 
poſe, ſelling one Houſe, mortgaging another, 
and lofing by all, he at laſt got a pretty good 


ſumm together. He alſo borrow'd a Target of 


a friend, and having patch'd up his Head-piece 
and Beaver, as well as he cou'd, he gave his 
Squire notice of the day. and hour when he in- 
tended -to ſet out, that he might alſo furniſh 
himſelf with what he. thought neceflary 3 but 
above all he charg'd him to provide himſeif with 
a Wallet z which Sancho, promisd to do, 
telling him, he wou'd alſo take his Aſs along 


- with him, which being a very good one , might 


be a great eaſe to him, for he was not usd to tra- 
vel much a'foot. The mentioning of the Aſs, 
made the noble Knight pauſe a while, he mus'd 
and ponder'd, whether he had ever read of any 
Knight-Errant, whoſe Squire us'd to ride upon 
an-Aſs; but he. cou'd not remember any prece - 
dent for it. However, he gave him, leave at 
laſt to bring his Aſs, hoping to mount him more 
honourably with the. firſt opportunity, by un- 
horGng the next Diſcourteous Knight he ſhou'd 
meet.. He: alſo furniſh'd himſelf with Shirts, 
and as many. other neceſlaries as ke cou'd con- 
veniently carry, according to the Inn-keepers 
injunRtions. Which being done, Sancho Panca, 
without bidding either his Wife. or Children 
good-b'y, and Doz Qxixote, without taking any 
more hotice of his Houſe-keeper or of his Niece, 
ſtole out of the Village one night, not ſo much 


as ſuſpeted by any body, and made ſuch haſte, 


that by break. of day they thought themſelves 

out of reach, ſhou'd they happen to be purſu d. 

As for Sancho Panca, he. rode like. a _— 
| Wit 
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with his Canvas Knapfack or Wallet, and his 
Leathern Bottle, having: a huge deſire to. ſee 
himſelf Governour of the Iſland which his Ma- 
ſter had promis'd him. 

Don _ happen'd to ſtrike into the ſame 
Road which he took the time- before, that is, 
the Plains of dontriet, over which he travell'd- 
with leſs Inconveniency- than when he went a- 
lone, by reaſon it was yet early in the morning; 
at which time the Sun-bears being almoſt pa- 
rallel tothe ſurface of the Earth, and not di- 
realy darted down, as. in the middle of the 
day, did not prove ſo offenfive. As they jogg*d 
on, I beſeech your Worſhip, Sir Knight-Errant, 

uoth Sancho to his Maſter, be ſure you don't 
Se what you promisd me about the Iſland ! 
for I dare fay I ſhall make ſhift to govern it, 
let it be never ſo big. You muſt know, Friend 
Sancho, reply'd Don Quixote, that it has been 
the conſtant practice of Knights-Errant in for- 
mer ages to make their Squires Governours of 
the Iſlands or Kingdoms they conquer'd ; now 
I am not only reſolv'd to keep up that laudable 
Cuſtom, but even to improve it, and outdo my: 
Predeceſlors in Generofity ; for whereas ſome- 
rimes, or rather moſt commonly, other Knights 
delay'd rewarding their Squires till they were 
grown old,and worn out with ſervice, bad days 
worſe nights, and all manner of hard duty, an 
then pur 'em off with ſomeTitle,either ofCount, 
or at laſt Marquis of ſome Valley, or Province, 
of great or {mall extent: Naw, it thou and I do 
' *bur hive, . 1t may happen that before we have 
paſt fix days together, I may conquer ſome 
Kingdorny | having many other Kingdoms .an- 
next to its Imperial Crown; and this wou'd fall 
out. 
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out moſt luckily for thee, for then wou'd I pre- + 


fently crown thee King of one of 'em. Nor do 
thou imagine this to be-a mighty matter ; for 
ſo ſtrange accidents, and revolutions ſo ſudden 
and fo unforeſeen, attend the Profeflion of 
Chivalry, that I might eaſily give thee a great 
deal more than I have promis'd. Why, ſhou'd 
this come to paſs, quoth Sancho Panca, and I 
be made a King, by ſome ſuch like Miracle as 
your Worſhip ſays, then happy be lucky, wou'd 
our Joane Gmtierez b2 at leaſt a Queen, and my 
Children Infanta's and Princes, an't like your 
Worſhip 2 Who doubts of that, cry'd Dozx 
DPuixote 2 I donbt of it, reply'd Sancho Panca ; 
for I can't help believing, that tho it ſhould 
rain Kingdoms down upon the face of the 
Earth, not one of 'em wou'd fit well upon 
Foane Gatierez's Read : For I muſt needs tell 
you, ſhe's not worth two braſs Jacks to make a 
Queen of : No, Counteſs wou'd be better for 
her, an't pleaſe 'you 3 and thiar too, God help 
her, will be as much as ſhe can handſomly ma- 
nage. Recommend the matter to Providence, 
returnd Don Qnrxere ; "twill be ſure to give 
what's moſt expedient for thee : But yet dif- 
dain to entertain inferiour thoughts, and be not 
tempted to accept leſs than the Dignity of a 
Vice-roy, No more I wont, Sir, quoth Sax- 
cbo: eſpecially fince I have fo rare a Maſter as 
your Worſhip, wholl take care to give me 
whatever may be hit for me, and what 7 

able to deal with, -. 


may be. 
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CHAP. VII. 


Of the good ſucceſs which the wvalorons- 
Don Quixote had in the moſt terrify- 
ing, and never-to-be-imagin'd Adwven- 
ture of the Wind-mills ; With other 
Tranſa&isns worthy to be tranſmitted 
to Poſterity. 


AS they were thus diſcourſing, they diſcover'd 
ſome thirty or forty Wind-mills that are in 
that Plain ; and as ſoon as the Knight had ſpy'd 

'em, Fortune, cry'd he, dire&s our affairs bet= | 
ter than we our ſelvescou'd have wiſh'd : Look . | 
yonder, Friend Sancho, there are at leaſt thirty 
outrageous Gyants, whom [I intend. to encoun- 
| ter; and having depriv'd 'em of Life , we will 
begin to enrich our ſelves with their ſpoils: For. | 
they are lawful Prize, and the Extirpation of - } 
that curſed brood will be an acceptable ſer- 
vice to Heaven, What Giants, quoth Sancho 
Panca? Thoſe whom thou ſeeſt yonder, an- 
ſwer'd Don Qxixote, with their long extended 
Arms 3 ſome of that deteſted Race have: Arms 
of ſo immenſe a fize, that ſometimes they reach | 
two leagues in length. Pray look better, Sir, 

quoth Sancho 3 rhoſe things yonder are no Gy- 

ants, but Wind-mills, and the Arms you fancy, 
are their Sails, . which being whirl'd about by 
the Wind. make the Mi!l go, Tis a ſign, cryd 
DoneQ#ixoe, thou art but little acquainted with: 
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' Adventures! I tell thee, they are Gyants; and 
therefore if thou art affraid, go aſide, and ſay 
thy Prayers, for I am reſolv'd .to engage ina 
dreadful unequal Combat againſt them all, 
This ſaid, heclapt Spurs to his Horſe Rozinarte, 
without giving ear to his Squire Sa”cho, who 
bawl'd out to him, and aſlur'd him that they 
were Wind-mills, and no Gyants. But he was 
ſo fully poſſeſt with a ſtrong conceit of the con- 
trary, that he did notſo much as hear his Squires 
outcry, nor was he ſenſible of what they were, 
altho he was alreMy very near 'em. Far from 
that, Stand,*©owards, cry'd he as loud as he 
cou'd ; ſtand your ground, ignoble Creatures, 
and fly.not baſely from a fingle Knight, who 
dares encounter you all. At the ſame time 
the Wind rifting, the Mill-ſails began to move, 
which when Don Quirote ſpy'd, Baſe Miſcre- | 
' ants, cry d. he, though you move more Arms | 
' than the Gyant Briarexs, you ſhall pay for your 
-arrogance. He moſt devoutly recommended 
himſelf ro his Lady Dzlcinea, imploring her 
|} 1 affiftance in this perilous Adventure, and fo 
#7 covering himſelf with his Shield, and couching 
if his Lance, he ruſh'd with Rozzxante's utmoit 
{| ſpeed, upon the firſt Windmill he cou'd come 
i | ''' at, and running. his Lance into the Sail, the 
Fi Wind whirl'd it about with ſuch ſwiftneſs, 
Fl; that the rapidity of the motion preſently broke 
A. i | the Lance into Shivers, and. huel'd away both 
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Kaight and Horſe along with-1t,/. till down he + 
fell rowling a good way.oft .in- the-Field. San * 
'Wii';,, cho Pancaran as faft as his Aſs cou'd drive to tt 
| (i help his Maiter,, whom he found lying and 
not able to ſtir, ſuch a blow he and Roz2nance 
. Had receiv d. Muccy o'me, cry d. Sancho, did 
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of the Renown'd Don Quixote. 65 
not I give your Worſhip fair warning ! did 
' not T tell you they were Wind-mills, and that 
no body cou'd think otherwiſe, unleſs he had 
alſo Wind-mills in his head ? Peace, fsiend 
Sancho, reply d Don Quixote, There is nothing 
ſo ſubje& ro the- inconſtancy of Fortune at 
War ; I am verily perſwaded, that curſed Ne- 
gromancer Freſton, who carry d away my Stu- 
dy and my Books, has transform'd thefe Gy- 
ants into Wind-mills to deprive me of the ho- 
nour of the Victory ; ſuch is his inveterate 
malice againſt me. Bur in the end, all his 
pernicious wiles and ſtratagems ſhall prove 1n- 
eftetual againſt the prevailing edge of my 
Sword. Amen, fay I, replyd Saco; and fo 
heaving him up again. upon his Legs, once ' 
more the Knight mounted poor MRozz- 
—_ , that was half ſhoulder-(lipt with his 

all. 

This Adventure was the ſubjet of their diſs 
courſe, as they made the beſt of their way to- 
wards the Paſs of Lapice, for Don Lnixote took 
that Road, believing he cou'd not miſs of Ad- 
ventures in one {o mightily frequented. How- 
ever, the Loſs of his Lance, was no (mall 
aflicticn to him, and as he was making his 
complaint about it to his Squire, I have read, 
ſaid he, friend Sancho, that a certain Spaniſh 
Knight, whoſe name was Diego Perez de Vargas, 
having broken his Sword in the heat of an en- 
gagement, tore down a huge maſly Branch 
of an Oak, and did ſuch wonderful Ex- 
ecution , cruſhing and grinding ſo many 
Afoors with it that day, that he won 
himſelf and his Poſteriy the Surname ed | 
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* The Grinder. I tell thee this, becauſe I 
intend to tear down from the next Oak we 
meet, a branch as good as that at leaſt, with 
which I hope to perform ſuch wondrous 
Deeds, that thou wilt eſteem thy ſelf parti- 
eularly happy in having had the honor to be- 
hold 'em, and been the ocular witneſs of At- 
chievements, which Poſterity will ſcarce be 
able to believe. Heaven grant you may, cry'd 
Sancho; 1 believe it all, becauſe your Worſhip 
ſays it. But an't pleaſe you, fit a little more 
upright in your Saddle; you ride fideling 
methinks ; but that, I ſuppoſe, proceeds from 


your being bruisd by the fall. Ir does ſo, re- / 


ply'd Don Qxixote; and if I do not complain 
of the pain, tis becauſe a Kright-Errant muſt 
never complain of his Wounds , rhough his 
Bowels were: dropping out thro 'em. Then 
I've no more to lay, quoth Sazcho, and yer 


Heaven knows my heart, I ſhou'd. be glad to 


hear your Worſhip hone a little nbw and then, 
when ſomething ails you. Den Luixote cou'd 
nor forbear ſmiling at rhe {impliciry of his 
Squire, and told him, he gave him leave to 
complain not only when he pleas'd, but as 
much as he pleas'd, whether he had any cauſe 


orno; for he had never yet read any thing to 


tne contrary in any Books of Chivalry, S$an- 
cho defired him however to remember 'twas 
high time to go to Dinner ; but his Maſter an- 
ſwerd him, that he might eat when ere he 
pleas'd, as for himſelf he was not yetdiſpos'd 
to do it. Sancho having thus obtain'd leave, 


*' Machuca. 


fix'd 


of the Renown'd Don Quixote. 67 


fx'd himſelf as orderly as he cou'd upon his 
Aſs, and taking ſome Vi&uals out of his Wal- 
let, fell to munching luſtily as he rode behind 
his Maſter, and ever and anon he lifted his 
Bottle to his Noſe, and fetch'd ſuch hearty 
pulls, that 'twou d have made the beſt pam- 
per'd Vintner in /alaga adry to have ſeen 
him. While he thus went on ſtuffing and 
(willing, he did not think in the leaſt of all 
his Maiters great promiſes; and was fo far 
from efteceming it a trouble, to travel in queſt 
of Adventures, that he fancied it to be the 
greatelt pleaſure in the worid, tho they were 
never {o dreadful, 


In tine, they paſt that Nizht under ſome. : 


Trees ; from one of which Don Larratetore a 
wither'd Branch, wiich in ſome ſort was able 
to ſerve him for a Lance, and to this he fixr 
the };cad or Spear of his broken Lance. But 
he did not flcep all that night, keeping his 
Thoughts intent on his dear Dalc:aea, in 1mi- 
tation of what he had read in Books of Chi- 
valry, where the Knights paſs thar time withour 
beep, in Foreſts and Defiarts, wholly taken up 
with the entertaining thoughts-of their abſenr 
Miſtretles. As for Sancho, he did not ſpend 
the Night at that idle rate, for having his 
Paunch well ftuft'd with ſomething more than 
Wind, he made but one nap of ir, and had not 
his Maſter wak'd him, neither the ſprightly 
beams which the Sun Gdarced on his face, nor 
the melody of the Birds that chearfully on eve- 
ry branch welcom'd the (miling morn, wou'd 
have been able to have made him ſtir. As he 
got up, to clear his eye-ſighr, he took two or. 
three long-winded ſwiges at his friendly mou: 
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tle, fora Mornings Draught: But he found it 
ſomewhat lighter than it was the night before 
which misfortune went to his very heart; for 
he ſhrewdly miſtruſted that he: was not in a 
way to cure it of that diſtemper as ſoon as he 
coud have withd. On the other fide, Dos 
Luirxote wou'd not break fat, having been fealt- 
ing all night on the more delicate and ſavoury 
thoughts of his Miſtrels ; and therefore they 
went on diretly towards the Paſs of Zapice, 
which they diſcover d about three a clock, 
When they came near it, Here it is, Brother 
Sancho, cry'd Don Lnutixote, that we muy wan- 
ton, and as It were thruſt our Arms up to the 
very Elbows in that which we call Adventures. 
But let. me give thee one neceitary Cauitrn, 
Know that tho thou ſhou'dit fee me in the 
greateſt extremity of Danger, thou mutt not 
offer to.draw thy Sword in my detence, unleſs 
thou find{t me aflaulted by baſezPlebeians and 
vile Scoundrels, for in ſuch a cate thou mayſt 
allift thy Maſter. But if thoſe with whom Iam 
fighting are Knights, thou muſt nor do it, for 
the Laws of Chivalry do not allow tiec to en- 
counter a Knight, till thou art one thy ſcif. 
Never fear , quoth Sancho.; I'll be ſure to obey 
your Worſhip in that, Ill warrant you ; for 
F'veever lov'd peace and quietnels, and never 
car'd to thruſt my ſelf into Frays and Quar- 
rels ; and yer I don't care to take blows at a-« 
ny ones hands neither, and ſhou'd any Knight 
offer to ſet upon me firit, I fancy I ſhould 
hardly mind your Laws ; for all Laws, whe- 
ther of God or Man, allows one to ſtand on his 
own defence, if any offer to do him a miſ- 
chief. I agree to that, reply'd Don G_ 
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but as for helping me againſt any 'Knights, 
thou mult ſet bounds to thy natural impulſes. 
I'll be ſure to do it, quoth Sancho. Ne're 
trult me if I don't keep your Commandment 
as well as I do the Sabbath, : 

As they were talking, they ſpy'd coming to- 
wards 'em two Monks of the order of St Bennet, 
mounted on two Dromedaries, for the Mules 
on which they rode were ſo high and ſtately, 
that they ſeem'd little leſs. They wore Riding- 
Masks with Glafles at the Eyes, againſt the 
Duſt, and Utnbre!)a's to ſhelter 'em from the 
Sun. After 'em came a Coach with four or five 
Men on Horſeback, and two Muleteers afoot, 
There prov'd to be in the Coach a ZHiſcayan La- 
dy, who was going to Sevill ro meet her Hus- 
band that was there, in order to embark for the 
Indies, to take poſletlion of a contiderable Foſt, 
Scarce had Don Lxixote perceiv'd the Monks, 
who were not of the ſame company, tho they 
went the ſame way, but he cryd to his Squire, 
Either I am deceivd, or this will prove the 
molt famous Adventnre that ever was known ; 
for withour all queſtion, thoſe two black things 
that move towards us muſt be ſome Negro- 
mancers, that are carrying away by force ſome 
Princeſs in that Coach 3 and tis my Duty to 
prevent fo great an Injury. I fear me, this will 
prove a worſe job than the Wind-mills, guorh 
Sancho, Slife, Sir, don't you ſee theſe are Fe- 
nedittin Fryars, and 'tis likely the Coach bes 
longs to ſome Travellers that are in't.' There- 
fore once wore take warning, and don't you be 
led away by the Devil. I have already told 
thee, $.2xcho, reply d Don Luixote, thuu art 
miſerably ignorant 1n matters of Adventures, 


where the Monks were to pals. 
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What I ſay is true, and thou ſhalt find it ſo 
preſently. This ſaid, he ſpurr'd on his Horſe, 
and poſted himſelf juſt in the midit of the Road, 
And when 
they came within hearing, Curii Implements of 
Hell, cry'd he, in a loud and haughty tone, im- 
mediately” releaſe thoſe high-born Princeſles , 
whom you are violently conveying away in 
that Coach, or elſe prepare to meet with initant 
Death, as the juit Puniſhment of your pernici- 
ous deeds. The Monks ſtopt their Mules, no 
leſs aſtoniſh'd at the Figure than at the Expreſ- 
fions of rhe Speaker. Sir Knighr, cry'd the 


, R 3» bf & 
weareno ſuch perſons as you are pleas'd to term” 


us, but Religious men, of the Order of St Be- 


nedict, that travel about our affairs, and are - 


wholly ignorant whether or no there are any 


Princeſles carried away by force in that Coach, 


I'm not to be deceiv'd with fair words, reply d 


' Don Quixote, I know you well enough, perhi- 


dious Caitiffs : and immediately, without ex- 
peRing their reply, he ſer Spurs to Kozinarte, 
and ran fo furiouſly with his Lance couch'd a- 

ainſt the firſtMonk,thar if he had not prudent- 
y flung himſelf off to the ground, the Knight 
wou d certainly have laid him either dead or 
rievoufly wounded. The other, obſerving the 
= abaes Fen uſage of his Companion, clapt his 
heels to his over-grown Mule's Flanks, and 
ſcowr'd ore the Plain, as if he had beenfun- 
ning a race with the Wind. Sancho Pghca no 


- ſooner ſaw the Monk fall, but he nimMfy skipt 


off his Aſs, and running to him, began, to ſtrip 

him immediately : But then the Sata, v1 

who waited on the Monks, came up to him, 

and askt why he offer d to ſtrip hip ? Say 
: ro 
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told them, that this belong'd to him as lawful 
Plunder, being che Spuils won in Battel by his 
Lord and Maſter Don Quixote, The fellows, 
with wizom there was no je!ting, not knowing 
what he meant by his Spoils and Battel, and 
ſeeing Don £rivote at a good diſtance, in dee 

diſcourſe by the fide or the Coach, fell bot 


Beard from his Chin, crampled on his Guts, 
thump'd and maui'd him in every part of his 
Carcals, ai:d there Icft him ſprawling, without 
breath or motion. In the mean while, the 
| Monk, ſcar d out of his wits, and as pale as a 
| Ghottz*2or upon his Mule again as faſt as he 
cou'd, and ſpurr'd after his triend, who ſtaid 
for him at a diſtance, expe&ting the iſſue 
of this ſtrange Advenrure; bur being unwil- 
ling to ſtay to ſee the end of it, rhey made 
the beſt of therr way, making more figns of 
the Croſs than if the Devil had been poſting 
after 'em. 

Don Quixote, as IT ſaid, was all that while 
engag d with the Ladies in the Coach 3 Lady, 
cryd he, your Diſcretion is now at liberty to 
diſpoſe of - beautiful ſelf as you pleaſe 
for the preſumptuous arrogance of thoſe who 
attempted to enffave your perſon lies proſtrate 
zin the duſt, overthrown by this my ſtreauous 
;Arm; and that'you may not be at a loſs for 
the name of. your Deliverer , Know, I am 
call d Do £uixote de 1a Mancha, by Profelli- 


on a Knighg-Errant, and Adventurer, Captive to 
thar pcerleſs Jhnney, Donaa Dulcinea del Ts 
{Nor do I wehre any other recompence fo 
the ſervice T1 have done you , but that you 
$ | re- 


| upon poor Sancho, threw him down, tore his . 
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rerurn to Toboſo to preſent your (elves to that 
Lady, and let her know what I have done to 
purchaſe your deliverance. To this extrava- 
gant talk, a certain B!ſcayan Squire, Gentle- 
man Uſher, or what you'll pleaſe ro call him, 
who rode along with the Coach, liſten'd with 
great attention, and perceiving that Don 
<Lxix0te not only ſtopt the Coach, but wou'd 
have it preſently go back ro Toboſo, he bore 
briskly up to him, and laying hold on his Lance, 
Get"gone, (cry'd he to him in bad Spaniſh and 
worſe BFiſcayan) Get gone, thou Knight, and De- 
wil gowith thon, or by the he who me create, if 
thou no leave the Coach, me hill thee now ſo ſure as 


me be Bilcayan. Don Lutxote, who made ſhift 


to underſtand him well enough, very calmly 
made him this anſwer. Wer't thou a Knight 
or Gentleman, * as thou art not, ere this I 
wou'd have chaſtiz'd thy inſclence and temeri- 
ty, thou inconfſiderable Mortal, What, me.no 
Gentleman, reply'd the B:i/cazan? I ſwear rhou 
be Lyar, as me be Chriftian, If thou throw ae 
way Lance, and draw Sword, me will make 
no more of thee than Cat does of Mouſe. Me 
will ſhow thee me be B:i/cayan, and Gentleman 
by Land, Gentleman by Sea, Gentleman in 
ſpite of Devil, and thou lye if thou ſay con- 
trary. I'U try Titles with you, as the man 
ſaid , reply d Don Quixote; and with that 
throwing away his Lance, he drew his Sword, 
graſp'd his Target, and actack'd the Biſcay: 


I eat. Df 


* Cavallero in Syaiih ſprifies a Gentlemsn 3: well at 
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an, fully bent on his Deſtru&ion. The Biſ- 
cazan ſeeing him come on ſo furiouſly, wou d 
gladly have alighted , not truſting to his 
Mule, which was one of. thoſe ſcurvy Jades 
that are let out to hire 3 but all he had time 
to do , was only to draw his Sword , and 
ſnatch a Cuſhion out of the Coach, to ſerve 
him inſtead of a Shield 3 and immediately 
they aflaulted one another with all the 
Fury of Mortal Enemies. The by-ſtanders 
did all they coud to. prevent their fighting 3 
but 'twas in vainz for the Bi/cayan {wore 
in his gibberiſh he wou'd kill his very Mi- 
ſtreſs, and all thoſe who preſum'd to hinder 
him, if they wou & mngt let him fight, The + 
Lady in the Coach, being extremely atfright- 
ed at theſe Paſlages, made her Coachman 
drive out of harms way, and at a diſtance, 
was an Eye-witneſs of the furious Combat. 
At the ſame time, the Bi/cayar let fall ſuch a 
mighty blow on Don Sairxores ſhoulder over 
his Target, that had not his Armour been 
Sword proof . he wou'd have clefr him 
down to the very Waſte. The Knight feel- 
ing the weight of that unmeaſurable Blow, 
cry d out aloud, Oh, Lady of my Soul, 
Dulcinea' flower of all Beauty, vouch- 
fafe to ſuccour your Champion in this 
dangerous Combat, undertaken to ſet 
forth your worth. The breathing our of 
this ſhort Prayer, the griping faſt. of 
his Swerd, the covering - of himſelf with 
his Shield, and the Charging of his 
Enemy , was but the work of a Mo- 
ment; for Don <aixcte Was reſolvd to 
E venture 
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venture the Fortune of the Combat all h 
upcn one blow. The Biſcayan , who - 
read his Deſign in his dreadful Coun- » 
tenance , refolv'd to face him with e- , 
qual ravery, and ftand the terrible ho 
ſhock, coverd with the Cuſhion , not 5 
being able tro manage his Jaded Mule, |” 
who, defying the Spur , and all other 
provocations , '. woud move neither to 
the Right nor to the Left. While 
Don £utxote thus with his Sword aloft was 
ruſhing upon the wary Hiſcayan with 
a full refulution to cleave him aſunder ; 
all the Spefators ſtood trembling with 
Terrour and Amazement, expecting the dread- 
ful event of thoſe prodigious blows which 
threaten'd the two deſperate Combatants: The |— 
Lady in the Coach with her Women were ma- 
king a thouſand Vows and Offerings to all the 
places of Devotion in Spain, that Providence 
might deliver them and the Squire out of the 
great danger that threaten'd 'em. 
But here we mult deplore the abrupt end 
of this Hiſtory, which the Author leaves off 
juſt at the very point when the Fortune of 
the ſr is going to be decided, pretend- 
ing that he coud tind nothing more record- 
ed of Don <£wxixotes wondrous Atchievements 
than what he had already related. How- 
ever , the ſecond undertaker of this work 
coud not believe that ſo curious a Hiſtor' I Y 
cou'd lye for ever inevitably buried in ovli-J- 
Vion ; or that the Learned of La Mancha were 
ſo regardleſs of their Countries glory, as n.0i 
\© preſerve in their Archives, or ac _ 11 
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their Cloſets, ſome Memoirs, as Monuments 
of that famous Knight; and therefore he 
wou'd not gon over enquiring afrer the Con- 
tinuation of this pleaſant Hiſtory, till at laſt 
he happily found it, as the next Book will in- 


orm the Reader. 
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| The event of the moſt ſtupendous Combat 
between the brave Biſcayan, and the va- 
lorous Don Quixote. 12, 


 & the firſt Book of this Hiſtory we left the 'va- 
liant Bifcayan,and the Renown'd Do#.@#i 
ote, with their Swords lifted up, an MAL 
} to let fall on each other; two furious anid:mo 

| 3 PEO 
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terrible blows, which had they fall'n dire&ly; 


and met with no oppoſition, wou'd have cut 


and divided the two Combatans from Head to 
Heel, and have ſpht 'em like a; Pomegranate, þ 
But as I ſaid before, the ſtory remain'd imper- þ 
fe&, neither did the Author inform us, where} . 


we might find the remaining Part of the Rela- 
tion. This vext me extremely, and turn'd the 
pleaſure, which the peruſal of the beginning 
had afforded me,into diſguſt, when I had reaſon 
to deſpair of ever ſeeing the reſt. Yer, after: 
all, it ſeem'd to me nolefs impoſſible, than un- 
juſt, that ſo valiant a Knight ſhou'd have been 


deſtitute of ſome learned Perſon, to record his| 
- incomparable Exploits 3; a misfortune which 


never attended any of his Predeceflors, I mean 
the Knights Adventurers, each of whom was 
always provided with one or two learned Men, 
who were always at hand, ro write, not only 
their wondrous Deeds; but alſo to ſer down 
their trivial Thoughts, w ere they never fo 
hidden, Therefore, as I coud not imagin, 
that ſo worthy a Knight ihoud be fo unfor- 
tunate, as to want that, which has been ſo pro- 
tuſely laviſh'd, even on ſuch a one. as P/atyr, 
and others of that ſtamp, I coud not induce 
my ſelf to believe, that ſo admirable a Hiſtory 
was ever.lefr untiniſh'd : And rather choſe rv 


think that Time, the devourer of all things, 
had either hid or confum'd it- On the other 


fide, when I confider'&. that ſeveral Modern 
Books were tound in his Study, as The Cyre of 
Fealouſy, and The Nymphs and Shepherds. of Hend- 
res, I had reaſon to think, that the Hiſtory of 


our Knight cowd be of no very antient date, 


and that, had. it never been continu, . yet hu 
203... Neigh- 
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Neighbeurs and Friends, cou'd not have forgot 


'the moſt remarkable paſſages of his Life, Full 


of this imagination, I reſolv'd to make it my 
buſineſs ro make a particular an##xa@ in- 
quiry: into the Life and Miracles '8F our ' re- 


11 - nown'd Spaniard, Don Quixote, that refulgent 


Glory and Mirror , of the Knighthood of 7a 
Mancha, and the firſt, who in theſe deprav'd 
and miſerable times, devoted himſelf ro the 
negle&ted profetlion of Knight-Errantry;' to 


* redreſs Wrongs and Injuries, to relieve Wij- 


dows,# and defend the honour of Damſels ; 
ſuch of *em, I mean, who in former Ages, rode 
up and down with Whip in hand , mounted 
on their Palfreys , with all their Virginity about 
'em, ſecure from all manner of danger, and. 
who, unleſs they happend to be raviſh'd by 
ſome boitterous Villaim, or hvge Giant , 
were ſure, atfourſcore years of Age, (all which 
Time,they never Slept one Night under a Roof) 
to be decently laid in their graves, as pure Vir- 
gins as their very Mothers, For this reaſon and: 
many others, I ſay, our gallant Don I xo0te 
is worthy everlaſting and univerſal praiſe ;' nor - 
ought I ro be deny d my due commendation: 

for my indefatigable care and diligerice''m 
ſeeking and finding out the continuatichn” of 


this delightful Hiſtory 3 tho after alBÞ- muft - [3 | 
confefs, that had not Providence, Chance, or . ' 


Fortune, as I will now inform you, affifted me 
in the diſcovery, the World had been depriv'd 
of two hours diverſion and pleaſure, which 'ris 
likely to afford to thoſe, who will read it with 
attention. 

One day being in the ran at Toledo, 1 ſaw 
ayoung Lad offer to {ell a Parcel of old written 
po E 4 Papers 
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Papers to a Groom ; now I being apt ro take 
up the leaſt piece of written or printed Papers 
that lies in my way, tho 'twere in the middle | 
of the ſtreer, cou'd nor forbear laying my hands Þ 
on one of the quires, to {ce what it was, andI |} 
found it to be wricten in Arabick, which I cou'd þ 
not read. This made me look about to ſee 
whether I cou'd find ere a ooriſh Rabbi to 
read it for me, and give me ſome account of it; 
nor was it vey difficult to meet with an Inter- 
pre:er there, for had I wanted one for a better 
and more ancient Tongue that place wou'd in- 
fallibly have ſupply'd me. Twas my goud| 
Fortune to find one immediately, and having 
inform'd him of my deſire, he no ſooner read 
ſome lines, but he began co laugh : I askd him 
what he laught at? At a certain Remark here 
in the Margin of the Book, ſa:d he, I pray d 
him co explain it; whereupon, ſtili laughing, 
he did it in theſe words. Thi Dulcinca del To- 
boſo,ſo often mention'd is this Hiſtory,is ſaid to haw 
bad the beſt hand at Salting of Pork of anyWoman in 
4/1 La Mancha. 1 was ſurpriz'd when I heard him 
name Dwlcinea del Totafo,and preſently imagin'd 
that thoſe old Papers contain'd the Hiſtory of 
Don Sxuixote, This made me preſs him to read 
the Title of the Book, which he did, turning it 
thus extempore out of Arabice, The Hiſtory of 
Don Quixote de la Mancha, written by Cid Ha- 
met Benengely, 4» Arabian He/tortographer. | 
was ſo overjoy d when I heard the Title, that 1 
had much' ado to conceal it 3 and preſently 
taking the Bargain out of the Grooms hands, [ 
wn with the young man for the whole, and 
bought that for half a Real which he might 
have fold me for twenty times as much, my he 
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but gueſs'd at the eagerneſs of his Chapman. I 
immediately withdrew with my Purchaſe to 
the Cloyſter of the great Church, taking the - 
AMloor with me; and deſir'd him to tranſlate me 
all thoſe papers that treated of Don Qwirxore, 
without adding or omitting the leaft word : 
offering him any reaſonable ſatisſation. He 
ask'd me but two * Arrobes of Raifins, and two 
Buſhels of Wheat, and promis'd me to do ir 
faithfully with all expedition. In ſhort, for 
the quicker diſpatch, and the greater 
being unwilling to ler ſuch a luck 12e go 
out of my hands, I took the Moor to my own 
houſe, where in leſs than ſix week 
the whole Tranſ}ation; ff | 
Don Qaxote's Fight with the Biſcayan was 
exattly drawn on one of the leaves of the firſt 
quire, in the ſame poſture as we left 'em,. with 
their Swords lifted up over their heads, the one - 
evarding himſelf with his Shield, the other 
with his Cuſhion. The Zi/cayau's Mule was 
pitur'd ſo to the life, that with half an eye 
ou might have known it to be a hir'd Mule. 
nder the Biſcayan was written., Don Sancho de 
Aſpetia, and under Rozinante, Don Quixote. 
Rozinante was ſo admirably delineated, foflim, 
ſo ſtiff, ſo lank, ſolean, ſojaded, with ſo ſharp 
a Ridge-bone, and alrogether ſo like one wait- 
ed with: an incurable Conſumption; that any 
one muſt have own'd, ar firſt fight, that-no 
Horſe ever better deſerv'd that name. Not far 
oft ſtood Sancho + Panca, hulding his Als by the - 
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Halter ; and at whoſe feet there waszz <crow|, 
in which was written, Sancho * Cancas, . And 
if we may judge of him by his Piture, he was. 
thick and ſhort, paunch-belly'd , and long-. 
haunch'd ; ſo that in all likelihood for this rea-- | 
ſon he is ſometimes call'd Panca, and ſomes- | 
times Carcas in the Hiſtory, There were ſome. 
other niceties to beſeen in that Piece, but hard- 
ly. worth obſervation, as not giving any light 
into this true Hiſtory, otherwiſe they had not 
Paſt unmention'd. For none can be amiſs ſo 
they be authentic. I muſt only acquaint the 
Reader, that if any obje&ion is to be made as 
to the veracity of this, tis only that the Author 
3s an Arabian, and thoſe of that Country are 
not a little addi&ted to Lying, But. yet it we 
conſider that they are our Enemies, we ſhou'd 
ſooner 1magine that the Author has rather ſup- 
preſt the Truth, than added to the real worth 
of our Knight 3 and I am. the more inclinable to 
think ſo, becauſe 'cis plain that where he ought 
to, have inlarg'd upon his Praiſes, he maliciouf- 
ly;chuſes to be filent. A proceeding unworthy 
of an Hiſtorian, who ought to be exa&, ſincere, 
and impartial; free from paſſion, and not to 
be byaſs'd either. by ed fear, reſentment 
or, affe&tion, to deviate from Truth, which is 
the Mother of Hiſtory, the Preſerver and. Eter- 
nizer of great A&ions, tne profeſt Enemy of 
Oblivion, the Witneſs of things paſt, and the 
DireQtor of future Times. As for this Hiſtory, 
I know 'twill afford you as great variety as you 
cou'd wiſh.in the moſt entertaining ; and if in 
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any point it falls ſhort of your expe&ation, I 
am of opinion tis more the fault of the unwor- 
thy Author, than the ſubje& ; and fo ler us 
come to the Second Book , which, according to 
our Tranſlation, began in this manner 
Such were the bold and formidable looks of 
the two enrag d Combatants, that with up- 
lifted Arms, and with deftruive Steel, they 
ſeem'd to threaten Heaven, Earth, and the In- 
fernal Manſions; while the ſpe&ators ſeem'd 
wholly loſt in fear and aſtoniſhment. The 
Cholerick Bi/cayan diſcharg'd the firſt blow , 
and that with ſuch a prodigious force, and fo 
deſperate a fury, that had not his Sword turn'd 
in his hand, that fingle ftroke had put an end 
to the dreadful Combat, and all our Knights ' 
Adventures, But Fare, that reſerv'd him for 
greater things, ſo order'd it, that his Enemy's 
Sword turnd in ſuch a manner, that tho it 
ſtruck him on the lefr Shoulder, it did him no © 
other hurt than to diſarm that fide of his head, 
carrying away with it a great part of his Hel- 
met, and one half of his Ear, which like a 
dreadful Ruin fell togzther to the ground. 
Aſſiſt me, ye Powers! But 'tis in vain: The 
Fury which then engroſt the Breaſt of our He- 
ro of La Mahcha is not to be expreſt ; words 
wou'd but wrong it ; for what colour of Speech 
can be lively enough to give but a flight Skerch 
or faint Image of his unutterable Rage ? 'Exert- 
ing all his Valour, he raisd: himfelt upon his 
Stirrups, and feemd even greater than himſelf, 
and at the ſame inſtant griping his Sword faſt 
with both pore diſchargſd ſuch a tremen- 
dous blow full upoh the &:1/cayans Cuſhion and * } 


his Head, that in ſpight of iſo good a defence: » 
g a5. * 
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as if a whole Mountain had faln upon him, the 


Blood guſht out at his Mouth, Noſe and Ears 
all at once, and he-totter'd fo in his Saddle, 
that he had faln to the- ground immediately, 
nad he not caught hold of the neck of his Mule. 


But the dull Beaſt itſelf being rous'd out of its | 


ſupidiry with that terrible blow, began to run 
about the Fields, and: the Biſcayan having loſt 
his Stirrups, and his hold, with two or three 
winces the Mule ſhook him off, and threw him 
on the ground. Don 2Lwmixote beheld the diſaſter 
cfhis Foe with the greateſt Tranquility and Un- 
concern imaginable; and ſeeing him.down, flips 
nimbly from his Saddle,and running to him, ſet 
the-point:of his Sword to his Throat, and bid 
him yield, or he wou'd cut off his Head. The 
Biſtayan was ſo ſtunn'd that he coud make him 
no reply ; ſo that Don Lxixote had certainly 
made good. his threats, had not the Ladies in 
the Coach, who with great uneaſineſs and fear 
had beheld theſe ſad tranſations, haſten'd to 
beſcech Dow Lxrxore very earneſtly to ſpare his 
Iife. Truly, Beautiful. Ladies, ſaid the Victo- 
rious Knight, with a-great deal of loftineſs and 
pravieys I am willing to grant your Requeſt ; 
at-upon condition that this ſame Knight ſhall 
{(s his word of honour to go to Toboſo, and 
there preſent himſelf in my Name before the 
Peerleſs Lady Donna Dulcinea, that ſhe may 
diſpoſe of him as ſhe ſhall ſee convenient. The 
Lady, who was frighted a|moſt out of her 
ſences, without conlidering what Don Lxixote 
enjoyn'd, or enquiring who the Lady Dalcinea 
was, promisd in her Squires behalf, a pun&ual 
obedience to the Knights: Commands. Let him 
live. then, reply'd Don Quixote, upon your 
word, 
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word , and owe to your Interceſſion , that 
Pardon, which I might juſtly deny his arro- 
gance, 


CHAP. I. 


What oo befel Don Quixote with the 
Biſcayan, and of the danger which he 
ran, among 4 parcel of Jangueſſians. 


not much the better for the Kicks and 

Thumps , beſtowed on his Carcaſs by 
the Monks Grooms; and, m_ his Ma- 
ſter engag'd in Fight, he went devoutly to 
Prayers, beſeeching Heaven: to grant him 
Vicory,and that he might now win ſome Iſland, 
in- order to his being made Governor of it, ac- 
cording to his promiſe. At laſt, perceiving the 
danger was over, the Combat at an end, and 
his Maſter ready to mount again, he ran in all 
haſte to help him ; but e're the Knight put his 
Foot in the ſtirrup, Sancho fell on his Knees, 
before him, and kifſing his hand, An't pleaie 
your Worſhip, cry'd he, my. good Lord, Don 
«2Hixote, Tbeſeech you to make me Governor of 
the Ifland, which you have won in this dread- 


© rr Panca was got up again before this, 


| ful and bloody Fight, for tho it were never 


ſo great, I find my ſelf able to govern it, as 
well as the beſt he that ever went about io go- 
vern an Ifland in this World. Brother Sancho, 
repy's Don Quixote, theſe are no Adventures 
ef Iſlands ; theſe. are only Rencounters on. the 
Road,. 
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Road, wherelittle is to begot beſides a broken 
Head, or the loſs of an Ear ; therefore have 
patience, and ſome Adventure will offer itſelf, 
which will not only enable me to prefer thee to 
a Government ; but even to ſomething more 
conſiderable. Sancho gave him a world of 
Thanks, and having once more kiſs'd his hand, 
and the skirtsof his Coat of Armor, he help'd 
him to get upon Roz#narte, and then, leaping 
on his Aſs, he follow d the Hero, who, with- 
out taking leave of thoſe in the Coach, pur on 
a good round Trot, and rode into a Wood, 
that was not far off. Sancho made after him as 
faſt as his Aſs wou'd trot ; but finding that Ro- 
2#mante Was like to leave him behind, he was 
forc'd to call to his Maſter, to ſtay for him, 
Don Luixote _— check'd his Horſe, 
and ſoon gave Sancho leiſure to overtake him, 
Methinks, Sir, cry'd the fearful Squire, as ſoon 
as he came up with him, it won't be amiſs for 
us, to betake our ſelves to ſome Church, toget 
out ot harms way 3 for if that ſame man whom 
youve fought with, ſhou'd do otherwiſe 
than well, I dare lay my life, they ll get 
a -Warrant from the Holy Brctherhood, and 
have us taken up, which if they do, on my 
word, . twill go hard with us, ere we can get 
out of their Clutches. Hold thy Tongue, cry'd 
Don Quixote! Where didſt thou ever read, or 
find, that any Knight Errant was ever brought 
before a Judge for theHomicides which he com- 
mitted 2. I cant tell what you mean by your 
homilies, reply'd Sancho; 1 dont know that 
ever I ſaw any in my born days,not I. But well 
I wot, that the Lv lays hold on thoſe chat go 
to-murther one another in the Ficlds,and as for 
your: - 


- your what d'ye call 'ems, I've nothing to ſay to 
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em. Then be not affraid, good Sancho, cry d- 
Don Quixote, for I woud deliver thee out of 
the hands ef the Chaldeans, and with much more 
eaſe out of thoſe. of the Holy Brotherhood. 
But come tell me truly, doſt thou. believe the-- 
whole . World can boaſt of another Knight 
that may pretend toc rival me in valour 2 Didſt 
thouever read in Hiſtory, that any other 
ever ſhowd more reſolution to undertake, 
more vigour to attack, more breath to hold 
out, more dexterity and activity to ſtrike, and 
more art and force to overthrow his Enemies 2 
Not I, by my Troth, reply'd Sancho, ſor I ne- 
ver coud read nor write ; but that which I + } 
dare wager, 1s, that I neverin my Life ſerv'd 
a bolder maſter than your Worſhip ; pray Hea- 
ven this ſame boldneſs mayn't bring us to what 
I bid you beware of; all I've to put you in fF 
mind of now is, that you get your Ear dreſsd,. j 
for you loſe a deal of Blood 3 and by good  ! 
luck, Thave here ſome Lint, and a little White- *' | 
Salve in my Wallet: How needleſs wou'd all -} # 
this have been, cry'd Doz Qxixete, had I but 
bethought my ſelf of making a ſmall Bottle-full | 
of the Balſam. of Fierabras, a ſingle drop of |} 
which wou'd have ſpar'd us a great deal of -} | 
Time and Medicaments! What is that ſame | F 
Balſam, an't pleaſe you, cry'd Sancho 2 A Bal-: | 
ſam, anſwerd Don QLurxote, of which T've the 
Receipt in my Head, he that has ſome of it may. |} 
defy Death itſelf ; and- dally with all manner + 
of wounds ; therefore, when I have made ſome -| | 
of it, and given it thee, if at any time thou {|| 
happen ſt to ſec my- Body cut in two, by ſome | | 
unlucky Back-ſtroke,as 'tis common.among us +: 
Knights 
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- _ Rnights-Errant, thou haft no more to do, but 


to take up nicely that half of me; whith is fal- 
len to the Ground, and clapit exaQly to the 
other half on the Saddle, before the Blood's. 
congeal'd, always taking care to lay it juſt in 


/Ieq proper place; then thou ſhalt give me two 


Draughts of that Balſam, and thou ſhale im- 


 mediately ſee me become whole and ſound as 


an Apple. If this be true, quoth Sancho, Ill 
uit you of your Promiſe about the Ifland 
this minute of an hour, and will have nothing 
of your Worſhip, for what ſervice I have done, 
and am to do you, but the Receipt of that ſame 
Balſam 3 for I dare ſay, let me go where-ever 1 
will, *twill be ſure to yield me three good 
Reals an Ounce, and thus I ſhall make ſhift 
to pick a pretty good livelihood out on't. But 
ſtay tio, continu'd he, do's the making ſtand 
your Worſhip in much, Sir 2 Three Quarts of 
it, reply'd Don Luixote, may be made for leſs 
than 3 Reals, Body of me, cry'd Sancho, why 
don't you make ſome .out of hand, and teach 
me how to makeit. Say no more, Friend Sancho, 
return'd Do» £«:xote, I intend to teach thee 
much greater ſecrets, and deſign thee nobler 
Rewards ; but in the mean time dreſs my Ear, 
for it pains me more than I cou'd wiſh. Saxcho 
then took his Lint and Ointment out of his Wal- 
let ; but when Don <Lzixote perceiv'd the Vizor 
of his Helmet was broken, he had like to have 
run ſtark ſtaring mad, trait !aying hold on his 
Sword, and lifting up his Eyes to Heaven, By 
the Bowels of my Father, cry d he, by my Alle- 
giance to Dalcinea, by the whole Frame of Na- 
cure, I ſwear to lead a Life like the great Mar» 
guis of 17autza, when he made a vow to. re- 
Venge 
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venge the Death of his Couſin Baldwin, which 
was never to eat:Bread on a Table-cloath, never 
to lye with the dear partner of -his Bed, and 
other things, which, tho they are now at this 
time {lipt out of my memory, I comprize in 
my Vow, no leſs than if I had now mention'd 
'em; and this I bind my elf to, till I have fully 
reveng'd my ſelf on him, that has done me this 
1njury. 

Good your Worſhip, (cry'd $incio, amaz'd 
to hear him take ſuch a horrid Oath) think on 
what you're doing: for if that ſame Knight 
has done as you bid him, and has gone and caft 
himſelf before my Lady Dxicinea del Toro, 
I don't ſee bur he and you are quir, and the 
man deſerves no further puniſhment, unleſs he 
does you ſome new miſchief. *Tis- well ob- 


ferv'd, reply d Des Qziroe, and therefore as ' 
to the point of Revenge I revoke my Oath 3. 


bur I renew and contirm it, proteſting folemn- 
ly to lead the life I mention'd, till I have by 
force of Arms diſpoil'd ſcme Knight of as good 
a F.elmet as mine was. Neither 
Sancho, that I make this proteſtation raſhly.; 
No, I have a laudable precedent for it, the au- 
thority of which will ſufficiently juſtific my 
Imitation; for the very ſame thing happen'd 
about Afambrino's Helmet, which coſt Sacri- 
pante ſo dear, Good Sir, quoth Sancho, let all 
fuch curſing and ſwearing go to the Devil, 
there's nothing can be worſe for your Souls 
health, nay, for your bodily health neither. 


Beſides, ſuppoſe we ſhou'd not this good while - 


meet any one with a Helmet on, what a ſad 
caſe ſhou'd we then be in > Will your Worſhip 
then keep your Oath,in ſpight of ſo many hard- 


ſhups,. 


o thou fancy, 
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ſhips, ſuch as to-lye rough for a month toge- 
ther, far from any inhabited place, and a thou- 
ſand other idle pennances which that mad 
old Marquis of Afantua puniſh'd himſelf with 
by his Vow : Do bur confider that we may ride 
I-don't know how i this Road with- 
out meeting any arm'd Knight to pick a quar- 
rel with; for here are none bat Carriers and 
Waggoners, who are fo far from wearing any 
Helmets, that 'tis ten to one whether they ever 
heard of ſuch a thing in their lives. Thou att 
miſtaken, friend Sancho, reply'd Don <Qatixore ; 
for we ſhall not be two hours this way without 
meeting more Men in Arms than there were at 
the Siege of Albraca, to conquer the fair Ange- 
lica. Well then, let it be ſo, quoth Sancko; 
and may we have the luck to come cf} well, 
and quickly win that Ifland witich cos me fo 
gear , _ then I don't matter what befalls 
me. I tzys atrcady bid thee not trouble thy ſelf 
about this buſineſs, Sancho, ſaid Don Ruixetez 
for ſhou'd we miſs of an Ifland, there is either the 
Kingdom of Denmark or that of Sobradi/a, as ht 
for thy purpoſe as a Ring to thy finger, and, 
what ought to be no ſmall comfort to thee, they 
are both upon the Continent, But we'll talk 
of this in its proper ſeaſon : At this time I'd 
have thee ſee whether thou haſt any __ to eat 
in thy Wallet, that we may afterwards ſcek for 
ſome Caſtle where we may lodge this night, 
and make the Balſam I told rhee ; for, I pro- 
teſt, my Ear ſmarts extremely. I have here 
an Onion, reply d the Squire, a piece of Cheeſe, 
and a few ſtale cruſts of Bread ; but ſure ſuch 
courſe fare is not for ſuch a brave Knight as 
your Worſhip. Thou art groſsly m ram, 
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friend Sancho, anſwer'd Don Quixote ; know, 
that 'tis the glory of Knights-Errant to be whole 
months without eating 3 and when they do, 
they fall upon the firſt thing they meet with, 
tho it be never ſo homely ; hadſt thou but read 
as many Books as I have done, thou hadſt 
been better inform'd as to that point ; for tho 
I-think I have read as many Hiſtories of Chi- 
valry in my time as any other man, I never 
cou'd find that the Knights-Errant ever eat, 


unleſs it were by meer accident, when they 
' were invited to great Feaſts and Royal Ban- 


quets 3 at other times they indulg'd them(ſclves 
with little other food befides their thoughts 3 
and tho it is not to be imagin d they cou'd live 
without ſupplying the exigencies of humane. 
nature, as being.after all no more than mortal 
men 3 tis licewiſe ro be fupposd that as they. 
ipent the greateit part of their lives in Foreſts 
and D-ſarts, and always deflitute of a Cook, 
conſequently their ufuxl food was but ſuch 
courie Country fare: as thoii now oferſt me: 
Never then make thy ſelf uneafie about what 
pleaſes me, Friend Sancho; nor pretend to 
make a new world, nor to unhinge the very. 
Conſtitution and ancient Cuſtoms of Knight-- 
Errantry. I beg your Worſhips pardon, cry'd 
Sancho ; for, as 1 was never bred a Scholard, I 
may chance to have miſt in ſome main point 
of your Laws of Knighthood ; bur from this 


time forwards I'll be ſure to ftock my Wallet . 
with all manner of dry Fruits for you, becauſe. 
your —_— a Knight ; as for my ſelf, who. 


am none, I'll provide good Fowls, and 

ſubſtantial Vittuals, I don't lay, Sancho, -re- 

ply'd Don Quixote, that a Knight-Errant is 
| oblig'd 
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oblig'd to feed altogether upon Fruit; TI only 
mean, that this was their common food; toge- 
ther with ſome Roots and Herbs, which they 
found up and down the Fields, of all which 
they had a perfe&t knowledge, as I my (ſelf 
have. 'Tis a good thing to know thoſe Herbs, 
cry'd Sancho; for, I am much miſtaken, or 
that kind of knowledge will ſtand us in good 
ſtead ere long. In the mean time, continu'd 
he, here's what good Heaven has ſent us. With 
that, he pull'd out the proviſion he had, and 
they fell to heartily rogether, But rheir impa- 
tience to find out a place where they might be 
harbour'd that night, made 'em thorten their 
ſorry meal, and mount again, for fez: of being: 
benighred. So away they put on, in ſearch of a 
Lodging. But the Sun and their hopes fail'd 
'em at once, as they came to a place where 
ſome Goat-herds had 'ſer up ſome ſmall Huts ;- 
and therefore they concluded to take up their. 
Lodging there that night. This was as great a 
morrification to Sancho, who was alrogecher 
for a good Town, as-it was a pleaſure ro his 
Maſter, who was for ſleeping in the. open Pield, 
as believing that as often as he did it he con- 
firm'd his Title ro Knighthood, by a new 
att of polſlcthion, 
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toe 


CHAT. I. 


What paſt between Don Quixote and the 
Goat- herds. 


T He'Knight was very courteoully receiv'd by 
the Goat-herds; and as for Sancho, after 
he had ſet up Rozinante and his Aſs as well as 
he cou'd, he preſently repair d to the attraaiv 
ſmell of ſome pieces of Kids fleſh which ſtoo 
boiling in a Kettle, over the fire. The hungry 
Squire woud immediately have try 'd whether 
they were fit to be remov'd out of the Kettle 
into his Stomach, but was not put to that trou- 
ble ; for the Goat-herds took 'em off the fire, 
and haviug ſpread ſome Sheep-skins on the 
ground , {oon got their rural Feaſt ready, and 
chearfully invited his Maſter and him to par- 
take of what they had. Next, with ſome courſe 
Complements after the Country way, they de- 
lir'd Do Lxixore to fit down on a Trough with 
the bottom —_— and then fix of 'em, who 
were all that belong'd to the Fold, ſquatted 'em 
down round the Skins; while Sancho ſtood to 
wait upon his Maſter, and give him drink in a 
Horn Cup, which the Goat-herds us'd. Burt he, 
ſeeing his man ſtand belzind, ſaid to him ; Thar 
thou mayſt underſtand, Sancho, the Benefits of 
Knight-Errantry, and how the meaneſt Retain- 
ers to it have a fair proipe& of being ſpeedily 
eſteem'd and honour'd by the world, tis my plea- 
ſure that thou fit thee down by me, in the com- 


pany 


O04 The Life and Atchievements 


pany of theſe good people, that there be no 
difference now obſerv'd between thee and me, 
that thou eat in the ſame Diſh, and drink in 
the ſame Cup : For, it may be ſaid of Knight- 
Errantry as of Love, that it makes all Things 
equal. 1 thank your Worſhip, cry'd Sancho; 
but yetfI muſt needs own, had I but a good deal 
of meat before me, Id eat itas well , or rather 
better ſtanding, and by my ſelf, than if I far 
by an Emperor 3 and to deal plainly and truly 
with you, I had rather munch a cruſt of brown 


Bread and an Onion in a corner; without any - 


more ado or ceremony, than feed upon Turkey 
at another Mans Table, where one is fain to fit 
mincing and chawing his Meat an hour together, 
drink little, be always wiping his Fingers atd 
his Chops, and never dare to Cough nor Sneeze, 
tho he has never fo much a mind to ir, nor do 
a many things, which a Body may do freely by 
ones ſelf; theretore, good Sir, change thoſe 
tokens of your kindneſs which I have a right to,by 
being your Worſhips S$quire,into ſomething that 
may do me more good 3 as for theſe ſame ho- 
nours I heartily thank you , as much asif I had 
accepted of 'em, but yet I give up my right to 
'em from this time to the world's end. Talk 
no more,reply'd Don L#:xote, but fit thee down, 
for the humble ſhall be exalted, and fo pulling 

him by the Arm, he forced him to fit by him. 
All this while the Goat-herds, who did not 
underſtand this Jargon of Knighrs-Errant Chi- 
valry and Squires fed heartily, and ſaid nothing, 
but ftar'd upon their Gueſts, who very fairly ſwai- 
low'd whole Luncheons,as big as their Fifts, with 
a mighty appetite, The firtt Courſe being over, 
they brought in the ſecond, conſiſting of dry d 
Acorns, 
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Acorns, and half a Cheeſe as hard as a Brick. 
Nor was the Horn idle all this while, but went 
merrily round up and down ſo many times, 
ſometimes full and ſometimes-empty, like the 
two Buckets of a Well, that they made ſhift 
at laſt to drink off one of the two Skins of - 
Wine which they had there. And now Dor 
Quixote having fatisty'd his appetite, he took 
a handful of Acorns, and looking earneſtly 
upon 'em, O happy age, cry'd he, which our 
firſt parents call'd the age of Gold ; not be- 


| cauſe Gold, ſomuch ador'd in this Iron Age, 


was then eaſily purchas'd ; but becauſe thoſe 
ewwo fatal words Mine and Thine were diſtin- 
ions unknown to the people of thoſe fortu- 
nate Times. For all Things were in common 
in that holy age. Men for their ſuſtenance 
needed only to lift their hands, and take it 
from che iturdy Oak, whoſe ſpreading arms 
liberally invited 'em to gather che wholſome 
ſavoury Fruit; while the clear Springs, and 
filver Rivulets, with luxuriant plenty offer* 

'em their pure refreſhing Water. In hollow 
Trees, and in the Clefrs of Rocks, the labour- 
ing and ' induſtrious Bees ere&ted their little 
Commonwealrhs, that men might reap with 
pr and with eaſe the {weet and fertile 
arvelt of their Soils. The tough and ſtrenu- 
ous Cork-Trees did of themſelves, and with- 
out other art than their native Liberality, dif- 
miſs and impart their broad light Bark, which 
ſery'd to cover tlioſe lowly Hurts, propt up 
with rough-kevn Stakes, that were firtt built 
as a ſhelcer againſt the Inclemencies ot the air. 
All then was Union, all Peace, all Love and 
Friendſhip in the World. As yet no rude 

Plough- 
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Plough-ſhare preſum'd with violence to -open 
and pry into the pious Bowels of our Mother 
Earth.z for ſhe without Compulfion kindly 
ielded from every part of her fruicful and 
cious boſom whatever might at once ſatisfic, 
uſtain and indulge her frugal Children. Then 
was the time when innocent beautiful youn 
Shepherdeſſes went tripping ore the Hills an 
Vales, their lovely hair, ſometimes plaited, 
ſometimes.looſe and flowing, clad in no other 
veſtment but what was neceſſary to cover de- 
cently what Modeſty wou'd always have con- 
ceal'd. The Tyrian Dye, and the rich gloſly 
hue of Silk, martyr'd and diflembled into eve- 
ry colour, which are now eſteem'd ſo fine and 
magnificent, were unknown to the innocent 
a of that age 3 yet bedeckt with more 
ecoming Leaves and Flowers, they might be 

ſaid to outſhine the proudeſt of the vain dre(- 
fing Ladies of our age array 'd in the moſt mag- 
nificent garbs, and all the moſt {ſumptuous 
adornings, which Idleneſs and Luxury have 
taught ſucceeding Pride. Lovers then expreſt 
the Paſſion of their Souls in the unaftected 
Language of the Heart, with rhe native 
plainneſs and fincerity in which they were 
conceivd, and diveſted cf all that artificial 
Contexture which enervates what ir labours to 
enforce, Impotture, Deceit and Malice had 
not yet crept in and imposd them- 
ſelves unbrib d upon mankind in the diſguiſe 
of Truth and Simplicity. Jultice, unbyaſs'd 
either by Favour or Intereit, which now fo 
ſhamefully pervert ir, was «<qually and in- 
partiaily difpenc d : Nor was the Judges Fancy, 
Law 3; tor ico the:e weile neither juctges, nor 
Caulcs 
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'Cauſes to be judgd. But in this degenerate 
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age, Fraud, and a Legion of Ills infe&ting the 
World, no Virtue can be ſafe, no Honour be 
ſecure, while wanton Deſires, diffus'd into 
the hearts of Men, corrupt the ſtrieſt watches, 
and the cloſeſt retreatsz which, tho as intricate 
and unknown as the Labyrinth of Crete, are no 


ſecurity for Chaſtity. Thus that primitive In- 
nocence being vaniſh'd, and Oppreſfſion daily 


prevailing, there was a neceſſity to oppoſe the 
Torrent of Violence. For which reaſon the 
order of Knighthood-Errant was inſtituted, to 
defend the honour of Virgins, prote& Widows, 
relieve Orphans, and aft all the diſtreſs'd in 
general. Now I my ſelf am one of this Order, 
honeſt Friends ; and tho all People are oblig'd 
by the law of Nature, to be kind to Perſons of my 
Order, I ought to pay a particular acknowlede- 
ment for the good entertainment, which you 
ſo generouſly afford me and my Squire ; the 
rather, as you have done it withouc being in 
the leaſt acquainted with my circumſtances 3 
and therefore with all the finceriry imaginable, 
I return you my hearty thanks. 

All this long Oration , which might very 
well have'been ſpared, was owing to the Acorns, 
that recall'd the Golden age to our Knights re- 
membrance, and made him thus hold forth to 
the Goat-herds, who devoutly liſten'd, but edi- 
fyd little, the Diſcourſe not being ſuited to 
their Capacities. Sancho, as well as they, was 
flent all the while, eating Acorns, and frequently 
viiting the ſecond Skin of Wine, which for 
Coolneis-ſake was hung upon a neighboring 
Cork-Tree. As for Don Quixote, he was longer 
and more intent upon his Speech than upon his 

F _ Supper, 
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Supper; when he had done, one of the Goat- 
herds addrefling himſelt to him, Sir Knight, ſaid 


he,that you may be ſure you're heartily welcom, 


i.e ger one of our Fellows to give us a Song: 
He is juſt a coming : A good notable young 
Lad he is, Ill fay that for him, and up to the 
Ears in Love. Hes a Scholard,and can read and 

write, and plays fo rarely upon the Fiddle that 
 *ris a charm but to hear him. No ſooner were 
the words out of the Goat-herds mouth, but 
they heard the ſound of the Inſtrument he 
ſpoke of, and preſently appear'd a good comely 
young man of about two and twenty years of 
Age. The Goat-herdsask'd him if he had ſupp'd? 
and he having told them he had, Then, dear 
Antonio, (ays the firſt ſpeaker, prethee ting us 
a Song,rto let this Gentleman,our gueſt, ſee that 
we have thoſe amongit us who know ſomewhat 
of Muſick, for all we live amidit Woods and 
Mountains. We have told him of thee already, 
therefore pray thee make our words go2d, and 
fing us the Ditty thy Unkle the Prebendary 
made of thy Love, that was ſo lik'd in our 
Town. With all my heart, reply'd {tonto, 
and ſo without ay. further entreaty, fitting 
down on the ſtump of an Oak, he tun d his 
Fiddle, and very nand{omiy ſung the following 
SONg. 


Artonio's Amorous Complairt, 


T Ho Love ne've prattis: ot your Ever, 
| (Toe Enes, thafe lent Tongues of Love) 
Tet ſure, Olalia, 10u7e my Prize: 

For Trath, with. Zeal, eun Heav'n Can move. 


bY 
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oat- 
ſaid | / think, my Love, you only try, 
om, | Evnw ile I fear you've ſeal d my Doom : 
ong: | So, tho involy'd in Donbts I te, 
ung Hope ſometimes glimmers thro the gloom. 
) the 
and | A Flame /0 fierce, ſo bright, fo pure, 

that No Scorn can quench, nor Art improve : 
were | Thus like a Martyr I endure ; 

but For there's a heav'n 10 crown my Love, 
t he | 


mely | 1» Dreſs and Dancing I have ſtrove 
rs of | DMM proudeſt Rivals to ontvy: 
5p'd? | 1» Serenades T ve breath d my Love, 
dear When all Things ſlept but Love and 1. 
1Z Us 
| RG IT need not add, I ſpeak your Praiſe 
what Till ey'ry Nymph's Diſdatn I move : 
and | Tho ths a thouſand Foes I raiſe, 
ceady, Tis ſweet to praiſe the Fair [ love, 
, An 
1dary | Tereſa once your Charms debas'd 5 
\ our But Ther Rudeneſs ſoon reprov'd : 
tonio, | 1n vain her Friend my Auger fac'd; 
'cring For then I fought for her I (ud, 
d his 
wing | Dear crae! Fair, why then ſo coy ? 

How can you ſo much Love withſtand ? 
Alzs ! Terave no lawleſs Foy, 

But with my heart wor d give my hand. 


lit, 
Sofr, eaſte, ſtrong 15 Hymen's Tye - 
Op! then no mor? the Bliſs refuſe. 
2c) Oh! wed me, or 1 ſww2ar to die, 
Or ling :r wretched aud reclaſe. 
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Here Antonio ended his Song ; Dos Quixote 
intreated him to ſing anather , - but Saxcho 
Panrca, who had more mind to lleep, than. to 


' hear the fineſt ſinging in the World, told his 


Maſter, there was enough. Good Sir, quoth 
he, your Worſhip had better go and lye down | 
where you are to take-your reſt this night ; | 
belides, theſe good ole are tir'd with their 

days labour, and rather want to go to {leep 
than to fit up all night to hear Ballads. I un- | 
derſtand thee, Sancho, cry'd Don Laixote, and | 
indeed I thought thy trequent viſiting the Bor- Þþ 
tle wou'd make thee fonder of ſleep than of Þ 
Muſic. Make us thankful, cryd Sancho ! we 
all lik'd the Wine well enough. I do not deny 
it, reply'd Do» Sxixote; but go thou and lay 
thee down where thou pleaſeſt ; as for me it 


. better becomes a man of my profeſſion to wake 


than to ſleep. ' Yet, ſtay and dreſs my Ear be- 
fore thou goeſt, for it pains me extremely. | 


- Thereupon one of the Goat-herds beholding the | 
"Wound, as Sancho offer'd to dreſs it, defird 


the Knight not to trouble himſelf, for he had } 
a Remedy that wou'd quickly cure him 3 and þ 
then fetching a few Roſemary leaves, which 
orew in great plenty thereabouts, he bruis'd | 


em, and mixd a little Salt among 'em, and ha- } 


ving apply d the Medicine to the Ear, he bound 
it up, aſſuring him, he nedeed no other Re- 
medy ; which in a little time - provid very 
True. 


CHAP 
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CHAF. IV. 


The Story which one of the Goat-herds told 
to thoſe that were with Dona Quix- 
Ote. 


Young Fellow, who uſed to bring 'em 
Proviſion from the next Village, hap- 
ren'd to come while this was doing, 

and addreiting himſelf to the Coar-herds, Hark 
e, Friends, ſaid he, d'ye hear the News ? 

What news, cry d one of the Company ? Thar 
fine Shepherd and Scholar Chryfoftome dy'd& 
this merning, anſwer'd the other ; and they 

ST fay, 'twas for Love of that deviliſh untoward 

T Laſs A7arcella, rich Wiliam's Daughter, that* 
goes up and down the Country after the way 
of a Shepherdeſs. For Marcella, cry'd ne of 
the Goateherds 2I ſay for hec,reply'd the Fellow, 
and what's more, 'ris reported, ba has order'd 
by his Will, they ſhoa'd bury hit in the Fields: 
like any Heathen oor, juſt at the Foor of the |} 
Rock, hard by che Cork-Tree-Fountain, where -__ Þ 
they ſay he had the firft fight of her. Nay, che = 
has likewiſe order'd many other range chings Þ 
to be done, which the head of the Pariſh won't © 
allow of, for they ſeem to be after the way of _ 
the Pagans, But Ambroſe, the other Scholar;. -. 
who likewiſe reparell'd himſelf like a Shepherd, .]. 
1s reſoly'd to have his Friend Chryfoſtomes 
Will fulfill d in every thing, juſt as he has or- | | 
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der'd it. All the Village is in an uproar, but 
after all tis thought, Ambroſe and his Friends 
will carry the day ; and to -morrow morning 
he is to be buried in great ſtate, where I told 
you ; I fancy *twill be worth ſeeing; howſo- 
ever be it what it will, I'll cen go and ſee it, 
Well all go, cry'd the Goat-herds, and cat 
lote who ſhall tarry to look afrer the Goats. 
Well ſaid, Peter, cry'd one of the Goat herds ; 
but as for caſting cf Lets, Ill ſave you that la- 
bour, for I'll ffay my ſelf, not ſo much our of 
kindneſs to you reither, as becauſe of the 
Thorn in my Toe, that will not let me put on 
my beſt Shoces Thank you however, quorth 
Peter. Don £nixote, who heard all this, en- 
treated Peter to tell him who the Deceaſed 
was, and allo to give him a ſhort account of 
the Shepherdeſs. | : 220 

Peter made anſwer, That all he knew of the 
matter was, That the Decealted was a wealti y 
Gentleman, who liv'd not far off, that he had 
been ſeveral years at the Univerſity of Salds 
manca, and then came home mightily improv d 
in his Learning: But above all, quoth he, 
*twas [aid of ki thar he had great knowledge 
in the Stars, and wharſoever the Sun and 
Moon do in the Skies ; for he weu'd tell us to 
2 tittle the C/p of the Sun and Mocn. We call 


it an Eclipſe, cry'd Dona L£zxtxote, and not a 


Clip, when either of thoſe two great Lumina- 
ries are darken'd. He woud allo ( contmu'd 
Peter, who did not ftand upon ſuch nice di- 


ftin&ions ) foretel when the year wou'd . be 


plentiful or efti/. You wou'd fay /teril, cry'd 
Don Qrixote, ſteril or eftil, reply'd the fellow, 
that's all as one to me : But this I ſay, _y $ 
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Parents and Friends being rul'd by himegrew P 
woundy rich in a ſhort time; for he wou'd ;: 


tell 'em, This year ſow Barley, and no Wheat : 
In this you may ſow Peaſe, and no Barley : 
Next year will be a good year for OyF: The 
three after that you ſhan't gather a drop ; and 
whatſoever he ſaid wou'd certainly come to 
paſs. Thar Science, faid Doz Qwzxete, is call d 
Aſtrology, I don't know what you call «t, 
anſwer'd Peter, but I know he knew al! this, 
and a deal more. But, in ſhort, within ſome 
few months after he had left the Verſity, on a 
certain morning we ſaw him come dreflt for all 
the wirld like a Shepherd , and driving his 
Flock, having laid down the iong Gown , 
which he usd to wear as a $Scnolar, At th: 
ſame time cne Ambroſe, a great iriend uf his, 
who had been his follow Schotar allo,” roo inn. 
on him to go likea Shepherd,and keep him con:- 
pany, Which we ail did not a lictle marvel ar, 
I had almoſt forgot to tell you how ne thaxs 
dead was a mighty man for making of Yerles, 
infornuch that he commonly - made the Caro, 
which we fung on Chriſfmas-Efve ; and ti: 
Plays which the young Lads in our neighbour. 
hood enated on Corpas Chriſli day, and every 
one woud ſay that no body cond mend 'er:, 
Somewhat before that time Chr3ſofome's Fa 
ther died, and left him a deal of Wealth, bati 
in Land, Money, Cattle, and other goods, 
whereof the voung man remain'd _ diflolute 
Matter; and in troth he deſerv'd it all ; for hc 
was as good naturd a Soul as ere trod on Shoe 
of Leather, mighty good to the Poor, 'a main 
Friend to all honeſt people, and had a Face 
like a Blefling. Ar laſt it -came to be known 
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that the reaſon of his altering his garb in that 


faſhion, was only that he might go up and | 


down after that Shepherdeſs /larcel/a, whom 
our Comrade told you of before, for he was 
faln mightily in love with her. And now Ill 


tell you ſuch a thing you never heard the like | 
3n your born days, and mayn't chance to hear | 


of ſuch another while you breath, tho you 


were to live as long as Sarnah. Say Sarah, 


.cry'd Don Quixote, who hated to hear him # 
blunder thus. The Sarma, or the Scad, ( for 
that's all one with us, quoth Peter ) lives long | 
enough too ; and if you go on thus, and make | 
me break off my Tale at every. word, we an't | 


like to have done this twelvemonth. Pardon 
me, Friend, replyd Don QLurrvate.; I only 
ſpoke to make thee underſtand that there's a 
difference between Saraa and Sarah: Hows 
ever,. thou ſay{t weil; for the Sarma (that is, 
the Scab) lives. longer: than Sarah ; therefore 
ray make an end of thy ſtory 3 for I will nct 
interrupt thee any more. Well then, quoth 
Peter, you mult know, gnod maſter of mine, 
that there liv'd near us one M7lham, a Yeoman, 
who was richer yet than Chry/o/tome's Father, 
now he had no Child in the varſal World, but 
a Daughter, her Mother dy'd in Child-bed 
of her Tet her Soul) and was as good a Wo- 
man as ever went upon two Legs. Methinks, 
I ſee her yet ſtanding afore me, with that 
bleſs'd Face of hers, the Sun on one ſide, and 
the Moon on the r'other. She was a. main 
Houſewife, and did a deal of good among the 
Poor ; for which I dare ſay ſhe is at this mi- 
nute.in Paradice. Alas! her death broke old 
William's heart, he ſoon. went after her, poor 
04a%J. 
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Marcella by name, giving charge of her to her 
Unkle, the Parſon of our Pariſh. Well, the 
Girl grew ſuch a fine Child, and fo like her 
Mother, that it usd to pur us in mind of her 
every foot. However, 'twas thought ſhe'd 
make a finer Woman yet, and ſo it happen'd 
indeed ; for, by that time ſhe was fourteen or 
fifteen years of age, no man fat his eyes on 
her, that did not blets Heaven for having made 
her ſo handſome 3 ſo that moſt men fe!l in love 
with her; and were ready to run mad for her. 
All this while, her Unkle kept her as charily as 
the Apple of his Eye, and as clofe as an Uſu- 
rer's Gold. Yet the report of her great Beauty 
and Wealth ſpread far and near, inſomuch, 
that ſhe had I don't know how many Sweet- 
hearts, almoſt all the young men in our Town 


ask'd her of her Unkle; nay, from I don't - 


know how many Leagues about us, there 


flock'd whole Droves of ſuiters, and the very - 


beſt in the Country too,who all begg'd and ſu'd, 
and teiz'd her Unkle to let them have her. But 
tho he'd have been glad to have got fairly 
rid of her, as” ſoon as ſhe was fit for a Hus- 
band, yet wou'd nor he adviſe or marry her 
againſt her Will; tor hes a good Man, Ill 
ay that for him,and a true Chriſtian every inch 
of him, and ſcorn'd to keep her from marrying 
to make a benefit of her Eſtate 3 and to his 
praiſe be it ſpoken, he has been mainly com- 
mended for't more than once, when the peo- 
ple of our Pariſh mcer together. For I muſt 
tell you, Sir Errant, that here in. the Country, 
and in our litcle Towns, there's not the leaft 
thing can be ſaid or done, bur people will alk 
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on't ; but let buſy Bodies prate as they pleaſe, 


my Life for yours, the Parſon muſt have been | 
a good Body indeed, who cou'd bring his Pariſh 
to give him a good Word, eſpecially in the | 
Country. Thourt in the right, cry'd Dov |} 


*CHixote, and therefore go on, honeſt Peter, | 


for the Story is pleaſant, and thou tell'ſt it with 
a Grace, May I never want grace, quoth Pe- 
ter, and may I be ſure to tell our Flocks right, 
for that's the telling moſt to the purpoſe. But 
for our Parſon, as I told you before, he was 
. .not for keeping his Niece from marrying, and 

therefore he took care to let her know of all 


Ctr At 9 
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thoſe thax woud have taken her to Wife, both | 


what they were, and what they had, and he 
was at her, to haveher pitch upon one of 'em 
for a Husband ; yet wou'd ſhe never anſwer 
otherwiſe, bur that ſhe had no mind to Wed 
as yet, as finding herſelf too young for the bur- 


then of Wedlock, With theſe and ſuch like} 
come-ofts, ſhe got her Unkle to let her alone, ! 
and wait til] ſhe thought -fit to chuſe for her-| 


{elf For he was wont to ſay, that Paren.> are 
Not to beltow their Children, where they bear 
no liking, and in that he ſpoke like an honeſt 
Man. - And thus it happened, that when we 
lealt dreamt of it, that coy Laſs, finding her- 
ſelf at liberty, wou'd needs turn Shepherdefks, 
and neither her Unkle, nor all thole of rhe 
Village who advis'd her againſt it, cou'd work 
any thing vpon her, but away ſhe went to the 
Fields to keep her own Sheep with the other 
young Laſlſes of the Town. But then 'twas 
ten times worſe, for - no ſooner was ſhe ſeen a- 
bread, when I cant tell how mzny {pruce 
Gallants, both Gentlemen and rich Farmess 
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chang'd their garb for love of her, and fol- 
low'd her up and down in Shepherds guiſe. One 
of 'em, as I haye told ou, was this fame Chry- 
ſoftome who now lies dead, of whom tis ſaid, 
he not only loy'd, but worſhipp'd her. itow- 
ſoever, I wou'd not have you think or ſurmize, 
becauſe Afarcella took that courſe of life, and 
was as it were under no manner of keeping, 


that ſhe gave the leaſt token of naughtineſs or 


light behaviour, for ſhe ever was, and is ill 
ſo coy, and fo watchfu] to keep her honour 
pure and free from evil Tongues, that among 
ſo many Wooers who {uiter her, there's not one 
can make his brags of having the leaſt hope of 
ever ſpeeding with her. For tho ſhe does ncr 
ſhun the Company of Shepherds, but uſes 'em 
courteoutly, fo far as they behave themſ{clves 
handſomly, yet whenſvever any one of 'em does 
but offer to break his mind to her, be it never 
ſo well meant, and only in order to marry, ſhe 
caſts him away trom her, as with a Sling, and 
will never have any more to ſay to him. 

And thus this fair Maiden does more harm 
11 this Country, than the Plague wou'd do ; for 
her courteouſne(s and fair looks draw on every 
body to love her ; but then her dogged, fhub- 
born coynels breaks their Hearts, and makes 'em 
ready to hang themſelves, and all they can do, 
poor wretches, is to make a heavy complaint, 
and call her cruel, unkind, ungrateful, and a 
world of {ſuch names, whaevy they plainly 
ſhow wiat a fad connition they are 1n; were 
you but to flay hzre ſome time, you d hear tlieie 
Hills ring again, with the doleful moins of 
thoſe ſhe has deny d, who yet can't for the 
blood of 'sm £1v2 over (nzaking after her. We 
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have a place not far off, where there are ſome: 
two dozen of: Beech-trees, and on 'em all you 
may fhnd I' don't know how many 4Aarcella's 
cut into the ſmooth Bark. On ſome of 'em 
there's a Crown carv'd over the Name, as 
much as to ſay that arcella bears away the 
Crown, and deſerves the Garland of Beauty. 
Here ſighs one Shepherd, there another whines ; 
here one is ſinging doleful Ditties, there ano- 
ther is wringing Nis hands and- making woful 
complaints. You ſhall have one lay him down 
at night at the Foot of a Rock, or by ſome. 
Oak, and there lye weeping and wailing with- 
out a wink of lleep, and talking to himſelf till. 
the Sun finds him there the next morning z 
you ſhall have another lye ſtretch'd upon the 
hot ſandy ground, breathing his ſad lamentati- 
ons to Heaven, wirhout heeding the ſultry 
heat of the Summer-Sun. And all this while the 
hard-hearted Marcella ne're minds any one of 
'<m, and doesnot ſeem to be the leaſt concern'd 
for 'em. We are all mightily at a loſs to know 
what will be the end of all this Pride and Coy- 
neſs, who ſhall be the happy man that ſhall at 
Jait rame her, and bring her to his Lure. Now 
becauſe there's nothing more certain than all 
this, I am the more apt to give Credit to what 
our Comrade has told us, as to the occahion of 
Chry/oſtome's Death 3 and therefore I wou'd 
needs have you go and ſee him laid in's Grave 
to morrow; Which I believe will be worth 
your while, for he had many Friends, and 'ris 
not half a league to the place where 'twas his| 
Will to be buried. I intend to be there, _ 
{wer'd Dou Quixote, and in the mean time 
rerurn thee many thanks for cedinacy 
4- 


Sir Knight, reply'd the Goat-herd, I have not 
rold you-half the miſchiefs this proud Creature 
has done here; but to morrow mayhap we 
ſhall meet ſome Shepherd by. the way that will 
be able ro tell you more. Mean while it won't 
be amiſs for you to take your reſt in one of the 
Huts 3 for the open air 1s not good for your 
wound, tho what I've put to it 1s ſo ſpecial a. 
Med'cine that there's not much- need to fear. 
but 'twill do well enough. Sancho, who was 
quite out of patience with the Goat-herds long 
Story, ſeconded him in his good advice to his 
Maſter, and at laſt prevail d with him to lye 
down in Peter's Hut, where Don Lxirote, in 
Imitation of farcella's Lovers, devoted the 


remainder of the night to amorous Expoſtulg- 


tions with his Dear Dalcinea, As for Sancho, 
he laid himſelf down between Rozznante and 
his Aſs, and llept it out 3 not like a diſconſo- 
late Lover , bur like a man - that had been 
ſoundly kick'd and bruis'd in the morning. 


DS ————— 


CHAP: V. 


A continuation of the Story of Marcella. 


Carce had the riſing Day began to dawn in 
che Eaſtern quarters of the Sky, when five 

of the Goat-herds got up, and having wak'd 
Don Qnixote, askd him if he held his reſolu- 
ri9n of going ro the Funeral, whither they 
were ready to bear him company, Thereupon 
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fatisfa&tion this ſtory has. afforded me. Alas, 
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the Knight, who deſir'd nothing more, pre- 
ſently aroſe, and orderd Sancho to get Rozs- 
ante and the Aſs ready immediately z which 
he did with all expedition, and then they ſet 
forwards. They had not yet gone a quarter of 
a league before they ſaw advancing towards 
em, out of a croſs-path, ſix Shepherds clad in 
black Skins, their Heads crown'd with Garlands 
of Cypreſs and bitter Coaſt-mary,with longHolly- 
Staves in their hands. Two Gentlemen on 
Horſe-back, atrended by- three Lacqueys on 
foot, came immediately after 'em: As they 
drew near, they ſaluted one another civilly, and 
after the uſual queſtion, Which way d ye tra» 
vel ? they found they were all going the ſame 
way to ſee the Funeral, and ſo they all join'd 
company. I fancy, Senior /zvaldo, ſaid one of 
the Gentlemen, addreſſing himſelf to the other, 
we ſhall not think our time miſ-ſpent in going 
to fee this famous Funeral; for it mult of 
neceſliry be very extraordinary, according to 
the account which theſe men have given us of 
the dead Shepherd and his Miſtreſs. I am ſo 
far of your opinion, anſwer'd Viva/do, thar I 
wou d not only ſtay one day, but a whole week 
rather than miſs the ſighe. This gave Doz 
e2uixgte occalion to ask em what they had 
heard concerning Chryſoffome and Marcella ? 
One cf the Gentleinen made anſwer, That ha- 
ving mer that morning with rhoſe Shepherds, 
they cou nor furocar enquiring of 'em, why 
they wore {uc1 a mournful Dreſs > Whereupon 
ane of em acquainred 'em with the fad occafion, 
by relating the Story of a certain Shepherdels, 
nam 'd Marcella, no leſs lovely than crue] 

whoſe coynifs and diſdain has made a world of 
: ; an- 
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unfortunate Lovers, and caus'd the death of 
that Chryſoſtome, to whoſe Funeral they were 
going. In ſhort, he repeated to Don Laixote 
all that Peter had told him the night before. 
After this, Vivaldo ask'd the Knight why he 
travell'd ſo compleatly arm'd in {ſo peaceable a 
Country ? My profcflion, an{wer'd the Cham- 
pion, does not permit me to ride other wiſe: 
Luxurious Feaſts, ſumptuous Drefles, and 
downy Eaſe, were invented for effeminate 
Courtiers ; - but Labour, Vigilance and Arms, 
are the portion of thoſe whum the world calls 
Knights-Errant, of which number I have the 
honour to be one, tho the moſt unworthy, and 
the meaneſt of the Fraternity. He needed to fay 
no more to ſatisfy 'em his Brains were out of 
order; however, that they might the better 
underſtand the nature of his Folly, YVivaldo 
ask'd him, what he meant by a Knight-Errant? 
Have you not read then, cry'd Don <Qu:xote, 
the Annals and Hittory of Britain, where are 
recorded the famous. deeds of King Arthar, . 
who, according to an ancient Tradition in that 
Kingdom, never dy'd, but was turn'd into a ' 
Crow by Inchantment, and ſhall one day re- 
ſume his former Shapes, and recover his King- 
dom again? For which reaſcn fince that time, 
the people of Great Britaia dare not offer to | 
kill a Crow. In this gocd Kings time, the molt | 
noble Order of the Knights of the Round. Ta-# 
ble was fhirit inſtituted and then alſo the Amours Þ: 
be: ween ir Lancelot 0n Lake, and Queen Gmi- | 
2 vr were really tranſacted, as that Hiſtory re- } 
lates, they being manag d and carry'd on by they | 
Mediation of thar Honourable Matron the Roc | 
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Li2 The Life and Atchievements 
There never was 0 Earth a Knight 
So-waited on +4 Ladies fair, 
As once was he Sir Lancelot hight, 
hen fir(t he I:ft his Country dear. 


And the reſt, which gives ſo delightful an ac- 
count both of his Loves and teats of Arms. 
From that time the order of Knight-Errantry 
begun by degrees to dilate and extend. itfelf-in- 
to moſt parts of the world. Then did the great 
Amadis de Gaul fignalize himſelf by Heroick 
Exploits, and ſo did his Off-ſpring to the fifth 
Generation. The valorous Feaxmart of Hir- 
cania got then immortal Fame, and that un- 
daunted Knight 7irante the White, who never 
can-be applauded to his worth. Nay, had we 
bur liv'd a little ſooner, we might have been 
bleſt with the converſation of that invincible 
Knight of our Modern times, the valorous.Dox 
Belliams of Greece. And this, Gentlemen, is 
that order of Chivalry, which, unworthy as I 
am, I profcſs, with a due obſervance of the 
Laws which thoſe brave. Knights obſerv'd before 
me ; and for that reaſon I ehuſe to wander thro 
theſe ſolitary Deſarts, ſeeking Adventures, 
fully reſolv'd to expoſe my perſon to the moſt 
formidable dangers which Fortune can obtrude 
on me, that by the ſtrength of my arm I may 


j | relieve the weak and the diftreſ(s'd. 


After all this itutf, you may be ſure the Tra- 
vellers were {u{hciently convinc'd of Don Quix- 


ith of ote's frenzical foily. Nor were they leſs ſupriz'd 


E 2 rational Creature. 
TEL was of a gay diſpolition, had no ſooner made 


than were all thoſe who had hitherto diſcover d 
ſo unaccountable a diſtraction in one who ſeem'd 
However, Wivaldo, who 


the. 
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the diſcovery, but he reſolved to make the beſt 
advantage of it, that the ſhortneſs of the way 
wou'd he him. . 

Therefore , to give him further occaſion to 
divert 'em with his Whimfies, Methinks, Sir 
Knight-Errant, ſaid he to him, you have ta- 
ken up one of the ſrifteſt and moſt mortify- 
ing Profeſſions in the world. I don't think but 
that a Carthxſian Fryar has a better time on't 
than you have. Perhaps, an{wer d Don Lutxe 
ote, the Profeſſion of a Carthyfian may be as 
auſtere, but I ſomewhat doubt, whether it may 
be as beneficial to the world as ours. 
we mult ſpeak the truth, the Souldier who purs 
his Captains Command in execution, may be 
faid to do as much ar leait as the Captain who 
commanded him. The application 1s ealie ; 
For while thoſ: Religious men have nothing to 
do, but with all quierneſs and ſecurity to fay 
their Prayers for the Proſperity of the World, 
We Knights, like Souldiers, effe&t what they 
do'but demand, and precure thofe Benefits to 


Mankind, by the ſtrength of our Arms, and at” 


the hazard of our Lives, for which they only in- 
tercede. Nor do we do this ſhelrer'd from the 
injuries of the Air, but under.no other roof bur 


+ that of the wide Heavens, exposd to Summers 
ſcorching heat, and Winters pinching cold. So . 


that we may juſtly ſtile ourſelves The Miniſters 
of Heaven, and the Inſtruments ot- its Juſtice 
upon Earth ; and as-the : buſineſs of the War. 1s 


. not to be compaſt without vaſt Toyl and La- 


bour, ſo the Religious Souldier muſt undoubted- 
ly be preferr'd before the ons Monk, who 
hving fill quiet, and at eaſe, has nothing to do 
but to pray for the afflited and _— 
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'infinuate as if the Profefſion of a Knight-Errant 


.dently co be muc'i endanger'd, you never take 


Juſt in the moment when he is ruſhing on, and 
giving birch to ſome dubious Atchievement, to 
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However, Gentlemen, do not imagine I wou'd 


were a ſtate of Perfe&ion equal to that of a 
holy Recluſe: I woud onlv infer from what 
T've ſaid, and what I my ſe}f endure, that ours |} 
is without queſtion more laborious, more ſub- 

je& ro the Diſcipline of heavy Blows, to Mace- 

ration,to the penance of Hunger and Thirſt, and 

ina word, to Rags, to Want and Miſery. For 

if you find thar ſome Knights-Errant have at laſt | 
by their Valour been rais'd to Thrones and Em- 
pires, you may b- ture ir has been ſtill at the ex- 
pence of much Sweat and Blood And had even 
thoſe happier Knignts been depriv'd of thoie af 
filling Sages and Inchanters, whoheipr 'em in 
all Emergencies, they wou'd have bcen {irange- 
Iy diſippointedl of their mighty Expectations, I 
am of rhe ſame opinion, replv d Vivaldo, But 
ene thins among many others, which 1 can oy 
no means approve in your Prof_itfon, is, that 
when you are juit going to encage in ſome very 
hazardous Advenivire, where your Lives arc evi- 


15 ton 
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care to implore the atliſtance of Heaven, as eve- 
ry good Chriitian ought to do on ſuch occations, 
but only recommend your ſelves to your Mi- 
{treſles,and that with as great Zeal and Devor'on 
as if you worſhippd no cther Deities; a thing, 
which, in my opinion, ſtrongly reliſhes of Pa- 
ganiſm. Sir, reply'd Do Lrrxote, there's no 
altering that method ; for ſhou'd a Knight-Er- 
rant do ocherwiſe, he wou'd roo much deviate 
from the ancient and eſtabliſh'd Cuſtoms of 
Knight-Errantry ; which inviolably oblige him 
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have his Miſtreſs ſtill before hisEyes,ftill preſent 


to his mind by a ſtrong and lively Imagination, 
and with ſoft amorous energetick Luoks im- 
plore her Favour and Prote&tion 1n that uncer- 
tain Trance. Nay, if no body can overhear him, 
he's oblig d to whiſper, or ſpeak between his 
teeth ſome ſhort Ejaculations, to recommend 
himſelf with all the fervency imaginable ro the 
LadFof his Wiſhes, and of this we have innu- 
merable Examples in 1'1{tory. Nor ate you for 
all rhis to imagine that Knights-Errant omit re- 
commending themſclves to ticaven 3 for they 
they Eave leifure encugh ro do it, even in the 
midſt of the Combat. 

Sir, reply'd /ivaldo,you muſt give me jeave to 
tell you, I am not yct thorcughly ſatish'd in this 
point.For I have often obſerv d in my Reading, 
that 2 Knights-Erranr, having 61 taikr a little 
together, have faly our preſently, and been fo 
highly provor'd, that, naving tlurn d their Horſe- 
heaus to gain rooin for the Carcer, they have 
wheei d about, and then with ali ſpeed run full 
Tilt at cne anorher,haſtily recommending them- 
ſcives ro their Miſtrefles in the midſt of their Ca- 
reer 3 and the next thing has cemmoniy been, 
that one of *em has been thrown to the ground 
over theCrupper of hisHecrlſe,fairly whippd thro 
and through with his Enemies Lance ; and the 
other forc d to catch hold of his Hurſes Mane to 
keep himſelf from falling Now I cannct appre- 


hend how the Knight that was ſlain had any 


time to recommend himſcif to Keaven, when 


his bufineſs was done ſo ſuddenly. Me- 


thinks thoſe haſty Invocations which in his 


Career were direted to his Miſtreſs, ſhou'd 
have been addreſt to Heaven, as every 


good. 


ana AER, 


_— vn cM, a4" a. Col een wm ERAS or wag IIS rp Res >. 


116 The Life and Atchievements 


d Chriſtian wou'd have done. Beſides, I 
ancy every Knight Errant has not a Miſtreſs to 
invoke, nor is every one of em in Love. Your 
conjeQure is wrong, anſwer'd Don Laixote; a 
Knight Errant cannot be without a Mittreſs, 
"tis not more eſſential to the Skies to have Stars, 
than tis to us-to be in Love, Inſomuch, that 
I dare affirm, thatno Hiſtory ever made men- 
tion of any Knighr Errant, thar was not a 
Lover, for were any Knight free from the Im- 
pulſes of that generous Paſhon, he wnu'd not 
be allow'd to be a lawful Knight ; bur a mis- 
born Iatruder, and one who was not admitted 
within the pale of Knight-hos-d, at tne Door, 
but leapd the Fence, and ſtole in like a Rove 
ber and a Thief. Yer, Sir, reply d the other, 
Fm much miſtaken, or I have read that Don 
Galaor, the Brother of Amadis, never 114d any 
certain Miſtrels to recommend himſclt to, and 
yet for all that, he was not the leſs eiteem'd, 
One Swallow never makes a Sumnier , an: 
ſwer'd Don Quixote, Befides, I know, that 
Knight was privately very much inLove; and as 
for his making his addretles, where-ever he met 
with Beauty, this was an etfe& of his natural 
inclination, which he cou'd not eafily reſtrain. 
Burt after all, 'tis an undeniable truth, that he: 
had a favorite, Lady, whom he had Crown'd 
Empreſs of his\. Will, and to her he frequently 
. recommended himſelfin private, for he did not 
a little value himſelf upon his diſcretion and 
ſecrecy in Love. Then, Sir, ſaid Viva/do, ſince 
'tis ſo much the Being of Knight-Errantry to 
be in Love, I preſume, you, who are of that 
Profeſſion, cannot be without a Miſtreſs. And 
therefore,. if yau do not ſet up for ſecrecy as 
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much as Don Galaor did, give me leave to beg 
of you in the name of all the Company, that 
ou will be pleaſed ſo far to oblige us, as to 
et us know the name and quality of your 
Miſtreſs, the place of her Birth, and the Charms 
of her Perſon. For without doubt, the Lady 
cannor but eſteem herſelf happy in being known 
by all the world to be the obje& of the wiſhes 
of a Knight ſo .accompliſh'd as your ſelf. With 
that Don L#ixote breathing out a deep:ligh, Ican- 
not tell,ſaid he, whether this lovely Enemyof my 
repoſe, is the leaſt atfefted with the world's 
being inform'd of her power ore my heaxt ; all 
I dare ſay, in compliance with your Requeſt, 

is, that her Name 1s Dalcinea , her Countr 
La Mancha, and Toboſo the happy place which 
ſhe honors with her Reſidence. As for her qua- 
lity, it cannot be leſs than Princeſs, ſeeing ſhe 
is my Miſtreſs and my Queen. Her Beauty 
tranſcends al: the United Charms of her. whole 
Sex: evn thoſe Chymerical Perfe&tions which 
the hyperbolical imaginations of Poets in Love 
have a''\gn'd to their Miſtreſles, ceaſe to be in- 
credible Deſcriptions when apply'd to her, in 
whom all thoſe Miraculous Endowments are 
moſt ine centred. The Curling Locks of 
her bright flowing Hair are pureſt Gold ; her 
ſmooth Forehead the Elyſian Plain ; her Brows 
are two Celeſtial Bows ; her Eyes two Glori- 
ous Suns 3 her Cheeks two beds of Roſes ; her 
Lips arc Coral, and her Teeth are Pearl : her 
Neck is Alablaſter ; her Breaſts Marble ; her 
Hands Ivory 3 and Snow wou'd loſe its white- 
neſs near her, Buſcm. Then for the parts which 
Modeity has veil'd, my Imagination, not to 
wrong 'em, chuſcs to loſe it felf in Hlent ad- 
miration, 
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miration, for Nature boaſts nothing that may 
give an [dea of their incomparable worth. Pray, 
Sir, cry'd Vivaldo, oblige us with an account 
of her Parentage, and the place of her Birth, 
to compleat the Deſcription. Sir, reply'd Don 
<Luixote, the 1s not deſcended from the anci- 
ent Cxrtinss, Cainss, nor Scipio's of Rome ; 
nor from the more Modern Colorna's, nor Uri 
is; nor from the Moncada's and Regneſens sof 
Catalonia ; nor from the Rebilla's, and Villa- 
nova's of Valencia ; nor from the Palafoxes, Nu- 
cas, Rocaber ti's, Coreillas, Lunas, Alagores, Ur- 
reas, Foxe's, or Garrea's of Arragon; nor from 
the Cerda's, Manriquez, Mendoca's, and Guf- 
man's of Caſtile; nor from the Alencaſtros, Pal- 
las, and Menezes of Portugal ; bur ſhe derives 
her great original from the Family of T oboſo 
in La Mancha, a Race, which,tho it be Modern, 
is ſufficient to give a noble Beginning to the 
moſt illuſtrious Progenies of ſucceeding Ages, 
And lerno man preſume to contradi& mein 
this, unleſs 1t be upon thoſe conditions, which 
Zerbin tixt at the Foot of Oriando's Armour; 


Let none but he theſe Arms diſplace, 
Who dares Orlando's Fary face. 


Idraw my Pedigree from che Cachopines of Z4- 
redo, reply'd Vizvaldo, yer I dare not make a- 
ny Compariſons with the Tobofo's of La Man 
cha, tho, tc deal fincerely with you, ris a Fa- 
mily that I never heard of till this moment. 
"Ti: ftrange, {:! Don Larxote, you ſhou'd ne- 
ver have heard. of it beforg. 

All the relt of the Compoany gave great atten- 
tion to this Diſccurls 3 and evei the very Goat- 
acrds 
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herds were nowfully convinc'd that Don2wrvote's 
Brains were turn'd topſy turvy. ButSanchoPanca 
believ'd every word that dropt from his Maſters 
mouthto beTruth,as having known him from his 
Cradle to be a Man of Sincerity. Yet that which 
ſomewhat ſtagyer'd his Faith, was this ſtory of 
Dulcinea of Toboſo ; for he was ſure he had never 
heard before of any ſuch Princeſs, nor even of 
the Name, tho he liv'd hard by Toboſo. 

As they went on thus diſcourting, they ſaw, 
upon the hollow Road between the two neigh- 
bouring Mountains, about twenty Shepherds 
more, all accoutred in Black Skins, with Gar- 
lands on their Heads, which; as they afterwards 
perceiv'd, were all of Ewe and Cyprus. Six of 
'em carried a Hrer, cover d with ſeveral ſorts of 
Boughs and Flowers: Which one of the Goat- 
herds eſpying, Theſe are they, cry'd he, that are 
carrying poor Chr3/o/tome to his Grave : and twas 
in yonder Bottom that he gave charge they 
ſhou'd bury his Corps. This made 'em all double 
their pace, that they might ger thirher in.time; 
and (c they arriv'd juſt as the BRearers had ſet 
down the #27 upon the ground, and four of 
em had began to open the ground with their 
Spades, juſt at the foor of a Rock. Theyall (a- 
luted each other courreouſly, 1rd condol'd their 
mutual Is, and then Doz <#ixore, with thoſe 
who came with him, went to view the Bier, 
where they ſaw the Dead Body of a young man 
in Stepherds weeds, all ftrew'd over with Flows 
ers, The Deccaſed ſcem's to be azour 3o years 
old, and dead as ke was, "twas catily perceiv'd 
that voch his Face and Shape were extraordinary 
handlome. ..hin the Bier were ſome f:w 
Books, and ſeveral Papers, ſome open, and my 
rei 
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reſt folded up. This doleful obje& ſo ſtrangely 
fill'd all the Company with ſadneſs, that not on- 


ly the Beholders, but alſo the Grave-makers and 
all the Mourning Shepherds remain'd a lon 
time {lent ; till at laſt, one of the Bearers, ad- 
dreſſing himſelf ro one of the reſt; Look, Am- 
broſe, cry'd he, whether this be the place which 
Chry/oſtome meant, fince you muſt needs have 
his Will ſo punQually perform'd. This is the 
very place, anſwer'd the other : There it was 
that my unhappy Friend many times told me 
the ſad ſtory or his cruel Fortune ; There it was 
that he firſt ſaw that mortal Enemy of Man. 
kind 3 There it was that he made the firſt Diſ- 
covery of his Paſſion, no leſs innocent than vio- 
lent ; There it was that the relentleſs 7arcella 
laſt denyd, ſhunn'd him , and drove him 
to that extremity of Sorrow and Deſpair, that 
haſten'd the ſad Cataſtrophe of his Tragical and 
Miſerable Life; and There it was, that, in token 
of ſo many Misfortunes, he delir d to be com- 
mitted to the Bowels of eternal Oblivion. 

Then, addreſſing himſelf to Don Quixote and 
the reſt of the Travellers, This Body, virs, ſaid 
he, which here you now behold, was once en- 
liven'd by a Soul, which Heaven had enrich'd 
with the greateſt part of its moſt wealthy Graces, 
This is the Body of that Chryſo/fome, who was 
unrivall'd in Wir, matchleſs in Courteouſnels, 
incomparable in Gracefulneſs, a Phanix 1n 
Friendſhip, Generous and Magnificent without 
Oſtentarion, .Prudent and Grave without Pride, 
Modeſt wichour AﬀeRation, Pleating and Com- 
plaiſant without Meanneſs. In a word, the firſt 
in every-e{teemable Qualification, and ſecond to 
none in Misfortune : He lovd well, 4 = 

ated; 
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hated 3 he ador'd, and was diidain'd ; he begg'd 
Pity of Cruelty itſelf ; he ſtrove to move ob- 
dutate Marble ; purſmd the Wind 3 made his i 
moans to ſolitary Deſarts 3 was conſtant co In- 

ratitude, and for the Recompence of his Fide- 
fey became a prey to Death in the Plower of 
his Age, thro the barbarity of a Sheperdeſs 
whom he ſtrove to immortalize by his Verſe ; 
as theſe Papers which are here depoſfired might 
teſtify, had he not. commanded me to ſacrifice 
'em to the Flames, at the ſame time that his bo- 
dy was committed to the Earth. 

Shou'd you do ſo, cry'd FHivaldo, you wou'd 


-appear more cruel ro 'em than their exaſperas 


ted unhappy Parent. Conſider, Sir, 'tis not 


.confiſtent withDiſcretion,nor even with Juſtice, 


ſo nicely to perform the Requeſt of the Dead, 
when tis repugnant with Yoda Augaſtas 
Ceſar himſelf wou'd have forfeited his Title to 
Wiſdom, had he permitred that to have been 
effected which the Divine / :7g#i/ had order'd by 
his Will. Therefore, Sir, now that you re- 
fign your Friends Body to the Grave, do not 
hurry thus the noble and only Remains of that 
dear unhappy man to a worſe Fate, the Death 
of Oblivion, Whar, tho he has doom'd 'em to 
periſh, in the height of his Reſencment, you 
ought not indiſcreetly to. be their Executioner : 
But rather reprieve and redeem 'em from eter- 
nal ſilence; that they may live, and flying thro 
the World tranſmit to all ages the diſmal tory 
of your Friends Virtue and Aarcellas Ingratr- 
tuce; as a Warning to others that they may a- 
yoid ſuch tempting Snares, and enchanting De- 

ructions, Therefore, in the name of all the 
company, like-me, deeply aitected with a ſenſe 
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of Chr»ſoſtome's extraordinary merit,and hisun- 
happy fate, and defirous to prevent ſuch deplo- 
rable diſaſters for the future, I beg that you will 
permit me-to ſave ſome of thele Papers, what- 
ever you reſolve to do with the reſt. And fo, 
without.expe&ing an anſwer, he ſtretch'd out 
his arm, and took out thoſe Papers which lay 
next to his hand. Well Sir, ſaid Ambroſe, you 
have found a way tomake me ſubmit, and you 
may keep thoſe Papers; but for the reſt, no- 
thing ſhall make me alter my Reſolution of 
burning 'em. Yrivaldoſaid no more, bur, being 
impatient to ſee what thoſe Papers were, which 
he had reſcu'd from the Flames, he open'd one 
of 'em immediately, and read the Title of ir 
which was The Deſpairing Lover, That, aid 
Ambroſe, was the firſt Piece my dear Friend 
ever wrote 3 and therefore, that you may all 
hear to what a ſad condition his unhappy Paſſion 
had reduc'd him, read ir aloud, I befeech you, 
Sir, While the Grave is making, With all my 
heart, reply'd Vivaldo, And ſo the Company, 
having the ſame Deſire, preſently gather d round 
about him, and he read the following lines. | 
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The nnfortunate Shepherd's Verſes , and 
other unexpeFed matters. 


The Deſpairing Lover. 


Elentleſs Tyrant of my heart, 
R p wan} pr 4 = Slave unpart 
The matchleſs Story of his Pain. 
In vain I labonr to conceal 
What my extorted groans reveal ; . 
Who can be rack d, and nat complain? 


Bat oh | who daly can expreſ 5 

Thy craelty, and my diſtreſs ? 

No humane Art, no humane Tongue, 
Then, Fiends aſſiſt, and Rage infuſe 
A raving Fury be my Mos, 

And Hell inſpire the diſmal Song! 


Owls, Ravens, Terrors of the Night, 

Wolves, Monjters, Fiends, with dire affright, 
Jon _— dread accents to my Moans ! ., 

Jon, howling Winds, your ſullen Noiſe, © 

Trou grumbling Thnnder, joyn thy Voice, 
Mad Stas your Roar, and Hell thy Groans. 


Tio [tril T monrn in dreiry Caves, 
To defart Rocks, and filent Graves, 
Ay loud complaints ſhit! wander far ; 


- 


Bern 
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Bern by the Winds they ſhall ſurvive, | 
By pitying Ecchoes hept alive, L 
And fill the World with my deſpair. 


Zove's deadly Cure is fierce Dijdain, 
Diſtratting Fear, a dreadful Pain, 
And Jealouſy a Matchleſs Woe, 
Avſence is-Death; yet, while it bills, 
1 live with all theſe mortal Ills, 
Scorn'd, jealoas, loath'd, and abſent tee. 


Fo Dawn of hope ere cheer d-my heart, 
No pitying Ray e re ſooth'd my ſmart, 
All, all the ſweets of Life are gone. 
Then come, Deſpair, and frantic Rage, 
With inſtant Fate my Pains aſſwage, 
And end a thouſands Deaths by one. 


But evnin Death, let Love be crown'd, 
Ay fair deſtruttion guiltleſs found, 
And 1 be thought with Fuſtice ſcorn'd, 
Thus let me fall, unlov'd, unbleſt, 
With all my-Load of Woes oppreſt, 
And even t00 wretched to be mourn'd, 


Oh ! thou, by whoſe deſfratiive hate, 
1m harricd to this doleful Fate, 
when I'm no more, thy Pity ſpare | 
1 dread thy Tears. Oh ſpare 'em then X 
But oh, Irave, Iwas to0 vain : : | 
Ay Death can never coſt a Tear, > 


Tormented Souls, on you Tal! ; 
Hear one more wretched than you all, 
Come, Howl, as in redoubled Flames. 
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Attend me to th eternal Night, 
No other Dirge, nor Fun ral Rite, 
A poor deſpairing Lover claims, 


Axd thow, my Song , ſad Child of Woe, 
then Life is gone, and 1 m below, 

For thy loſt Parent ceaſe to grieve. 
With Life, and Thee my Woes increaſe, - 
And, (hou'd they not by dying ceaſe, 

Hell has no pains like thoſe I leaves 


Theſe Verſes were well approv'd by all the Cen 
pany 3 only /7valdy obterv'd that the Jealoutte* 

and Fears of wich the Shepherd complain'd,dic 

not very well agree with what he had heard ©: 
Alarcella's unſpotted Modeſty and Rcifervednel:. 
But Ambroſe, who had been always privy t-: 

the moit tecret Thoughts ©f his Friend,inform 

him that the unhappy C%z/o/tome wrote tho: « 
Verſes wien he had rorn himfeit from his ado: *; 

Miſtreſs, to tr5 wirerher abſence, te Omnia: 
cure of Love, wou'd relieve him, and mitiz«:;- 
his Pain. And as every thing diſturbs an ab- 
ſent Lover, and nothing is more uſual than 
for him to torment himfelr with a thouſanit 
Chymera's of his own Brain, fo did Chry/oftorm: 
perplex himſelf with jealoufies and ſuſpicions, 
winch had no ground but in his diſtraRc:i 


1magination 3 and therefore whatever he {aid itn 


thoſe uneaſie Circumſtances cou'd never atfkect; 


or in the lea{lt prejudice darcel/a's Virtuous-. 


CharaQter,upon whom,ſfetting aſide her Cruelty, 
and her diſdainful Haughtineſs, Envy itſelf 
could never fix the leait Reproach. Yivaldo 


being thus convinc'd, they were going to read. 
anpther Paper, when they were unexpeted[y' 


G 3 pre- 


_ 
we Rn Pat 
2h. bc LULEEL A ers Flite. "> ul 4 


CE ee Ls 


em — —_— _ —2S-S 


126 h :fe aud Atchievements 


prevented by a kind of an Apparition, that of- 
fered it ſelf to their View. 'Twas Marcella 
herſelf, who appear'd at the top of the Rock, 
at the foot of which they were digging the 
Grave, but fo beautiful, that Fame ſeem'd 
rather to have leſlen'd than to have magnify d 
her Charms ; thoſe who had never ſeen her 
before gaz'd on her with filent wonder and de- 
light ; nay, thoſe who usd to ſee her every 
day ſeem'd no leſs loft in admiration than the 
reſt. But ſcarce had Ambroſe ſpy*d her , when 
with anger and indignation 1m his heart, he 
ery d out 3 What mak'it thou there, thou fierce, 
thou cruel Bafilisk of theſe Mountains 2 com'ſt 
thou toſee whether che Wounds of this mur- 
ther'd Wretch will bleed afreſh at thy pre- 
{ence 2? Or com'it thou thus mounted aloft, to 
glory in the fatal effetts of thy native Inhuma- 
nity, like another Nero at the ſight of Flawing 
Rome : Or 1s1t to Trample this unfortunate 
Corps, as Targuin's ungrateful Davghter did 
"168, Fatr.ers? Tell us quickly, why thou 
com'ſt, and what thou yet defireit? For fince 
I know, that Chry/oſtome's whole ſtudy was to 
ſerve and pleaſe thee, while he hv'd, I'm wil- 
ling to dilpoſs all hisFriends to pay thee the like 
obedience, now he's dead. Icome not here 
ro any of thoſe ungrateful ends, Ambroſe, re- 
ply'd Aarcel/a; but only to clear my Innc- 
cence, and ſhow the injuſtice ,of all thoſe, 
who lay their misfortunes and Chryſo/tome's 
Death to my charge. Therefore, I entreat you 
all, who are here at this time, to hear me a lite 
tle, for I ſhall not need to uſe many words, to 
convince People of ſenſe of an evident Truth. 
Heav'n, you're pleas'd "to ſay, has made me 
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beautiful, and that to ſuch a degree, that you 
are forc'd, nay, as it were compell'd to love me, 
in ſpight of your endeavours to the contrary ; 
and for the ſake of that love, you fay I ought 
to love you again. Now tho I am ſenſible that 


whatever is beautiful is lovely, I cannot con- 


ceive, that what is lov'd for being handſom, 
ſhou'd be bound to love that by wi::ch'tis loy'd, 
meerly becauſe 'tis lov'd ; he that oves a beau- 
tiful object may happen to be ugly, and as what 
is ugly deſerves not to be lov'd, it wou's be ri- 
dicuious to ſay, I love you becauſe you are 
handivum , and therefore you muſt love me 
again, tho I am ugly. But ſuppoſe two per- 
ſons - of differenr Sex are equally handſom, 
it doesnot follow, rhat their deſires ſhou'd b:: 
alike and reciprocal ; for all Beauties do nc: 
kindle Love ; ſome only recreate the fighr, 
and never reach nor captivate the heart. Alas, 
ſhou'd whatever 1s beautiful beget Love and in- 
{lave the mind, Mankind's deſires wou'd ever 
run confus'd and wandering , witkout being 
able to fix their determinate choice 3 for as there 
Is an infinite number of beautiful obje&s, the 
Defires wou'd conſequently be alſo infinite ; 
whereas, on the contrary, I have heard that 
true Love is ſtill confin'd to one, and voluntary- 
and unforc'd. This being granted, why wou'd 
you have me force my Inclinations, for no other 
reaſon but that you ſay you. love me 2 Tell me, 
I beſeech you, had Heaven ferm'd me as ugly 
as it has made me beautiful, cou'd I juſtly com» | 
plain of you for not loving me? Pray confider Þ} 
alſo that I donot poſſeſs thoſe Charms by choice ; -- | 
ſuch as they are, they were freely beſtow'd on ' | 
me by Heaven; and as the Viper is not to be * 
G 4 blam'd 
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blam'd for the Poyſon with which ſhe kills, fees 


ing twas afſhign'd her by Nature, ſo I ought not | 


to be cenſur'd for that Beauty which I derive 


_ from theſame Cauſe. For Beauty in a Virtuous | | 
"Weman is but likea diſtant Flame, or a ſharp- |. 
edged Sword, and only burns and wounds thoſe 


who approach too near it. Honour and Virtue 
are the ornaments of the Soul, and that. Body. 
that's deſtitute of 'em cannot be- efteern'd beau- 
tiful, tho it be naturally ſo. It then Honour be 
one of thoſe Endowments which moſt adorn the 
Body, why ſhou'd the that's belov'd for her 
Beauty, expoſe herſelf to the loſs of it, meerly 
© gratife the looſe Defires of one, who for his 
own (eclfiſh ends uſes all the means imaginable 
0 make her loſe it 2- I was born free, and that I 
might ccntinue ſo, I retir'd to theſe ſolitary 
hills and plains, where Trees are my Compani- 
ons, and clear Fountains my Looking-glailes, 
Thoſe whom I have attrated with my fight, I 
have undeceivd with my words. And it hope 
be the food of defire, I never gave any encou- 
ragement to Chry/o/tome, nor ro any other ; it 
may well be {aid, 'twas rather his own obſtina- 
cy than my cruelty that ſhorten'd his life. If 
you t-l] me, that his intentions were honeſt, 
and therefore ought to have been complyd with, 
T anſwer, chat when, at the very place where his 
Grave is making, he diſcover d his Paſſion, I 
rold him I was refolv'd to live and dye ſingle, 
and that the Earth alone ſhou'd reap the ſpoils 


ct my Reſerv'dneſs and Beauty 3 and if after all 


the admonitions I gave him, he wou'd perſiſt 
in his obſtinate purſuit, and fail againſt the 
Wind, what wonder iz't he ſhou'd periſh in the 
Waves of his Indiſcretion ? had I ever encou- 
rag' 


ears; IR 
AS Ara - 


of the Renown'd Don Quixote. 129 
rag d him, or amus'd him with ambiguous 
words, then I had been falſe; and had I grati- 
fy'd his wiſhes, I had ated contrary to my bet+ 
ter reſolves. Ke perſiſted, tho I had given him 
a due caution, and he defpair'd e're he was ha- 
ted. Now I leave you to judge whether Iought - 


to be blam'd for his ſufferings 2 If I have de- | 


ceivd any one, ler him complain, -If I have 
broke my promiſe to any one, let him-deſpair. 
If I encourage any one, let him preſume. If I 
entertain any one, let him boaſt. But let no 
man call me cruel nor muttherer, till I either : 
deceive, break my promiſe, encourage, or en- 
tertain him. Heaven has not yet been pleas'd 
toſhew whether "tis its will I ſhou'd love by 
deſtiny 3 and 'tis vain to think T will ever do it 
by choice.” So let this general caution ſerve e- 
very one of thoſe who make their addrefles to 
me for private ends. And if any one hereafter 
dyes on my account, let not their Jealouſy, nor 
my Scorn or Harte be thought the cauſe of their 
death 3 for ſhe who never pretended to love, 
cannot make any one jealous , and a free and. 
generous Declaration of our hx d Reſolution, 
ought not to be accounted hate nor diſdain. In 
ſhort, let him that calls me a Tyegreſs and a 
Baſilisk, avoid me as a dangerous Thing 3 and 
let him that calls me ungrateful, give over 
ſerving me; I aſſure 'em I will never ſeek nor 
purſue 'em. Therefore let none hereafter make 
it their buſineſs co diiturb my eaſe, nor ſtrive-- 
to make me ha.+:4d ainonzg men the quier T' 
now enjoy, whicn I am per{waded 1s not to' be 
found with 'cm. TI have wealth enough ; and 
the innocent converſation of the neighbouring 
Shepherdeſles, with the care of my Flocks; help 
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me to paſs away my time, without. either co- { 
quetting with this man, or praiſing Arts to 
enſnare thar other. My. Thoughts are limited 


ther, tis only to admire the Beauty of Heaven, 
and thus by ſteps toraiſe my Saul towards her. 
original dwelling, 

As ſoon as ſhe had ſaid this, without expe&- 
ing any anſwer, ſhe left the place, and ran into 
the thickeſt of the adjoyning Woed, leaving all 
that heard her charm'd with her Diſcretion as . 
well as with her Beauty... 

However, ſo prevalent were the Charms of 
the latter, that ſome of the Company, who 
were deſperately ſtruck, cou'd not forbear of- 
fering to follow her, withont being the leaſt 
deterr'd = the ſolemn Proteſtations, which 
they had heard her make. that very moment, 
But Don Quixote perceiving their deſign, and . 
believing he had now a fit opportunity to exert 
his Kright-Errantry, Let no man, cry'd he, 
of what Quality or Condition ſoever, pre-_ 
{ume to follow the fair arcella, under the | 


penalty of incurring my furious indignation. 
She has made it appear by undeniable Reaſons, 
that ſhe was not guilty. of Chry/oftome's Death, 
and has-politively declar'd her firm reſolution, 
never-to condeſcend to the defires of any of her 
Admirers. For which reaſon, inſtead of being 
importun'd and perſecuted, ſhe ought to be 
eſteem'd and honour d by all . good men ; 
as being perhaps the only Woman in the World, 
that ever liv'd with ſuch a Virtuous Reſerv'd- 
neſs.” Now,. whether it were, that Don. Laix- 
otz's, Threats terrify d the amorous Shepherds, 
or that Ambroſe's Perſuaſion prevail d with 'em 
; to, 
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to ſtay, and ſee their Friend interr'd, none of 
the Shepherds left the place, till the Grave be- 
ing made, and the Papers burnt, the Body was 
depoſited into the Boſom of the Earth, nor ' 
without many Tears from all the afliſtants- 
They cover'd the Grave with a great Stone, | 
till a Monument were made, which Ambroſe |; 
faid he defign'd to have ſet up there, with the - 
following Epitaph upon it. -- | 


Chryſoftome's Epitaph. - 


Ere of a wrethed Swain 
The frozen Body's laid, 
Kill'd by the cold Diſdain 
Of au ungrateful Maid, 
Flere firſt Love's Pow'r he tryd, 
Here firſt, his Pains ave. 
Here firſt, he was denyd, 
* Here firſt, he choſe to veſt. 
* 20, who the Shepherd mourn, 
: From coy Marcella fly : 
Who Chryſoſtome cond ſcorn, 
May all Mankind deftiroy. 


The Shepherds ftrew'd the Grave with many |}; 
Flowers and Boughs, and every one having con- 
dol'd a while with his Friend Ambroſe, they jy 
took their leaves of him, and departed. Fiva/do 
2nd his Friend did the like 3 as did alſo: Don Ft: 
Luixote, who was not a perſon to forz2t himſelf | 
on ſuch occaſions. He likewitt bid avieu tothe | 
kind Goar-herds that had eniwcrtaind hun, and ' Þ} 
to the two Travellers, wo defir'd him mo go © 
with'em to $1v:/l, afluring hum , there, was no "Wt 

h place F|. 
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place in the world more fertile in Adventures; 
every ſtreet and every corner there producing 
ſome. Don Quixote return'd them thanks for 


|. . their kind information ; but told *em, he nei- 


ther wou'd nor ought togo to Soil, till he had 
clear'd all thoſe Mountains of the Thieves and 
Robbers, which he heard very much infeſted all 
thoſe parts. Thereupon the Travellers, being 
unwilling to divert him from ſo pious a defign, 
took their leaves of him oncemore, and purſu'd 
the nn ſufficiently ſupply'd with matter 
to diſcourſe.on, from the ſtory of Marcella and 
Chryſoſtome, and Don Quaixote's follies. As for 
him, he reſolv'd to find out the Shepherdeſs 
Aarcella, if poſſible, to offer her his ſervice to 
ote& her to the utmoſt of his power. Burt he - 

' happen'd to be croſt in his deligns, as you ſhall 
hear in the ſequel of this true Hiſtory. For 
ere ends the ſecond Book, 
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CHAP. I. 


Giving an account of Don Quixote's un- || 
fortunate Renconnter with certain Yan- 
guelian Carrzers.. 


= He Sage Cid Hamet Benengel; relates, that 
when Dox Lxrxote had taken his leaveof |: 
. ==: all thoſe that were at Chry/o/tome's Fu-' | 

neral,y 
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neral, he and his Squire went after Marcella in - 
to-the Wood ; and having rang'd it above two 
hours, without being able to find her, they came 
at laſt to a Meadow, + whoſe ſpringing Green, 
water'd with a delighrful and refreſhing Rivu- 
ler, invited; or rather plealingly forc'd em to 
alight, and give way to the heat of the day, 
which began to be very violent, So leaving 
the Aſs and Rozinarte to graze at large, they 
ranſackt the Wallet, and without Ceremony the 
Maſter and the Man fell to, and fed lovingly on 
what they found. Now Sancho had not taken 
care to tye up Rozzname, knowing him to be a 
Horſe of that Sobriety and Chaſtity, that all the 
Mares in the Paſtures of Cordova cou'd not have 
rais'd him to attempt an indecent thing. But 
either Fortune, or the Devil, who ſeldom ſleeps, 
ſo order'd it, - that a good number of Galician 
Mares, belonging to ſome Tangneſian Carriers, 
were then feeding in the ſame Valley, it being 


thecvſtom of thoſe Men about the hotteſt time - 


of the day to ſtop where-ever they meet with 
Graſs and Water to refreſh their Horſes, . Nor 


cou'd they have found a fitter place than. that - 
where Do# m_ was. Roxzinante, as I ſaid: 

chaſte and modeſt, however he was - 
fleſh and blood ; fo that afloon as he had (ſmelt . 


before, was 


the Mares, forſaking his natural Gravity and 
Reſerv'dneſs, without asking his Matters leave, 
away hetrots it briskly to make 'em ſen{ible of 
his: liccle neceſſities : But thzy, who; .ic ſeems, 


had inore mind to feed than to be merry,receiv'd 


their Gallant ſo rudely with their - heels and 
teeth, that in a trice they broke his Girts, and 
zhrew.down his Saddle, and left him diſcob'd of 
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all his Equipage. And for an addition to his 
Miſery, the Carriers, — the violence | 
that was offer'd to their Mares, flew to their re- 
lief with Poles and Pack-ſtaves, and fo bela- 3. 
bour'd poor Razimante, that he foon ſunk to the 
ground, under the weight of their unmerciful . 
Blows. 
Don Laixote and Sancho, perceiving at a di- 
ſtance the ill uſage of Rozinante, ran withall | 
ſpeed to his Reſcue 3 and as they came near the | 
place, panting, and aJmoſt out of breath, Friend | 
Sancho, cry'd Don Quixote, I perceive thele are ! 
no Knights, bur only a pack of Scoundrels, and ' 
Fellows of the loweſt Rank, I fay it, becauſe }. 
thus thou mayſt lawfully help me, to revenge ! 
the Injury they have done Rozinaxte before our. 
faces. What a Devil d'ye talk of Revenge , * 
uoth Sancho ? We are like to revenge our ſelves |; 
Gy ! You ſee they are above twenty, and we #* 
are but two, nay, perhaps but one and a half. 
I alone am worth a hundred, reply'd Dos 4 
2rrxote; then without any more words, : he F 
drew his Sword, and flew upon the Tangaefrans. | 
Sancho, encourag'd by his Maſters example, did 
the like, and with the frſt blow, which Dos *: 
<2x;xo0te gave one of 'em, he cut thro his Leas |. 
thern Doublet, and gave him a deep ſlaſh in? 
the Shoulder. The Tangaeſians, ſeeing thems- |)! 
ſelves thus rudely handled, betook themſelves} . 
to their Leavers and Pack-Staves, and then alIl4. 
at once ſurrounding the valiant Knight and his | 
trulty Squire, they charg'd em, -and laid on #* 
with great fury. At the tecond rognd. down | 
they ſettle poor Saxcho, and then;Doa CurroreÞ | 
himſelf,who, as Chance wou'd have it felt che | 
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ti feet of Rozinante, who had not yet recover'd his 
Legs ; neither cou'd the Knights Courage nor 
his Skill avail againſt the fury of a number of 
ruſtical fellows, arm'd with Pack-ſtaves. The 
Rp fearing the ill conſequences of the 
| miſchief they had done, madeall the haſte they 
['; coud to be gone, leaving our two Adventurers 
F' ina woful condition, The firſt that came ro 

i himſelf was Sancho Parra, who finding himſelf. 
$i near his Maſter, call'd ro him thus, with a weak 

if and doleful voice, Ah Maſter ! Maſter ! Sir, Sir 
5 Knight! Whar's the matter, Friend Sancho, 
i} ask'd the Knight, in the ſame feeble and la- 
7 menting tone? I cou'd wiſh, reply'd Sancho, 
't that your Worſhip wou'd help me to two good 
7 Draughts of the Liquor you talk on, if you have 
{4 any by you, perhaps tis as good to cure broken 
[* Bones,as tis'to heal outward wounds, Oh ! that - 
I I had ſome of it here now,cry'd Don Quixote,we 
#7 cou'd not then be ſaid to want any thing : Bur IT 
| ſwearto thee, honeſt Sancho, by the Faith of a 
þ Knight-Errant, within theſe two days (if no 
7 other Diſaſter prevent me) I will have ſome at 
is my diſpoſal, or it ſhall hardly eſcape my hands. 
I# Two Days, Sir, replyd Sancho! Why, pray 
lis how many Days do you think 'twill be before 
I we are able to ſtir our Feet 2 As for my ſelf, an- 
1 ſwer'd the bruis'd Don Qxixote, I muſt own I 
I I cannot ſet acertain term to the daysof our 
W Recovery ; but 'tis I, who am the fatal cauſe 
& of all this miſchief, for I ought not to have 
if drawn my Sword againit a Company of :Fel- 
4 lows, upon whom the honour of  Knighthood 
['# was never conferrd, and I do not doubr. but- 
I that Providence ſuffer'd this Puniſhment to be-" 
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fall me, for tranſgrefſing thus-the Laws of Chi- 
valry : therefore, Friend Sancho, obſerve what [ 
am going to tell rliee,for it is a ching that highly 
concerns the welfare of us both,'tis, that for the 
*Fucure whenever thou perceiv'it us to be any 
ways abus'd by ſuch inferiour fellows, thou art 
not to expe& I ſhou'd offer to draw my Sword 
againſt them ; for I will not do it in the leaſt: 
No, do thou then draw, and chaſtiſe 'em as 
thou thinkſt fir: Burt if any Knights come to 
take their parts, then w31l I be ſure ro ſtep be- 
tween thee and Danger, and aflault em with 
the utmoſt Vigour and Intrepidity, 
haſt already had a thouſand Proots of the 
\ greatneſs of my Valour, and the pievail- 
ing ſtrength of my moſt dreadful Arm : {So 
arrogant the Knight was grown, tince his Vito 


ry over the bold 8:fcayanu. ) But Sancho was: 
not ſo well pleas d with his Maſters admonitt-- 


ons, but that he thought fit to anſwer him : 
Sir, ſays he, I am a peaceful man, a harmleſs 
quiet fellow, d'ye ſee : I can make ſhift to paſs 
by an Injury as well as any man, as having a 
Wife to maintain, and Children to bring up; 
and therefore pray take this frem mie, by the 
way of Advice, (tor Ill not ofter ro command 
my Maſter) that I will not in any wiſe draw my 
Sword, neither againſt Knight nor Clown, not 
I. I freely forgive all mankind, High and Low, 
Rich and Poor, Lords and Beggars, whatever 
wrongs they ever did, or may do me, without 


the leaſt exceprion. Sancho, (aid his Maſter, 


hearing _ I heartily wiſh 1 had Breath e- 
nough to an{wer thee ette&tually,or that the pain 


Thou. 


which I feel in oneof my ſhort Rids wou'd leave }_. 
me::.-!- 


> _ _ 


—_— —= We I ROE 
TIF Ge © ">= A Ree =. x 
a = 5 


wages ante oee- yen oct 
- => -» "IR IRS 
Theo EDI rn ne 


- I 
> 


( A for as ſober and peaceable a perſon as my ſelf. 


138 The Life and Atchievements 


me bur for ſo long as might ſerve to convince 
thee of thy error. Come, ſuppoſe, thou filly 
wretch, that the gale of Fortune, which has 
hitherto been fo contrary to us, ſhou'd ar laſt 
turn favourable, ſwelling the Sails of our 
Deſires, ſo that we might with 2s much ſecuri- 
ty as eaſe, arrive at ſome of thoſe Ilonds which 
T have promis'd thee : What wou'd become of 
thee, if, after I had conquer'd one of 'em, 1 
were to make thee Lord of it 2 Thou wou dit 
certainly be found not duly qual4d for thar 
Dignity, as having abjur'd all Kn:ziihood, all 
thoughts of Honour, and all l:teniion to re- 
venge Injuries, and defend chy ow:: Domini» 
ons, For thou muſt underſtand, that 11 King- 
doms and Provinces renly conqu-r'd , the 
hearrs and minds of tie Inhabitants are ne- 
ver ſo thoroughly f:bdu'd or wedded to the-- 
Intereits of their ne 3v SHveraign, bur that there 
is reaſon to fear, they will endeavour to raiſe 
forme Commotions to change the face of affairs, - 
and, as men ſiy, once: more try their Fortune, 
Therefore tis neceflary that the new Pofleflor 
have not only Underitanding to govern, bur al- 
to Valour to attack his Enemies, and defend 
himſelf on all occaſions. I wou'd I had had 
that Underflanding and Valour you talk of, 
quoth Sancho ; but now, Sir, I muit be free to 
tell you, I have more need of a Surgeon, than 
of a Preacher. Pray try whether you can riſe, 
and we'll help Rozinante, tho he does not de- 
ſerve it, for he's the chief cauſe of all this Beat- 
ing. For my part, I cou'd never have believ'd 
the like of him before, for I always took him 


Iq- 


In ſhorr, 'tis a true ſaying, that a 92a» oy eat 
a peck of Sale with his Friend, before he knows 
him ; and I find There's nothing ſure in this World, 
For, who wou'd have thought, after the dread- 
ful ſlaſhes you gave to that Knight-Errant, 
ſuch a terrible J empeſt of Baſtinadoes wou'd 
ſo ſoon have ſhowr d upon our Shoulders? As 
for thine, reply d Don <nirote, 1 doubt they 
are us'd to endure ſuch fort of ſhowers; bur 
mine, that were nurlit in ſoft Liynen, will moſt 
certainly be longer ſ{enfible of this Misfortune 3 
and were 1t not rhat I imagine (bu: why dolI 
ſay imagine ! ) were 1c not raar I am pofirivel y 
ſure that all theſe Inconveniencies are infepara= 
ble from the Profcition of Cavalry, I wou'd 
abandon my ſelf ro grief, and die of meer De- 
ſpair on this very ſpot. f 


the Vails of your Trade of Krnigithood, tell 
me whether tiiey uſc ro be very brief among 


you, or whether we may look for 'em ar ſer. 
tims 3 fr, I fancy, if we meet but with two:: 


(uch ilarveits more, we ſhall never be able to 
reap the third, unleſs Miracles athit us 2 Know, 
Friend Saxcto, return'd Don <xixote, that the 
Life of Knighrs-Errant 1s ſubject ro a thouſand 
Hazards and Misfortunes : But, on the other 
| fide,they may art any time {uddenly become Kings 


and Emperors, as experience has demonſtrated ' 


in many Knights, of whoſe Hittories I have a 
pertect Knowledge. And I coud tell rhee now 
( wou'd my pain {uffer me) of ſome of 'em who 


have rais'd themielves to thoſe high Dignities . 


only by the ſtrength of their Arms 3 and thoſe 
very Knjghts, both before and after their ad- 
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I vefteech you, Sir, - 
quoth S:ncho, fince theſe Rubs are ſcmetimes- * 


'Valnces *. | : | 
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vancement, were involv'd in many Calamities: 
For the valorous Amadis de Gazl (aw himſelf in 
the Power of his mortal Enemy Arcalans the 
Inchanter, of whom *tis credibly reported that 
when he held him Priſoner he gave him above 
two hundred ſtripes with his Horſe Bridle, 
after he had ry d him to a Pillar in the Court- 


yard of his houſe; There is alſo a ſecret Author - 


of no little credit, relaces, That the Knight of 
the Sun being taken in a Trap in a certain Caſtle 
was hurrid to a deep Dungeon, where, after 
they had bound him Hand and Foot, they for- 
cibly gave him a Glyiter of Snow-water and 
Sand, which wou'd probably have coſt him his 
Life, had he not been aflifted in that Diltreſs 
by a wife Magician his particular Friend. J'hus 
I may weil bear my misfortune patiently, {ince 
thoſe which ſo many greater perſons have en- 
dur'd may be.faid t outto it. For ] wou'd 
have thee to. know, that thoſe wounds which 
are given with the Inſtruments and Tools which 
a Man happens to have in his hand do not really 
diſgrace tne Perſon itruck. We read it expreſs- 
Iy in the Laws of Duels, Toar if 4 Shoemaker 
ſtrikes an0ther Man with. his Eaſt which he held in 
his hand, tho it be of Wood as a Cudgel is, yet the 
party who was [truck with it (hall not be jaid to have 
been cudzell d, I tell thee this, that thou mayit 
not think we are in the lz:it diſhonored, tho 
we have been horribiy beaten in this Rencouns 
ter ; for the weapons, which thoſe men usd, 
were but the Inſtruments of their profeſiion, 
and not one of 'em, 2s I very well remember, 
had either Tuck, or Sword, or Dagger. They 
gave me no leiſure, quoth Sachs, to examine 
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things ſo narrowly; for I had no ſooner laid 
my hand on my Weapon, but they croſt my 
Shoulders with ſuch a Wooden Blefling, as ſet- 


| tled me on the ground without ſence or moti- 


on, where you ſee me lie; and where I don't 
trouble my head whether it be a Diſgrace to be 
mawld with Cudgels or with Pack-itaves : Let 
'em be what they will, I am only vext to feel 
them ſo heavy on my Shoulders, where I 
am afraid they. are imprinted as deep, as 
they are in my :Mind. For all this, re- 
ply;d Don Larxote, T muſt inform thee, 


Friend : Sancho, that there is no Remem- 


brance , which time will - not deface, nor 
no Pain, to which Death will not 
put a Period, Thank you for nothing , 
quoth Sancho / What worſe can befall us, 
than to have only Death to truſt to2 Were 
our affliftion to be curd with a Plaiſter 
or two, a man might -have ſome Patience 3 
but , for ought I ſee, all the Salves in an 
Hoſpital won't ſet us on our beſt Legs 
again Come, no more of this, cry'd Dow 
LHtixote; take Courage, and make a Vir- 
tue of neceſlity ; for tis what I am refolv'd 
to do. Let's ſee how it fares with Rozs- 
ante ; for , if am not miſtaken, the poor 
Creature has not been the leaſt ſufferer in 
this Adventure. No wonder at that, quoth 
Sancho ;, ſeeing he's a Knight-Errant as well 
as 2 reſt; I rather wonder, how my Aſs 
ha cCapd fo well, while we have far'd fo 


il! -1 our Diſaſters, return'd Don Qaix-.. 


orc Fortune leaves always ſome door open 


to _ me at a Remedy. 1 ay it, Sancho, be» | 
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cauſe that little Beaſt may now ſupply the 


. want of Rozinante, to carry me to ſome 


Caſtle, where I may get curd of my 
Wounds. Nor do I eſteem this kind of 
riding diſhonourable, for I remember , 
that the good old Silexus, Tutor and Go- 
vernor to the Jovial God of Wine, rode 
very fairly on a -_ Aſs, when he made 
his Entry into the City with a hundred 
Gates. Ay, quoth Sancho, 'twill do well 
enough, cou'd you ride as fairly on your Aſs, 
as he did on his, but there's a deal of dif- 
ference between Riding and being laid croſs 
the Pannel like a pack of Rubb:':. The 
Wounds which are receivd 1':: Combat, aid 
Don LQmixote , rather add to w.ur honour , 
than deprive us of ir; therefore, good Sar- 
cho, trouble me with no more replies, but, 
as I ſaid, endeavour to get up, and lay me 
as thou pleaſeit upon thy Aſs, that we 
may leave this place e're night ſteal up- 
on us. Burt, Sir, cry'd Savcho, I have 
heard you ſay , that 'tis a common thing a- 
mong you - Knighr-Errants to (leep in Fields 
and Deſarts. the beit part -of the year, 
and that you look upon it to be a very happy 
kind of Life. That is to ſay, reply'd Doz 


LPrurxote, when we can do nc better , or 


when, we are in Love; and this is ſo true, 
that there have been Knights who have dwelt 


on Rocks, .expos'd ro the Sun, and other 


Inclemencies of the Sk , for the {pace of two 
Years, Without their Lady's Knowledge : One 
of thoſe was Amais, when, afluming the 
he inhabited 

the 
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the Poor Rock , either eight years, or eight 


months, I can't now punRually tell which 
of the two; for I don't thoroughly remem- 
ber that paſſage. Let ir Tuffice that there he 
dwelt , doing Penance, for I don't know 
what unkindneſs his Lady Oriana had ſhew'd 
him, But ſetting theſe Diſcourſes afide, pre- 
thee diſpatch , leſt ſome Miſchief befali thy 
Aſs, as'it has -done Rozinante. That wou'd 
be the Devil indeed, reply'd Sancho, and 
ſo breathing out ſome thirty Lamentations , 
threeſcore Sighs, and a hundred and twen- 
ty Plagues and Poxes on thoſe that had de- 
coy.d him thither, he at laſt got upon his 
Legs , yet not ſo but that he went ſtoop- 
ing, with his Body bent like a Z»rks Bow , 
not being able to ſtand upright. Yet in this 
crooked Poſture he made a ſhift to har- 
neſs his Aſs, who had not forgot to take 
his ſhare of Licentiouſneſs that day. Aﬀeer 
this, he help'd up Pozinaute, who; cou'd 
kis Tongue have expreſt his Sorrows, wou'd 
certainly not have been behindhand with Saz- 
cho and his Maſter. After many bitter Oh's, 
and Screw'd Faces, Sancho laid Don Quixote 
on the Aſs, ty'd Rozinante to its Tail, and 
then leading the Aſs by the Halter, he took 


the neareſt way that he con'd gueſs ro the 
high Road ; to which he luckily came be- 
fore he had travell'd a ſhort League, and 
then he cliſcover'd an Inn; which, in ſpight 
of all he cou 'd ſay, Don Lu1xo0te Was pleas' 
0 miſtake for a Caitle, Sancho ſwore bloodi- 
y 'twas an Inn, ani his Maſter wis-as po- 
tive of the contrary, In ſhorc , ther Diſe 
pute 
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pute laſted fo long , that: before 'they cou'd 
decide it they reach'd the Inn-door , where 
Sancho ſtrait went in , with all his Train , 
without troubling himſelf any further about 
the matter. 
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CHAP. IL 


What happen'd to Don Quixote 7x the 
Tan which he took for a Caſtle. 


He Inn-keeper, feeing Don Quixote lying 
quire athwart the Aſs, ask'd Sancho, 
what ail'd him 2 Sancho anſwer'd, 'Twas 
nothing, only his Maſter had gor a fall from the 
Top of a Rock to rhe Bottom, and had bruis'd 
” his Sides a little. The Inn-keeper had a Wife, | 
very different from the common ſort of Hoſteſles, : 
for ſhe was of a Charitable Nature, and very 
compaſſionate of her Neighbour's AfﬀMictions ; 
which made her immediately rake Cate of Dor Ft 
Quixote, and call her Daughter, (a good hand- ts 
ſome Girl,) ro ſet her helping hand to his Cure. £5 
One of the Servants in the Inn was an A/turian FE. 
Wench, a Broad-fac'd, Flat-headed, Sadle-noſs'd, * 
Dowdy ; blind of one Eye, and rother almoſt 4 
our: However, the Activity of her Body ſup- > 
P, ply'd all other Defects, She was not above 
three Foot high from her Heels ro her Head ; 
and her Shoulders, which ſomewhar loaded her, 
made her look downwards oftner than ſhe 
cou'd have wiſh'd. This charming Original like- 
wiſe aſſiſted the Miſtreſs and the Daughter; and 
with the latter, help'd ro make the Knight's Bed, 
and a ſorry one it was; the Room where ir 
ſtood was an old gambling Cock-lofr, which by 
manifold Signs ſeem'd = baye been in the days 
of 


_ CCR Cotte of Hibenbcc 
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_"paſs'd for a Quilr, and was full of Knobs and 


of Leather than of Linnen Cloath, and a Coverſ 


=... Nam of the Aſturias Wench) held the Candle, 


- ſhe, rhoſe Bumps look- much more like a dr) 


- had T know rot how many cragged Ends and 
"| Knobs, whereof e'ry one gave my. Maſter a 


- Jopth, continu'd he, I beſeech you fave a hitle off 


of Tore, a Repoſitory for choprt Srraw. Some 
-whar further, in a Corner of her Garret, a Cat J 
Tier had his Lodging; and tho' his Bed was noÞ\E 
thing bur the Pannels and Coverings of hid E 
Mules, 'rwas much © better than- that of Ds 
Quixote, which only conſiſted of four roug 
hewn 'Boards laid upon two uneven Treſlels, | 


Flock-bed, thar, for Subſtance, might well hav ' 


'Bunches, which had rhey not peep'd out thr} 
many a hole, and ſhewn themſelves to be off þ 
Wool, might well have been taken for Strong 
'The reſt of that extraordinary Bed's Furnitur 
was a pair of Sheets, which rather ſcem'd ro he 


let whoſe every individual Thread you might 
have told, and never have miſsd one in the} 
Tale. "(2 Ld 1 

In this ungracious Bed was the Knight laid toff 
teſt his belabour'd Carcaſs, and preſently the He 
eſs and her Daughter anointed and' plaifterd 
him*all over, while: Maritornes (for this was thi 


The Hoſteſs, while ſhe greasd him, wonder- 
ing to ſee him ſo bruis'd: aH over; I fancy, ſaid 


Beating than a Fall. "Twas no dry Beating Mi- 
{treſs, I promiſe you, quorh Sancho, bur the Rock 


Token of irs Kindneſs. And by the way;. for-ſj - 


that ſame Tow and Ointment fer-me togy: for 1] 
don't know what's the matrer with my Bae, but} 
I fancy IT ſtand mainly in want of'a'F gre 
ing too. What, T-ſuppoſe, [you fell too, -q 
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- the Landlady. Not I, quoth Sancho, bur the 
very Fright thar I took ro ſee my Maſter tumble 


down the Rock, has fo wrought upon my Body, 
that I'm as ſore as if I had been ſadly maul'd. 
It may well be as you fay, cry'd the-Inn-keeper's 
Daughter ; for I have dream'd ſeveral Times thar 
I have been falling from rhe Top of a high Tower 
without ever coming to the Ground ; and, when 
] wak'd, I have found my ſelf as our of order 
and as bruis'd as if I had fall'n in good earneſt, 
That's cen my Caſe, Miſtreſs, quoth Sancho 
only i1] Luck wou'd have ir ſo, thar I ſhou'd find 
my ſelf e'en almoſt as bartcr'd and bruis'd as my 
Lord Don Quixote, and yer all the while be as 
broad awake as I am now. How, do you call 
this ſame Gentleman, quoth Mari*arnes 2 He's 
Don Quixote de la Mancha, reply'd Sancho; ard 
he is a Knight-Errant, * and one of the primeſt 
and ſtouteſt thar ever the Sun fſhind on. A 
Knight-Errant, cry'd the Wench, pray whar's 
that? Heigh-day, cry 'd Sancho, does the Wench 
know no more of the World than that comes 


to? Why, a Knight-Errant is a Thing. which in 3 


two Words yoy ſee well Cudgell'd, and then an 
Emperour. To day there's not a more wretched 
Thing upon the Earth, and yet ro morrow heU 
have you two or three Kingdoms to give away. * 


"to his Squire, How comes it to paſs then, quork 


the Landlady, that thou who arr this grear Per- 
{on's Squire, ha'ſt nor yer gor thee ar leaſt-an 
Earldom ? Fair and ſoftly goes far, reply'd. $ax- 
cho, Why, we haye« not been a Month in 


. our Gears, ſo that we have nor yet encounter'd 


any Adventure worth the naming :- Befides; ma+. 


ny a time we lagor one thing, and Jipht.On;; 
another, Bur #"my Lord Don Quixote happenl 
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bur to ger well again, and I ſcape remaining a 
Cripple, T'll nor take rhe beſt Title in the Land 
for whar I am ſure will fall ro my Share. 

Here Don Quixote, who had liſten'd with 
grear Attention to all theſe Diſcourſes, rais'd him- 
ſelf up in his Bed with much ado, and raking 
the Hoſteſs, in a moſt obliging manner by the 
hand, Believe me, ſaid he, beautiful Lady, you 
may well eſteem it a Happineſs, thar you have 
now the opportunity to entertain my Perſon in 
your Caſtle. nf Hh is unworthy a Man of 


Honour, and therefore I ſhall ſay no more of my ' 


ſelf; bur my Squire will inform you who I am. 
Only thus much ler me add, Thar I will eter- 
nally preſerve your Kindneſs in the Treaſury of 
my Remembrance, and ſtudy all Occaſions to 
reſtifie my Gratitude. And I wiſh, continu'd he, 


the Powers above had ſo diſpos'd my Fate, that þ 
] were not already Love's devored Slave, and i 


captivated by the Charms of the diſdainful Beau- 
ty, who engrofles all my ſofrer Thoughts; for 
then wou'd 1 be proud ro Sacrifice my Liberty 
to this beautiful Damſcl. The Hotteſs, her 
Daughter, and the kind-hearted Mritornes, ftard 
on one another, quite at a loſs for the meaning 


of this high flown Language, which they under- 


ſtood full as well as if it had been Greek. Yet 
conceiving theſe were Words of Complement and 
Courtſhip, they look'd upon him and admir'd 
him as a Man of another World. And fo, ha- 
ving made him ſuch Returns, as Inn-keeper's 
Breeding cou'd afford, they left him to his Reſt. 
Only Maritornes ſtay d ro rub down Sancho, 
who wanted her help no leſs than his Ma- 
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Now you muſt know that the Carrier and ſhe 
had agreed to paſs the Night together; and ſhe 
had given him her Word, thar as ſoon as all rhe 
People in the Inn were in Bed, the wou'd be ſure 
ro come to. him, and be ar his Service. And tis 
ſaid of rhis good natur'd Thing that whenever ſhe 
had paſs'd her Word in ſuch Caſes, ſhe was ſure 
ro make it good, tho' ſhe had made the Promiſe 
in the midſt of a Wood and withour any Wir- 
neſs at all. For ſhe ſtood much upon her Genti- 
liry, tho' ſhe undervalu'd her ſelf fo far as to ſerve 
in an Inn, often ſaying that nothing bur Croſſes 
and Neceſſity cou'd have made her itoop ro ir. 

Den Quixote's hard, ſcanty, bceggarly, miſera- 
ble Bed was the firſt of the four in thar wrerched 
Apartment ; next to thar was Sancho's Kennel, 
which conſiſted of nothing bur a Bed-Mar and 
a Coverler, that rather ſeem'd ſhorn Canvaſs rhan 
a Rug. Beyond thoſe two: Beds was that of the 
Carrier made, as we have faid, of the Pannels 
and Furniture of two of the beſt of rwelve Mules 
which he kepr, every one of 'em goodly Beaſts 
and in ſpecial good Caſe ; for he was one of rhe 
richeſt Muleteers of Arevalo, as the Mooriſh 
Author of this Hiſtory rclates, wha makes par- 
ticular mention of him, as having been. acquainred 
with him, nay, ſome don't ſtick ro-ſfay he was: 
ſomewhar a-kin to him. However it be, ir ap» 
pears that Cid Mahamet Benengeli was a very 
exact Hiſtorian , ſince he rakes care ro give-us 
an Account of "Things rhar ſeem fo inconſiderable 
and trivial. A Laundable Example which thoſe 
Hiſtorians ſhould foflow who uſually relare Mat- 
ters ſo conciſely, that they ſeem ſcarce to have 
dipp'd in 'em, and rather ro have left the moſt ef- 
ſenrial Part of the Story drown'd in the botrom 
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cf the Inkhorn, either through Neglect, Malice, 
or Ignorance. A thouſand Bleflings. then be | 
given to the curious Anther of Tablante de Rico= | 
monte, and to that other indefarigable Sage thar 
reccrded the Archicvements of Count Tomz1l:s ; 
for they have deſcrib'd even the molt minu:e and 
trifling Circumſtances with a fingular preciſe- 
neſs. Bur, to return to our Story, you mult 
know that aſter rhe Carricr had dreit his Mules 
and given 'em their Night's Provender, he laid 
him down on his hard Bed, expecting the moſt 
punctual Maritornes's kind Viſit. By this Time, 
S:ncho, duly greas'd and anointed, was crepr into 
his Sty, where he did all he could ro flecp, bur 
his aking Ribs did all they could ro prevent him, 
As for rhe Knight, whoie Sides were in as bad 
Circumſtances as his Squire's, he lay with both 
his Eyes open like a Hare, And now was every 
Soul in the Inn gone to Bed, not ſo much as a 
Moule ftirring in the Houſe, nor any Light to be 
ſeen, except thar of a Lamp which huny in the 
middle of the Gate-way. This general Tranqui- 
liry ſerring Den Quzxote's Thoughts at work, offer'd 
ro his Imagination one of the moſt abſurd Follies 
thar ever crept into a diſtemper'd Brain from 
the Peruſal of Romantic Whimſies. Now he 
fancied himſelf ro be in a famous Caſtle (for, as 
we have alrcady ſaid, all the Inns which were 


- bonqur'd with his Preſence, ſeem'd no leſs than 


Caftles ro him) and that the Inn-keeper's Daugh- 
rer (conſequently Daughter to the Lor/! of rhe 
Caſtle) ftrangely caprivared with his graceſul Pre- 
ſence and Gallantry, had promis'd him the Plea- 
ſure of her Embraces, as ſoon as her Father and 
Mother were gone ro Reſt. This Chimera di- 
fturb'd him, as if it had been a real Tens: 

| *& 


os $noe —  w——__—_—_— OO 


: 
| 


a 


of the Renoww'd Don Quixote. 13 
So that he began ro be mightily perplext, re- 
fleting on the Danger ro which his Honour 
was expos'd. Bur ar laſt his Ver:ue over-came 
the powerful Temprarion, and he firmly reſolv'd: 
not to be guilty of rhe leaſt Infidelity ro his: 
Lady Dulcinea del Toboſs ; tho' Queen Gencver 
her ſelf, with her rtrafty Matrron Quintaniona: 
ſhould joyn ro decoy him into the aHuring? 
Snare. 

While theſe wild Imaginations work'd in his 
Brain, the gentle Mariro-nes was mindful of her 
Afſignation, and with ſoft and wary Steps, bare- 
foor and in her Smock, {tole into the Room, 
and felt abour for her belov'd Carricr's Bed. Bur 
ſcarce had ſhe gor to the Door, when Den Quix- 
ote, Whoſe Ears were on the ſcour, was fenſjible 
thar ſomething was coming in; and therefore 
having raisd himſclf in his B:d, fore and wrap: 
up in Plaiſters, as he was, he ftrerch'd our his! 
Arms to receive his fancy'd Damicl, and caught 
hold of Maritornes by the Wrift, as: ſhe was; 
with her Arms ſtretch'd, groping her way to her” 
Paramour 3 he pull'd her to zhim, and made 
her fit down by his Bed's-fide, ſhe not daring to 
ſpeak a Word all the while : Now, as he ima- 
gin'd her to be the Lord of rhe Caſtle's Daugh- 
ter, her Smock, which was of the courceſt Cane 
vaſe, ſeem'd to him of -the fine!t Holland ; and' 
the Glaſs Beads about her Wriſt, precious Ori-- 
ental Pearls; her Hair that was almoſt as rough 
as a Horſe's Main, he took to be ſoft flowing 
Threads of bright curling Gold ; and her Breath, 
that had. a ſtronger Hogo than ſtale Veniſon, was 
to him-a grateful Compound of the moſt fragrant 
Perfumes of Arabia. In ſhorr, his flatrering Ima- 
gination transform'd- her into the likeneſs: of thoſe 
T H 4 | Ro- 
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Romantic Beaur'es, one of whom, as he remem» 
ber'd to have read, came to pay a private Viſit 
to a wounded Knight, with whom ſhe was def- 
perately in Love; and the poor Gentleman's ob- 
itinare Folly had fo infatuated his outward Senſe, 
that his Feeling and his Smell cou'd nor in the | 
leaſt undeceive him ; and he thoughr he had no $ 
leſs than a balmy Venus in his Arms, while he 
hbugg'd a fulſome Bundle of Deformiries rhar * 
woud have turnd any Man's Stomach bur a |: 
ſharp-ſer Carricr's. Therefore, claſping her till 
cloſer, with a ſoft ard amorous Whiſper, Oh! 
thou mott lovely Tempration, cry 'd he, Oh that | 
1 now might but pay a warm Acknowledgment 
for the *mighty Bleffing which your extravagant 
Goodneſs wou'd laviſh on me; yes, moſt beau- 
riful Charmer, T wou'd give an Empire to pur- 
chaſe your more defirable Embraces ; but For- 
r:ne, Madam, Fortune, that Tyrant of my Life, 
that unrelenting Enemy to the truly Deſerving 
has maliciouſly hurry'd and riverted me to this 
Bed, where I lie ſo bruis'd and macerated, thar, 
tho*' I were eager to gratifie your Defires, I 
ſhould at this dear unhappy Minute be doom'd to 
Impotence: Nay, to that unlucky Bar, Fare has 
added a yer more invincible Obſtacle. I mean 
my plighted Faith ro the unrivall'd Dulcinea del 
Toboſo, the ſole Miſtreſs of my Wiſhes, and ab- 
ſolure Sovereign of my Hearr, Oh ! did nor this 
oppoſe my preſenr Happineſs, I cou'd never be 
ſo dull and inſenfible a Knight as to loſe rhe Be- 
nefir of this extraordinary Favour which you 
have now condeſcended to offer me. 

Poor Maritornes all this while {weared for Fear 
and Anxiery; to find her ſelf thus lock'd in the 
Knight's Arms ; and withour either underſtand- 
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ing or willing to underſtand his florid Excules, 
ſhe did whar ſhe cou'd ro ger from him, and 
On the 
other ſide, the Carrier, whoſe lewd Thoughts 
kepr him awake, having heard his truſty Lady 
when ſhe firſt came in, and liſten'd ever fince to 
the Knighr's Diſcourſe, began to be affraid rhar 
ſhe had made {pme other Affignation; and fo 
without any more ado, he crept: ſoftly ro Dor 
Quixote's Bed, where he liſten'd a while ro hear 
what wou'd be rhe end of all rhis Talk, which 
he cou'd nor underſtand : Bur perceiving at laſt, 
by the ſtruggling of his fairhful Marzfornes, thar 
*rtwas none of her Fault, and thar the Knighr 
trove ro detain her againſt her Will, he cou'd 
by no means bear his Familiarity ; and therefore 
taking it in mighry Dudgeon, he up with his Fiſt, 
and. hit the difaſtrons Knight ſuch a ſwinging 
blow on the Jaws, thar his Face was all over 
Blood in a moment. And not fatisfied with 
this, he got o' top of the Knight, and with his 
ſfplay Feer berrampled him as if he . had. been 
treading a Hay-mow. With that rhe Bed, whoſe 
Foundations were none of the beſt, ſunk under _ 
the additional Load of rhe Carrier, and fell with 
ſuch a noiſe that it wak'd the Inn-kceper, who 
preſently ſuſpects it to be one of Maritornes's 
nightly Skirmiſhes ; and therefore having call'd 
her aloud, and finding that ſhe did nor anſwer, 
he lighred a Lamp and made to rhe Place where 
he heard the Buſtle, The Wench, who heard 
him coming, knowing him to be of a paſſionate 
Nature, was ſcar'd out of her Wits, and fled for 
ſhelrer ro Sancho's Stye, where he lay ſnoring ro 
ſome Tune: There ſhe pig'd in, and flank un- 
der the Coyerlet, where ſhe lay ſmug, and truſs'd 
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up as round as an Egg. Preſently her Maſter 
came in, in a mighty hear, Where's this damn'd 
Whore, cry'd he: I dare fay this is one of her 
Pranks. By this, Sancho awak'd ; and feeling 
that unuſual Lump, which almoſt ovyer-Jaid him, 
he took it to be the Night-Mare, and began to 
lay about him with his Fifts, and rhump'd the 
Wench ſo unmercifully, that ar Jaſt Fleſh and 
Blood were no longer able to bear ir; and for- 
eetting the Danger ſhe was in, and her dearer 
Repuration, ſhe -paid him back his Thumps as 
faſt as her Fiſts cou'd lay 'enr on, and ſoon 
rous'd the drowſie Squire our of his Sluggiſhncls, 
whether he wou'd or no. Who finding himſelf 
thus pammell'd, by he did not know who, he 
buſled up in his Neſt, and catching hold of Ma- 
ritornes, they began the moſt pleaſanr Skirmiſh in 
the World. When the Carrier perceiving by the 
Light of the Inn-keeper's Lamp, the diſmal Con- 
dition thar his dear Miſtreſs . was in, -preſently 
rook her part; and, leaving the Knight: whom 
he had more than ſufficiently maul'd, flew ar the 
Squire, and paid him confoundedly. On the 
other hand, the Inn-keeper, who took the Wench 
to be the cauſe of all this hurly burly, cuff'd. | 
and kick'd, and kick'd and cuff 'd her over and | 
over again: And ſo there was a ftrange Mult- 7 
riplication of Fifticufls and Drubbing: The 
Carrier pummell'd Sancho, Sancho maul'd the 
Wench, the Wench belabour'd the: Squire, and 
the. Inn-keeper thraſh'd her again: And all of Þ 
'em laid on with ſuch Expedition, that you - 


wou'd have thought they had been affraid of |? 


lofing Time. Bur the beft Jeſt was, that io the 
heat of the Fray, the Lamp went out ; fo that 
being now-in the dark, they ply'd one another 1} 

at } 
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at a Venture, they ſtrnck and tore, all wenr to - 
Rack; while Nails and Fiſts flew about without - 
Mercy. | 

There happen'd ro Todge thar Night im the Inn 
one of 'the Officers belonging ro thar- Society. 
which they call the old holy Brotherhood of To- 
ledo, whole chief Office is ro look afrer Thieves - 
and Robbers, Being wak'd with the heavy Bu=-- 
{tle, he preſently jump'd our of his Bed, and 
with his ſhort Sta in one hand, and a Tin Box 
with his Commiſſion in't in the other, he grop'd 
our his way ; and, being enrer'd the Room in 
the dark, cryd-our, I charge 'ye all to keep 
the Peace : I am an Officer of rhe holy Brotffer- 
hood. The firſt he pop'd his hand upon hap-- 
pen'd to be the poor batter'd Knight who lay 
pon his Back, ar his full length, withour a 

ecling, upon the Ruins of his Bed. The Of=- 
ficer, having caught him by the Beard, preſently 
cry d out, I charge yon to aid and aflift me: 
Bur finding he cou'd not ſtir, tho' he grip'd him 
hard, he preſently imagin'd him to be dead, and: 
murther'd by the reſt in the Room. Wirth thar, 
he bauld our, ro have the Gares of rhe Inn ſhut, 
Here's a Man murther'd, cry'd he ; look that no : 
Body makes his Eſcape. Theſe Werds firuck: 
all the Combarants with ſuch a Terrour, thar as - 
ſoon as they reach'd their Ears they gave over, 
and left the Argument undecided. Away {tole 
the Inh-Keeper to his own Room, the Carrier to + 
his Pannels, and the Wench to her Kennel ; 
only rhe. unfortunate Knight, and his as unfor- 
runate Squire, remain'd where they lay, not be- 
ing able ro ſtir, while the Officer, having ler go + 
Don Quzixote's Beard, went out for a Light; ir. 
order to apprehend the {uppos'd Murtherers, Bu: - 
_—y 4: 
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the Inn-keeper having wiſely put out the Lamp 
in the Gateway, as he ſneak'd our of rhe Room, 
the Officer was oblig'd ro repair to the Kitchen 
Chimney, where, with much ado, puffing and 
blowing a long while among the Embers, - he ar 
laſt made ſhift ro ger a Light. 
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CHAP. I. 


A farther Account of the innumerable 
Hardſhips which the brave 011 Quix- 
ote, and his worthy Squire Saiucho an- 
derwent in the Inn, which the Knight 
anluckily took for a Caſtle, 


On Quixote, who by this Time was come ts 
himſelf, began to call Sancho with the ſame 
lamentable Tone as-the Day before when 

he had been beaten by the Carriers in the Mea- 
dow. Sancho, cry'd he, Friend S2ncho, art thou 
aſleep Arr thou afleep, Friend Sancho ? Sleep, 
reply'd Sancho, mightily our of Humour, may 
Old Nick rock my Cradle then. Why, how the 
Devil ſhould I ſleep, when all the Imps of Hell 
have been rormenting me ro Night? Nay, 
thou'rr in the right, anſwer'd Don Quixote, for 
either I have no Skill in theſe Matters, or this }. 


. Caſtle. is enchanted. Hear what I ſay to thee, 


but firſt ſwear, thou will't never reveal it till 
after my Death, I ſwear ir, quoth Sancho. I 
am thus cautious, ſaid Don Quixote, becauſe I 
hate to take away the Reputation of any Perſon. 
Why, quoth Sancho, I rell you again, I ſwear ne- 
yer to ſpeak a word of the Matter while you | 
live; and I wiſh I may be ar liberty to talk on'r 
to Morrow. How, cry'd Don Quixote! Have I 
done thee ſo much wrong, Sancho, that thou 
would i have me die ſo ſoon? Nay, 'tis not for 
| that , 
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that neither, quoth Sancho; bur becauſe. I can't 
abide to keep things long, for fear they ſhou'd 
grow mouldy. Well, ler it be for what thou 
pleaſeſt,. ſaid Don Quixote: For I dare truſt 
greater Concerns to thy Courtefie and Aﬀection, 
In ſhort, I know, thar this very Night there has 
happen'd ro me one of the ſtrangeſt Adventures 
thar can be imagin'd ; for, the Daughter of the 
Lord of this Caftle came to me, who is -one of 
the moſt engaging and moſt beauitiful Damſels 
that ever Nature has been proud to boaſt of : 
What cou'd I not tell thee of the Charms of her 
Shape and Face, and the Perfe&tions of her 
Mind ! Whar cou'd I nor add of other hidden 
Beauties, which I condemn to Silence and Obli- 
vion, left I endanger my Allegiance and Fide- 
liry ro my Lady Dulcinea del Tebeſo ! T will only 


Wl tel]. thee, Thar the Heavens envying the ineft1- 


mate Happineſs which Fortune had thrown into 
my Hatids; or rather, becauſe this Caftle is en- 
chanred, it agpeu's, that in the midſt of the 
moſt render and paſſionate D:ſconrſes rhat pait 
berween us, the prophane Hand of {ome mighty 
Giant, which I cou'd nor.ſce, nor imagine whence 
ir came, hir me ſuch a dreadful Blow on the 
Jaws, har they are fill embru'd with Bfood'; 
afrer which rhe' diſcourteous Wretch preſuming 
on my preſent Weakneſs, did ſo barbaronſly 
bruiſe me, that I feel my ſelf in a worſe Con- 
dition now than I did Yeſterday, after the Car- 
riers had ſo roughly handled me for Rozizianre's 
Incontinency : From which T conjecture, * tar 
the Treaſure of this Damſel's Beaury 'is' guarded 
by ſome 'enchanted Meor, and nor.reſery'd fot. 
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Nor for me neither, quoth Sancho; for I have 
been Rib-roaſted by above Four Hundred Moors, 
who have hammer'd my Bones in ſuch guiſe, 
that 1 may ſafely ſay, the Afaulr and Battery 
made on my Body by the Carrier's Poles and 
Pack-ftaves, were bur ricklings and ſtroakings 
with a Feather ro this. Bur, Sir, pray rell me, 
d'ye call rhis ſuch a pleaſant Adventure, when we 
are ſo lamentably pounded after ir? And yer youre 
hap may well be accounted b-rter than - mine, 
ſeeing you've hugg'd thar fair Maiden in your 
Arms. Burt I, whar have I had, I pray you, 
bur the heavieſt Blows rhar e're fell on a poor - 
Man's Shoulders > Woe's me and the Mother 
that bore me, forT ncicher ammor ever mean to be 
a Knighr-Errant, and yer the clder ' Brother's 
Portion of Miſchiefs falls tilt ro my Lot. Whar, 
haſt thou been beaten as well as I, faid Don 
=— What a Plague, cry'd Sancho, han't 
I been relling you ſo all this while * Come, - ne- 
ver ler it trouble rhee, Friend Sancho, reply'd Don 
Quixote ; for T'll immediately make the, precious 
Balſam that will cure thee in the rwinkling: of an 
Eye. - : 
"By this time the Officer, having lighted his 
Lamp, came into the Room, ro ſee who ir was 
that was Murther'd: Sancho ſeeing him enter” ity 
his Shirt, a Napkin wrapt about his Head like 
a Turbanr, and the Lamp in his hand, he being 
alſo an vgly ill-look'd Fellow ; Sir, quoth rhe 
Squire to his Maſter, pray ſee whether this be 
not the enchanted Mor that's come again to have 
rother Bour with me, and try whether he has 
not left {ome place unbruis'd for hins- now to 
maul as munch as the reft? Ir cannot be the 
Moor, reply'd Don Quixote : Far: Negromancers 

- neyer 
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never ſuffer rhemſclves to be ſeen. If they don't 
ſuffer themſelves ro be ſeen, quoth Sancho, ar 
leaſt rhey ſuffer themſelves ro be felt: If nor, lee Þ 
my Carcaſs bear witneſs. So might mine, cry'd 
Den Quixote: Yet this is nc {afficient Reaſon to 
* prove, that what we ſee is the enchanred Moor. 
While they were thus arguine rh Officer ad- 
vancd, and wonderd ro he: :wo Men talk 
ſo calmly to one anoricr 14-7 Yer finding 
the unfortunate E.aight Iy ing itt 6 fame deplo- 
rable Poſture as. 1* lefr him, tr:erch'd our like 
a Corps, bloody, t-1isd, ani beplaiſtci'd, and 
not able to fiir himſej' Mow :s'r honeſt Fellow, 
= he to the Champ!1-.1, tw do you find your 
elf? Were I your Fellow, reply'd Dox Quixote, 
I wou'd have a little more Manners than you 
have, you Blockhead, you, is that your way 
of approaching Knights-Erranr in this Country ? 
The Officer cou'd not bear ſuch a Reprimand 
from one who made ſo ſcurvy a Figure, and 
lifring up the Lamp, Oil and all, hir Doz Quix- 
ote ſuch a Blow on the Head with it, that he had 
Reaſon ro fear he had made Work for the Sur- 
geon, and therefore ſtole preſently out of the Room, 
under the Protection of the Night. Well, Sir, 
quoth Sancho, d you think now 'twas the en- 
chanted Mvor or no? For my part, I think he 
keeps the Treaſure you talk of for others, and re- 
ves only Kicks, Cuffs, Thumps and Knocks 
L your Worſhip and my ſelf, I am now con- 
[* vinc'd, anſwer'd Don Quitcrte : Therefore, let's 
\' wave that Reſentment of theſe Injuries, which 
: we mighr otherwiſe juſtly ſhew; for conſidering 
theſe Enchanters can make themſelves invifible 
b'/ when they pleaſe, 'tis needleſs ro think of Re- 
Fi || venge, Bur, I prethee riſe, if thou can't, yrs: 
; cho, 
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cho, and defire the Governor of the Caſtle to 
ſend me ſome Oil, Salr, Wine and Roſemary, thar 
I may make'my healing Balſam ; for truly I 
want it extremely, fo faſt the Blood flows our 
of the Wound which the Fantaſm gave me 
now. 

Sancho then got up as faft as his aking Bones 
wou'd let him, and with much ado made ſhift 
ro crawl our of the Room to look for the Inn- 
keeper, and (tumbling by the way on the Officer 
who ſtood hearkning to know what Miſchief he 
had done; Sir, quoth he to him, for Heav'ns 
ſake do ſo much as help us to a little Oil, Salr, 
Wine and Roſemary, to make a Med'cine for 
one of the beſt Knights-Errant that e're trod on 
Shoe of Leather, who lies yonder grievouſly 
wounded by the enchanted Moor of this Inn. 
The Officer hearing him talk art that Rate, took 
him to be our of his Wits; and ir beginning to be 
Day Light, he open'd the Inn Door, and told 
the Inn-keeper what Sancho wanted. The Hoſt 
preſently provided the deſired Ingredients, and 
Sancho crept back with 'em to his Maſter, whom 
he found holding his Head, and ſadly complain- 
ing of the Pain which he felr there ; tho' after all, 
the Lamp had done him no more harm than only 
the raiſing of two huge Bumps ; four that which he 
fancy d to be Blood, was only Sweat and the 
oo of the Lamp that had liquor'd his Hair and 

ace. 

The Knight took all the Ingredients, and 
having mix'd 'em together, he had 'em ſet o're 
the Fire, and there kept 'em boiling till he 
thought they were enough. Thar done, he ask'd 
for a Viol to put this precious Liquor in. But 
there being none to be gor, the Inn-keeper /pre- 
ſented 
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F - ſented him wth an old earthen Jug, and Dow | 
| Quixote was forc'd to be contented with thar, 
Then he mumbled over the Pot above fourſcore 
Pater-n:fters, and as many Ave-Maria's, Salve- 
Regina's, and Creedo's, making the Sign of the 
Croſs at every Word by way of Benediction. 
Ar which Ceremony, Sancho, the Inn-keeper, 
and the Officer were preſent ; for , as for the 
Carrier, he was gone to look after his Mules, 
and took no manner of Notice of what was paſt. 
This bleſſed Medicine being made, Don Quixote 
reſolv'd to make an immediate Experiment of ir 
on himſelf, and to that purpoſe he took off a 
good Draught of the overplus which his Jug 
wou'd not hold. But he had ſcarce guſp'd ir 
down, when it ſet him a Vomiting ſo violently, 
thar you wou'd have thought he'd have caſt up 
his Hearr, Liver, and Guts: And his reaching 
and ſtraining put him into ſuch a Swear, rhar he 
defir'd to be cover'd up warm, and left to his 
Repoſe: With that rhey lefr him, and he flept 
three whole Hours, and then waking, found 
himſelf ſo wonderfully eas'd, that he made no 
queſtion bur he had now the right Balſam of 
Fierabraſs; and therefore he thoughr he might 
fafely undertake all rhe moſt dangerous Adven- 
rures in the World, without the leaſt hazard of 
his Perſon. 

Sancho encourag'd by the wonderful Effect of 
the Balſam on his Maſter, begg'd that he wou'd 
be pleas'd to give him leave to fip up what was 
left in the Por, which was no ſmall Quantity ; 
and the Den having conſented, honeſt Sancho 

' Tifred it up with both his Hands, and with 2 

frrong Faith, and better Will, pour'd every drop 
down his Throat, Now the Man's Stomach 
| nor 
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not being ſo nice as his Maſter's, the Drench did 
not ſer him a Vomiting after that manner; bur 
caus'd ſuch a wambling in his Stomach, ſuch a 
birrer loathing, kecking and reaching, and ſuch 
grinding Pangs, with cold Sweats and Swoon- 
ings, that he verily believ'd his laſt Hour was 
come, and in the midſt of his Agony gave both 
the Balſam and him that made it to the Devil. 
Friend, ſaid Don Qu7xote, fecing him in that ſad 
Condition, I begin to think all this Pain befalls 
thee only becauſe thou haſt not receiv'd the Or- 
der of Knighthood ; for 'tis my Opinion, this 
Balſam ought to be us'd by no Man that is nor 
a profeſsd Knight. Whar a plague did you 
mean then, by letting me drink it, quoth San- 
cho? A Murrain on me and all my Generation, 
why did you nor tell me this before ? Ar length 
the Doſe began to Work to ſome purpole, and 
forc'd its way at both Ends, ſo copiouſly, thar 
both his Bed-Mart and Coyerlet were ſoon made 
unfit for any further uſe; and all the while he 
ſtrain'd ſo hard, that not only himſelf but the 
ſtanders-by thought he wou'd haye dy'd. This 
dreadful Hurricane laſted abour rwo Hours; 
and then roo, inſtead of finding himſelf as free 
from Pain as his Maſter, he felt himſelf fo fee- 
—__ {o far ſpent, that he was not able to 
iand. 

. Bur-.Don Quixote, as we've ſaid, found him- 
ſelf in an excel!car? Temper ; and his active 
Soul loathing an inglorious Repoſe, he pre- 
ſently was impatient to depart ro perform rhe 
Duties of his adventurous Profeſſion. For he 
thought thoſe Moments that were trifled away in 
Amuſements or other Concerns, only a Blank in 
Life ; and all Delays, a depriving diſtreſs'd Per- 
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ſons, and the World in general, of his needed 
Afiftance, The Confidence which he repos- 
in his Balſam, heighten'd if poſſible his Reſoluri- 
on ; and thus carried away by his eager Thoughts, - 
he ſadled Ro7inante himſelf, and then pur the 
Pannel upon the Aſs, and his Squire upon the | 
Pannel, after he had help'd him to huddle on his + 
Cloths. That done he mounted his Steed, and 
having ſpy'd a Javelin that ſtood in a Corner, 
he fiez'd and appropriated it to himſelf ro ſupply 
the want of his Lance; above twenry People 
that were in the Inn ſtood Spectators of all theſe 
Tranſactions, and among the reſt the Inn-keeper's 
Daughter, from whom Don Quixote had nor 
Power to withdraw his Eyes; breathing our ar 
every Glance a deep Sigh from the very bot- 
rom of his Heart ; which thoſe who had ſeen 
him ſo mortify'd the Night before, rook to 
proceed from the Pain of his Bruiſes. 

And now being ready to ſer forwards, he call'd 
for the Maſter of the Houſe, and with a grave 
Delivery, my Lord Governor, cry'd he, rhe Fa- 


- vours T have received in your Caſtle are ſo great 


and extraordinary , that they bind my gratefut 
Soul to an eternal Acknowledgment. There- 
fore that TI may be fo happy as to diſcharge part 
of the Obligation, think if there be e're a proud 
Mortal Breathing, on whom you deſire to be re- 
veng'd for ſome Afﬀront cr other Injury ; and 
acquaint me with ir now, and by my Order of 
Knighthood, which binds me to protect rhe Weak, 
relieve the Oppreſſed, and puniſh the Bad, I pro- 
miſe you I'll take effetualCare that you ſhall have 
ample Satisfaction, to the urmoſt of your Withes. 
Sir Knighc, an{wer'd the Inn-keeper with as au- 
ere a Gravity, Iſhallnor need your affiſtance to 
revenge 
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revenge any Wrong that may have been offer'd 


| ro my Perſon ; for I wou'd have you to under- 
- Rand, thar I am able to do my ſelf Juſtice when 


ever any Man preſumes to do me Wrong. There- 


| fore all the Satisfaction I defire, ' is, Thar you 


wou'd pay your Reckoning for Horſe-Meart and 
Man's-Meat , and all your Expences in my Inn. 


' How ! cry'd Don Quixote, is this an Inn? Yes, 


anſwer'd the Hoſt, and one of the moſt noted and 
of the beſt Repute upon the Road. How fſtrang- 
ly haveTI been miſtaken then, cry'd Don Quixote ! 
Upon my Honour I rook it for a Caſtle, and a 


* conſiderable one roo. Bur if ir. be an Inn, and 
nor a Caſtle, all I have ro ſay, is, Thar you 


muſt excuſe me from paying any Thing ; for I 
wou'd by no means break the -Laws which we 
Knighrs-Errant arc bound ro obſerve, Nor was 
it ever known that they ever paid in any Inn 
whatſoever, For this 13 thc Jeatt Recompence 
that can be allow'd 'era fer t}:c intolerable La- 
bours they endure Day and {tiyht, Winter and 
Summer, o' Foot and o' Horſeback, pinciu'd with 
Hunger, choak'd with Thirit, ard expos'd to all 
the Injuries of the Air, and a:l the Inconvenien- 
cies in the World. TIve noting to do with all 
this, cry'd the Inn. keeper, pay your Reckoning, 
and don't trouble me with your fooliſh Stories of 
a Cock and a Bull : I can't afford to keep Houſe 


at that Rate. Thou art both a Fool and a Knave 


of an Inn-keeper, replied Do Quixote. And 
with that, clapping Spurs to Ko/mante, and 
brandiſhing his Javelin at his Hoſt, he rode our 
of the Inn, without any "Oppoſition, and got a 
good way from it without ſo much as once look=- 
ing behind him to ſee whether his Squire came af. 
ter him, | 

The 
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The Kn'ght having thus gloriouſly Bilk'd his 
Lodging, and Bully'd the Inn-keeper cut of his 
Reckoning, the Maſter being march'd off; there 


remaind only the Man, who being as it weref 


letr in Pawn, wou'd gladly have ſheer'd eff roo; 


bur nor being ſo lucky in giving his Hoſt the flip, 
he was fairly ſtopt for the Reckoning. How: 
ever he {wore bloodily he would nor pay a Crols ;# 


for, the ſelf fame Law that acquit:ed the Knight! 
acquitred the Squire. This pur the Inn-keeper! 


into a prcat Paſſion, and made him threaten 
Sancho very hard, telling him if he would not 
ay him by fair Means, he wou'd have him lay'd 
by the Heels thar Moment. But Sancho ſwore 
by his Maſter's Knighthood, he wou'd ſooner 
part with his Life. this his Mony on ſuch an 
Account ; nor ſhould the Squires in after-Ages 
ever have occaſion ro upbraid him with giving 
fo ill a Precedent, or breaking their Righrs. 
Bur as ill Luck would have ir, there happen'd 
to be in the Inn four Segovia Clothiers, rhree 
Cordoua Point-makers, and two Sevil! Huckſters, 
all brisk, gameſome, arch Fellows ; who agrec- 
ing all in the ſame ys % encompalſs'd Sancho, 
and puJl'd him off his AſS$, while one of 'em went 
ro ger a Blanker. Then they pur the unfortu- 
nate Squire into it, and carry d him into the 
Back-yard, where they roſs'd him in the Air for 
ſeveral rimes together in the Blanker, as they do 
Dogs on Shrove-Tuſeday in Spain. Poor Sancho 
made ſo grievous an Outcry all the while, that 
his Maſter heard him; and imagin'd thoſe La- 
mentations were of fome Perfon in Diſtreſs, and 
conſequently the occaſion of ſome Adventure ; 
bur having at laſt diftinguiſh'd the Voice, he made 
to the Inn with a broken Gallop, and m_ the 
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Gates ſhut, he rode about toſee whether he might 


not find ſome other way to get in. Bur he no 
ſooner came to the Back-Yard-Wall, . which was 
none of the higheſt, when he was an Eye Witneſs 
of the ſcurvy Trick that was pur upon his Squire. 
There he ſaw him aſcend and deſcend, and fro» 
lick and caper in the Air with ſo much Nimble- 
neſs. and Apility, that *ris thoughr, the Knighr 
himſelf cou'd not have forborn Laughing, had 
he been any thing leſs Angry. He did his beft 
to get over the Wall, bur alas he was ſo bruis'd, 
that he could nor ſo much as alight from his 

Torſe. This made him fume and- chafe, and 


vent his Paſſion ina thouſand Threats and Curſes, - 


fo ftrange and various , thar 'tis impoſſible ro 
repeat 'em. Bur the more he Storm'd, the more 
they Toſs'd and Laughed ; Sancho on his ſide 
Begging, and Howling, and Threatning, and 
Pamning, to as little purpoſe as his Maſter ; for 
was Wearineſs alone cou'd make the Tofſers 
give over. Then they charirably pur an end to 
his high Dancing, and ſer him upon his Aſs again 
carefully, wrapr in his Mantle. But Maritore 
7es's render Soul made her Pity a Male Crea- 
rure, in ſnch Tribulation, and thinking he had 
danc'd and tumbled enough ro be a Dry, ſhe 
was ſo generous as to help him to a Dranghr- of 
Water, which ſhe purpolely drew from the Well 
that Moment, that it might be the cooler. San- 
che clapr the Por to his Month, bur his Maſter 
made him deſiſt ; hold, hold, cry'd he, Son Sans 
cho, Drink no Water Child ; "twill kill thee, Bees 
hold, I have here the moſt Holy Balſam, rwo 
Drops of which will cure thce effectually. Ha, 
(reply'd Sancho, ſhaking his Head and looking 
ſowerly on the Knight with a fideFace) Have you 
| again 
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again forgot that I'm no Knight > Or wou'd you F 


have me caſt up the few Guts I've left fince ye- Þ 


ſternighrs Job ? Keep your Brewings for your ſelf 
inthe Devil's Name, and ler me alone. With thar 
he. lifred the Jug ro his Noſe, bur finding ir to 


be meer Element, he ſpirted our again the little 
he had rafted, and defir'd rhe Wench to help him. 


to ſome better Liquor. So ſhe wear and fetch'd 


him Wine to make him amends, and paid for'r 


ro00 out of her own Pocket; for to give the De- 
vil his Due, 'twas ſaid of her, thar tho ſhe was 


ſomewhar roo free of her Favours, yer fhe had | 


ſomething of Chriſtianity in her. As ſoon as 


- Sancho had tipp'd off his Wine, he viſited his þ 
Aſes Ribbs Twice or Thrice with his Heels, and 
free Egreſs being granted him, he troop'd off, 
mightily tickled with rhe Thoughts of having 


had his Ends, and got off ſhot-free, tho at the 
Expenſe of his Shoulders, his uſual Sureties : 
'Tis true, the Inn-keeper kept his Waller for the 


Reckoning ; but the poor Squire was ſo diſmay 'd, ' 


and in ſuch haſte to be gone, thar he never miſs'd 


It, 
after him, for fear of the Worſt ; but the Tofſers 


would nor let him, being a ſort of Feilows that | 
would not have matter'd Don Quixote a Straw, | 


tho he had really been one of the Knights of the 
Round-Table, | 


 " CHar. 


The Hut was for ſhutting the Inn Doors } 


- 
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CHAP IF. 
Df the Diſcourſe between the Rpight and 


| 


ſelf 

that 
r to 
ttle : 
hum 


ch'd the Squire , with other Matters worth | 
fort ; | 
De- relating. 


was 
had : 
1 aS$Þ 
| his | 
and 


dead-hearred, and ſo mortify'd, that he was 
hardly able to fir his Aſs. My dear San- 
ho, ſaid Don Quixote ſceing him in that Condi 


- overtook his Maſter, bur ſo pale, fo 


of, ion, I am now fully convinc'd, that this Caſtle - 

ving Wor Inn is inchanted : For, what cou'd they be 
; the What made themſelves fuch barbarous Sport with 
1eS : hee , bur Spirits, and People of the other d: 
r the WWorld? And I the rather believe this, ſeeing, | 
yy d, Whar when I look'd over the Wall and faw thee 

ſs hus abus'd, I ſtrove to get over ir, bur could not 

oors tir, nor by any means alight from Rozinanre. | 
fers Wor, by my Honour, cou'd I either have gor | 
that Woyer the Wall or diſmounted, I wou'd have re- | 
raw, Weng d thee ſo cftectually on thoſe diſcourteous | 
f rhe Wrerches, thar they ſhou'd never have forgor the 


deverity of their Puniſhment, tho' for once Þ had | 
nfring'd the I.aws of Chivalry, which, as I have bt 
ffren inform'd thee, do not permit.any Knight ro | 
ay Hands on one that is not Knighted, unleſs 
be in his own Defence, and in caſe of great 
eceſſity. Nay, qtioth Sancho, T would have 
ay d 'em home my ſelf, whether Knighr or no 
knight, bur 'twas not in my Power ; and yer I 


ſay, thoſe that play'd at Shuttlecock with 
I my 
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my Carcaſs were neither Spirits nor enchante{ 
'Folks, as you have ir, but meer Fleſh and Blood 
as we be; I'm ſure they call'd one another b 
their-Chriſtian Names and Sirnames, while thy 
made me vault and frisk in the Air ; one wal 
.call'd Pedro Martinez, tother Tenorio Hernandez; 
and as for our Dog of a Hoſt, I heard 'em calf 
him Fuan Palomeque the Lefr-handed. Tha 
pray don't you fancy, that your not being abl 
to get over the Wall nor to alight was ſome En 
.chanrer's Trick. 'Tis a Folly ro make may 
Words, 'tis as plain as the Noſe in a Man's Fac 
that theſe ſame Adventures which we hunr for uy 
and down, are like to bring us ar laſt into a Peck 
of Troubles, and ſuch a plaguy deal of Miſchief, 
that we ſhan't be able ro ſer one Foor befcr 
-torther. The ſhort and the long is, I take it 
be our wiſeſt Courſe ro jog home , and look a 
ter our Harveſt, leſt we /cap out of the Frying-pa 
#nto the Fire, or out of God's Bleſſing into thi 
warm Sun. Poor Sancho, cry'd Don Quixote! 
how ignorant thou arr in Matters of Chivalry 
\Come, ſay no more, and have patience : A Da 
will come when thou ſhalt be convinc'd how ho 
nourable a Thing it is to follow this Employ 
ament, For tell me, whar Sarisfaction in this 
World, whar Pleaſure , can equal that of va 

quiſhing and rriumphing over one's Enemy! 
None withour Doubr. Ir way be ſo, for ougt 
I know, quoth Sancho; tho' I know nothing «a 
the Matrer. However this I may venture to ſay, 
that ever ſince we are turn'd Knights-erranr, (you 
Worſhip I mean, for 'tis not for ſuch Scrubs & 
my ſelf ro be.nam'd the ſame Day with ſuch Folk) 
rhe Devil of any Fight you've had rhe berier 0% 
unleſs it he that with the B:/cazan, and in that rowy © 
: (Heavayy - 
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(Heav'n help your Head) you came off with rhe 

loſs of one Ear and the Vizor of your Helmet. 
And whar have we got ever fince *pray but Ba- 
ſtinadoes, Ki. ks, and Thumps; Kicks, Thumps, 
and Baitinadoes ; and Thuwps, Baſtinadces, and 
Kicks ; Blows and mcre Blows, Bruiſes and more 
Bruiſes* Beſides this tofſing in a Blanket which 
fell all ro my Share, and for which I can't be 
reveng'd, becauſe they .were Hobgoblins rhar 
ſervd me ſo forſooth, tho' I hugely long to be 
even with 'em , thar I may know the Pleaſure 
you ſay there is in vanquiſhing one's Enemy. I 
find Sancho, cry'd Don Quixote, thou and I are 
both ſick of the ſame Diſeaſe. Bur I will en- 
deavour with all ſpeed to get me a Sword made 
with ſo -much Arr, that no ſort of Inchantment 
fhall be able ro hurt whoſoever ſhall wear ir x; 
and perhaps Fortune may pur into my Hands 
that which Amadis de Gaul wore when he ty1'd 
himſelf, The Knight of the burning Sword, which 
was one of the beſt Blades thar ever was drawn 
by Knighr ; for beſides the Virtue I now mens 
tion'd, ir had an Edge like a Razor, and wou'd 
enter the ſtrongeſt Armour that ever was tems»: 
perd, or inchanted. I'll lay any Thing, quoth 


lt Sancho , when you've found this Sword, 'twill 


prove juſt ſuch anorher help to me as your Bak- 
ſam ; thar is ro ſay, 'twill ftand no Body in any 
ſtead bur your Dubb'd Knights, ler the poor De= 
vil of a Squire ſhift how he can. Fear no ſuck." 
Thing, reply'd Don Quixote; Heaven .wilf:þe . 

more propitious to thee than thou imagineſt; *:* 

Thus they went on Diſcourſing, when mw. 


Wxote, perceiving a thick Cloud of Duſt art 

right before 'em in the Road, The Day is come, 

ay'd he, rurning to his 5400, the Day is come, 
3 2 Sanchs, 
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Sancho, thar ſhall uſher in the Happineſs which 
.-Forrune has reſerv'd for me. This Day ſhall the { 
- Strength of my Arm be ſignaliz'd by ſuch Ex. 
loits as ſhall be rranſmitred even ro the latck Þ 
2 ofteriry. Seeft thou rhar Cloud of Duſt, San. | 
cho? Iris rais'd by a prodigious Army marching Þ 


this way, and compos'd of an infinire number of 


Nations. Why then, art this Rate, quorh Sancho, # 
there ſhould be two Armfies; for yonder's as 


great a Duſt on rother fide. With that Dun 


Quixote look'd, and was tranſported with Toy at 
the Sight, firmly belicving that two vaſt Armies 


were ready to engage cach other in that Plain: 
For his Imagination was ſo crouded with thoſe 
Battles, Inchantments, ſurprizing Adventures, 
amorous Thoughts, and other Whimfies, which 


he had read of in Romances, that his ſtrong] 
Fancy chang d every Thing he ſaw into what he 
defir'd ro {ce ; and thus he could not conceive| 


that the Duſt was only rais'd by rwo large Flocks 
of Sheep that were moving in two different Roads 
in that ſpacious Plain, and cou'd .not be diſcernd 
till rhey were very near, He was ſo poſitive 
that they were two Armies, that Sancho firmly 
-beliey'd him ar laft. Well, Sir, quoth the Squire, 
awhar are we to do, IT beſecch you ? What ſhou'd 
we do, reply'd Don Quixote, bur affiſt the weaker 
and rhe” injurd Side ? For know, Sancho, that 
the Army which now moves towards us is comy 
manded by the great A/ifanfaron, Emperor of the 
wait Ifand of Taprobzna The other rhar ad- 
vances behind us is his Enemy the King of the 
Ga#ammtians, Pentapolin with the n thed arm, (0 
call'd hecauſe he always «phrs wirh his Arm bare. 
Pray Sir, quoth Sncho. why are theſe rwo great 
Men going together by the Ears > The occaſion 
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of their Quarrel is this, anſwer'd Don Quixote : 
Alifanfaron, a firong Pagan, is in Love with Pen- 
zapolin's Daughter, a very beauriful Lady and a 
Chriſtian : Now her Father refuſes to give her in' 
Marriage to the Heathen Prince, unleſs he ab- 
jure his falſe Belief, and cmbrace the Chriſtian 


@ Religion. Burn my Beard, cry'd Sancho, if Pere 


zapolin ben't in the right on'r. I'll ſtand by h'm, 
and help him all I may. I commend thy Refo-' 
lution, reply'd Don Quixote ; "tis not only lawful 
bur requilizte 3 for there's no need of being a 
Knight to fight in ſuch Bartels. I gueſs'd as much, 
quoth Sancho: Bur where ſhall we leave my Afs 
in the mean time, thar I may be ſure ro find him 
again afrer rhe Battle ? For fancy you never” 
heard of any Man that ever charg'd upon ſuch a 
Beaſt. 'Tis true, anſwer'd Din Quixote; and 
therefore I wou'd have thee turn him looſe, tho” 
thou wert ſure never to find him again; for we 
ſhall have ſo many Horſes after we have got the” 
Day, that even Rozinante himſclf will be in Dan- 
ger of being chang'd for another. Then mount- © 
ing to the Top of a Hillock, whence they might” 
have ſeen both the Flocks had nor the Duſt ob- - 
ſtructed their Sight, Look yonder, Sancho, cry'd 
Don Quixote ! that Knight whom thou ſceſt in' 
the gilded Arms, bearing in his Shield a Crown'd 
Lion couchantr art the Feer of a I.ady, is the va- 
ltant Laurcalco Lord of the Silver Bridge. He 
in the Armour pouder'd with Flowers of Gold, 
bearing three Crowns Argent in a Field Azure is 
the formidable Micocolembo Great. Duke of Qui- 
rocia, Thar other of a Giganrick Size , that” 
marches on his Righr, is the undaunted Branda- 
barbaran of: Boliche, Sovereign of the three Ara- 
vis; he's array'd in Serpents-skin, and carries 

8.3 7 * in- 
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* inſtead of a Shield, a huge Gate which they ay 
| belong'd ro the Temple which Sampſon pull'd 
down at his Death, when he reveng d himſelf 
upon his Enemies. Bur caſt thy Eyes on this 


fide, Sancho, and at the Head of rother Army ; 
: 
. 


ſke the ever victorious Timonel of Carcaiong, 


Prince of New Biſcay, whoſe Armor is quarter'd6 


b” 
[4 


Azure, V.rt, Or, and Argent, and who bears inf 


his Shicld a Cart Or, in a Field Gu/es, with 
theſe four Letters, MIAVU, for a Motto, being 


the beginning of his Mifſtrefſe's Name, the beau 


tiful Mzaulina, Daughter ro Alpheniquen, Duke 
of Alzarva, Thar other monſtrous Load upon the 
Back of yonder wild Horſe, with Arms as white 
as Snow, and a Shield withour any Device, isa 
newscreated Knighr, call'd Pzerre Papin, Baron 
of Urrick in France, He, whom you ſee prick- 


ing that py d Courſer's Flanks with his armd 


Heels, is the mighty Duke of Nerv:ia, Eſpartaf- 
lardo of the Wood, bearing in his Shield a Field 
Vert, Powder'd with Aſparagy, 


+ So trails my and a Harrow for his Devic, | 


Fortune, * with this Motto, + Raſtrea mi 
| Suerte, And thus he went on, 
naming a great number of others in both Armie, 


to every one of whom his fertil Imagination af} 


fign'd Arms, Colours, Impreſſes and Motto's, 3 
readily ,as if they had really been that moment 
extant before his Eyes. And then proceeding 
without. the leaſt Heſiration, That vaſt Body, 
faid he, rhar's juſt oppoſire ro us, is compos'd of 
ſeycral Nations. There you ſee thoſe who drink 
the pleaſanr Stream of the famous Xanthus. There 
the Mountaineers that Till the Maſ/il;an Fields, 
Thoſe thar fift the pure Gold of Arabia Felix, 
Thoſe that inhabit the renown'd and delightly 
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Banks of Thermodoon. Yonder, thoſe. who ſo: 
many ways ſluce and drain the Golden Pa#olus- 
for its precious Sand, The Numidians, un- 
ſteady, and careleſs of their Promiſes. The Per-- 
flans, excellent Archers. The Medes and Par- 
thians, who make their Flighr a War. The 
Arabs, who have no fix'd Habirations: The 
Scythians, Cruel and Savage, tho' fair Comple- 
ion'd, The ſoory Ethiopians, thar bore their 
Lips; and a thouſand oc her Nations whoſe Coun-- 
renances I know, tho' I have forgor their Names. 
On the other fide come thoſe whole Country is 


| water'd with the Chryital Stream of Betis, ſhad- 


ed with Olive Trees. Thoſe who Bathe their 
Limbs in the rich Flood of the Golden Tagus. 
Thoſe whoſe Manions are lav'd by the 'profira- 
ble Stream of the Divine Genile. TFhotfe who 
range the Verdant Tarte/ian Meadows. Thoſe - 
who indulge their luxurious Temper in the"de-- 
licious Paſtures of Xerez. The wealthy Inhabi-- 
tants of the Mancha, crown'd with Golden Fars - 
of Corn. The ancient Off-ſpring of the Gorhs, 
immur'd with Iron. Thoſe who 'wamton in the. 
Lazy Current of Pifoverga, Thoſe who feed- 


their numerous Flocks in the ample Plains where © -” 


the Guadiana, fo celebrared for irs hidden-Courdſe, - 
purſues its wandring Race. Thoſe who ſhiver with-- 
extremiry of Cold on the windy Pyrenean Hills, 
or on the hoary Tops of the Snowy Appennine. 
In a word, all that Eurep2- includes within its - 
ſpacious Bounds, half a World in an Army. 'Tis- 


| fearce-to be imagin'd how many Countries he 


ran over, how many Nations he enumerated, di- 

ſtinguiſhing every one by whar is peculiar to 'em, 

with an incredible Vivaciry of Mind, and thar 

till in the puffy: Srile of his fabulous Books. 
: I ; _ 


4 Sancho 
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Sancho liſten'd to all this Romantic Mufſter-Rolk 
as mute as a Fiſh, with Amazement ; all he 
cou'd do was to ſtare with his Goggles, and now 
and then turn his Jobber-noll, on this fide and 
t other tide, to ſee if he cou'd diſcern the Knights 
and Giants whom his Matter nam'd. Burt at 
length nor being able ro diſcover any ; why, 
cry d he, you had as good tell me it Snows; the 
Devil of any Knighr, Gianr, or Man can I ſee, 
of all thoſe you ralk of now ; who knows bur all 
this may be Witchcraft and Spirits, like Yelter. 
night! How, reply'd Don Quixote | Dolt thay 
nor hear their Horſes neigh, rheir ITrumpets 

d, and the Drums bear ? Not I, quoth Sans 
cho, J prick up my Ears like a Sow in the Beang 
and yet. I can hear nothing bur the Bleating 
Sheep. Sancho..mighr juſtly ſay ſo indecd, for 
by this time the rwo Flocks were got very neat 
'em. Thy Fears diſturb thy Senſes, ſaid Dm 
Quixote, and hinder thee from ſeeing or hearing 
righr, Bur 'tis no matter; withdraw to ſome 
place of Safety, ſince thou art ſo rerrify'd ; for 
I alone am ſufficient to give the Victory to that 
fide which I ſhall favour with my Afiſtance. Wil 
thar, he couch'd his Lance, claprt Spurs ro R&% 
zinante, and ruſh'd like a Thunder-bolr from the 
Hillock into the Plain. Sancho baul'd after him: 
as lou'd as he cou'd,; hold, Sir, cry'd he ;- for. 
Heaven's ſake come back. Whar d' you mean? 
As ſure as/T'm a Sinner, thoſe you're going to! 
maul aye nothing bur poor harmleſs Sheeps: 
Come Pack, I ſay. Wo be to him thar begat 
me! Are you mad, Sir > There are no . Giants, 
no Knights, no Cats, no. Aſparagus Gardens, 0 


Golden Quarters, nor whar d'e cal] 'ems. Dos; fa. 
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Hedge before you come ar the Srile. You're 
raking the rong Sow by the Ear. Oh that ever 
T' was born to ſee this Day. Burt Don Quixote 
ſtill riding on, deaf and Ioft ro good Advice, out- 
roar'd his expoſtulating Squire. Courage, brave 
Knights, cry d he, march up, fall on, all you 
who fight under the Standard of the valiant Per- 
tapolin, with the naked Arm. Follow me, and 
you ſhall ſee how ealily I will revenge him on 
that Infidel_ Al:sFanfaron, of Taprobana; and, fo 
faying, he charg'd the Squadron of Sheep with 
thar Gallantry and Reſolution, thar he pierc'd, 
broke and pur it to Flight, in an inſtant, charg- 
ing through and through, not withour a great 
Slaughter of his mortal Enemies, whom he latd 
at his Feer, biting rhe Ground, and wallowing 
in their Blood. The Shepherds ſeeing their 
Sheep go to Rack, call'd our to him ; rill finding” 
fair Means ineffectual, they anlos'd their Slings, 
and began to ply him with Stones as big as their 
& 7 Bur the Champion diſdaining ſuch a diſtanr 
War; ſpight of their Showers of Stones, riſh'd 
among the roured Sheep, trampling :both rhe 
living and the flain in a moſt terrible manner, 

impatient ro meet the General of the Enemy, 
and end the War ar once. Where, where art 
thou, cry'd he, proud Al:fanfaron ? Appear! See 
here a ſingle Knight who ſeeks thee every where, 
to try now hand to hand, the boaſted Force of 
thy ſtrenuous Arm, and deprive thee of Life, as a 

due Puniſhment for the unjuſt War which thou 

haſt audaciouſly wag'd with the valiant Penta» 
vin, Juſt as he had ſaid this, while the Stones. 
flew about his Ears, one unluckify lit upon his > 
Imall Ribs, and had like ro have buried rwo of 
the ſhorteſt deep in the middle of his Body. - The 
2 | I.5 - _ Kaight 
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Knight thought himſelf flain, or at leaſt deſpe- 
rately wounded; and therefore calling to mind | 
his precious Balſam, and pulling our bis earthen: 
Jug, he clapt ir ro his Mouth: Burt before he 
had ſwallow'd a ſufficient Doſe, ſou/e comes ano- 
ther of St. Stephen's hard Loaves that ſpoil'd his 
Dravght, and hir him ſo par upon the Jug, Hand 
and Teeth, that it broke and ftruck off the firſt, ! 
maim'd the ſecond, and pull d our three or four 
of the laſt, Thele rwo Blows were ſo violent, | 
cM the boiſterous Knight filling from his Horſe, 
lay npon the Ground as quier as the ſlain; ſo} 


' that the Sheperds fearing he was kill'd, got their 


Plock rogerher with al] (peed, and carrying away 
their Dead, which were no leſs than ſeven Sheep, 
they made what haſte they cou'd our of Harms 
way, without looking any farcher into the Mat- 
ter. 
All this while, Sancho ſtood upon the Hill, 
where he ws mortify'd upon the fight of this brave 
Adventure. There he ſtamp'd ' and ſwore, and 
bann'd his Maſter to the botromleſs Pir ; he tore 
his Beard for macneſs, and curs'd the Moment 
he firſt knew h!m. Bur ſeeing him ar laſt knockd 
down, and ſettled, the Shepherds being ſcam- 
perd, he thought he might venture ro come 
down; and found him in very. ill Plight, tho 
nor altogether ſenſeleſs. Ah Maſter, quoth he, 
this comes of not taking my Counſel. Did net 
I'tel! you 'rwas a Flock of Sheep, and no Ar- 
my ? Friend Sancho, reply'd Dor Quixote, know, 
"tis an eaſfie matter-for Negromancers ro change 
the Shapes of Things as they pleaſe : Thus that 
malicious Enchantcr, who is my inveterate Ent 
my, to deprive me of the Glory which he ſaw ; 
ms. ready to: acquire, while I. was Reaping-aF- 
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full Harveſt of Laurels, rransform'd in a Mo- 


ment the roured Squadrons into Sheep, If thou - 


wilt not belieye me, Sancho, [yer do one thing 


for my ſake; do bur take thy Aſs, and follow | 
thoſe ſuppos'd Sheep ar a diſtance, and I dare * 


engage thou ſhalt ſoon ſee 'em reſume their for- 
mer Shapes, and appear ſuch as I deſcrib'd em. 


Bur (tay, do not go yer, for I want thy Affiſt= - 


ance: Draw near, and ſee how many Cheek- 


Teeth and others I wanr, for by the dreadful * 
Pain in my Jaws and Gums, I fear there's a ro= - 


tal Dilapidation in my Mouth. With that, the 
Knight open'd his Mouth as wide as he cou'd, 


while the Squire gap'd to tell his Grinders, with | 
his Snowt almoſt in his Chaps; bur juſt in that - 
faral Moment the Balſam thar lay wambling and ' 
frerting in Don Quzixote's Stomach, 'came up with 


an unlacky Hickup ; and, with the ſame violence 
that rhe Powder flies out of a Guy, all rhar he 
hid in his Stomach, diſcharg'd it 


Squire, Oh holy Mother Mary, cry'd poor 
Sancho, what will become of me! My Ma- 
ſter is a dead Man; he's Vomitting his very 
Heart's Blood. Burt he had hardly faid this, 


when rhe Colour, Smell and Taſte ſoon unde. - 
ceivd him; and finding it to be: his Maſter's © 


loarhſom Drench, ir rurn'd his queafie Sromach, 


and caus'd ſnch a ſudden Rumbling in © his + 
Maw, that before he cou'd turn” his Head .he 


unladed rhe whole Cargo of his Gizard, full-in 


his Maer's Face, and put him in as delicate. a 
Pickle as he was himſelf. Sancho having rhus paid 
Mu in his own Coin half blinded as he was, ran to 
- W Afr, ro take our ſomething ro clean himſelf and + 
0m Maſicr,:- Bur when he- came to ook for his : 
o-- : Wallet; - 


!f upon the © 
Beard, Face, Eyes, and Mouth of the officious - 
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Wallet, and found ir mitling, nor remembring 
rill then that he had unhappily left it in the F 
Jann ; oh then he was ready to run quite out of | 
his Wits; he ftorm'd and ftamp'd, and cursd 
himſelf worſe than before, and reſolvd with Þ 
himſelf ro let his Maſter go to the Devil, and 
een trudge home by himſclf, rho' he were ſure 
to loſe his Wages, and his hopes of being Go« 
vernor of the promis'd Ifland. 
Thereupon Dox Quixote got up with much a- 
do, and clapping his left hand before his Mouth, 
that the relt of his looſe Teeth mighr nor drop 
out; he laid his right on R-7zimanre's Bridle; 
(for ſuch was the good Nature of the Creature, 
that he had not budg'd a Foot from his Matter) t 
then he crept along to Squire Sancho, that ttood C 
lolling on his Afſe's Pannel, with his Fare in the. 1 
hollow of both his hands, in a doleful moody. t 
melancholic Fir. Fr:end Sancho, ſaid he, ſeeing a 
him thus abandon'd to Sorrow, learn of me, that t] 
one Man is no more than another, 1f he do no C: 
more than what another does. All theſe Storms $ 
fl 
E 
hi 
R 


; 


a Mx tries At © 


a © @@. «a an AS a a. oa a 


and Hurricanes are bur Arguments of the ap- 


proaching Calm ; better ,Succeſs will ſoon fol- 
low our paſt Calamities; good and bad Fore 
tune h:ve their Viciffitudes; and tis a Maxvim, 
Thar nothirg viclenr can laſt long. And there- th 


fore we may well prom.ſe our ſelves a ſpeedy fil 
Change in our Fortune, fince our Afﬀictions have yc 
exrended their Reign beyond the uſual ftint: Et 


Beſides, thou oughtit nor to afflict thy ſclf ſo much pr 
for Misforrunes, of which thou haſt no ſhare, Hur 


what Friendſhip and Humaniry bid thee take, de 
How, quoth Sancho 2 Have I no other ſhare in; O 
'*m? Was nor he thar was toſt in the Blankers tal 
this Morning, the Son of my Father ? And did | Fr 


not 


<> 
ET Nd » 
3%. 


From which we may infer, that the Lance ne- 
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not the Waller, and- all rhar was: in't, which I 
have loſt, belong ro the Son of my Mother ? 
How, ask'd Don Quixot, haſt thou ''loſt the. 
Wallet > I don't know, quorh Sar:ho, Whe- 
ther 'tis loſt or no, bur I'm ſure I can't rell 
what's become of ir. Nay then reply'd Don 
Quixote, 1 find we muſt Faft ro Day, Ay 
marry muſt we, quoth Sancho, unleſs you take 
Care to gather in theſe Fields ſome of thoſe Roots 
and Herbs which I've heard you ſay, you know, 
and which uſe ro help ſuch unlucky Knights-Er- 
rant as your ſelf at adead Lifr. For all thar, 
cry'd Don Quixote, I wou'd rather have ar this 
Time a good Luncheon of Bread, or a Cake and 
two Pilchards Heads, than all the Roots and 
Simples in Dioſcorides's Herbal, and Doctor 
Laguna's Supplement and Commentary ; TI pray 
thee therefore ger upon thy Aſs, good Sancho, 
and follow mc once more; for God's Providence 
that relieves every Creature will not fail us, eſpe= 
cially. ſince we are about a Work ſo much to his 
Service: Thou ſeeſt he even provides for the little 
flying Inſects in the Air, the Wormlings in the 
Earth, and the Spawnlings in the Warer, and in 
his infinite Mercy he makes his Sun ſhine on the 
Righreous, and on the Unjuit, and rains upon 
the Good and the Bad. Many Words won't : 
fill a Buſhel, quoth Sancho, interrupting him ; 


you wou'd make a better Preacher, than a Knight. © } 


Errant, or I'm plaguily out. Knights-Erranr, re- 
ly'd Don -, ought. ro know all Things ; 
here have been ſuch in former Apes thar have 

deliver'd as ingenious and learned a Sermon or. 

Oration at the Head of an Army, as if they had- 

taken their Degrees at the Univerſiry of Parzs : 


Ver 
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ver dull'd the Pen, nor the Pen the Lance. Welt 


Joft a Tooth before this Day. 


then, quoth Sancho, for once ler ir be as you'd 


have it ; letus een leave this unlacky Place, and 


ſeek our a Lodging ; where, I pray God, there 


may be neither Blankers, nor Blanket-heavers, 


nor Hobgoblins, nor Inchanted Moors ; for be- 
fore I'll be hamper'd as I've been, may I be 
Curs'd wich Bell, Book and Candle, if I don't 
give the Trade to the Devil. Leave all Things 


- ro Providence, reply'd Don Quixote, and for once 


lead which way rhou pleaſes, for I leave it 
wholly to thy Diſcretion to provide us a Lodging, 
Bur firſt I pray thee, feel a litrle how many 
Teeth I want in. my upper Jaw on the right ſide, 
for there I feel mot Pain. 
feeling with his Finger in the Knight's Mouth, 
pray Sir, quoth he, How many Grinders-did 


your Worſhip uſe to have on thar fide ? Four, + 


anſwer'd Don Quixote, befides the Eye-Tooth, 
all of 'em whole and ſound. Think well on whar 
you fay, cry'd Sancho, I ſay Four, reply'd Dor 
Quixote, if there were not Five, for I had never 
Bleſs me, quoth 
Sancho! Why, you have 1n this nearher Jaw on 
this fide but rwo Grinders and a Stump; and 
in that part of your upper Jaw, ju't never a 
Stump, and never a Grinder, alas all's levell'd 
there, as ſmooth as the Palm of one's Hand. 
Oh unfortunate Don Quixote, cry d the Knight! 
T had rather have loft an Arm, ſo it were nor 


- my Sword Arm; for a Mouth withour Cheek- 
Teeth, is like a Mill withour a Mill-tone, San- + 


cho ; amd every Tooth in a Man's Head is more 
valuable than a Diamond. 


ject to theſe Calamities ; and therefore fince the: 


Wi:h that Sancho 


Bur we that profeſs. 
this ſtrict Order of Knighr-Errantry, are all ſub-'% 
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Toſs is irretrievable, m6unr, my -rruſty Sancho, 
and go thy own Pace ; I'H follow thee. Sancho 
4 obey'd, and led+the way, ftill keeping the Road. 
: they were in, which being very much bearen, 
p romis'd ro bring him ſooneft to a Lodying. 
FW Thus pacing along very ſoftly, for Don Quixote's 
n Gums and Ribs would nor ſuffer him to go fa- 
S ſter, Sancho to divert hisuneaſy Thoughts, reſolv'd- 

, ro talk to him all the while of one thing or other; . 
5 as the next Chapter will inform you, 7 
e 


CHAF V. 


Of the wiſe Diſcourſe between Sancho and 
' bis Maſter; as alſo of the Adventure of 
J the dead Corps, and other famous Os- 


CUYYENCES. 


OW, Sir, quoth Sancho, Ican'thelp think? 
N ing bur thar all che Miſhaps that have be- 
YT fall'nus of late, are a juſt Judgment for 
the grievous Sin you've commitred againſt the 
Order of Knighthood, in not keeping the Oath 
you Swore, not to eat Bread at Board, nor ro 
have a merry Bour with the Queen, and the Lord 
knows what more, till you had won What d' ye call } 
bim's Helmer , . Member I think you nam'd him, | 
Truly, anſwer'd Don Quixote, thou'rt much in 
the right, Sazcho: And to deal Ingenuonſly with 
thee, I had wholly forgor that ; and riow thou 
may | certainly aſſure thy ſelf, thou wer'r rofs'd 
in a Blanket for. not. remembring to pur {+ " 
| n 
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Mind of it. However, I will take care to make 
due Atonement", for Knight-Err.ntry has ways 
to conciliate all ſorts of Matters. Why, quoth 
Sancho, did I ever Swear to Mind you of your 
Vow ? Tis nothing to the Purpoſe, reply'd Don 
Quixote, whether thou Swor'ft or no. Let it 
ſuffice, rhar I think thou arr not very clear from 
being acceflary ro the Breach of my Vow ; and 
therefore, to. prevent the worſt, there will be 
no harm in providinga Remedy. Hark you then, 
cry'd Sancho; Be ſure you don't forger your A- 
ronement, as you did your Oath, left thoſe con- 
founded Hobthruſhes come and mawl me, and 
per'anture you too, for being ſtubborn Sinners. 

Inſenſibly Night overcook 'em before they con'd 
diſcover any Lodging; and which was worſe, 
they were almoſt Hunger-ftarv'd, all their Pro- 
viſion being in the Waller which Sancho had un- 
Inckity lefr behind 5 and ro compleat their Di- 
ſtreſs, there happen'd ro 'em an Advenrure, or 
ſomething thar really look*'d like one. 


While our benighted Travellers wen on dole- 


fully in the Dark, the Knight very Hungry, and 
the Squire very ſharp ſer, whar ſhou'd: rhey fee 
moving towards 'em but a great number of Lights, 
thar appear'd like ſo many wandring Stars. Ar 
this ſtrange Apparition , down ſunk Sancho's 
Hearr ar once, and even Don Quix-te h:mfelf was 
not withour ſome Symproms of- Surprize. Pre- 
ſently the one pull'd ro him his Aﬀe's Halrer, 
the other his Horſe's Bridle, and both made a 
ſtop. They ſoon perceiv'd that the Lights made 
diredtly towards 'em, and the nearer they came, 
the bigger they appear'd. Ar the-rerrible Won= 
der, Sancho ſhook and ſhiver'd every Jo'nr, like 


one in a Palſie, and Don Quixote's Hair ſtood - 
Mat td ri ENG. pros 5 vp © 
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up an end ; however, - heroically ſhaking off the. 
Amazement, which thar ſight ſtampr on his Sout, 
Sancho, ſaid he, rhis muſt doubtleſs be a great 
and moſt perilous Adventure, where I ſhall have 
occaſion to exert the whole ſtock of my Courage 
and Strength. Woe's me, quoth Sancho, ſhou'd - 
this happen to be another Adventure of enchant= 
ed Ghoſts, as I fear me it is, where ſhall we find 
Ribs ro endure it 2 Come all the Fiends in Hell, 
cry'd Dox Quixote, I will nor ſuffer 'em to rouch 
a Hair o' thy Head ; it they inſulted thee lately; 
know there was then between them and me a 
Wall, over which I cou'd not climb ; but now 
we ate in the open Field, where I ſhall have 


| Liberty to make uſe of my Sword. Ay, quoth 


Sancho, you may Tatk, bur ſhould they bewirch 
you as they did before, Whar a Devil will it 
avail us to be in the open Field 2 Come, Sancho, 
reply'd Don Quixote, be of good Cheer ; the 
Event will ſoon convince thee of the greatneſs of 
my Valour. Needs muſt when the Devil Drives, 
quoth Sancho, T'll do my beſt ; with that they 
rode ſomewhat out of the way, and gazing ear- 
neſtly again at the Lights, they ſoon diſcover'd - 


| agreat number of Perſons all in White. Ar the 


dreadful Sight, all Poor Sancho's ſhuffling Cou- 
rage baſely deſerted him 3; his Teeth began ro 
Charter, as if he d been in. an Ague-Fir; and as 
the Objects grew nearer, his Chattering encreas'd, 
And now they cou'd plainly diſtinguiſh about 
twenty Men on Horſe-back, all in Whire, with 
Torches in their Hands, follow d by a Herſe co- 
ver'd over. with Black, and fix Men in deep 
Mourning, whoſe Mules were alſo in- Black, 
down to- their very Heels. Thoſe. in White 


$j 2ov'd dowly, murmuring from their Lips ſome- 


thing 
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thing in a low and lamentable Tone. This dif. 
mal Spectacle at ſuch a Time of Night, in the 
midft of ſuch a vaſt Solirude, was enough to 
have Shipwrack'd the Courage of a Stouter Squire W bet 
than Sancho, and even of his Maſter, had he Ml Fo 
been any other than Don Quixote, Bur his M Qu 
Brain-fick Imagination ſuggeſting ro him thar MW tha 
this was one of thoſe Adventures, of which he MW in 
had ſo often read in his Books of Chivalry; W wh 
the Herſe appeard ro him to be a Litter, where, MW he 
as he believd, lay the Body of ſome Knight, W the 
either flain or dangerouſly wounded, rhe Re- I he 
venge of whoſe Misforrunes was reſerv'd for his W ſen! 
prevailing Arm. And ſo without any more ado, iſ tho 
couching his Lance, and ſeating himſelf firm in W act 
his Saddle, he poſted himſelf in the middle of the ] 
Road, where the Company were ro paſs. ASM rall 
foon as they came near, Stand, cry'd he to 'emſW an 
in a haughty Tone, whoever ye be, and tell me Wh 
who ye are, whence ye come, whirher ye go, WW one 
and whar you carry in that Litter ? For there's | thei 
all the reaſon in the World to believe, rhar you © em 
have either done or receiv'd a great geal of Harm, iſ gam 
and 'ris requiſite I ſhould be inform'd of the Mar- I As 
ter, in order , either ro puniſh you for the Ill I muf 
you have commirred , or elſe ro revenge you of i tha 
the Wrong you have ſuffer'd, Sir, anſwer'd one i nor 
of the Men in white, we are in haſte, the Inn is &d, 
very far off, and we cannor ſtay ro anſwer (off 'hat 
many Queſtions ; and with that ſpurring his Mule the 
he mov'd forwards. Bur Dor Quixote, highly If te « 
diffatisfy'd with the Reply, laid hold on rhe Mules '9 tl 
Bridle, and ftopr him. Stay, cry'd he, proud 
diſcourteous Knight, mend your Behaviour, and Sigh 
give me inſtantly an Account of what I ask'd of 
ye; or here I defy ye all to moral Conn 

ow. 
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Now the Mule that was ſhy and skirtiſh, being 
thus rudely ſeiz'd by the Bridle, was preſently 
to @ ſcar'd, and rifing up on her hinder Legs, threw 
ire W her Rider ro the Ground. Upon this one of the 
he MW Foormen that belong'd to rhe Company gave Don 
his M Quixote ill Language, which ſo incens'd him, 
har MW that being refolv'd tro be reveng'd upon 'em all, 
he MW in a mighty Rage he flew ar the next he mer, bl 
y; MW who bappen'd to be one of the Mourners. Hir fl | 
re, MW he threw to the Ground very much hurr ; and 
hr, MW then turning to the reſt with a wonderful Agility, 
e- WW he fell upon 'em with ſuch a Fury , rhar he pre- T |! 
his W ently pur 'em all ro Flight; you wou'd have | 
do; thought Rozinante had Wings ar that Time, fo | 
in MW ative and ſo fierce he then approv'd himſelf. 

the It was nor indeed for Men unarm'd and natu- 
As rally fearful ro maintain the Field againſt-ſach 
emW an Enemy, no wonder then if the Genrlamen.in 
me Whire were immediately diſpers'd ; ſome ran 
go, one way, ſome another, crofing the Plain wirk 
res Ml their lighred Torches, you wou'd now have taken {| 
youll em for a parcel of Frolickſome Maſqueraders {|| 
rm, gamboling and ſcouring on a Carnaval-Nighr. 
{ar- WY As for the Mourners, they, poor Men, were ſo 
11 muffled up in their long comberſome Clokes, 
1 of | thar nor being able ro make their: Party good, 
one || nor defend themſelves, rhey were preſently. rout» 
1 is] &d, and ran away like the reſt : The ratber' for 
r ſo | that they thought 'rwas no mortal Crearnrez but 
tule Þ the Devil himſelf thar was come to. ferch away | 
hly | the dead Body, which they were acconipanying | ; 
ile's} to the Grave. All the while Sancho was loft-5n ' 


oud | Admirarion' and Atoniſhment, charm'd with-the 
and Þ Sight of his Maſter's Valour, and now econ- | | 
1 of | cluded him to be the formidable Champion he 1 


$ boaſted himſelf, 9 
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Afrer - this the Knight, by the Light of 4 
Torch that lay burning on the Ground, perceiy= 
ing the Man who was thrown by his Mule, ly. 
Ing near it, he rode up to him, and ſerring his W 14 
Lance to his Throar, Yield, cry'd he, and beg i (þ; 
thy Life, or thou dy'ſt. Alas, Sir, cry'd rother, W He 
what need you ask me to yield ? I am nor ableto i je 
ſtir; for one of my Legs is broken. And I -be- lf 7 
ſeech you, if you're a Chriſtian, do not kill me; W wh 
T'am in Holy Orders, and a Maſter of Arts; WU yi 
'rwou'd be a heinous Sacriledge to rake away rep 
my Life. What a Devil brought you hither then; pro 
If youre a Clergy-man, cry'd Don Quixote ? if (<q 
| Thar elſe bur my ill Fortune, reply'd the Sup- Y Pro 
plicant. A worſe hovers o'er thy Head, cry# | Got 
Don Quixote, and threatens thee, if thou do't WF yr 
not anſwer this moment to every particular Que- IF anq 
ſtion I ask. I will, I will, Sir, reply'd the other; Wl of : 
and firſt I muſt beg your Pardon for ſaying T Wl Dut 
was a Maſter of Arts ; for I have yet raken but Wl bor: 
Batchelor's Degree: My Name's Alonſo Loper, WW Luci 
T'm of Alcovendas, and came now from the Town }f he, 


of Bacca with eleven other Clergy-men , the WI Op; 


ſame that now ran away with the Torches. We | (nce 
were going to Segovia ro bury the Corps. of a I yy, 
Genrleman of that Town who dy'd at Baeca, and: iſ whe ( 
lies now in yonder Herſe. And who kill'd him, W M1 
ask'd Don Quixne 2 Heaven, with a Peſtilential I gy 1 
Fever. anſwer'd the other. If ir be ſo, ſaid Don 
Quixote. T am diſcharg'd of revenging his Death, 
Since Heav'n did ir, there's no more ro be ſaid; 
had ir been irs Pleaſure ro have raken me off ſo, 
F roo muſt have ſubmirred as I do. All I have 
now -to rell you, Reverend Sir, is.thar I am & WL 

Knight of La Mancha, my Name Don Quixote ; Bey 

my Employment is to viſit all Parts of the va i 
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in.queſt of Adventures , to righr and relieve in- 
jur'd Innocence, and puniſh Oppreſſion. - Truly, 
Sir, reply'd the inferior Levize, I don't under- 
ſtand how you can call that ro right and relieve 
us WU Men, when you break their Legs: You've made 
eg MF that croaked thar was right and ſtrair before, and 
er, W Heaven knows whether it can ever be ſer right as 
tO if long as I live: Inſtcad of relieving the Injur'd, 
c- WO 1 fear you've now injur'd me paſt Relief; and 
©; WW while you ſeek Adventures, youve made me meer 
S; I with a very grear Miſadventure. A!l Things, 
ay I reply d Don Quixote, are not bleſt alike with a 
en, I proſperous Event, good Mr. Batchelor, You 
*? I ſhoud have taken Care not tro have thus gone a 
F- WF Procefſioning in theſe Deſolate Plains,at this ſuſpi- 
/ & M cious Time of Night, with your white Surplices, 
vit MW burning Torches, and Sable Weeds, like Ghoſts 
1c* WU and Goblins that went abour to ſcare People our 
'r; W of their Wits. For I cou'd nor omit doing the 
2T Duty of my Profeffion; nor wou'd I have for- 
out IF born attacking you, tho' you had really been all 
07, Wl Lucifer's infernal Crew ; for ſuch I took you to. 
wi BF be, and till this moment cou'd have no better 
the IF Opinion of you. Well, Sir, faid the Batchelor, 
We IF fnce 'tis my hard Fortune, IT muſt only deſire 
fa Bf you, as you're a Knighr-Errant and a Reliever of 
ind me Oppreſs'd, to help me to get from under my 
Wu, I Mule; for it lies ſo heavy on me thar I can't ger 
rial F wy Foor our of the Stirrup. Why did not you 
Don F acquaint me ſooner with your Grievance, cry'd 
ath. Wl Dor Quixote ? I might have ralk'd on rill ro Mor- 
id; wow Morning and never have thought on't, 
ſo, © With thar, he calid S-nc'o, who made no great 
ave Bate for he was much bener employ'd, rifling a 
n % Whoad of choice Provifion which the. Holy Men 
«=; Wany'd along with 'cm on a Sumprer Mule: He 

oy. | | y had - 
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had ſpread his Coar on the Ground ; and having 
laid on it as much Food as ir wou'd hold, he 
wrapt it up like a Bag, and laid the precious 
Boory on his Aſs , and then away he ran to his 
Maſter, and helpd him to ſer rhe Batchelcr,upon Þ qari 
his Mule. After which he gave him his Torch, | x 
and Don Quixete bid him follow his Company, | wy, 
and excuſe him for his Miſtake ; tho', all Things 
conſider'd, he cou'd not avoid doing what he had Þ aj 
done. And Sir, quoth Sancho, 1f the Gentleman ſj 
wou'd know who 'twas that fo well chreſh'd their 1 
Jackers, you may rcll 'em, 'twas the famous Dox *s 
Quixote de Ia Mancha, otherwiſe call'd the Knighe Þ wh: 
of the Woful Countenance, wot 
When the Batchelor was gone, Den QuixotefſG 6+ { 
ask'd Sancho why he call'd him rhe Knighr of the Þ yer 
Woful Conntenance ? T'll rell you why, quothſÞ þjs | 
Sancho ; I have been ſtaring upon you this pretty perſi 
while by the Light of thar unlucky Prieſt's Torch, Þ the | 
and may I neer ſtir if er I far Eyes on a moreſ 1;64 
Woful Phiz in my born Days; and I can't tell I ,g-ai 
what ſhou'd be the Cauſe on'r, unleſs your being || yioje 
tir'd after this Fray, or the want of your Wor- | 4,,, 
ſhip's Teech. This is nor the Reaſon, cry'd Dm Þ p;p; 
Quixote; No, Sancho, T rather conjecture that | x p64 
the Sage who is commiſſioned by Fare to regi- || yith 
ſter my Archievements, thought it convenient I Þ fyſpe 
ſhou'd aſſume a new Appellartion as all the Knights F anq 
,of yore. For one was call'd The Knighr of the Þ Chy;j 
Burning Sword ; another of the Unicorn y 4 
third of the Phoenix, a fourth the Knighr of the Fqyg,0 

Damſels ; another of the Gryphon, and another 
the Knight of Death, By which By-names alt 
Diftin&tions they were known all over the Globe, Þypas | 
Therefore doubtleſs that Learned Inchanrer, mY Þ wort 
Hiſtorian , has inſpir'd thee with the Thought the g- 
| | givingEHoto 
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giving me thar addirional Appellation, of the 
Knighr of the Woful Countenance. And accord- 
ingly I arrogate the Name, and intend hencefor- 
wards to be dittinguith'd by thar awful Denomi- 
nation, And thar :t may ſeem the more proper, 
I will with the firſt Opporruniry have a moft 
Woful Countenance painted on my Shield. Of 
my Word, quorh Sancho, you may een ſave the 
Mony ; and inittead of having a Woful Face 
painted, you ne:d do no more but only ſhow 
our own : I'm bur in Jelt, as a Body may ſay ; 
893 what with the want of your Teerh, and 
what with Hunger, you look ſo queerly and ſo 
wofully, that no Painter can draw you a Face (6 
fir for your purpoſe as your Worſhip's. This 
merry Conceir of Sancho extorred a Smile from 
his Maſter's auſtere Counrtenance, However he 
perſiſted in his Reſolution abour the Name and 
the Picture ; and afrer a Pauſe, a ſudden Thoughr 
diſturbing his Conſcience, Sancho, cry'd he, I am 
afraid of being Excommunicarted, for having laid 
violent Hands upon a Man in Holy Orders : 
Fuxta illud ; fi quis ſuadente Diabolo, &c, Can. 7, 
Diſtint, 134. Bur yet now I think betrer on'r, 
I never rouch'd him with my Hands, but only 
with my Lance ; beſides, IT did nor in the leaft 
ſuſpect I had to do with Prieſts, whom I honcur. 
and revere as every good Catholick and. faithful 
_ oughr ro do; bur rather took *Enjiro be; 
evi Spirits, Well, let the worſt come'to*the. 
'E'vorſt', I remember whar befel rhe Cid Ruy-Diaz 
Iayhen he broke ro pieces the Chair of a K.ng's 


CpSmbaffidor, in the Pope's Preſence, for which he 


v%, Fwas Excommunicated : Which did nor hinder the 
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gz Day like a vyalorous Knight and a Man of 
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This ſaid , Don Quixote was for viſiting the 
Herſe, to have ſeen whether what was in it were 
only dead Bones. Bur Sancho would not ler him; 
Sir, quorth he , you are come off now with a defi 
whole Skin, and much better than you havedone | the! 
18340 hicherro, Who knows bur theſe ſame Fellows WU Me 
THF that are now {camper'd off may chance to bethink Ml and 
1"R6 themſelves what' a ſhame ir is for 'em to have fl *em 
-! " ſuffered themſelves to be thus routed by a fingle MW we 
| Man, and ſo come back and fall upon us all ar I gre 
i175 once, then we ſhall have Work enough upon our WU in t 
C | Hands. The Aſs is in good Caſe. There's a Hill 
8. not far off, and onr Bellies cry Cup-board: MW. — 
ome, let's e'en get out of Harms-way, and not 
let the Plough ſtand to catch a Mouſe, as the Say- 
ing is, To the Grave with the Dead ; and them that M 
live, to the Bread. With that he pur on a Dog- 0 
Trot with his Aſs, and his Maſter, bethinking f 
himſelf rhar he was in the right, put on after him 
without replying. | 
After they had rid a lirtle way, they came to 
2 Valley rhar Hay ſculking between two Hills ; 
1 there they alighted 3 and Sancho having open'd ; 
"1: 18 his Coar and ſpread ir on the Graſs, with the 
1! 1h Provifion which he had bundled up in ir, our | 


two Adventurers fell on ; and their Stomachs be- 
ing ſharpen'd with the Sawce of Hunger, they 
eat their Breakfaſt, Dinner, Afternoons-Luncheon 
and Supper , all ar one Time; feaſting theme 
ſelves with variery of cold Mear, which you 
may be ſure was the beſt that could be gor; the 
Prieſts, who kad brought ir for their own earing, 
fk being like the reit of their Coat, none of the 
[il worſt Stewards for their Bellies, and knowing 
ih how to make muck of rhemlſelves, | 
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ar Misfortune, and ſuch a Misforrune as was 
Dn" -by poor Sancho as one of the ſad- 
deft thar ever could befal him. For they found 
ne lf rhey had nor a drop of Wine to waſh down their 
ws  Mear and quenchtheir Thirſt, which nowſcorch'd 
nk Þ and choakr 'em worſe than Hunger had pinch'd 
ve  'em before. However, Sancho conſidering they 
ple WM were in a Place where the Graſs was freſh and 
at WW green, faid to his Maſter------ What you ſhall find 
ur Wl is the following Chapter. ; 


MN | CHAP. VI. 


' Bl Of 2 moſt wonderfal Adventure atchievd 
Yor by the waloronus Don Quixote de la 

Mancha ; the like never compaſsd with 
wa leſs Danger by any of the moſt famous 
Knights in the World, 


he 
ur HE Grats is fo freſh (quoth Sancho, half 
e- choak'd with Thirſt) rthar I dare lay 


my Life we ſhall light o' ſome Spring or 
Stream hereabouts ; therefore, Sir, let's look, I 
| beſeech you, rhat we may quench this confounded 
Drowth that plagues our Throats ren times 
worſe than Hunger did our Guts. Thereupon 
Don Quix:te leading Rexginante by the Bridle, 
and Sancho his Aſs by the Halter, after he had 
laid up the Reverſion of their Meal, rhey went 
feeling about, only guided by their Gueſs ; 
WW for 'rwas ſo dark they ſcarce cou'd fee their 

Tx K Hands, 
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| But now they began ro grow ſenſible of a very 
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. .great Water fall; which was .to them the 


diſmaying Sounds; the fall of the Warers, 


Chains. The worſt roo was, that the, Blows 


cry d he, T was born in this Tron Are, to reitore 
the Age of Gold, or the Golden Ape, as ſome 
chulſe to call it, T am the Man for whom Fate 
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:Hands.- They had not gone above rwo hun: 
.dred Paces before they heard a [Noiſe of a 


moſt welcome Sound in the World. Bur then lj. 
ſt'ning with great Attention to know on which fide 
the grateful Murmur came, -they on a ſudden 
heard another kind of Noiſe that firangely al. 
lay'd the pleaſure of the firſt, eſpecially in Sax 
cho, who was naturally-no Hero, and ſufficiently 
a-:Coward. They heard a terrible Din of ob- 
ftreperous Blows, ſtruck with Meaſure, and a 
more dreadful rattling of Chains and Irons, which 
rogether with the roaring of the Waters, might 
have fill'd any other Heart but Don Quzxoze's 
-with Terror and Amazement. Add to rhis the 
'Horrors of dark Night and Solitude, in an un- 
known Place, the lond. ruſtling of the Leaves of 
fome lofty Trees, under which Fortune brought 
'em at the ſame unlucky Moment ; and the whikt 
ling of the Wind, which concurr'd with the other 


the thundering Thumps, and rhe clinking of 


'blow'd on, and Day-light was far diitant, Bur 
then ir was, that Don Quixote, ſecur'd by Intre- 
pidiry -his unieparable Companion, mounted * 
his R-zinante. brac'd his Snieid, 'brandith'd hisY a 
Lance, and ſi;cw'd a Soul unknowing Fear, and} a 
Supcrior ro Danger and Fortune. Know, Sancho, 


C 
were ' redoubled wirhout ceaſing, the Wind L 
, 
] 


has reſerv'd rhe moiſt dangerous ard formidable 
Arremprs, the mzoft ſ\upendous and glorious Ad: 
ventpres, and rhe molt yalorous Fears of ArmsFy 


) hun- 
of a 
m the 
hen-Ib 
ch (ide 
{udden 
ely als 
n Sat 
ciently 
of ob- 
and 4 
which 
might 
12x06 
his the 
an un- 
aves of 
5rought 
> wWhilts 
e Other 
Varers , 
ting of 
Blows 

Wind 
r, But 
y Intre- 
1ounted 
h'd his 
ar, and 
Sancho, 
} reitore 
as ſome 
mM Fate 
midable 


ous Adv 
f 15 


IJ 


of the Renoww?d Don Quixote. 195 


q. © 
7 
v> 


<> > <a> Ea 


1 am the Man who muſt revive the Order of 
the Round-Table, rhe twelye Peers of France, 
and the nine Worthies, I am the Man whoſe 
ne're-ro-be-forgorten Atchievements muſt efface 
the Memory of your Platirs, your Tablantes, 
your Ol;vantes, and your Tiranſes, Now muſt 
your Knighrs of the'Sun, your Belianis's, and 
all the numerous Throng of vulgar Heroes, and 
Knights-Erranr of former Apes, ſee the Glory of 
all their moſt dazzling Actions eclips'd and 
darken'd by my more illuſtrious Exploits. Do 
bur obſerve, O thon my faithful Squire, whar a 
Multifarious Aſſemblage of Terrors ſurrounds us! 
A horrid Darkneſs, a doleful Solitude, a con- 


fusd ruſtling of Leaves, a diſmal rarcling of 


Chains, a howling of the Winds, an aſtoniſhing 
noiſe of Cataracts, that ſeem ro fall with a boi- 
ſterous Rapidiry, from the teep Mountains of 
the Moon; a terrible ſound of redoubled Blows, 
ſtill wounding our Ears like furious Thunder- 
claps, and a dead and univyerſal Silence of thoſe 
Things that might buoy up the finking Courage 
of frail Morraliry. In this Extremiry of Dan- 
ger, Mars himſelf might tremble with affright. 
Yer I in the midit of all theſe unutterable A- 
larms, ſtill remain undaunted and unfhaken. 
Theſe are bur Incentives tro my Valour, and bur 
animate my Heart rhe more; it grews too -big 
and mighty for my Breaſt, and leaps at the ap- 
proach of this threarning Adventure, as formi- 
dable as 'tis like ro prove. Com?, girt Ro= 


zmmante ſtreighter, and then Providence prore& 
thee : Thou may'ſt ftay for- me here; bur if I 
do not rerutn in three Days, go back to our Vil- 
lage; and from thence; for my ſake, ro Toboſe, 
Where thou ſhalt ſay ro my incomparable Lady” 
bo > ns Dulcines, 
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,Dulcinea, That her faithful Knight fell a Sacri. 
-fice ro Love and Honohr, while he atrempred 
Things thar might make him worthy ro be call'd 
her Adorer. 

When Sancho heard his Maſter ralk thus, he 
fell a weeping in the moſt pitiful manner in the 
World. Pray, Sir, cry'd he, why will you thus 
run your ſelf into Miſchief? What need you go 
abour this rueful Miſventure? *Tis main Dark, 
and there's ne're a living Soul ſecs us ; we have 
.nothing ro do bur to ſheer of, and ger out of 
Harm's way, tho' we wete not to drink a Drop 

- theſe three Days. Who 1s there to take notice * 
.of our Flinching ? I've heard our Parſon, whom 
you very well know, ſay in's Pulpir, That he 
who ſeeks Danger, periſheth therein. And there- 
fore we ſhou'd not tempr Heaven, by going a- 
bout a thing that we cannot compaſs bur by a 
Miracle.- Jst not enough, rhink you, thar it has 
;preſerv'd you from being roſsd in a Blanker, as 
IT was, and made you come off ſafe and ſound 
From among ſo many Gebblins that went with 
che dead Man? Tf all this won'r work upon 
thar hard Heart of yours, do bur think of me, 
and reſt your ſelf affur'd, that when once you've 
left your poor Sancho, he'll be ready to give up 
the Ghoſt for very Fear, ro the nexr that will: 
come for't: T left my Houſe and Home, my; 
Wife, Children, and all ro follow you, hoping} 
to be the berrer for'r, and nor the worſe ; bur aj 
Coverouſneſs breaks the Fack, fo has ir broke Mey 
and my Hopes; for while I thought my {elf 
Cock-ſure of rhat unlucky and accurſed j!land,f 
which you fo often prom-sd me, you mean of | 
drop me here in a f:range Place. Dear Maiter,p 
don't þe fo hard hearted ; and if you won't b& 
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" perſuaded nor to meddle with this ungracions 


Sacti.. | 
Adventure, do bur pur- ir off trill you can ſee : 


npted 


calld "Tis bur three Hours ro Day-lighr ; for, accord=" 
ing ro my little Skill, rhe Muzzle of the leſſer 
s, he Bear is juſt over our Heads. How can'| thou 
n the ſee the Muzzle of the Bear, ask'd Don Quzxote? 
1 thus W There's not a Star to be ſeen in the Sky ? That's 
Ju go rue, quoth Sancho; bur Fear is ſharp-lighred, 
Dark, and can ſee things under Ground, and much 
have more in the Skies; Ler Day come or not come, 
ut of tis all one ro me, cry'd the Champion ; it ſhall 
Drop never be recorded of Don Quixote, that either 
10tice MF Tears or Entreaties cou'd make him neglect the 
vhom WM Duty of a Knight. Then, Sancho, ſay no more; 
at he for Heaven thar has inſpir'd me with a Reſfolu- 
here- tion of attempring this dreadful Advenrure, will 
ng 4+ certainly rake Care of me and thee: Come 
by a quickly, girr my Srecd, and ftay here for me z 
It has for you will ſhortly hear of me again, eirher alize 
er, 4s or dead. 
ſound BY 8 Sancho finding his Mafter obftinate, and net- 
with ther ro be mov'd by Tears nor good Advice, re- 


upon W folv'd to try a Trick of Policy to keep him there / 
f me, W till Day-light : And accordingly, while he pre- 
'ou've tended to faſten the Girts, he ſlily ty'd Roxi- 
re up WF nante's hinder Legs with his Afﬀe's Halter, withonr 
r will WW being ſo much as ſuſpefted: So that when Dor 


, my WW Quixote thonght to have mov'd forwards, he 
oping WW: found his Horſe wou'd not go a Rep withotir 
Put a5\04 leaping, tho' he ſpurr'd him on ſmartly. Sancho 
ce Me:i# perceiving his Plot rook ; look you, Sir, quoth 
y (ell FP he, Heaven's o'my fide, and won't let Roginante 
—_ 7 budge a' foot forwards; and now if you'll till 
an 127 be ſpurring him, T+-dare Pawn my Life 'rwill be 
[a;ter,/WF# bur ſtriving againſt the Stream 3; or, as the Say- 


27 ve/ ot ing is, But kicking againſt the Pricks. Don 
very [2 KN 2 _ Quixote 
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Quote fretred, and chafed, and rav'd, and wa 
in a deſperate Fury to find his Horſe ſo Stubborn; 
bur ar laſt obſerving thar the more he ſpurr'd and 
gall d his Sides, the more reſty he prov'd, 
tho* unwilling to go, he refolv'd to have Patience 
till 'twas Light. Well, ſaid he, fince Ro7inante 
will nor leave this Place, I muſt tarry in't till 
the Dawn, tho' its ſlowneſs will colt me ſome 
Sighs. You ſhall nor need to Sigh nor be Me. 
Jenchviy, quoth Sancho, for I'll undertake to tell 
you Stories t1!l ir be Day, unleſs your Worſhip 
had rather ger off of your Horſc, and take a 
Nap upon the green Graſs, as Knights-Errant are 
wont, thar you may be the freſher and the beret 
able in the Morning ro go thro* that monſtrous 
Adventure that waits for you. What do'it thou 
mean with this Alighting and Sleeping, reply 
Don Qvrixote * Think'ſt thou I am one of thoſe 
Carper-Knights that abandon themſelves to Sleep 
and lazy Eaſe, when Danger is at hand ? No, 
Sleep thou, that a'rt Born to Sleep ; or do what 
thou wilt. As for my ſelf, I know whar [I have 
to do, Good Sir, quoth Sancho, don't pur your 
felf into a Paſſion, I meant no ſuch Thing not 
I : Evil be to them that Evil think. Saying this, 
he clapr one of his Hands upon the Pummel of 
Rozinante's Sadle, and tother upon the Crupper, ! 
and thus he ſtood embracing his Maſter's lefty 
Thigh, nor daring to budge an Inch, for feat} 
of the Blows that dinn'd continually in his Ears. 
Don Quixote then thought fit ro claim his Pro-uif 
miſe, and defir'd him to tell ſome of his Stories to 
help to paſs away the Time. Sir, qouth Sancho,þ 
Tm wofully frighred.; and have no Heart toy 
rell Srories, however I'll do my beſt, and now} 
L think on't- there's one come into my re 
will xt | 
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which if T can bur hit on'r right, and nothing” 


happen to pur me our, is the belt Story you ever 
heard in your Life : Therefore liiten, for I'm go-. 


I 


ing to begin. In the Days of Yore, when it 


was as it was, Gocd beride us all, and Evil to. 
And here, Sir, you are to' 
take norice thar rhey of o!d did nor begin their” 
Tales with ordinary Diſcourſe ; for't was a lay-' 


him thar Evil ſeeks. 


ing of a wiſe Man whom they call'd Cato Jou- 
forin, that ſaid, Evil ro him that Evil ſeeks, 
which is as Par for your purpoſe, as a Pudding 
for a Fryer's Month; that you may neither 
meddle nor make, nor ſeek Evil and Miſchief 


for, the nonce, bur rather ger out of harm's way, | 


for no Body forces us to run into the Mouth of 
all rhe Devils in Hell thar wair for us yonder. 
Go on with thy Story, Sancho, cry'd Don Quixote, 
and leave the reſt ro my Diſcretion. 


I ſhould have ſaid. Which Goatherd, as the 


Story has it, was call'd Lope Rnuyz, and this Lope | 
Ruyz was in Love with a Sheperdeſs, whoſe name' 


was Tora/va, the which Shepherdeſs whoſe name 


was Toralva, was the Daughter of a wealthy 


| Grazier, and this Grazier---- Tf rhou goelt on 


* at this rate, cry d Don Quixote, and mak'lt fo 
many needleſs Reperitions, rhou'lt not have told. 


thy Story theſe two Days. Prethce tell ir con- 


$ ciſely, and like a Man of Senſe, or ler ir alone. 
& I tell ir you, quoth Sancho, as all Stories are 
F told in our Country, and I can't for the Blood 
7 of me tell it any other way, nor is ir ft I ſhould 


alrer the Cuſtom. Why-rben, tell it how thou 


. wilt, reply'd Don Quixote, firice my ill Fortune - 
forces. me to ſtay and hear thee. Well then, 
: Dear ' 


K 4 - 


I fay then, 
quoth Sancho, that in a Country-Towa in Eſtra- 
madura, there liv'd a certain Shepherd, Goatherd * 
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Dear Sir of my Soul, quoth Sancho, as I was ſap 
ing, this ſame Shepherd, Goatherd: I ſhou'd have 
ſaid, was woundily in Love with that ſame She 
herdels Tora/va, who was a well trafsd, round, 
erummy, ſtrapping Wench, Coy and Froppiſz 
and ſomewWhar like a Man, for the had a kind of 
a Beard on her upper Lip. Merthinks I ſee her 
now fſtandirg before me. Then I ſuppoſe thou 
knew {t her, faid Don Quixote, Not 1 anſ{wer'd 
Sancho: T nere fat Eyes on her in my born Days: 
Bur he that told me the Story, ſaid, rhis was fo 
true, that I mighr vouch it for a real Truth, and 
even ſwear I had ſeen it ail my felf. Well, 
bur as you know, Days go and come, and Time 
and Straw make Medlars ripe; ſo it happend 
thar afrer ſeveral Days coming and going, the 
Devil who ſeldom lies Dead in a D:tch, bur 
will have a Finger in every Pye, ſo brought it 
avour, thar the Shepherd fell our wich his Sweet- 
hearr, inſomuch that rhe Love he bore her turnd 
into Dudgeon and il] Will. And the cauſe was, 
by report of ſome miſchievous Tale-Carriers that 
bare no good Will ro either Party, for that the 
Shepherd thought her no better than ſhe ſhou'd 
be ; and looſe 1 the Hilrt and free of her Hips. 
Thereupon being grievous in the Dumps abour | 
ir, and now birterly hating her, he een reſolv'd 
ro- leave thar Country to ger ont of her Sight: , 
For now, as every Dog has his Day, the Wench | 
perceiving he came no longer a Suitering to her, | 
bur rather toſs'd his Noſe at her, and ſhunn'd her, 
ſhe began to Love him and doat upon him like 
any thing, haunting and following him up and ! 
down like a Tanthony-Pig. That's the Narture of ! 
Women, cry'd Don- Quixote, not to Love when | 


we Loye 'em, and to- Love when we Love em | 
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nor. But go on---- The Shepherd then gave her 
the flip, continu'd Sancho, and driving his Goats - 
before him, went rrudging thro' Eſtramadura, 
in his way to Portugal. Burt Toraloa having a 
long Noſe ſmelr his Deſign, and then what does 
ſhe do, think ye, but come afrer him bare-Foor 
and bare-Leg'd, with a Pilgrim's Staff in her 
Hand, and a Waller at her Back, wherein they 
ſay ſhe carried a piece of a Looking-Glaſs, half 
a Comb, a broken Por with Paint; and I don't 
know what other Trinkum Trankums to prink 
her ſelf up. Bur lerthercarry what ſhe wou'd, 'tis no 
Bread and Butter of mine, the ſhort and the long is, 
That they ſay the Shepherd with his Goars, got at © 
Hhſt ro the River Gnadiana, which happen'd ro be 
overflow'd at that Time, and what's worſe than ill - 
Luck, there was neither Boat nor Bark ro Ferry 
him over ; which vex'd him the more becauſe he 
perceiv'd Toralva at his Heels, and he fear'd ro be 
teizd and plagu'd with her Weeping and Wailing. - 
Arlaſt he ſpy'd a Fiſher-Man in a lirtle Boar, bur (© 
lictle it was, that it wou'd carry but one Man and 
one Goat at a Time. Well, for all rhar, he 
call'd to the Fiſher-Man, and agreed with h:m to - 
carry him and his three hundred Goars over the 
Water. The Bargain being ſtruck, rhe Fiſher- 
Man came with his Boar. and carried . over one 
 Goar. Then he row'd back and fetch'd another 
| Goar, and after thar another Goar. Pray Sir, 
2 quoth Sancho, beſure you keep a good Account 
* how many Goars the Fiſher-Man Ferries over, 
»for if you happen bur ro miſs one, my Tale's 
Far an end, and rhe Devil a Word more FT have 
: toſay. Well then, where abouts was I ?---- Ho ! 
-Iha't---- Now the landing Place on rhe other fide 
ade the * 
Fiſher» - 


was very Muddy and PPT, which m 
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Fiſher-Man be a long while in going and coming, 


Yer for all that, he took Heart o' Grace, and 
made ſhift to carry over one Goat, then another, 
and then another. Come, cry d Don Quiz xo, 
we'll ſuppoſe he has landed 'em all on the other 
ſide of the River ; for as thou go'it One by One 
we ſhall nor -have done theſe twelve Months, 
Pray, let me goon my own way, quoth Sancho: 
How many Goats are got over already ? Nay, how 
the Devil can I tell, reply'd Don Quixote. There 
it is, quoth . Sancho ! Did nor I bid you keep 
*Counr ? On my Word the Tale's at an end, and 
now you way go whiſtle tor the reſt, Ridiculous, 
cry d Dcn Quixote : Prethee is there no going 
on with the Story unleſs I know exactly how 
many Goats are wafted over 2 No, marry, 
there not, quoth Sancho : For as ſoon as you 
aniwer'd, that you cou'd not tell, the reſt of the 
Story quite and clean ſlipr out of my Head; and 
Troth 'r:s a thouland Pities, for 'twas a ſpecial 
one. So then, cry d Don Quzxcte, the Storys 
ended. Ay. marry is 1*, quorth Sancho z 'ris no 
more t6 be terch'd ro Lite than my Dead Mother, 
Upon wy Henuur, cry'd Don Quixote, a mok 
exiraordinary Story , and tcld and concluded nn 
2s Cxtracr..nary a manner, 'Tis a Noneſuch] 
darc eng:ge ; tho rruly I expected no lcfs froms 
Man of ſuch uncommon Parts. Alas! poor Sanchy, 
I am affraid th's dreadful Noile has turn'd thy! 
Brain : Ther may weil be, quoth Sancho, buts 
as for my Story Im ſure" there's nothing more to 
be faid ;- for where you loſe the Account of rb 
Goats there it ends, Let it be ſo, reply'd Dat 
Quixote, but now ler's try whether Rozinante be 
in Humour to March ; with that he gave Roz# 
nante rwo Spurs, and the high mett!'d Jn he 
wer 
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ſwer'd with one Bound , and then ſtood ſtock 
ſtill, not having the command of his hind Legs. 
Much abour this Time, whether ir were the 
Coolneſs of the Night, or that Sancho had eaten 
ſome looſening Food at Supper, or which ſeems 
more probable, rhat Nature by a regular Impulſe 
gave him notice of her Deſire to perform a cer- 
tain Function rhar follows the third Concoction, 
it (cems, hoheit Sancho found himſelf urg'd to do ' 
thar which no body cou'd do for him : Bur ſuch 
were his Fears that he durſt nor for his Life ftir 
the breadth of a Straw from his Maſter ; yet to 
think of bearing rhe intolerable Load thar preſs'd 
him ſo, was to him as great an impoflibility : 
In this perplexing Exigency, with leave be it 
ſpoken) he cou'd find no other Expedient but to / 
take his righr Hand from the Crupper of the 
Saddle, and ſoftly unrying his Breeches, ler 'em © 
drop down to his Heels, having done this, he - 
as filently rook np his Shirt, and cxpos'd his Po- 


ſteriors, which were none of the leaſt, ro the * 
Burt the main Point was how to eaſe ' F! 


open Air. 
himſelf of this terrible Burthen, withour making * 
a Noiſe. 
Teeth cloſe, ſcru'd up his Face, ſhrunk up his 


Shoulders, and held his Breath as much as- pofli- - 3} 
Yer ſee what Misforrunes atrend the beſt © F 
When he had” almoſt * | 
compaſs'd his Deſign, he cou'd not hinder an * F 
obſtreperous ſound very different from thoſe that * 


ble. 


projected Underrakings. 


caus'd his Fear. from unluckily burſting our. 


| Hark! cryd Den Quixote, who hear'd it; what © | 
' Noiſe is thar, Sancho 2 Some new Adventure, 
Ill warrant you, quoth Saxcho, for ill Luck, you '* 


know, ſeldom comes alone. Having paſs'd off- * 


the Thing thus, he een. yentur'd rother Strain, *- 8 


and””- 
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To which purpoſe he clurch'd: his *© 
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and did ir fo cleverly, that, without the leaſt Re: 
port or Whiſper, his Buſineſs was done effetu. 
ally, ro the unſpeakable Eaſe of his Body and 
Mind. 

Bur Don Quzrxote having the Senſe of Smel- 
ling as perfect as thar of Hearing , and Sancho 
ſtanding ſo very near or rather join'd ro him, 
certain Fumes that aſcended perpendicularly be- 
gan to regale his Noſtrils with a Smell nor fo 
grateful as Amber. No ſooner the unwelcome 
Steams diſturb'd him bur having Recourſe to 
the common Remedy, he ftop'd his Noſe, and | 
then with a ſnaffling Voice, Sancho, ſaid he, | 
thou art certainly in grear Bodily Fear. Sol 
am, quoth Sancho ; bur what makes your Wor- | 
ſhip perceive it now more than you did before ? 
Becauſe, reply'd Don Quixote, thou {melleſt now 
more unſavorily than thou didſt before. Hoh, 
that may be, quoth Sancho. Burt whoſe Faults 
that? You may een thank your ſelf fort. Why 
do you lead me a wild Gooſe-chace , and bring 
me ar ſuch unſcatonable Hours ro ſuch dangerous 
Places? Yor- know I a'n't usd ro't. Prethee, 
faid Don Quixete , ſtill holding his Noſe, get 
thee three or four Steps from me ; and for the 
furure take more Care, and know your Diitance ; 
for I find, thou thinkit my Familiarity with thee 
may priviledge thee to want Reſpect. TI wer- | 
rant, quoth Saxcho, you think I have been doing MW 
ſomething: I ſhould not have done. Come, ſay 
no more, cry'd Don Quixote , the more thou'lt 
ftir, the worſe 'twill be. (| 

This Diſcourſe, ſuch as it was, ſerved theri to * 
paſs away the Night; and now Sacho ſecing rhe 
Morning ariſe thought ir time to unty Rozinante's i 


by 


Feer, and do up his Breeches; and he did u_ ' 
with 
| | + 


ut Re: | 


tectu- 
y and 


Smel- 
Sancho 
| him, 
ly be- 
10t {0 
lcome 
ſe to 


, and | 
1d he, / 


Sol 


Wor- | 


ore ? 
" now 
Hoh, 
ault's 
Why 
Ying 
>rous 
thee, 
get 
r the 
nce ; 
thee 
Wo fe | 
0.ng 


, WY of the Renowwd Don Quixote. 205 
" with ſo much Caution that his Maſter ſuſpeRted 


nothing. As for Roxinante he no ſooner felt him- 
ſelf at Liberry, bur he ſeemed to expreſs-his Joy 
by pawing rhe Ground ; for, with his Leave be 
ir ſpoken, he was a Stranger to Curvetting and 
Prancing. Don Quzxote alſo rook it as a good 
Omen thar his Steed was now ready to move, 
and believed ir wasa Signal given him by kind 


* Fortune, to animate him to give Birth to the ap- 


proaching Adventure, 

Now had Aurora diſplay'd her roſy Mantle 
over the bluſhing Skies, and dark Night with- 
drawn her Sable Veil ; all Objects ftood con- 
feſt ro human Eyes, and Don Quzxote could now 
perceive he was under ſome tali Cheſnur-Trees, 
whoſe thick ſpreading Boughs diffus'd an awful 
Gloom around the Place, bur: he could nor yer 
diſcover whence proceeded the diſmal Sound of 
thoſe inceſſant Strokes. Therefore , being re- 
folv'd ro find it our, once more he took his Leave 
of Sancho, with the ſame Injundtions as before ; 
adding withal, Thar he ſhould nor rrouble hime 


. felf about the Recompence of his Services, for 


he had taken Care of that in his Will, which he 
had providently made before he left home ; bur 
if he came off victorious from. this Adventure, 
he mighr moſt certainly expect to be gratify'd 
with the Promiſed Iſland. Sancho could not for= 


. bear blubbering again, ro hear theſe tender Ex- 


prefſions of his Maſter, and reſolved not to leave 
him rill he had finiſhed this Enterprize. And 
from that deep Concern , and this nobler Reſo- 
lution to attend him, the Author of this Hiſtory 
infers, that the Squire was ſomething of a Gen= 
tleman by Deſcent, or ar leaft the Offspring of 
the old Chriſtians, Nor did his good Nature 


fail 
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fail ro moye his Maſter, more than he was wil- 
ling ro ſhew it at a Time when it behov'd him 

ro ſhake off all ſofrer Thoughts. For now he 
rode towards the Place whence the Noiſe of the 
Blows and the Water ſeem'd ro come, while 
Sancho trudg'd after him, leading by the Halter 

the inſeparable Companion of his good and bad 
Fortune, 

Afrer they had gone a pretty way under a 

pleafing Covert of Cheſnut-Trees, they came in- 

to a Meadow adjoining to certain Rocks, from 
whole Top there was a grear Fall of Waters, 

Ar the Foot of thoſe Rocks they diſcover'd certain 

old il|-contriv'd Buildings, that rathcr look'd like - 
Ruins than inhabited Houſes ; and they per-'/ 
ceivd that the terrifying Noiſe of the Blows | 
which yer continued ifſu'd our of thar Place. 
When they came nearer, even patient R-zinante 
himſelf -ftarred ar the dreadful Sound ; bur being 
heartened and pacified by his Maſter, he was at 
laſt prevaild with to draw nearer and nearer 
with wary Steps, the Knight recommending 
himſelf all the way mo{ devourtly to h's Dalci- 
nea, and now and then alſo ro Heaven in ſhort 
Ejaculations. As for Sancho he ttuck cloſe to his 
Mater, peeping all the way through R:7inante's 
Legs, to ſee if he could perceive what he dread- 

ed ro find out. When, a little further ar the 
doubling of rhe Point of a Rock, they pla'nly 
diſcover'd (kind Reader, do nor take ir amiſs) MW 
\ fix huge | Fulling-Miil-Hammers , which inter- | 4 
changeably thumping ſeveral pieces of Cioths, i 
made the terrible Noiſe that caus'd all Dn» | 
Quixote's Anxieties, and Sancho's Tribulation that ' 
Night, , . 
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| Don Quixote was {track dumb ar this unex- 
pected Sight, and was ready to drop from his 
Horſe wich Shame and Confuſion. Sancho ftard. 
upon him , and ſaw him hang down his Head, 

with a deſponding dejected Countenance, like a 

Man quite diſpirired with this curſed Diſappoint- 
ment. Ar the ſame Time he look'd upon Sane 
cho, and ſeeing by his Eyes and his Cheeks, 
{well'd with Laughter, that he was ready to burft, 
he could nor forbear laughing himſelf, in 
ſpight of all his Vexation, So that Sancho ſeeing. 
his Maſter begin, immediately gave a Looſe to 


his Mirth , and broke our into ſuch a Fir of 


Laughing, that he was forc'd ro hold his Sides 
with both his Knuckles for fear of burſting his 
aking Paunch. Four times he ceas'd, and four 
times renew'd his obitreperous Laughing ; which 
Saucineſs Don Quixote began to reſent with great 
Indignation ; and the more when Sancho in a 
jeering Tone preſum'd to ridicule him with his 
own Words, repeating part of the vain Speech 
he made when fir{t they heard the Noiſe ; Know, 
Sancho, 1 was born in thx Iron Age to reſtore the 
Age of Gold. IT am the Man for whem Heaven has 
reſerv'd the moſt dangerow and glorious Advens 
tures, &c. Thus he wenr on, till his Maſter, 
dreadfully inrag'd at his Infolence, hit him rwo 
ſuch Blows on the Shoulders with his Lance, 
that had they fallen upon his Head they had fav'd 
Don Quixote the trouble of paying him his Wa- 


ges, whatever he muſt have done to his Heirs, | 


Thereupon Sancho, finding his Jeſt rurn'd ro 


Earneſt, begg'd Pardon with all Submiffion : | 


Mercy, good your Worſhip,+cry'd he, ſpare my | 
Bones I beſeech you! I meant no harm, I did } 
do | 
not, | 


but joke 2 little, And becauſe you joke, I 
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not, cryd Don Quixote, Come hither, good 
Mr. Jeſter, you who pretend to rally, rell me, 
Had this been» a dangerous Adventure, as well 
as it proves only a falſe Alarm, have I not ſhewn 
Reſolurion enough to- underrake and: finiſh it ? 
AmT, who am a Kanighr, bound ro know: the 
meaning of every Mechanick Noiſe, and diftin- 
guiſh berween Sound and Sound ? Belides, it 
mighr happen , as really it is, that I had never 
feen a Fulling-Mill before; rho' thou, like a baſe 
Scoundrel as thou art, wert born and brought 
up among ſuch mean Implements of Drudgery, 


Bur let the fix Fulling-Maces be transform'd into | 
ſo many Giants, then turn 'em in my Face / 


one by one, or all together ; and if I do nor lay 
'em all at my Feet with -their Heels upwards, 
then I'll give thee Leave to exerciſe thy ill-bred 
Raillery as much as rhou pleaſeſt. 

Good your Worſhip, quoth Sancho, talk no 
more on't, I beſeech you ; I confeſs I carry d the 
Jeſt roo far. But now all's huſh'd and well, 

ray tell me in ſober Sadneſs as you hope to 
feed in all Adventures, and come off ſafe and 
ſound as from this, don't you rhink bur that the 
Fright we were in, I mean thar I was in, would 
be a good Subject for People to make ſport 
with? I grant it, anſwer'd Don Qzuzxote, but I 
would nor have it rold ; for all People are not fo 
diſcreet as to place Things or look upon 'em in 
the Poſition in which they ſhould be confider'd, 
T'll fay thar for you, quoth Sancho, you've ſhewn 
you underl{:and how to place Things in their 
righr Poſiton, when aiming ar my Head you 
hit 'my Shoulders, had. nor'I duck d a little o' one 
fide I had been in a fine+ Condition. Bur ler 
that paſs, 'rwill wear our in the Backing. . 

| ear 


: 
e 


ww the 
diſtin. 
des, it 
never 
a bale 
ought 
Igery, 


= of the Renown'd Don Quixote. 


d into {1 


Face * 


T lay 


ards, | 


bred 


k no 
1 the 
wcll, 
> to 
and 
the 
uld 
Iort 
it I 
fo 


In 


, after the Turkiſh manner, 


' mand the firſt Impulſe of his Paſſions. 


209 

heard my Gran'am ſay, Thar Man loves thee 
well, who makes thee to weep. Good Maſters 
may be haſty ſometimes with a Servant; bur pre- 
ſently after a hard Word or two they commonly 
give him a pair of caſt Breeches. What they 
give after a Baſting, Heav'n knows ; all I can 
telt is that Knights-Errant after Baſtinadoes, give 
you ſome caſt Iſland, or ſome old-faſhion'dKing- 
dom upon the main Land. 

Fortune, ſaid Don Quixote, will perhaps order 
ev'ry thing thou haſt ſaid ro come ro pals; rhere- 
fore, Sancho, I prithee think no more of my Se- 
verity ; thou: knowſt a Man cannot always com- 
On the 
other fide, let me adviſe thee not to be ſo ſaucy 
for the furure; and not ro afſume thar ſtrange 
Familiarity with me which is ſo unbecoming in a 
Servant. I proteſt, in ſuch a vaſt number of 
Books of Knight-Errantry asT have read, I never 
found that any Squire was ever allow'd ſo great 
a Freedom of Speech with his Maſter as thou 
takeſt with me ; and truly- I look upon-it to be 
a great Faulr in us both ;- in thee for diſreſpect- 
ing me, and in.me for not making my ſelf be 
more reſpected. Gandalin, Amadis de Gaule's 
Squire, tho' he was Earl of rhe Firm Ifland, yet 
he never ſpoke to his Maſter, but with Cap in 
Hand, his Head bow'd and his Body half bent, 
Bur what tha!l we fay 


; : of Gaſ/ab-l, Don Galaor's Squire, who was ſuch a 


} | ſtrict obſerver of Silence, rhar ro.the Honour of 


'F& this affected Tacirurniry, he gave the Aurhor oc- 
" calion ro' mention: his Name bur once in thar vo- 
& fuminous aurhentick Hiſtory, From- all this 
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the Maſter and the Man, the Knight and ths 
Squire. Therefore once more I rell thee, ler 
live togerher for the future more according to the 
due Decorum of our reſpective Degrees, without 
giving one another any further Vexarion on this 
Account ; for, after all, 'twill always be the 
worſe for you on whatſoever Occaſion we hap. 
pen to diſagree. As for the Rewards I promiſed 
you, they will come in due Time ; and ſhould 
you be diſappointed rhat way, you have your 
Salary to truſt to, as I have told you, 

You ſay very well, quoth Sancho ; but now 
Sir, ſuppoſe no Rewards ſhould come, and [ 
ſhould be forc'd ro ftick ro my Wages, I'd fain! 
know how much a Squire-Errant us'd to carn jn 
the days of yore ? Did rhey go by the Month or 
by the Day like our Labourers ? T don't thipk, 
reply'd Don Quixote, they ever went by the Hire, 
bur rather thar they rrufted ro their Maſter's Gee 
.nerofiry. And if I have afſignd thee Wages in 
my Will, which I lefr ſeal'd up ar home, 'twas 
only to prevent the worſt ; becauſe I do not 
know yet whar Succeſs I may have in- Chivalry 
in theſe miſerable Times ; and T would nor have 
my Soul ſuffer in- the other World for ſuch a 
trifling Matter: For there is no ſtate of Life {0 
ſubject ro Dangers as that of a Knight-Errant. 
Like enough , quoth Sancho, when mecerly the | 
Noiſe of the Hammers of a -Fulling-Mill is able 
ro trouble and diſturb the Hezrr of ſuch a valiant 8 
Knight as your Worſhip. Bur you may be ſure 
T'll not hereafter ſo much 'as offer ro open my } 
Lips to jibe or joke at your Doings, bur always} 
ftand in awe of 'you.,.and honour you as my Y 
Lord and Maſter. By'doing ſo, reply 4d Don Þ 
Quixote, thou ſhalt live on the Face of the} 
\ EE Earth ;# 
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of the Hizh and Mighty Adventure and. 
Conqueſt of Mambrino's Helmet ; 


with other Events relating to O4r ths 


vincible Right. 


Sancho would fain have taken Shelter in 

the Fulling-Milis. But Don Quixote had 
conceiv'd ſuch an Antipathy againſt 'em for rhe 
Shame they had pur upon him, that he would by 
no means be prevail'd with ro go in ; and turn- 
ing to the Right Hand he ſtruck intoa High-way, 
where they had nor gone far before he diſcover'd 
a Horſeman, who wore upon his Head ſome- 
thing that plitrer'd like Gold. The Knight had 
no ſooner ſpy'd him, bur turning ro his Squire, 
$ancho, cry'd he, I believe rhere's no Proverb 


| k T the ſame time it began 'to Rain, and- 


| bur whar is true ; they are all ſo many Sen- 


 tences and: Maxims drawn frem Experience, the 
Univerſal Morher of Scicnces : for Infance that 
Saying , Thar where one Door ſhurs, another 
Thus Fortune that lati N gh: deceiv'd- 
us with "the falſe Proje&t of -an Adventure, this 
| Morning offers us a real,qne.te&'make us amends : 


g And ſuch an Adventure, Sancho, thar if I do nor, 
 Bloriouſly ſucceed in it, I ſhall have now no pre- 


rence. - 
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rence to' an Excuſe; no Darkneſs, no unknown 
Sounds ro impute my Diſzppointment to. I 
ſhort, in all probability, yonder comes the Man 
who wears on his Head Mambrinos's Helmet, and 
thou know'ſt the Vow I have made. Good Sir, 
quoth Sancho, mind what you ſay, and take hee: 
what you do; for I wou'd willingly keep my 
Carcaſs and the Caſe of my Underſtanding from 
being pounded, maſh'd, and cruſh'd with Ful. 
ling-Hammers. Hell rake thee, Blockhead, 
cry d Don Q«17-xote ! Is there no difference between 

a Helmer and a Fulling-Mill? I don'tknow, quoth 
Sancho, bur I'm ſure were I ſuffer'd ro ſpeak my; 
Mind now, as I was wont; mayhaps I wou'd give 
you ſuch main Reaſons, that you your ſelf ſhou'd 
ſee you're wide of the Matrer. How can I be 
miſtaken; thou -erernal Misbeliever, cry'd Dn 
Quixote? Do'ſt thou nor ſee that Knight who 
comes riding up directly rowards us upon-4 
Dapple-grey Steed, with a Helmet of Gold an 
his Head ? T ſee whar I ſee, reply'd -Sanchy, 
and the Devil of any thing:I can ſpy, bur a Fel 
low upon ſuch another grey Aſs as mine is, with 
ſomerhing-rhar gliſters o' rop of his Head, I tell 
thee, rhat's Mmbrinos's Helmit, reply'd Don 
Quixote ; and therefore ſtand ar a diſtance, and 
leave me to deal with him : Thou ſhal'r ſee that 
without rrifling away ſo much as a Moment in 
needleſs Talk, I'll finiſh rhis Adventure, and M 
poſſeſs my ſelf of the defird Helmer. I ſtall : 
ſtand ar a diſtance ybu may be ſure, quoth Sar 7 
cho; bur I wiſh this mayn't prove anorher blew? 
Bour, and a worſe Job than the Fulling-Mills. i 
]T have warn'd" you already, Fellow, ſaid Dm 
Quixote, not ſo much as ro name the Fulling-?iM 
Mills; dare but once more to do it, nay- but} 
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> think on't, and I vow to----I ſay no more, 
bur. Fl full and pound your Dog's-ſhip into Jel- 
ly. Theſe Threars were more than tufficienr to 
Padlock Sancho's Lips ; for he had no mind to 
have his Maſter's Vow fulfilld ar the Expence 
.of his Bones. 

Now the Truth of the Story was this : There 
awere in that part of the Country rwo Villages, 
one of which was ſo little thar ir had nor ſo 
much as a Shop in'r, nor any Barber. So thar 
the Barber of the greater Village ſerv'd alſo the 
ſmaller. And thus a Perſon happening to have 
occafion to be let Blood, and another ro be 
Shav'd, the Barber was going thither with his 
Braſs Baſon, which he had claprt upon his Head 
to keep his Har, that chanc'd ro be a new one, 
from So ſpoilt by the Rain; and as the Ba- 
ſon was new ſcowr'd, it made a glittering ſhow 
a great way off. As Sancho had well obſerv'd 
he rode upon a grey Aſs, which Don Quixote 
as eaſily took for a Dapple-grey Steed, as he 
took the Barber for a Knight, and his Braſs Ba- 
ſon for a Golden Helmer, his diftra&ted Brain 
ealily applying ev'ry Object ro his Romantic 
Ideas. Therefore when he ſaw the poor imagi- 
nary Knight draw near, - he fix'd his Lance or 
Javelin ro his Thigh, and withour ftaying to hold 
a Parley with his thoughtlefs tiny wn, flew at 
him as fiercely as Roginante wou'd,, Gallop, re- 


| folv'd to pierce him through and through; cry- 
{ Ing out in the midſt of his Career, Cairif, Wretch, 
} defend thy ſelf, or immediately ſurrender that 
x which is (6 july my due. 


The Barber, who 
2s he peaccably went along, ſaw rar terrible 
Apparition come thungd'fing pon hm ar una- 
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through with rhe Lance, bur to throw himſe 
off from his Aſs ro the Ground : And then as ha. 
ſtily getting up, he rook up his Heels and ran o'reff 
the Fields ſwift as a hunted Deer, leaving his Af; 
and bis Bafon behind him. Don Quzxoe find 
ing himſelf thus Maſter of the Field and of the 
Baſon : The Miſcreant, cry'd he, who has left} 
this Helmer, has ſhewn himſelf as prudent as the 
Bever, who finding himſelf hotly purſu'd by theff\ 
Hunters, to ſave his Life, tears and cuts off with[}! 
his Teeth rhar for which his natural Inttindct tells 
him he was follow'd. Then he ordcr'd Sancho 
to take up the Helmet. On my word, quoth San- 
cho, having taken it up, tis a ſpecial Bulon, and} 
as well worth a Piece of Eighr, as a Thief is 
worth a Halter. With that he gave it to his 
Mater, who preſently clapt ir on bis Head, 
rurning it every way to find our the Beaver orff 
Vizor ; and ar laſt ſeeing ir had none, doubrieſs, þ; 
ſaid he, the Pagan for whom this famous Heime 
was firſt made had a Head of a prodigious f6ze;f} 
bur the worſt is, that there's at leaſt une half of 
l 
] 
. 


it wanting. Sancho cou'd not forbear ſmiling 
to hear his Maſter call rhe Barber's Baſon a H-l- 
met, and had not his Fear daſh'd his Mirth he 
had certainly laugh'd out-righr. Whar dos the 
Fool grin at now, cry'd Don Quzxote ? I laugh, 
faid he, ro think what a hugeous Jolt-nead he 
muſt needs have had who was the Owner of 
this ſame Helmer, that looks for all the World 
like a Barber's Baſon. I fancy, ſaid Dv7 Quixote, 
this inchanted Helmer has fallen by {me 1irangeÞ 
Accident into the hands of ſome Perſon, who 
nor, knowing the Value of it, for the Lucre of 
a lictle Mony, finding ro be of pure Gold, 
melred one half, and bf rhe other __ or 
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7 himſd(Fead-Peace, which as rhou fay'ft, has ſome re- 
en as haemblance of a Barber's Baſon. Bur ru me, who 
| ran orefknow the Worth of ir, the Mer2morphoſis figni- 
8 his Aſſes lircle ; for as ſoon as ever I come to ſome 
ote findf[Town where there's an Armorer, I will have ir 
d of theflalter'd ſo much for the betrer, that then even the 
> has leffÞHelmer which the God of Smiths made for the 
At as thefGod of War, ſhall nor deſerve ro be compar'd . 
{ by thewith it: In the mean time T'll wear ir as it is; 
off withf'tis better than nothing, and will ſerve ar leaſt 
inCt tellsÞro ſave part of my Head from the violent En- 
1 Sanchfcounter of a Stone. Ay, that i: will, quoth San- 
oth San-fcho, ſo 'tis nor hurl'd our of a Sling, as were 
(01, andlrhoſe at the Bartle berween the rwo Armies, 
T hief is} when rhey hic you :har confounded Dowſe 
t to hiso' the Chops, that bl-'sd your Worihip's Cheek- 
s Head, | Teeth, and broke rhe Por about your Ears, in 
-aver of which you kept the bicfled [Zrench that made 
oubrieſs, | me bring up my Guts. Truc, cry's Don Quix- 
Heime oe, there I loſt my precio''s Bi! an: infeed ; bur 
us ze; T do not much r: pine at ic, for thou knoweſt I 
half of | have the Receipr in my Mcmory. So kave I 
{mailing} roo, quoth Sarchs, and ſhail hare, while 1 have 
1 2 H.-J Breath ro draw ; bur if ezer } mike any of rhar 
lirth be Stuff, or taſte i: again, may I p ve up the Ghoſt 
Jo:s the with it: Beſides. I mican never wn rhrutt ny ſelf 
[ laugh, Pinto a bloody Fray thar mir!r endanger that 
ead he ff ſweer Corps of mine ; and I {1 {jabour all thar in 
vner of me lies to hurt no Bedy. ard let no Body hurt 
World Yme. As to being roſsd in a B ut again, I've 
2: xote, Enothing ro ſay to ir; tor cher” 14 Remedy for 
iirangeWſuch an erchanred Jol ing far Pa eve Ir teens, 
1, wioFSo if it ever be ry Io: be ferv & fo again, 
ucre of FIIl &en ſhrink up my Shuutder 3, hol! wy B-cath, 
: Gold Fand it my Fy«s, ari{ then happy: be lucky, ler 
de this the Blanker and Fortune een als on to the end 
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Truly, ſaid Don Quixote, I am aftraid thou'n 
no good Chriſtan, Sancho, thou never forger'ſt In- 
juries. Ler me tell thee, 'ris the part of noble 
and generous Spirits to paſs by Trifles: Where 
art thou lame > Which of thy Ribs is broken? 
Or what parr of thy Skull is bruis'd, rhar thou 
cant never think on that Jeft without Malice? 
For after all, 'twas nothing bur a Jeſt, a harmleſs 
Piece of Paſtime; had I look'd upon it other- 
wiſe, I had return'd to thar Place before this 
Time, and had made more noble Miſchief, in 
Revenge of the Abuſe, than ever the incensd 
Grecians did-at Troy, for the Detenſion of their 
Helen ; thar fam'd Beauty of the ancient World, 
who however had ſhe liv'd in our Age, or had 
my Dulcinea adorn'd her's, wou'd have found 
ber Charms out-rivalld by my Cavelier Mi- 
ſtreſle's Perfections. And ſaying this, he heay'd 
up a deep Sigh. Well then, quoth Sancho, Tl! 
not rip up old Sores: Ter it go for a Jcſ}, 
fince there's no revenging it in Earneſt. But 
what ſhall we do with this Dapple-grey Steed, 
that's ſo like an Aſs? You ſee that ſome poor 
Devil-Errant has left it to ſhift for ir ſelf, poor 
Thing ; and by his haſte ro rub off, I dont 
think he means ro come back for ir, and by my 
Beard, the grey Beaſt is a ſpecial one. 'Tis 
' nor my Cuſtom, reply'd D»n Quzxc#e, to plun- 
der thoſe whom I over-come ; nor is it uſual a- 
mong us Knights, for the Victor to rake the 
Horſe of his vanquiſh'd Enemy, and ler him go 


a Foor, unleſs his own Steed be kill'd or dif-? 
abled in the Combate, Therefore. Sancho. leave 


the Horſe or the Aſs, whatever thou pleaſecſt to 


' call it; the Owner will be ſure ro come. fort, | 
as ſoon as he'll ſee us gone, I've a huge mind F 
| to 
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to rake him along. with us, quorth Sancho, or at 
leaſt ro exchange him for my own which is nor 
ſo good. Whar, are the Laws of Knight-Erran- 


thou't 
rt In- 
" noble 


Where try.ſo ſtrict, that a Man muſt nor exchange one 
roken? F af; for another ? Ar leaſt, I hope they'll give me 
ir" thou W1eaye ro ſ{wop one Harneſs for another ? Truly, 
falice? Sancho, reply 4d Don Quixote, I am not ſo very 
armleſs © -orrain as to this laſt Particular ; and therefore, rill 
other- M7 1m better inform'd, 1 give thee leave ro ex- 
re this W change the Furniture, if thou haſt abſolutely oc- 
ief, in caGon fort. I've ſo much occaſion fort, quork 


censd Sancho, that tho' 'twere for my own very ſelf L 
f rheit FW cou'd not need ir more, So without any more 
World, ado, being authoriz'd by his Maſter's leave, he 
or had Wl made Mutatio Caprarum, and his own Aſs as fine, 
found Ws if ir had had a hundred Holy-day-Cloaths on 
r Mi-W is Back. This done, they Breakfaſted upon 
heay'd what they lefr ar Supper, having quench'd their 
20, TIE Thick ar the Stream thar rurn'd the F ulling-Mills, 


a Jelt, F cowards which Don Quixote rook care not ro 
_ But Bat an Eye, for he abominated the very Thoughts 
Steed, Y of 'em. Thus their Spleen being eas'd, their 
Ie Poor NF choleric and melancholic Humors afſuag'd, up 
; | urs they got again, and never minding their Way, 


they were all guided by Rozinante's Diſcretion, 
by my Bf the Depofitory of his Maiter's Will, and alfo of 


Tis Bike Aſs's, that kindly: and fociably always fol . 
plane W1ow'd his Sreps where-ever he went, Their Guide 
_ ſoon brought 'em again into the high Road, where 

e 


they kept on a flow Pace, not caring vihich way 
they wenr. 
As they jogg'd on thus, quoth Sancho ro his 


um go 
or dif- } 


_ Eaſter, Pray, Sir, will you give me leave ro 
= O Walk ro you a little? For ſince you have laid 
C. ws. thar birter Command upon me, to hold my 
> mind; 


Tongue, I've had four or five quainr Conceirs, 


lar have cotred in my Gizard ; and now I've 
1 L : ante 
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.apother ar my Tongue's end, thar I would not 
for any thing ſhould miſcarry. Say ir, cryd 
. Don Quixote, bur be ſhort ; for no Diſcourſe can 
pleaſe, when too long. | . 

Well then, quorth Sancho, I've been thinking 

to my ſelf of lare how little is ro be gor by 

:hunting up and down theſe barren Woods and 
ſtrange Places, where tho' you compaſs the hard- 
eſt and moſt dangerous Jabs of Knight-Errantry, 
yet no living Soul ſees it, or hears on't, and fo 

tis every whit as good as loſt, and therefore me- 
thinks 'twere berter ( with Submiſſion to your 

-Worſhip's better Judgment be ir ſpoken) that we 
e'en went to ſerve ſome Emperor or other great 

Prince that's ar War. For there you might ſhow 
how ſtonr , and how wondrous ſtrong and wiſe 
.you be ; which being perceiv'd by the Lord we 
ſhall ſerve, he muſt needs reward us, every one 
according to his Deſerts, and there youll not 

.want a learned Scholar to ſer down all your high 
Deeds, rhar they may never be forgotten : As far 

mine I ſay nothing, ſeeing they are not to be 
nam'd the ſame day with your Worthip's ; and yet 

I dare avouch that if any Notixe be taken in 
Knighr-Errantry of the Feats of Squires, mine 
will be ſure ro come in for a Share. Truly, 

Sancho, reply'd Don Quixote, there is ſome Rea- 

fon in whar thou ſay'ftt. Bur firſt of all, 't:s re- 

quiſite that a Knight-Errant ſhould ſpcnd ſome 

Time in varions Parts of the World as a Proba- 

tioner in queſt of Adventures, thar by atchicving 

ſome extraordinary Exploits, his Renown may 

diffuſe ir ſelf through neighbouring Climes and 
diſtant Nations. So when he goes ro the Cour 

of ſome grear Monarch, his Fame flying before 

him as his Harbinger, ſecures him ſuch a Re 

ception , that the Knight has ſcarce reach the 

ar; 
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of the Renown?d Don-Quixote. 215 
(Gates of the Metropolis of -the Kingdom, when 
he finds himſelf attended and ſurrounded by ad- 
wiring -Cronds, pointing and-crying our, There 
rides the Knight of the Sun, or of the Serpent, 
'or whatever orher Title the Knight takes upon 
him.  Thar's he, they'll cry, who vanquiſh'd in 
fingle Combat the huge Giant Brocabruno, fir- 
-nam'd Of the Invincible Strength, This is he 
that freed the great Sophy of Per/ia from the 
Enchantment that had kept him confin'd for al- 
\moſt nine hundred Years together. Thus as they 
relate his Archievements with loud Acclamarions, 
the ſpreading Rumour ar laſt reaches the King's 
Palace, and the Monarch being defirous to be 
inform'd with his own Eyes will nor fail to look 
out of his Window. As ſoon as he ſees the 
Knight, knowing him by his Arms, or the Devi/e 
on his Shield , he'll be oblig'd ro fay to his Ar- 


tendants, My Lords and Gentlemen , haſte, all 
of you, as many as are Knights, go and receive 
the Flower of Chivalry that's coming to our 
Courr. Ar the King's Command away they all 
run to introduce him, the King himſelf meers 
bim half way on the Stairs, where he embraces 
bis valorous Gueſt, and kifſes his Cheek. Then 
aking him by the Hand he leads him diredtly ro 
be Queen's Apartment 3 where the Knight {finds 
r atrended by the Princeſs her Daughter, who 
ught to be one of the moſt beauriful and *nokt 
ccompliſh'd Damſels in the whole compaſs of the 
niverſe. Ar the ſame time Fate will fo dif- 
pole every Thing that rhe Knighr ſhall gaze on 
the Princeſs and the Princeſs on the Knight, and 
each ſha]l ' admire one another as Perſons rather 
Angelical than Humane ; and then by an unac- 
countable Charm they ſhall both find themſelves 


caught and entangled in the inextricable Nor of 
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Love, and wondrouſly perplex'd for want of -an 
opportunity to diſcover their amorous Anguiſh to 
-,one another, 
Afrer this doub:leſs the Knight is conducte 
by the King to one of the richeſt Appartment® 
in the Palace , where having taken off his Ar- 
mour, they will bring him a rich Scarlet Veſt- 
ment lin'd with Ermines; and if he look'd fo 
graceful cas'd in Steel, how lovely will he ap» 
pear in all the heightning Ornaments of Cour- 
ers? Night being come , he ſhall ſup with the 
King, the Queen, and the Princeſs, and ſhall all 
che while be Feaſting his Eyes with the Sight of 
his-Charmer, yer ſo as no Body ſhall perceive it; 
and ſhe will repay him his Glances with as much 
Diſcretion ; for as I have ſaid, ſhe is a moſt ac- 
.compliſh'd Perſon. After Supper, a ſurpriſing, 
Scene is unexpectedly to appear : Enter firſt an 
ill-favour'd little Dwarf, and after him a fair 
Damſei berween two Giants, with the Offer of a 
certain Adventure fo contriv'd by an ancient Ne- 
gromancer, and fo difficult ro be perform'd, that 
he who ſhall undertake and end it with Suc- 
ceſs, ſhall be'eſteem'd the beſt Knight in the 
World, Preſently *ris the King's Pleaſure that 
al! his 'Courriers ſhould attempr ir ; which they 
fo, bur all of 'em unſucceſsfully, for rhe Honour 
is reſerv'd for the vatorous Stranger, who effects 
that with Eaſe which the reſt efſay'd in vain, 
And then the Princeſs ſhall be overjoy'd, and 
eſtcem herſelf rhe molt happy Crearure in the 
World, for haying beitow'd her Aﬀections on (0 
deſerving an Object. Now by the happy ap- 
pointment of Fate, this King, or this Emperor 1s 
ar War with one of his Neighbours as powetr- 
ſul as himſelf; and the Knighrc being infor nd of 
this, after he has been ſome few Days a: cg 
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aiſh ro 4 -<he offers the King his Service, which is accepred ' 

J with Joy, and the Knight courreouſly kifſes the 
Jucte King's Hands in Acknowledgment of fo great a 
ment? M Favour. Thar Night the Lover takes his Leave: 
's Ar. of the Princeſs ar the TIron-grate before her 
Veſt. Chamber-Window looking into the Garden , 
kd where he and ſhe have already had ſeveral Inter-" 


he ape views by means of the Princeſs's Confident, a 

our:i- Damlel who carries on the Intriegue between 'em. 

th the The Knight fighs, the Princeſs {ſwoons, the Dam-- 
all all ſel runs for cold Water to bring her ro Life a- 

;ghr of gain , very uneaſy alſo becauſe the Morning- 

ive it; Light approaches, and ſhe wou'd nor have them 

much diſcovered , left ir ſhould reflet on her Lady's 

oft ac Honour. Ar laft the Princeſs revives, and gives 

priſing iſ the Raight her lovely Hand to kiſs, which he 
v& an does a thouſand and a thouiand Times, bathing 

a fair MW it all the while wich his Tears. Then they” 
>r of 2 agree how ro rtran{mir their Though:s with Se- 

1t Ne- crecy to each other, by a mutual Intercourſe of 

1, that Letters during this fatal abſence, The Princeſs 

1 Suc- prays him to return with all the ſpeed of a' 
in the Lover; the Knight promiſes ir with repeated 

-e that W Vows, and a thouſand kind Proteſtartions. At 
h they laſt, the faral moment being come thar muſt rear 
Tonour him from all he loves and from his very ſelf, he 
eff:&; WM feals once more his Leave on her ſofr, ſnowy 

1 vain, MW Hand, almoſt breathing our his Soul, whick' 
'd, and mounts to his Lips, and even would leave irs 

in th! {MW Body rodwell there, and then he is hurried away 
- on ſo MM by the fearful Confidenr. 


py ap- , After this cruel Separation, he retires to his 
>croT 1s Chamber, throws himſelf on his Bed, bur Grief 
power- i Will nor ſuffer Sleep to cloſe his Eyes : Then 
-n'd of MI filing with the Sun, he goes to take his Leave of 
Court, the King, and of the Queen ; he defires to pay 
he MW bis Complement of Leave to the Brinceſs, bur 
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he is told, ſhe is indiſpoſed ; and as he has rea: 
lon ro believe thar his departing is the Cauſe of 
her Diſorder, he is fo griev'd ar the News, that | 
he is ready to betray the Secret of his Heart, | 
which the Princeſs's Confident obſerving, ſhe goes | 
ard acquaints her with it, and finds the lovely 
Mourner bath'd in Tears, who tells her, that the Þ 
greateſt Affliction of her Soul, is, her not know- Þ 
ing whether her charming Knight be of Royal 
Blood : Bur rhe Damſct pacifies her, affuring 
her that ſo much Valour, ſo much Gallantry, 
and fuch noble Qualifications were unqueſtiona- 
bly deriv'd from an Illuitrious and Royal Ori- 
giral, This comforrs the afflicted Fair , who 
does all ſhe can ro compoſe her Looks, leſt the 
King or the Queen ſhou'd ſuſpect rhe Cauſe of 
their Alteration; and ſo ſome Days aftcr, ſhe 
appears in Publick as before. 

And now the Knighr, having been abſent for 
ſome Time, mects, fights and overcomes the 
King's Enemies, takes I don't know how many 
Ciries, wins I don't know how many Battles, re- 
turns ro Court, and appears before his Miſtrels 
Jaden with Honour. He Viſits her privartely as 
before, and they agree, that he ſhall demand her 
of rhe King her Father in Marriage, as the Re- 
ward of all his Services. But the King will 
not grant his Suir, as being unacquainted with 
his Birth : However, whether ir be that the 
Princeſs ſuffers her ſelf ro be privately carried 
away, or thar ſome orher Means are us'd, the 
Knight Marries her, and in a little Time the 
King is very well pleaſed with the Match, for 
now the Knight appears to be the Son of 2 
mighty King of I can't rell you what Country, 
for I think 'ris not in the Map. Sometime after, 
the Father dies, rhe Princeſs ts Heireſs, and thts 
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In a Trice our Knight comes to be King. Hav- 
ing thus compleated his Happineſs, his next* 
Thoughts are to grartify his Squire, and all thoſe 
who have been inſtrumental in his advancement 
tro the Throne : Thus he marrics his Squire ro 
one of the Princeſs's Damſels, and moſt probably* 
to her Favorite who had been familiar to their * 
Amours, and who is Daughrer to one of rhe moſt - 
conſiderable Dukes in the Kingdom. h 
That's what I've been looking for all this ' 
while, quorh Sancho: Give me bur thar, and ler 
the World rub; there I'll ſtick, For every Tic- 
tle o' this will come to paſs, and be your Wor- 
ſhip's Caſe as ſure as a Gun, if you'll bur rake 
upon ye that iame Nick-name of the Knight of 
the Wiful Countenance, Moſt certainly, Sancho, 
replied Don Quixote ; for by the fame Steps, 
and in that verv manner, Knights-Errant have al- 
ways proceeded ro aſcend -ro the Throne. 
Therefore our chief Buſineſs is to find our ſome ' 
great Potentare either among the Chriſtians or 
the Pagans, that is ar War with his Neighbours, 
and has a fair Daugttter. Burt we ſhall have | 
Time enough to enquire after that; for, as” 
have told thee , we muſt firſt purchaſe Fame in * 
other Places, before we preſume ro go to Courr. 
Another Thing makes me more uneaſy ; Sup-. 
poſe we have found our a King and a Princels, 
and I have fill'd rhe World with rhe Fame of my 
unparallell'd Archievements, whar hopes can T | 
have of ever being diſcover'd to be of Royal ' 
Blood, rho' it were but ſecond Couſin ro an Em*- 
peror ? For 'tis nor to be expected that the King 
will ever conſent that I ſhall wed his Daughter, 
till I have made this our by Autkentick Proofs, 
tho' my Service deſerve ir neyer ſo much. And 
thus for want of a PunCtilio; I am in danger of 
. loſing . 
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tbling what my Valons ſo juſtly merits. "Tis 
true indecd I am a Gentleman, and of a noted 
ancient Family, nay, perhaps the learned Hiſto- 
Tiographer who 1s to write the Hiſtory of my 
Life, will fo improve and beautify my Genea- 
Iogy, that he will find me to be the fifth or fixth 
ar leaſt in Deſcenr from a King. For, Sancho, 
there are two ſorts of Originals in the World, 
Some , who ſprung frem mighty Kings and 
Princes, by little and little have been ſo lefſen'd 
and obicur'd, that rhe Eſtates and Titles of the 
following Generations have dwindled to nothing, 
and ended in a Point like a Pyramid. Others, 
who from mean and low Beginnings t:1] riſe 
and rife, till at Jaſt they are raisd ro the very 
Top of Human Greatneſs. So vatit the difference 
1s, Thar thoſe who were Something are now No- 
thing, and thoſe that were Nothing, are now 
Something ; and therefore who knows bur that [ 
may be one of thoſe whoſe Original is {o illu- 
frious 3 which being hand{omly made our, after 
due Examination, ought undoubredly to fatisfy 
the King my Father-in-Law : Bur even ſuppoſing 
he were ſtill refractory, the Princeſs is ro be fo 
deſperately in Love with me, that ſhe will marry 
me withour- his Conſent, tho' T were the Son of a 
the meaneſt Plebeian ; and if her render Honour 
ſcruples to bleſs me againſt her Fathcr's Will, 
then it may not be amiſs to pur a pleaſing Con- 
ſtrain upon her, by conveying her by Force out 


of the Reach of her Father, ro whoſe Perſecurions. 


either Time or Death will be ſure to pur a Period. 

Ay, quoth Sancho, your rakehelly Fellows have 
a Saying that's pat to your purpoſe, Ne'er cringe nor 
creep for what you by force may reap : Tho'lI think 
'rwere better ſaid, The Leap of a Shrub « worth more 


than good Mens Prayers. No more to be ae 
rne 
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the King your Father-in-Law won't ler you have 
his Daughter by fair means, ne'er tand Shall T, 
Shall T, bur fairly and ſquarely run away with her. 
All the Miſchief thar I fear is only, that while 
you're making your Peace with him, and waiting - 
after a dead Man's Shooes, as the Saying is, the 
poor Dog of a Squire is like to go long bare-foor, 
and may go hang himſelf for any good you'll be 
able to do him, unleſs rhe Damſel Go between, who's 
to be his Wite, run away roo with the Princeſs, 


| and he folace himſelf with her, rill-a better time | 


comes; for I don't ſee bur rhar the Knight may 
clap up the March berween us withour any more - 
ado. Thar's molt certain, anſwer'd Don Quixote. 
Why then, quorh Sancho, happy be lucky, over 
Shooes over Boors ; ler's e'en rake our Chance,and 


| let the World rub. May Fortune crown our 


Wiſhes, cry'd Don Quixote, and ler him be a Wretch 
who thinks himſelf one. Amen, ſay I, quoth Sar- 
cho ; for I'm one of your old Chriſtians, and that's + 
enough to have me be an Earl. And more than e- 
nough, ſaid Dor Quzxote; for tho' thou wer't nor 
ſo well deſcended, being a King I cou'd beſtow 
Nobility on thee, withour putring thee ro the troy- 
ble of buying ir, or of doing me. the leaſt Service ; 


'and making thee an Earl, Men muſt call rhee My 


Lord, rho' ir grieve 'em never ſo much. And do 
you think, quoth Sancho, I wou'd become not my 
Equality main well 2 Thon ſhouid'tt ſay Quality, 
faid Don Quixote, and not Equality, Ev'n as you | 
will, return'd Sancho : But, as I was ſaying, | 
ſhould become an Earldom rarely ; for I was once 
Beadle to a Brotherhood, ang the Beadle's Gown: 
did ſo become me, that every Body ſaid I had the 
Preſence of *a Warden. Then howd'you think Il! | 
look with a Duke's Robes on my Back, all be- 


dawb'd with Gold and Pearl like any Foreign - 


Court ? - 


L 5 
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Count ? I believe we ſhall have Folks come a 106 
Leagues to (ee me, Thouwilr look well enough, 
ſaid Don Quixote ; bur then thou muſt ſhave thar 
rough buſhy Beard of thine ar leaſt ev'ry other day, 
or People will read thy - Beginning in thy Face as 
ſoon as they ſee thee. Why then, quoth Sancho, 'tis 
bur keeping a Barber in my Houſe; and if need 
be, he ſhall tror after me where-ever I go, like 
Grandee's Maſter of the Horſe. How cam'ſ{ thou 
ro know , ſaid Don Quixote, . that Grandees hav: iþ 
their Maſters of the Horſe ro ride after 'em? Tl 
tell you, quorth Sancho: Some yearsagol happen 
ro be about a Month among your Court-folks, 
and there-I ſaw a little Dandiprar. riding abou; 
who,. they ſaid, was a hugeous great Lord; ther 
was a Man a Horſeback that follow'd him cio: 
where-ever he went, like a little:* anthony Pig, 
turning and ſtopping as he did, you'd have thonght 
he had been ty d-to his Horſe's Tail, With thal 
ask'd why that hind-man did not ride by the othe, 
bur £114 come after him- thus * And they told ne 
he-was Maſter of his Horſes, and thar the Grar 
dees have always ſuch kind of Men at their Tai; 
and I mark'd this fo: well thar I ha'n't forgot! 
fince, Thou art in the righr, ſaid Don Quixit 
and thou may '(t as reaſonably have thy- Barber 
rend thce in this manner : Cuſtoms did not- com: 
npall ar once, but rather ſtarted up and were i: 
prov'd by Degrees; ſo thou maylt be the firſt Ea 
that rode in ſtate with his Barber behind him: 
And this may be ſaid ro juſtifie thy Conduct, th 
'tis an Office of more Trutt ro-ſhave a Man'sBeai 
than ro ſaddle a Horſe. Well, quoth Sancho, [cal 
the Buſineſs of the Cur. beard xo me, and do Ot 
rake Care you be a King, and I an Earl, Next 
doubr it, reply'd Den Quixote; and with rharJod 
ing about, he diſcoyer'd---- what the next 
zxer will tell you, ny CHAaj 
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CHAP. VII. 


How Don Quixote ſet free many miſe- 


rable C reatures, whom ſome Men were 


driving to a certain Place azainſt - 


their Wlls, 


. chegan Author, relates in this moſt grave, 


(: Hamet Benengeli, an Arabian and Man- * 


A high ſounding, ' Minute, ſoft and humo- 


rous Hiſtory, that after this Diſcourſe berween 
the renown'd Den Quixote, and his Squire Sancho 
Panca, which we have laid down art the end of 
the Sixth Chapter; the Knight lifting vp his 
Eyes, ſaw abour twelve Men a Foot trudging in 
the Road, all in a row one behind another, like 
Beads upon a String, being link'd rogether by 
the Neck ro a huge Iron Chain, and manacled 
belides. They were guarded by rwo Horſemen, 
arm'd with Carabines, and two Men a Foor, 
with Swords and Javelins. 
ipy'd 'em, look ye, Sir, cry'd he, here's a Gang 
of Criminals hurried away by main Force ro 
ſerve the King in the Gallies. 
Don Quixote! Is it poflible that the King will 
force any Body? I don't ſay fo, anſwer'd San- 
cho; I mean theſe are Rogues whom the Law 
has ſentenc'd for their Miſdeeds, to row in the 
King's Gallies. However, reply'd Don Quixote, 
they are forc'd, becauſe they do not go of their 


own free Will. Sure enough; quorth Sancho. If ; 


it be fo, ſaid Don Qui xote, they come within the 
Verge of my Office, which is to hinder Vio- 
lence and Opprefſion, and ſuccour all People in 
Miſery. Ay, Sir, quoth Sancho, bur neither the 


As ſoon as Sancho * 
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How, reply'd © 


oh King nor the Law offer any Violence to ſitch ** || 
. wicked * 
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wicked Wretches, they have bur their Deſcrrs, 
By this, the Chain drew near, and then - Don, 
Quixote, in very civil Terms, deſir'd the Guards 
ro inform him why theſe poor People were led 
along in thar manner ? Sir, an{wer'd one of the 
Horilemen, they are Criminals condemn'd to 
ſerve the King in his Gallies. Thar's all I've to 
ſay to you, and you need enquire no further, 
Nevertheleſs, Sir, reply'd Don Quixote, I have a 
great defire ro know in few Words the Cauſe 
of their Misfortune, and I will eſteem ir an ex- 
traordinary Favour if you will let me have that 
Satisfaction. We've here the Copics and Cer- 
tificates of their ſeveral Sentences, ſaid the other 
H=rſerman, bur we can't ſtand to pull 'em out 
and read 'em now ; you may draw nearer and 
examine 'em ycur ſelf: I ſuppoſe they themſelves 
will tell you why they were condemn'd ; for 
'they are ſuch honeſt People, they are not afham'd 
to boaſt of their Rogueries, With this Permil- 
fion, which Dcn Quixote wou'd have taken of 
himſelf had they deny'd it him, he rode.up to 
the Chain, and ask'd the firſt, For whar Crime 
he was in theſe miſerable Circumſtances ? The 
Gally-Slave anſwer'd him, Thar 'rwas for being 
in Love. What, only for being in Love, cryd 
Don Quixote! Were all thoſe thar are in Love to 
be thus us'd, I my ſelf might have bcen long 
ſince in the Gallics. Ay, bur reply'd the Slave, 
my Love was not of thar ſort which you con» 
jecture: I was fo deſperarely in Love with a 
Backer of Linnen, and embrac'd it ſo cloſe, that 
had not the Judge taken it from me by Force, | 
wou'd not have parted with it willingly. In 
ſhort, T was taken in the Fact, and ſo there was 
ro necd to pur me to the Rack, 'rwas prov 
ſo plain upon me, So I was committed, try 
co 
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condemn'd, had the gentle Laſh ; and befides- 
thar, was ſent for three Years to be an Element- 
Daſher, and there's an end of the Buſineſs, An 
Element-Daſher, cry'd Dor Quixote, what do you 
mean by that? A Gally-Slave, anſ{wer'd the 
Criminal, who was a young Fellow, abour four 
and rwenty Years old, 'and faid he was born art 
Piedra Hita. ; 

Then Don Quixote examin'd the ſecond, by 
he was ſo ſad and deſponding, that he wou'd 
make no anſwer ; however, the firſt Rogue in- 
form'd the Knight of his Afﬀairs: Sir, {aid he, 
this Canary Bird keeps us Company for having 
{ung roo much. Is'r poſſible, cry'd Don Quixote ! 
Are Men ſent to the Gallies for Singing ? Ay, 
marry, are they, quorh the arch Rogue 3 for 
there's nothing worſe rhan to ſingin Anguiſh. How, 
cry'd Don Quixote! Thar contradicts the Say- 
ing, Sing away Sorrow, caſt away Care, Ay, bur 
with us, the Calc is alter'd, reply'd the Slave, 
he that Sings in Difaſter, Weeps all his Life af- 
ter, This is a Riddle which I cannot unfold, 


.cry'd Don Qurxote. Sir, ſaid one of the Guards, 


Singing in Anguiſh, among theſe Jail-Birds, means 
to confeſs upon the Rack : This Fellow was pur 
to the Torture, and confeſs'd his Crime, which 
was ftcaling of Cattle; and becauſe he zat/ed 
or ſung, as they call ir, he was condemn'd to 
the Gallies for {ix Years ; belides a hundred ]irks 
with a Cart a'nine Tails, that have whisk'd and 
powder'd his Shoulders already. Now the Rea- 
ſon why he goes thas moapiſh and 'our o' ſorts, 
is only -becauſe his Comrogues jeer and laugh ar 
him continually for nor having had the Courage 
to deny : As if it had not been as cafie for him 
to have ſaid No as 7es; or as if a Fellow, taken 
up og Suſpicion, were not a lucky Rogue 

: (EN Os when 
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when there is no poſitive: Evidence can come in 
againſt him bur his own Tongue ; and in my Opi- 
nion they're ſomewhat in the right. I think fo 
too, ſaid Don' Quixote. 

Thence addrefling himſelf to the'third; and 
you, ſaid he, what have you done? Sir, an- 
ſwer'd the Fellow readily and pleaſantly enough, 
I muſt Mow the great Meadow for five Years 
together, for want of twice five Ducates: I wil 
lf | give wwenty with all my heart, ſaid Don | 
Wi Quixote, ro deliver thee from that Miſery, - 

| Thank you for nothing, quoth rhe Slave; 'ris 
Juſt like the Proverb, After Meat comes Muſtard; 
or, hke Mony to a ſtarving Man art Sea, where 
there are no Victuals to be boughr with it : Had 
] had the twenty Ducatcs you offer me before 
I was try'd, to have greas'd the Clark's [or the 
Recorder's] Fift, and have whetted my Lawyer's 
Wir, I might have been now art Toledo in the 
Place of Focodover, and not have been thus led 
along like a Dog in a String. But Heaven'is 
powerful, Baſta ; I ſay no more. 

Then paſſing to the fourth, who was' a vene- 
rable old Don, with a grey Beard that reach'd 
to his Boſom, he pur the ſame Queſtion ro him; 
whereupon the poor Creature fell a weeping, and 
was not able to give bim an anſwer: So the next 
behind him: lent him -a Tongue. ' Sir, ſaid he, 
this honeſt Perſon goes ro the Gallies for four 
Years, having already raken his Progreſs through 
the Town in ſtate, and reſted at the uſual Sta- 
tions. I'll be whip'd, quorh Sancho, if that bent 
ro do Penance art the Croſs, and wear rhe wooden 
Ruff ar the Pillory. Right, Gaffor, quoth the 
Slave; and all this he's condemn'd 'ro for being a 
Broker of Human Fleſh ;*for ro tell you the truth, 


the Gentleman is a Pimp; and beſides thar, he has 
a 


'; Af 'y 
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ne in a ſmack of Conjuring. If it were not for that 
Opi- addirion of Corjuring,, cry'd Don Quixote, - he 
1k fo ought not ro have-been ſent ro the-Gallies, purely 


for being a Pimp, unleſs it were-to be General of 
the Gallies. For the Profefſion of a Bawd, Pimp 
or Meſſenger of Love, is not like other common 
Employments, bur an- Office that requires a grear 


. _ ttm CSE: 


/cats deal of Prudence and: Sagacity 3, an. Office of 
will Truſt and We;ght, and moſt highly neceſſary in 
Don a well regulared Common-wealth ; nor ſhould ir 


be executed bur by civil- well deſcended Perſons | 


- BY 
of good natural Parts, and of a liberal Education. || 


ery, 

is S 
Pard; Nay, 'twere- requiſite there ſhould be a Controuler .\ | 
zhere and Surveyor of the Profeſſion, as there are of o- } 


Had thers; and a certain and ſertled number of 'em as 
efore there is of Exchange-Brokers, This wou'd be-a | 
- the means to prevent an infinite number of Miſchiefs 


- that happen ev'ry day, becauſe the Trade or Pro- 
feflion 1s follow'd by poor ignorant Pretenders, fil- 
ly waiting Women, young giddy brain'd Pages, | 
ſhallow Foormen, and ſuch raw unexperienced tort 
of People, who in-unexpected Turns and Emer- 'W 
gencies ſuffer themſelves ro be ſurpriz'd and ſpoil 'W 
all for want of quickneſs of Invention either ro 'W 
conceal, carry on, or bring off a Thing artificially. * 
Had I bur time I wou'd point out whar ſort of 'F 
Perſons are beſt qualified ro be choſen Profeffors 'Þ 
of: this moſt neceſſary Employment in the Com- |Þ 
mon-wealth';; however, at ſome fitter Seaſon I 


—_———— <p mt 


2ugh will inform thoſe of- it who may remedy this Diſ- i# 
Sta- order. All I thave to: ſay now, is, Thar the I 
Dent Grief I had to ſee theſe venerable grey Hairs in 1 
zden ſuch Diſtreſs, for having follow'd that no leſs uſe» i 


ful than ingenious Vocation of Pimping, is now | 
loft in my abhorrence of his additional Character 
of.a Conjurer;-tho* I: very well know that no | | 

as \ 


Sorcery in the World can affect or force the Will, | 


| 
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as:ſome ignorant credulous Perſons fondly imagin; 
For-our Will is a free Agent, and no Herb nor 
Charms can conſtrain-ir. As for the Philtres and 
Juch like: Compoſitions, which ſome filly Women 
and deſigning Prerenders make, they are nothing 
but certain Mixtures and poyſonous Prepararions, 
that make thoſe who take rhem run mad ; tho' 
\ the Deceivers labour to perſuade us they can 
make one Perſon love another ; which, as I've 
::faid, 18 an impoſſible thing, .our Will being a free 
1 « ancontroulable Power. You ſay very well, Sir, 
wt: . cry d the old Coupler ;-.and upon my Honour, I 
UE Proteſt Iam wholly innocent, as to the Impuration 


' 

| of. Witchcrafr. As for the Buſineſs of Pimping, I 
$i! cannor deny it; bur T never took it to be a Cri- 
108, minal Function ; for my Intention was, that all 
#'%; Mankind ſhould taſte the Sweers of Love, and en- 
'M-/ / Joy cachorker's Society, living rogether in Friend- 

K!4 - ſhip and in Peace, free from rhoſe Griefs and Jars 
IH) thar unpeople the World. - Bur my harmleſs De- 
$8 fgn has not been fo happy as to prevent my being 
T1613! fent now to a place whence I never expect to 

return, ſtooping as I do under rhe heavy Bur- 
then of old Age, and being grievouſly afflicted 
' with the Strangary, which ſcarce affords me a 
. Moment's reſpite from Pain. _ This faid, 'the re- 
verend Procurer burſt out afreſti into Tears and 
Lamentations, which melted Sancho's Hearr ſo 
much, thar he pul['d a piece of Mony out of his 
Boſom and gave it to him as an Alms, 

Then Don (Quixote turn'd to the fifth, who 
ſeem'd to be nothing ar all concern'd. I go to 
ſerve his Majeſty, ſaid he, for having been ſome- 
what too familiar with two of my Cozen-Ger- 
mans, and rwo other kind-hearted Virgins that- 
+ were Siſters: By which means I have multtplied 
'; my Kind, and begor ſo odd and intricate a _—_ | 
Ts ey - 
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fey of Kindred, that 'rwould puzzle a Convoca= 
tion ofCaſuiſts to reſolve their Degrees of Confan- 
euiniry. All this was proved upon me. T had 
no Friends, and what was worſe, no Mony, and 
ſo was like to have ſwung for't: However, I was 
only condemn'd ro rhe Gallies for fix Years, and 
patiently ſubmitted ro't. I feel my ſelf yer young, 
to my Comfort ; ſo if my Life does but hold our, 
all will be well in time. If you will be pleas'd to 
beſtow ſomething upon poor Sinners, Heaven will 
reward you; -and when we Pray, we will be ſure 
ro remember you, that your Life may be as long 
and proſperous as your Preſence is goodly and no- 
ble. This brisk Spark appear'd to be a Student 
and was a great Talker, and a good Larinift. 
After him came a Man abour thirty Years old, 
a clever, well ſer, handſom Fellow, only he 
{quinted horribly with one Eye ; he was ſtrangely 


loaded with Irons: A heavy Chain clogg'd his 


Leg, and was ſo long that he twiſted it about his 
Waſte like a Girdle ; he had a couple of Collars 


abour his Neck, the one to link him to the reſt of . 


the Slaves ; and the other, . one of thoſe Iron Ruffs 
which they call a Keep-Friend, or a Friend's Foot; 
from whence two Irons went down to his Mid- 
dle, and to their two Bars were rivitred a pair 
of Manacles thar grip'd him by the Fiſts, and were 
ſecured with a large Pad-lock ; fo that he could 
neither lift his Hands to his Mouth, nor. bend 
down his Head rowards his Hands. Don Quixote 
enquiring why he was worſe hamper'd with Irons 
than the reſt ? Becauſe he alone has done more Ro» 
Queries than all the reſt, anſwer'd one of the 
Guards, This is ſuch a Reprobare, ſuch a Devil 

of a Fellow, that no Goal nor Fetters will hold 

him ; we are not ſure he's faſt enough, for all he's 

Chain'd ſo, What ſort of Crimes then has be been 


guilty 
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guilty of, ask'd Don Quixote, that he is only: 
ſent ro the Gallies >? Why, anſwer'd the Keeper, 
he is condemn'd to ten Years Slavery, which is no 
better than a Civil Death. Bur IT need not ſtand 
to tell you any more of him, bur thar he is that 
notorious Rogue Gines de Paſſamonte, alias Gene. 
fillo de Parapilla, Hark you, Sir, cry'd the Slave, 
fair and ſoftly; what a -pox makes you give a 
Gentleman more Names than he has ? Gines is 
my Chriſtian-name,. and Paſſamonte my Sir-name; Þþ 
and not Gineſillo, nor Parapilla as you ſay. Biood, | 
let every Man mind what he ſays, or it may prove 
the worit for him. Don't you be ſo ſawcy, Mr, 
Crack-rope, cry'd the Officer to him, or I may 
chance to make you keep a better Tongue in your 
Head. 'Tis a ſign, cry'd the Slave, that a Man's 
faſt and under the Laſh, bur one day or other ſome 
body ſhall know whether I'm called Paraps!la or 
no, Why, Mr. Slip-ſtring, reply'd the Officer, 
do nor People call you by rhat Name? They do, 
anſwer'd Gines, bur T'll make 'em call me other- 
wiſe, or I'll fleece and bire 'em worſe than I 
care to tell you now, Bur, you, Sir, who are 
ſo inquiſitive, added he, turning to Don Quixote, 
if you've a mind ro g've us any thing, pray do it 

uickly, and go your ways; for I don't like to 
fand here anſwering Queſticns, broil me. I am 
Gines de Paſſamonte, T am not aſhamd of my 


' Name. As for my Liſe 2nd Converſation, there's 


an Account of 'em in Black and Whire, written 
with this numerical H rQ of mine. There he 
tells you true, ſaid the Officer ; for he has writ 
ren his own Hiſtory himſelf, withour omitting 1 
Tittle of his Roguiſh Pranks ; and he has left the 
Manuſcript in Pawn in the Priſon for rwo Hpt- 
dred” Reals. Ay, faid Gines, and will redeem 1, 
burn me, 'rho' ir lay there for as many Ducats 


Then, 


only 
zeper, 
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Then it muſt be an extraoadinary Piece, cry'd 
Don Quixote. So extraordinary, reply'd Gines, 
that it far out-does not only Lazarillo de Tormes, 
but whatever has been and ſhall be written in that 
kind. For mine's true every Word, and no in- 
vented Stories can compare with it for variety of 
Tricks and Accidents. Whar's the Title of the 
Book, ask'd Don Quixote 2 The Life of Gines de 
Paſſamonte, anſwer'd rother. Is ir quite finiſh'd, 
ask'd the Knight > How the Devil can it be finiſh'd 
and I yer living, reply'd the Slave? There's in it 
every material Point from my Cradle, to this my 
laſt going to the Gallies. Then ir ſeems you have 
been there before, ſaid Don Quixote. I was only 
ſome four Years there once before, reply'd Gines : 
Talready know how the Biskert and the Bull's Piz- 
zle agree with my Carcaſs : Ir does not grieve me 
much to go there again, for there I ſhall have lei- 
ſure ro give a finiſhing Stroke ro my Book, IL 
have the Devil knows what to add ; and in our 
Spaniſh Gallies there is always Leiſure and 'idle 


Time enough o' Conſcience : Neither ſhall I- 


want ſo much for whar- I've to inſert, for I know 
it all by Heart. 

Thou ſeemſt to be a witty Fellow, ſaid Don 
Quixote, You ſhould have ſaid unfortunate roo, 
reply'd the Slave; for the Birch Fortune is till 


unkind to Men of Wit. You mean roſuch wicked - 


Wretches as your ſelf, cry'd the Officer. Look you, 
Mr. Commiſlary, ſaid Gines, I havesalready defired 
you touſe good Language ; the Law did-nor give 
us to your keeping for you to abuſe us, bur only to 
conduct us where the King has occafion for us. 
Ler every Man mind his own Buſineſs, and give 

ood Words or hold his Tongue ; for by the 

lood---T'll fay no more ; Murther will out ; there 
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- may come to Light, as well as thoſe of other 


Folks. With that the Officer, provok'd by the 
Slave's Threats, held up his Staff to ſtrike him, 
Bur Don Quixote ſtep'd between 'em, and deſired 
him not tro do it, and to confider thar the Slave 
was the more to be excus'd for being too free of 
his Tongue, fince he had nc'er another Member 
at Liberty. Then addrefling himſelf to all the 
Slaves, My deareſt Brethren, cry'd he, I find, by 
what I gather from your own Words, that tho' 
you deſerve Puniſhment for the ſeveral Crimes of 
which you ſtarid convicted, yet you ſuffer Execu. 
tion of the Sentence by Conftrainr, and mzerly 
becauſe you cannct help ir. Beſides, 'tis not un- 
likely bur that this Man's want of Reſolutionup- 
on the Rack, the other's want of Mony, the third's 
want of Friends and Favour, and in ſhort the 
Judges perverting and wreſting the Law to your 


great Prejudice, may have been the cauſe of your - 


Miſery. Now, as Heaven has ſent me into the 
World to relieve the Diſtreſs'd, and free ſuffering 
Weakneſs from the Tyranny of Opprefſion, ac- 
cording to the Duty of my Profeſſion of Knight- 
Errantry, theſe Conſiderations induce me to take 
you under my -Protection----Bur becauſe 'ris the 
part of a prudent Man not ro uſe Violence where 
fair Means may be effectual, I deſire you, Gentle 
men of the Guard, to releaſe theſe poor Men, 
there being People enough to ſerve his Majeſty in 
their rooms ; for 'tis a hard Caſero make Slaves of 
Men that were born free ; and you have the leſs 
Reaſon to uſe theſe Wretches with Severity, {ce- 
ing they never did you any wrong. Let 'em at 
ſwer for their Sins in the other World ; Heaven 
is juſt, you know, and will beſure to puniſh the 
Wicked as "will certainly reward rhe Good. 


Conſider beſides Gentlemen , thar 'tis neirher 2 
| Chriſtian 


Pray 
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(Chriſtian like nor an honorable Action for Men to 
be the Butchers and Tormentors of one another ; 
princ1 ally when no Advantage can ariſe from ir. 
] chuſe to deſfire this of you, with ſo much Mild- 
neſs and in ſo peaceable a manner, Gentlemen, 
that I may have occaſion to pay you a thankful 
Acknowledgment, if you will be pleas'd ro grant fo 
reaſonable a Requeſt. But if you provoke me by 
Refuſal, I muſt be oblig'd ro tell ye, that this 
{ Lance and this Sword, guided by this invincible 
| Arm, ſhall force you to yield that ro my Valour 
| which you deny to my civil Entreaties. 

A very good Jeſt indeed, cry'd the Officer, what 
aDevil,can you dote at ſuch a Rate? Would you 
haye us ſer at Liberry the King's Priſoners when 
we are leading 'em tro due Puniſhment according 
to Law. Go, go about your Buſineſs, good Sir 
Errant, and fer your Baſon right upon your empry 
Pate; and pray don't meddle any further in whar 
does not concern you, for thoſe who'll play with 
Cars muſt expect to be ſcratch'd. 

Thou art a Car, and a Rat, and a Coward to 
boot, cry'd Don Quixote ; and with that he at- 
tack'd the Officer with ſuch a ſudden and ſur- 
prizing Fury, that before he had any Time to 
put himſelf into a poſture of Defence, he ſtrnck 
him down dangerouſly wounded with his Lance, 
and as Fortune had order'd ir, this happen d ro be 
the Horſeman who was arm'd with a Carabine. 
His Companions ſtood aſtoniſh'd ar ſuch a bold 
and unlook'd for Action, then fell upon the Cham- 
pion with their Swords and Darts, which night 
have prov'd fatal to him, had nor the Slaves laid- 
hold of rhis Opportunity ro break the Chain in 
order to regain their Liberty. For rhe Guards 
perceiving their Endeavours to get looſe, rhoughr ir 
more material to prevent 'em, than to be fighting 

a Mad- 
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. -a Madman. Bur as he preſt em vigorouſly-on 
one fide, and the Slaves were oppoſing them and 
freeing themſelves on the orher, che hurly-burly 

was ſo great, and the Guards ſo perplex'd that 
they did nothing ro the purpoſe. In the mean time M 

Sancho was helping Gnes de Paſſamonte'to ger off 
his Gives, which he did ſooner than can be ima- # 
ind, and then that active Deſperado having 
eizd the wounded Officer's Sword and Carabine, 
he join'd with Don Quixote, and ſometimes aim- 
ing art the one and ſometimes at the other, as ifhe 
had'been ready to ſhoot 'em, yer ſtill withour let- 
ting off the Piece, the other Slaves at the ſame 
time pouring Vollies of Stone-ſhor at the Guardg, 
_ they berook themſelves to their Heels, leaving Don 
Quixote and the Criminals Maſters of the Field, 
Sancho, who was always for raking Care of the 
main Chance , was nor ar all pleas'd with this 
Victory ; for he gueſs'd that rhe Guards who were 
+ fled, would raiſe a Hue and Cry and ſoon be at 
their Heels with the whole Poſſe of the Holy Bro- 
therhood, and lay 'emup fora Reſcue and Rebellion, 
This made him adviſe his Maſter to get out of 
the way as faſt as he could, and hide himſelf in the 
neighbouring Mountains. I hear you, anſwer'd 
Don Quixote to this motion of his Squire, and [ 
know what I have to do. Then calling to himall 
the Slaves, who by this time had uncas'd the 
Keeper to his Skin, they gather'd abcut him to 
know his Pleaſure, and he ſpoke to them in this 
manner. *Tis the part of generous Spieirs to have 
a grateful Senſe of rhe Benefits they receive, no 
Crime being more odious than Ingratitude. Yau 
ſee, Gentlemen, whar I have done for your fakes, 
and you cannor but be ſenſible how highly youre 
oblig'd ro .me. Now all the Recompence I re- 


quire isonly that every one of you, loaden with that W 7 
Chain W-- 


J. Page 330 


-SLavVzHY. 


E217; 


I 

| RJ 
V 

{ K 


XOECE 


CY) 
- Re 


j 


it | i «zzM1}1;..* 4 
N11 RN 
mt j "At 


\- 4 
p Wl 
ON 
MN 
/ , f bl 
F it 
þ 1 
jjhl! 
wht 


£3 —=_ £ wy ny EF» __ PEST Dc 2 ws 
« » ©. B. 4am. 


*- 


"IF ' of the Renown'd Don'Quixote. 239 


+ Kain from which I have freed your Necks, do 
* Binftantly repair ro the Ciry of Tobeſo; and there, 
eſenting your ſelves before the Lady Dulcinea del 
Tvbeſo, rell_her thar her fairhful Vorary, the Knighr 
of the W/oful Countenance, commanded you to wait 
on her, and aſſure her of his profound Venerartion. 
Then you ſhall give her an exact Account of 
evry Particular relating to this famous Archieye=- 
ment, by which you once more taſte the Sweets of 
Liberty ; which done, I give you leave to ſeek 
your Fortunes where you pleaſe. 

To this the Ring-leader and Maſter-thief Gines 
de Paſſamonte made Anſwer for all the reſt, What 
you would have. us do, ſaid he, our noble De- 
liverer, is abſolutely impracticable and impoſiible z 
for we dare not be feen altogether for the World. 
We muſt rather part and ſculk ſome one way, 
ſome another, and lie ſnug in Creeks and Corners 
under Ground, for fear ofrheſe damn'd Manhounds 
that will be after us with a Hue and Cry ; rhere- 
fore all we can and ought ro do in this Caſe is to 
change this Complement and Homage which you'd 
have us pay to the Lady Du!cinea del Toboſo into a 
certain number of Ave Maries and Creeds, which 
we will ſay for your Benefit; and this may be 
Lone by Night or by Day, walking or ſtanding, 
and in War as wellasin Peace. Burt roimagin we 
ſhall rake up our Chains agajn , and lug 'em rhe 
Devil knows whither, is as unreaſonable as ro 
think 'tis Night now atten a Clock inthe Morning. 
Sdearh, ro expect this from us is to expect Pears 
from an Elm-Tree. Now, by my Sword, Sir 
Son of a Whore, Sir Geneſillo de Parapilla, or what- 
ever be your Name, you ſhall go alone, creeping 
lke a Dog under a Door, with all the Chain abour © 
your Shoulders. Gines, who was naturally very 
cholerick, judging by Don Quixete's Talk and laſt 

Exploit 
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Exploit that he was not very wiſe, wink'd on his 
Companions, who, like Men that Prr* why Signs, 
preſently fell back ro the right and left, and pelted 
Don Qui xote with ſuch a Shower of Stones, thar 
all his Dexterity to cover himſelf with his Shield 
was now ineffectual, and poor Rozinante no more h 

obey'd the Spur, than if he had been only the 6 
Statue of a Horſe. As for Sancho, he gor behind ft - 7” 
his Aſs, and there ſhelter'd himſelf from the Vol. # + 
lies of Flints that threaten'd his Bones, while his t 
Maſter was ſo batrer'd, that in a little time he was 
thrown our of his Saddle to the Ground, He was 
no ſooner down, bur the Student leap'd on him, 
'took off the Baſon from his Head, gave him 3 or 
4 Thumps © the Shoulders with ir, and then gave 
it ſo many knocks againſt the Stones that he almoſt 
broke it ro pieces. After this, they ſtripp'd him 
of his Char ; and had robb'd him of his Hoſe too, 
bur that his Greaves hinder'd them. They alſo 
eas'd Sancho of his upper Coat, and left him in 
Cuerpo; then having divided the Spoils, they thift- 
ed every one for himſelf, thinking more how to 
avoid being taken up and link'd again in the 
Chain, than of trudging with it to my Lady Dulct- 
nea del Toboſo, Thus the Aſs, RoZinante, Sanch 
and Don Quixote , remain'd indeed Maſters of NE 


the Field, bur in an ill Condition. "The Aſs hang. wor! 
ing his Head and penfive, ſhaking his Ears now _w 


and then, as if the Vollies of Stones had till 
whizz'd about *em : Rozinante lying in a def- bt 
ponding manner, for he had been knock'd down _— 
as well as his unhappy Rider ; Sancho uncasd 
ro his Doubler, and trembling for fear of the 
Holy Brotherhood ; and Don Quixote fill d with 
ſullen Regret to find himſelf ſo barbarouſly usd th 

by thoſe whom he had ſo highly oblig'd. rg 


CHAR 
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CHAT I 


hat befel the Renown'd Don Quixote 
in the Sierra Morena ; being one of the 
rareſt Adventures in this moſt Authen- 
tic Hiſtory. 


z ON Ou:xote finding bimſelf fo ungratefully 
requited, Sancho, ſaid he to his Squire, I 

we often heard it ſaid, fave a Thief trom the 
allows, and he'll be the. firit ſhall hang you. 
Had I given ear to thy advice, I had been excus'd 
this Misfortune. But fince the thing is done, 'tis 
needleſs to repine. This ſhall be a warning to me 
for the future : That is, quoth Sancho, when the 
Devil's blind. But fince you ſay you had ſcap'd 
this Miſchief had you believ'd me, good Sir, be- 
lieve me now and you'll ſcapea greater; for I muſt 
tell you, that thoſe of the Holy Brotherhood don't 
ſtand in awe of your Chivalry, nor” do--they 
care a ſtraw for all the Knights-Errant in the 
world. Methinks I have 'em at my heels already, 
and their ruſty Weapons about my Ears. Thon 
art naturally a Coward, Sancho, cry'd Do: Ouix- 
ote., nevertheleſs that thou mayſt-not ſay 1 am 
obſtinate, and never follow thy advice, I will take 
thy Counſel, and for once convey my ſelf. out of 
the reach of this dreadful Brotherhood that fo 
ftrangely alarms thee ; but-upon this condition, 
that thou never tell to any mortal Creature nei- 
thes while 1 live, nor _ my death, that I with- 


: 1 drew 


_ ly ſtay here, tho unattended and alone, and e& 


---the ſeven acchabees, Caftor and Pollix, and al 


© comeTll help yon, and then follow me ; for mh 
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drew my {elf out of this Danger thro fear, by defi 
merely to comply with thy Intreaties : For fend 
thou ever preſame to fay otherwiſe, thou wilt and 
lye me; and from this time to that time, anfmof 
from that time to the World's end, I give theÞneſe 
the Lie, and thou lieſt, and ſhalt lie in thy ThroeffBrot 
as often as thou ſay'ſt, or but think'ſt to the cop#this 
trary. Therefore do not offer to reply ; frfhad 
{houd'{t thou but ſurmiſe that I wou'd avoid alas: 
danger, and eſpecially this which ſeems to gir 
ſome occaſion or colour for fear, I wou'd certais 


pect and face not only the Holy Brotherhod 
which thou dread'ſt ſo much, but alſo the Fr: 
ternity, or twelve Heads of the Tribes of 1ſralffens l; 


the Brothers and Brotherhoods in the Univerkſſy 
An't pleaſe your Worſhip, quoth $:2cho, to with 
draw is not to run away, and to ſtay 1s no witſſhot 1 
ation when there's more reaſon to fear thant 
hope z ods bores, 'tis the part of a wiſe Man t 
keep himſelf to day for to morrow, and not ve 
ture all his Eggs in one Basket : And for all Infſput i: 
but a Clown or a Bumpkin as you may fay, yeſſery 
I'd have you to know, I know what's what, and 
have always taken care of the main Chance; 
therefore don't be aſham'd of being rul'd by meFenta! 
but &en get you o' Horſe-back, an you're ableWeep : 


mind plaguily miſgives me, that now one pair 
Heels will ſtand us in more ſtead than two pair art | 
Hands. | 

Don Quixote without any Reply made ſhift 
mount Kozinante, and Sancho on his Ais led I 
way to the neighbouring mountainous Deſert alloy p, 


: , Þ 
Sierra Morena, Which the crafty Squire has Ited a 


G byt 
or 1 


= ted away his darling _— and made ſue 
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deſign to croſs over, and get out atthe farthelt 


Send, either at Y:ſo, or Almadovar del Campo, 


and in the mean time to lurk in the craggy and al- 
moſt inacceilible Retreats of that vait Wilder- 
neſs, for fear of falling into the hands of the Holy 
Brotherhood. He was the more eager to ſteec 
this Courſe, finding that the Proviſion which he 
had laid on his Aſs had eſcap'd plundering, which 
was a kind of a Miracle, conſidering how narrowly 
the Gally-ſlaves had ſearch'd every where for 
Booty. 'Twas night before our *two Travellers 
got tor the middle and moſt defart part of the 
Mountain, where Sancho advis'd his Maſter to 
ſtay ſome days, at leaſt as long as their Proviſt- 
ns laſted ; and accordingly that night they took 
p their Lodging between two Rocks among a 


t&Bvreat number of Cork-trees. But. fatal Fortune, 


hich, according to the opinion of thoſe that have 
not the Light of Faith, guides, appoints, and 
ontrives all things as it pleaſes, directed Gizes 
de Paſſamonte (that Maſter-Rogue, who, thanks 
de to Don OQuixot's Force and Folly, bad been 
ut in a condition to do him a Miſchief) to this 


ery part of the Mountain, in order to hide himſelf 
Will the Heat of the Purſuit, which he had juſt 
Fauſe to fear, were over. He diſcover d our Ad- 
Wenturers mach about the time that they fell a- 


& ; and as wicked Men are always ungratetul, 
nd urgent neceſlity prompts many to do things 


St the very thoughts of which they perhaps wouid 
tart at other times, Gizes who was a ſtranger 


doth to Gratitude and Humanity, reſolv'd to ridz 
Way With Sacho's Aſs; for as for Rozinante h> 


WFok'd upon him as a thing that would neither fell 


rpawn : fo while poor Sancho lay ſnoaring;he fpt- 
h haſte 
1 2 — that 


Pe: 
wg; 
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. that before day he thought himſelf and his Prix 
ſecure from the —__ owner's purſuit, 
' Now Aurora with her ſmiling Face return'd taKt 
inliven and cheer thz Earth, but alas to grief 
and affright Szncho with a diſmal Diſcovery : F« 
he no ſooner open'd his Eyes but he miſs'd his Ak 
and finding himſelf depriv'd of that dear Partne 
of\his. Fortunes, and beſt Comfort in his Percgi 
nations, he broke out into the moſt pitiful and 
ſad Lamentations in the World, inſomuch tha 
he wak'd Don Quixote with his moans. O dex 
Child of my Bowels, cry'd he, born and bref 
under my roof, my Childrens Play-fellow ! Th 
Comfort of my Wife, they. of my Nei 
bours, the Eaſe of my Birdens,..the Staif of mf 
Life, and in a word hif my Maintenance ; fo 
with {ix and twenty /Marvedss which were daily 


earn'd by thee, I made ſhift to keep half my F 
milvy. Don Ouixote, who eafily gueſt the Caul 
of theſe Complaints, ſteSve-to-comfort him with 
kind condoling Words, and learned Difcourk 
upon the uncertainty of haman Happineſs. Bunn 
nothing prov'd {o effeftual to aſſuage his ſorron 
as the prom hich his Maſter made him « 


drawing a Bill 6FExchange on his Niece for threfſÞ*"y 
Afﬀes out of five which he had at home, payabk 
to Sancho Pancha or his Order ; which prevailingÞ 1 
Argument ſoon dry'd up his Tears, huſh'd bye 
Sighs and Moans, and turn'd his Complaints nf 
to thanks to his generous Maſter for ſo unexpet 
ed a Favour. | 
And now as they wandred further in thelqF 
Mountains, Don Ouixote was tranſported wil 
joy, to find himſelf where he might flatter he 
Ambition with the hopes of freſh Adventures ta 
ſignalize his Valour ; for theſe vaſt Delarts mad 


4 Tt } Þ 
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im call to mind the wonderful Ex loits of other 
jphts-Errant perform'd in ſuch Solitudes, Fill'd 


with thoſe airy Notions, he thought on nothing 


iſe ; But Sancho was for more ſubitantial Food ; 
nd now thinking himſelf quite out of the reach of 
Sh: holy Brotherhoods purſuit, his only care was 
Mo fill his Belly with the Relicks of the Clerical 
booty, which Rozinante was now forc'd to carry ; 
ind fo trudging on after his Maſter, he lily 
ook out, nov one piece of Meat, then another, 
nd kept his Grinders going faſter than his Feet : 
hus plodding on, he wou'd not have given a 
Ruſh to have met with any other Adventure. 
While he was thus employ'd, he obſerv'd that 
Wis Maſter endeavour'd to take up ſomething that 
zy on the ground with the end of his Lance ; this 
nade him run to help him to 1:!t up the Pundle, 
rhich proved to be a Portinantcau, and the Seat 


hf 2 Saddle, that were half, or rather quite, rot- 


Fd with lying expos'd to the Weather. The Port- 
uanteau was ſomewhat heavy z and Don Quixote 
aving order'd Sancho to fee what it contain'd, 
Wo it was ſhut with a Chain and a Padlock, he 
Willy ſaw what was in it thro the Cracks, and 


yabePull'd out four fine Holland Shirts, and other clean 


Wd faſhionable Linen, beſides a conſiderable 
Wantity of Gold ty'd up in a Hankerchief: Bleſs 
ny Eye-light, quoth Sancho, and now Heav'n I 
thee for ſending us a lucky Adventure once 

our Lives, With that, groping further in the 

{Fortmanteau, he found a Table-Book richly bound : 
hive me this, faid Dor Quixote, and do thou 
pp the Gold. Heaven reward your Worſhip, 
Woth Sarcho, kiſling his Maſter's hand, and at 

Fe ame time clapping up the Linnen and the 
ioÞer Things into the Bag where he kept the 
-.- M03  _ Victuals. 


F4- 
RR: 
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Victuals. I fancy, ſaid Don Quixote, that fon 
Perſon having, Joſt his way i theſe Mountains hx 
been met by Robbers, who have murder'd him ard 
buried his Body ſomewhere hereabouts. Sur: 
avg Worſhip's miſtaken, anſ{wer'd Sanch ; fu 
ad they been Highway-men, they wou'd net 
have left ſuch a Booty behind %em. T hou'rt © 
the right, reply'd Don Quixote ;, and therefore] 
cannot imagin what it muſt be. But ſlay, I wi 
eXamin the Table-Book, perhaps we ſhall fin 
ſomething written im it that will help us to diſcowr 
what I wou'd know. With that he open'd it, and 
the firſt thing he found was the following ron 
draught of a Sozrct, fairly enough written to 
read with eaſe. So he read it aloud, that Sm 
c0 might know what it was as well as him{lf, 


TY RESET E. 
A Sonnet. 


Love's God ſure never knows our Pain, 
Or Cruelty's his darling Attribute : 

Elſe he'd ner force me to complain, 
And to his Spight my raging Pains ini e. 


But ſure if Love's a God, he mie 
Have knowledg equal to his Pow'r ; 

And 'tis a Crime to think a God unjuſt. 
Wherce then the Pains that now my Heart devant! 


From Phillis ? No : Why do I pauſe ? 
Such cruel Ills ne'r boaſt ſo ſweet a Cauſe. | 
Nor from the Gods ſuch Torments do we "_ 
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Let Death then quickly be my Cure 5 
When thus we Ills unknown endure, 


_ 'Tis ſtorteſt to deſpair. 
Y- The De'il of any thing can be pic'kd out of 


this, quoth $zcho, unleſs you can tell who that 
fame Phill is. I did not read Phz!, but Phillis, 
ſaid Don Cuixote, O then mayhap the Man has 
' fo oſt his Philiy-foa!. Phillis, ſaid Don Quixote, is 
the Name of a Lady that's belov'd by the Author 
of this Sonnet, who truly {cems to be a pretty 
ono 8 good Poet, or I've but little Judgment. Why 

þ then, quoth Sancho, belike your Worſhip under- 
' Saf ſtands, how to make Yarſes too ? That I do, an- 
f Wfrerd Don Quixote, and better than thou ima- 
 Wginfi, as thou ſhalt ſee when I ſhall give thee a 
Late: written all in Verſe, to carry to my Lady 
Dulcinea del Tobeſo : For I muſt tell thee, Friend 
Szxcho, all the Knights-Errant, or at Jzaft the 
preateſk part of *em, m former times were great 
Poets, and as great Muſicians ; thoſe two Quali- 
hcations, or to ſpeak better, thoſe two Gifts or 
Accompliſhments being almoſt inſeparable from 
amorous Adventurers: Tho I muſt confeſs, the 
Verſes of the Knights in former Ages are not al- 
together ſo polite, nor ſo adorn'd with Words, 
4 with Thoughts and Invention. 


Pocket-Book, mayhap you'll find ſomewhat that 
ml inform you of what you wou'd krow. With 
t Don Quixote turning over-leaf, There's 
ome Proſe, Gy'd he, and I think 'tis the sketch 
oa Love-Letter. O good your Worſhip, quoth 
Saxcho, read it out by all means; for I mightily 

bear Glight in hearing of Love-Stories, | 
It on M 4 Don 


your! 


Good Sir, quoth Sancho, look again in the *+- 


- me I 
5 Et SOTO $65 ys; 
dns: > 3 
On 6 DB 
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Don Quixote read it aloud, and found whafffthe | 
follows. was 

the 
2.0 E Falſhood of your Promiſes, and my De Ylcave 
pair, hurry me from you for ever , and yuſror ; 
Shall jooner hear the News of my Death, than thWhe h: 
Cauſe of my Complaints. You have forſaken mad 
ungrateful Fair, for one more wealthy indeed, bu W him ' 
0t more deſerving than your abandon'd Slaw end, 
I/ere Virtue a Treaſure efteemed equal to its worth @ than 
by your untninking Sex, I muft preſuine to ſay Icou'c 
fhould have no reaſon to envy the Wealth of other, Bf ket ; 
and. no Misfortune to bewail, What your Beauty Þ Bali 
had raisd, your Infidelity has deftroy'd. The fit Bl leav 
made me miſtake you for an Angel, but the laft halo 
convinc'd me you'r a very Womin, However, 0 his « 
100 lovely d:feurber of my Peace, may uninterrupted ff Fatis 
Reft and domny Eaſe engroſs your happy Hours, and Servi 
anay forgiving Heaven ſtill keep your Husband\Yxofu 
Perfidionuſneſs conceal d, left it ſhould cauſe your t-Bwho 
penting Heart a Sigh, for the Tnjuftice you hawtfby t| 
Aone to ſo faithful a Lover: and (o I ſhould that 
prompted to a Revenge, which I av not defire tWdain 
take, Farewel. d:ipa 
thous 
raſt 
ty R, 
grave 
111000 


that 1 


This Letter, ſaid Don Quixote, does not giie 
us any further inſight into the Things we would 
know; all I can infer from it is, that the Perſon 
that wrote it was a betray'd Lover. And fo turning 
over the remaining Leaves, he found ſeveral other 
Letters and Verſes,ſome of which were legible,and infal] 
ſome lo ſcribbled that he could not well peruſe em. Ar 
As for thoſe he read, he cou'd meet with nothing lþy'g 
in 'em, but Accuſations, Complaints and Exp*h 
ſiulations, Dittruſts and Jealouſies, Pleaſures and at 
Diſcontents, Favours and Diſdain, And war foam! 


( 


£ t+: 
$3% +, 
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whitthe Knight was poring in the Table-Book, Sancho 

was romaging the Portmanteau, and the Seat of 
the Saddle, with that exaQtnels that he did not 
kave a Corner unſearch'd, nor a Seam unript, 
ror a finglz Lock of Wool unpickt ; for the Gold 
he had found, which was above a hundred Ducats, 
| mMhad but whetted his greedy Appetite, and made 
, bu him wild for more. Yet tho this was all he cou'd 
law. © fnd, he thought himſelf well paid for the more 
worth than Herculean T.abours he had undergone : nor 
ſay Icon'd he now repine at his being toſs'd in a Blan- 
hers, ket the {iraining and gripiug Operation of the 
2auty © Baliam ; the Benedi&ions of the Packſtaves and 
fol Þf Leavers; the Fiſticuffs of the lewd Carrier; the 
t bs Loſs of his dear Wallet, of his Cloke, and of 
r, 0Fhis dearer Aſs; and ail the Hunger, Thirſt, and 


ured MW Fatiguz which he bad fuffer'd tm his kind Maſter's 


, and Service. On the other ſide, the Knight of the 
and! rofal Countenance ſtrangely defir's to know 
7 1t-F who was the Owner of the Portmanteau, gueſling 
by the Verſes, the Letter, the Linen and the Gold, 
d be that he was a Perſon of Worth, whom the Dit- 
re WEdain and Infidelity of his Miſtreſs had driven to 
c:ipair. At length however he gave over the 
tioughts of it, diſcovering, no Pody thro that 
lt Deſart; and fo he rode on, wholly guided 
ly Rexinante's Direttion, which always made the 
grave ſagacions Creature chuſe the plaineſt 
FRimootheſt Way ; the Maſter Kill firmly believing 
that in thoſe woody uncultivated Fields, he ſkou'd 
wfallibly ſtart fome wonderful Adventure, 


py'd, upon the top of a ſtony Crag, jult before 
a Man that skip'd from Rock to Rock, over 


And indeed. while theſe hopes poſſeſs'd him, he 


s and Bryars and Bujhes, with wonderful agility ; be 
i ten'd tv him naked from the Waſte: upwards,' 8 
4 —_ - with, 


__ En 4» 
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with a thick black Beard, his Hair long and 
ſtrangely tangled, his Head, Legs and Feet bare; 
on his Hips a pair of Breeches, that ſeem'd to he 
of ſad-colour'd Velvet, but ſo tatter'd and ton} *! 
that they diſcover'd his Skin in many place 


T hefe Particulars were obſerv'd by Don Ouix. # 
cre while he paſt by; and he follow'd hin, # 
indeavouring to overtake him, for he preſentl; |} ® 
gueſs'd this was the Owner of the Portmanteau, = 


Eut Rozinante, who was naturally flow and Peg: 
matic, was in tov weak a caſe beſides to run Rz Oi 
ces with ſo ſwift an Apparition : Yet the Knight h 
of the woful Countenance reſolv'd to find out that ey 
unhappy Creature, tho he were to beſtoiv a whole | * 
year in the ſearch. . And to that intent he order G* 
Sancho to beat one fide of the Mountain while h: p 
hunted on the other. In good footh, quoth Sa *'* 
cho, your Worlhip muſt excuſe me as to that} &% 
for if I but offer to ſtir an inch from you, I'ma-fÞ 5 


moſt frighted out of my ſeven Senſes : and let th = 
ſerve you hereafter for a warning, that yaſſ 


mayn't ſend me a Nail's breadth from your pre 
ſence, Well, ſaid the Knight, I will take thy th 

Caſe into conſideration : and it does not diſpleak & 
me, Sancho, to ſee thee thus rely upon my Veſ + 

four ; which, I dare afſure thee, ſhall never falfſ © 
thee, tho thy very Soul were ſcar'd out of thy Bo Bri 
dy. Follow me therefore ſtep by ſtep, with # Bea 
much haſte as is conſiſtent with good ſpeed, And ., - 
let thy Eyes pry evry where, while we ſcard : 
every part of this Rock, where 'tis probable wY 1 
may meet with that wretched Mortal, who doubt 


eſs is the owner of the Portmanteau, nd 
Odinigs, Sir, quoth Sancho, I had rather gt _ 


out of his way ; for ſhon'd we chance to -mett 
him, and he layclaim to the Portmanteau, kb 
P 
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plain Caſe I ſhall be forc'd to: part with the Mo- 


ney : and therefore I think 'tis much better, with- 
ont-making ſo much ado, to let me keep it bony fide, 
till we can light on the right Owner ſome mere 
caly way, and without dancing after him, which 
mayhap mayn't happen till we have ſpent all the 
Mony, and in that Caſe I'm free from the Law, 
and he may £o whiſtle for't. Thou art mittaken, 
Sancho, cry'd Don Qz1ixote; for, ſeeing we have 
ſome reaſon to think that we know who is the 
Owner, we are bound in Conſcience to endeavour 
to find him out, and reſtore it to him; the ra- 
ther becauſe, ihou'd we not now ſtrive to meet 
him, yet the ſtrong preſumption we have that the 
Goods belong to him, wou'd make us poſſefors of 
'em mala fide, and rnake us as guilty, as if the 
Party whom we ſuſpe&t to haye loſt the Things 
were really the right Owner. Therefore, Friend 
Sancho, do not think much of ſearching for him, 
ſince if we find him out *twill extremely eaſe my 
mind, With that he ſpurr'd Rozimante; and Sar- 
cho, not very well pleas'd, follow'd him, com- 
forting himſelf however with the hopes of the 
three Aﬀes which his Maſter had promiſed.him, 
So when they had rode over the greateſt part of 
the Mountain, they came to a Brook where they 
found a Mule lying dead, with her Saddle and 
Bridle about her, and her ſelf half devour'd by 
Beaſts ana Birds of Prey : Which Diſcovery fur- 
ther confirm'd *em in their ſuſpicion, that the Man 
who fled fo nimbly from 'em was the Owner of 
the Mule and Portmanteau. Now as they paus'd 
and ponder'd upon this, they heard a whiſtling 
like that of ſome Shepherd keeping, his Flocks; 


and preſently after, upon their left hand, they - Þ} | 


$y'd a great number of Goats, with an old 
Jap Herdf- 
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Herdfman after 'em on the top of the Mountain, 
Don Quixote call'd ont to him, and dfir'd him 
to come down : But the Goatherd inltead of an- 
ſwering him, askK'd 'em in as loud a Tone, how 
they came thither into thoſe Deſarts, where ſcarce 
any living Creatures reſorted except Goats, 
Wolves, and other wild Beaſts? S4cho told him 
they would ſatisfy him as to that point, if he 
wou'd come where they were. With that the 
Goatherd came down to 'em ;, and ſceing them 
look apon the dead Mule, That Mule, {aid the 
old Fellow, has lain in that very place this fix 
months. But pray tell me, gocd People, have 
you not met the Maſter on't by the way ? We 
ave met no Body, anſwer'd Don Oy: xote ; but. 
we found a Portmanteau, and a Saddle-Culhion 
not far from this place. I have ſeen it too, quoth 
the Goatherd, but I never durſt meddle with it, 
nor ſo much as come anear it, for fear of ſome 
Miſdemeanor, leſt I ſhou'd be charg'd with hay- 
in? ſtolen ſomewhat out of it. For who knows 
what might happen? the Devil is ſubtle, and 
ſometimes 1ays Baits in our way to tempt us, or 
Blocks to make us ſtumble. ?*Tis juſt ſo with me, 
Gaffer, quoth Sancho, for I {aw the Portmanteau 
too, d'ye* ſee; but the Devil a bit wou'd I come 
within a one's throw of it. No, there I found it 
and there I left it e faith. It ſhall een lie there ſtill 
for me : He that keeps another man's Dog, ſhall 
have nothing left him but the ſiring : and I'll be 
none of thoſe that ſhall hang the Bell about the 
Cat's Neck. Tell me, hone{t Friend, ask'd Dot 
Ouixote, doſt thou know who is the owner of 
thoſe things ? All I know of the matter, anſwerd 
the Goatherd, is that 'tis now ſome f1x Tnont 
little more or kſfs, ſince to a certain Sheepfolh 
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ſome three Leagues off, there came a young well- 
featur'd proper Gentleman in good Clothes, and 
under him this ſame Mule that now lies dead here, 
with the Cuthion and Cloke-bag which you ſay 
you met, but touch'd not. He ask'd us which 
was the moſt defart and leaſt frequented part cf 
theſe Mountains; and we told him, This where 


he ÞÞ we are now: And in that we ſpoke the plain 
he Þ Truth; for ſhou'd you venture to go but half a 
2m | League further, you wou'd hardly be able to get 
he ÞÞ back again in haſte; and I marvel how you cou'd 


get even thus far, for there's neither Kigh-way nor 
Foot-path that may dire&t a Man this way. Now 
as ſoon as the young Gentleman had heard onr 
Anſwer, he turn'd about his Mule, and made tv 
the place we ſhow'd him, leaving us all with a 
hugeous liking of his Comelineſs, anc ſtrangely 
marvelling at his Demand, and at the haſte he 
made towards the middle of the Mountain. Afﬀeer 
that we heard no more of him in a good while, 
till one day by chance one of the Shepherds com- 


and ng by, he fell upon him without ſaying why or 
or I Wherefore, and beat him well-favour'dly : After 
me, || that he went to the Aſs that carried our Victuals, 
eau | and taking away all the Bread and Cheeſe that 


was there, he tripp'd back again to the Mountain 
with wondrous ſpeed. Hearing this, a good num- 
der of us together reſolv'd to tind him out ; and 


hall } when we had fpent the beſt part of two days in 
1 be I] the thickeſt of the Foreſt, we found him at laſt 
| the JÞ larking in the hollow of a huge Cork-Tree, from 
Dan Þf whence he came forth to meet us as mild as cou'd 
r of be. But then he was ſo alter'd, his Face was fo 
rer'd I} disfigur'd, wan, and Sun burnt, that had it not 


n for his Attire, which we made ſhift to know 
22ain, tho 'twas all in Rags and Tatters, we cou'd 
4 not 
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not ha' thought it had been the ſame Man. He ſz 
luted us courteouſly, and told us in few words, 
mighty handfomly put together, that we were 
not to marvel to ſee him in that manner, for that 
it behov'd him ſo to do, that he might folfil x 
certain Penance injoyn'd him for the great Sins he 
had committed. We pray'd him to tell us who 
he was, but he wou'd by no means do it. We 


likewiſe deſir'd him to let us know where we h 
might find him, that whenfoever he wanted Vic | ,, 
tuals we might bring him ſome, which we told | 

im we wou'd be ſure to do, for otherwiſe he Þ 
wou'd be ſtarv'd in that barren place z requelting | , 
him that if he did not like of that Motion ne- | yp 
ther, he wou'd at leaſiwiſe come and ask. us for Y 
what he wanted, and not take it by force as hel þ, 
had done. He thank d us heartily for our Offer, Þ | 4; 
and begg'd pardon for that Injury, and promisd | m; 
to ask errand as an Alms, without ſetting | he 
upon any one. As for his place of abode, | *%5 
told us he had none certain, but where-ever night Þ he 
caught him, there he lay. And he ended bis Di | «4, 
courſe with ſuch bitter Moans, that we muſt have. q , 
had hearts of Flint had we not had a fecling « Þ the 
*em, and kept him company therein ; chiefly cor | jg, 
fidering we beheld him fo firangely alter'd fxm Þ the 
what we had ſeen him bcfore : for as I faid, lk Þ 4, 
was a very fine comely young Man, and by hs ang 
Speech and Behaviour we cou'd guels him tobeÞ 1.4; 
well born, and a Cuurt-like fort of a Body, Now Þ þjg 
as he was talking to us, he ſtop'd of a ſudden 3} wh, 
if he had been ſtruck dumb, fixing his Eyes ſte&Þ the 
faſily on the ground ; whereat we all ſtood ina of | 
maze. After he had thus ſtar'd a good while, Ke g1e; 
ſhut his Eyes, then open'd 'em again, bit his LP, Dy, 


knit his Brows, clutch'd his Fiſts; and then — 
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from the ground, whereon he had thrown him- 
ſelf a little before, he flew at the May that ſtood 
next to him with {ach a fury, that if-we had not 
pull'd him off by main force, he wou'd have bit 
and thump'd him to death. And all the while he 
cry'd out; As, Traitor, Ferdinand, here, here thou 
ſhalt pay for the Wrong thou haſt done me 1, I muſt 
rip uþ that falſe Heart of thine ;, and a deal more 
he added, all in the diſpraiſe of that ſame Ferd:- 
nand, Afﬀter that he flung from us without ſaying 
a word, leaping over the Buſhes and Brambles at 
ſuch a ſtrange rate, that 'twas impoſlible for us to 
come at him.- From which we gather'd that his 
Madneſs comes on him by fits, and that ſome one 
call'd Ferdinand had done him an ill Turn, that 
had brought the poor young Man to this paſs. 
And this has been confirm'd ſince that many and 
many times ; for when he's in his right Senſes, 
he'l come and beg for Vicuals, and thank us for 
'em with Tears: But when he's in his mad Fit 
hel beat us tho we proffer him Meat civilly. And 
to tell you the Truth, Sirs, added the Goatherd, 
| Tand four others, of whom two are my Men, and 
the other two my Friends, yeſterday agreed to 
look for him till we (ould find him ous, and ei- 
ther by fair, means or by force, to carry him to 
Amodovar Town, that's but eight Leagues off; 
and there we'll have him cur'd if poſlible, or at 
lealt we ſhall learn what he is when he comes to 
his Wits, and whether he has any Friends to 
whom he may be ſent back. Thisis all I know of 
the Matter, and I dare afſure you that the owner 
of thoſe things which you ſaw in the way, is the 
klfame Body that went fo nimbly by you ; for 
Don Quixote had by this time acquainted the Goat- 
herd with his having ſen that Man skipping a- 
mong the Rocks, ; The 
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The Knight was wonderfully concern'd when le 
had heard the Goatherd's Story, and renew'd his 

- Reſolution of -fanding out that diſtracted Wretch, 
whatever Time and Pains it might coſt him. Burt 
Fortune was more propitious to his Defires than he 
cou'd reaſonably have expected ; for juit as they 
were ſpeaking they ſpy'd him right againſt the 
place where they ſtood, coming towards 'em out 
of the Cleft of a Rock, muttering ſomewhat to 
himſelf which they cou'd not well have underſtood | 
had they ſtood cloſe by him, much leſs cou'd they 
gueſs his meaning at that diſtance. His Apparel 
was ſuch as has already been ſaid, only Don Q:ix- 
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| . 
| ote obſerv'd, when he drew nearer, that he had |} fo 
is {' on a Shamoy Waſtcoat torn in many places, which ma 
| ;} yet the Knight knew to be perfum'd with Amber; | Sit 
# | andby this, asallo by the rejt of his Clothes, and o | 0 
& | + ther Conjectures, he judg'd him tobe a Man of ſome Ex 
: Quality. As ſoon as the unhappy Creature came | ©% 
-* near 'em, he. ſaluted 'em very civilly, but with a oth 
{! hoarſe Voice. Dor Quixote return'd his Civil of 
'} Tries, andalighting from Rozznante, he accoited tur 
+ himina very graceful manner, and huzg'd him Ar, 
+ cloſe in his Arms, as if he had been one of his in- lre 
 timate Acquaintance. The other, vvhom we may dep 
* ventureto cail The ragged Knig/t of the Rock, as | Wt: 
i}. vvell as Don Qu:xote, The Kniglt of the Woful the 
Countenance, having, gor looſe from that Embrace, of 
" ccu'd not forbear itepping back a little ; and lay: of 
'? ing his hands on the Champion's Shoulders, he | w 
/;- flood ſtaring in his Face asif he had been ſtriving Chas 
\' 20 call to mind whether he had known him b:- | Or 
'' fore; probably wondering as much to behold excl 
Don Ouixote's Countenance, Armor and ſtrange } l 

Figure, as Don Quixote did to ſee his tatter'd Con- and 


dition, But the firit that opened bis Mouth alt 
R [8 
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this Pauſe was the ragged Knight, as you ſlall 
find by the ſequel of the Story. 


Do ————— 


CHAT. A 


The Adventure in the Sierra Morena 
continued, | 


T HE Hiſtory relates that the Knight of the 
Woful Countenance liſten'd with great atten- 
tion to the diſaſtrous Knight of the Rock, who 
made him the following Complement. Truly, 
Sir, whoever you be {for I have not the honuur 
to know yeu) I'm much obliz'd to you for your  }? 
Expreſlions of Civility and Friendthip ; and I 4F 
cou'd with I were in a condition to convince you ;7 þ 
otherwiſe than by words of the deep ſenſe I have 
of 'em : but my bad Fortune leaves nothing to re- 3% 
turn for ſo many Favours tut unprofitable Wiſhes. 
Sir, anfwer'd Don C1ixote, I've fo hearty a de- FF 
lire to ſerve you, that I was fully reſolv'a not to 37; 
depart from this Wilderneſs till I had found you þ 
out, that I might know from your ſelf, whether x 
the Diſcontents that have urg'd you to make choice 
of this unuſual Courſe of Life might not admit 
of a Remedy ; for if they do, afſure your elf 
I will leave no means untry'd, till I have pur- 
chasd you that eaſe which I heartily wiſh you. 
Or if your Dilaſters are of that fatal kind that 
excludes you for ever from the hopes of Comfort 
or Relief, then will I mingle Sorrows with you, 
and by ſharing your load of Grief, help you to 
bear the oppreſſing weight of Aﬀliction. For 
bp Tis 
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"tis the only comfort of the Miſerable to have 
Partners in their Woes. If then good Intentions 
may plead Merit, or a grateful Requital, let me 
mtreat you Sir, by that generous Nature that 
ſhoots thro the Gloom with which Adverſity has 
clouded your graceful Outſide; nay let me cor: 
jure you by the darling Object of your wiſhes, 
to let me know who you are, and what ſtrange 
Misfortunes have urg'd you to withdraw frem the 
Converle of your fellow Creatures, - to bury your 
ſelf alive in this horrid Solitude, where ycu li 
ger out a wretched Being, a Stranger to Eaſe, to 
all Mankind, and even to your very ſelf. And] 
ſolemnly ſwear, added Doz Quixote, by the Or- 
der of Knighthood, of which 1 am an unworthy 
Profeſſor, that if you ſo far gratify my deſires, 


I will aftiſt you to the utmoſt of my ca_ 


either by rcmedying your Diſaſter, if *tis not pa 
redreſs; or at leaſt I will become your Partner 
in {crrow, and i:rive to eaſe it by a Society in 
ſadneſs. 

The Knight of the Rock hearing the Knight of 
the Woſul Counterance talk at that rate, look'd 
upon him ſtedfaſtly for a long time, and viewd 
and review'd him from head to foot ; and when 
he had gaz'd a great while upon him, Sir, cry'd 
he, if you have any thing to eat, for Heavens 
ſake give it me, and when my Hunger is abated, 
I ſhall be better able to comply with your Defir 
which your great Civilities and undeſerv'd Ot 
fers oblige me to ſatisfy. Sancho and the Goat- 
herd hearing this, preſently took out ſome Victu- 
als, the one out of his Bag, the other out of his 
Scrip, and gave it to the Knight of ilie Rock to 
allay his hunger : and immediately the famiſhd 
Foreſter fell on with that greedy haſte, = - 

cem 


ave | feem'd rather to devour than feed, for he us'd no 
ons Þ intermiflion between bit and bit, fo greedily he 
me || chop'd them up. When he had aſſuag'd his vora- 
hat Þ cious Appetite, he beckon'd to Don Quixote and 
has Þ the reſt to follow him ; and after he had brought 
on- | 'em to a neighboring Meadow, he laid himſelf 
es, Þ at his eaſe on the Graſs, where the reſt of the 
ng: Company ſitting down by him, neither he nor. 
the Þ they having yet ſpoke a word fince he fell to 
our Þ} eating, he began in this manner. 

lin Sir, ſaid he, If you intend to be inform'd of 
to | my Misfortunes, you mu{t promiſe me beforehand, 
d I Þ not to cut off the thread of my doleful Narration 
:- Þ with any Queſtions, or any other Interruption ; 
thy © for in the very inſtant that any-of you do it, I 
res, © ſhall leave off abruptly, and will not afterwards 
ty, | go on with the Story, This Preamble put Dor 
af Quixote in mind of Sancho's ridiculous TYale,: 
ner | which by bis neglet in not telling the Goats, 


was brought to an untim:ly Conclution. ] only 
uſe this precaution, added the Knight of the ok, 
becauſe [ wou'd be quick in my Relation for the 
very remembrance of my former Misfortunes 


v'd Þf proves a new one to me, and yet I promiſe you 
hen I} I'll endeavour to omit nothing that's material, that 
yd If you may have as full an account of my Diſaſters as 
ens | lam ſenſible you defire, Thereapon Don Quixote 
ed, I for himſelf and the reſt having promis'd him unin- 
= terrupted attention, he proceeded in this manner. 
Ot- |} My Name is Cardenio, the place of my Birth 


one of the beſt Cities in Andalazia, my De- 
ſcent noble, and my Parents wealthy. But my 
Misfortunes are fo great, that they are not to be 


to Fremedy'd with Wealth, and have doubtleſs fild 
dF my Relations with the deepeſt Sorrow. In the 
be Flame Town dwelt the charming Lucinda, the moſt 
md}. beautiful 


Fo 
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beautiful Creature that ever Nature fram'd,equal in 
Deſcent and Fortune to my ſelf, but more happ 

and leſs conſtant. I lov'd, nay ador'd her almo 

from her Infancy ; and from her tender vears ſhe 
bleſt me with as kind a Return as is ſutable with 
the innocent Freedom of that Age. Our Parents 
were conſcious of that early Friendſhip ; nor did 
they oppoſe the growth of this inoffenſive Paſlton, 
which they perceiv'd cou'd have no other Conſe 
quences than a happy Union of our Families by 
Marriage 3 a thing which the equality of our 
Births and Fortunes did indeed of it felf almoſt 
invite us to, Afterwards our Loves fo grew up with 
our Years, that Lucinda's Father either judging 
our uſual Familiarity prejudicial to his Daughter's 
Honour, or for ſome other Reaſons, ſent to de- 
fire me to diſcontinue my frequent viſits to his 
Houſe, But this reitraint prov'd but like that 
which was us'd by the Parents of that loving 
Th1isbe ſo celebrated by the Poets, and but added 
Flames to Flames, and Impatience to Deſires. As 
our Tongues were'now debarr'd their former Prr 
vilege, we had recourſe toour Pens, which afſum'd 
the greater Freedom to diſcloſe the moſt hidden 
Secrets of our Hearts ; for the preſence of the 
belov'd Object often heightens a certain awe and 
baſtfulneſs that diſorders, confounds, and firikes 
dumb even the moſt paſlionate Lover. How many 
Letters have I writ to that lovely Charmer ! How 
many ſoft moving Verſes have I not addreſs'd to 
her! What kind yet honourable Returns have 
Þ' - I not receiv'd from her ! the mutual Pledges of 
'7 our ſecret Love, and the innocent Conſolations0 
a violent Paſlion ! At length languiſhing a 

waſting with Deſire, deprivid of that revivin 


Comfort of my Soul, I reſolv'd to remove _ 
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Bars with which her Father's Care and decent 


Caution obſtruted my only happineſs, by de- 
manding her of him in Marriage. He very civilly 
told me, that he thank'd me for the Honor I 
did him, but that I had a Father alive, whoſe Con- 
ſent was to be obtain'd as well as his, and who 
was the moſt proper Perſon to make ſuch a Propo- 
fal. Thereupon going to my Father with a de- 
ſizn to beg his Approbation and Afliſtance, I 
found him in his Chamber with a Letter open'd 
in his hand, which, as ſoon as he ſaw me, he put 
into my hand, before I con'd have time to ac- 
quaint him with my Buſmeſs, C:rdenio, ſaid he, 
you'll fee by this Letter the extraordinary kind- 
neſs that Duke Ricarao has for you. I ſuppoſe I 
need not tell you, Gentlemen, that this Dake 
Ricardo is a Grandee of Spain, moſt of whoſe 
Eftate lies in the beſt part of Andaluzia, I read 
the Letter, and found it contain'd fo kind and ad- 
vantageous an Offer, that my Father cou'd not but 
accept of it with thankfulneſs : For the Duke en- 
treated him to ſend me to him with all ſpeed, that 
| might be the Companion of his eldeſt Son, pro- 
miling withal to advance me to a Poſt anſ{werable 
to the good Opinion he had of me. This unex- 
pected News {truck me dumb ; but my Surprize 
and Diſappointment were much greater, when I 
heard my Father ſay to me, Cardemo, you muſt 
get ready to be gone in two days 5 in the 
mean time give Heaven thanks for: opening you 
a way to that Preferment, which I am ſenſible 
you deſerve. After this he gave me ſeveral wiſe Ad- 
monitions both as a Father and a Man of bulinels, 
and then he left me, The Day fix'd for my Journy 
quickly came however the night that preceded 
It, I ſpoke to Lucinda at her Window, and =_ 
cr 
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her what had happzn'd. I alſo gave her Father z 
vifit, and inform'd him of it too; beſeechy 
him to preſerve his 200d Opinion of me, and de. Ibrac 
fer the beſtowing of his Daughter till I had bee Þthou 
with Duke Ricardo, which he kindly promis'd me: Jtitud 
and then Lucind:1 and I after an exchange «f Sunſui 
Vows and Proteitations of eternal Fidelity, took Ffach 
our leaves of one another, with all the Grief but 
which two tender and paſlionate Lovers can feel Þ Choi 
at a ſeparation. | | 

I left the Town, and went to wait upon the tenti 
Duke, who receivd and entertain'd me with Bnot t 
that extraordinary” Kindneſs and Civility that BRefo 
ſoon raisd the envy of his greateſt Favorites be k 
But he that moſt endearingly careſs'd me, wa rant, 
Don Ferdinand, the Duke's fecond Son, a young, Fupon 
airy, handfom, gencrous Gentleman, and of aſſboth, 
very amorous Diſpoſition ; he ſeem'd to be over-fſbetra 
joyd at my coming, and in a moſt obliging faffuri 
manner told me he wou'd have me be one of hufſto bir 
moſt intimate Friends. In ſhort, he {o really con 
vincd me of his Aﬀecion, that tio his elder 
Brother gave me many Teſtimonies of Love and 
Eſteem, yet cou'd I eafily diftingwith betwenſ 
their:Favors. Now. as 'tis common for Boſon- 
Friends to keep nothing ſecret from each other, 
Don Ferdinand relying as much on my Fidelity, Þs 
as I had reaſon to depend on his, reveal'd tomeF 
his moſt private theughts, and among the reſt hi 
being in love with the Daughter of a very ria 
Farmer who was his Father's Vaſſal. The Beat 
ty of that lovely Country Maid, her Virtue, ttt i 
Diſcretion, and the other Graces of ber Mind F, 
gain'd her the admiration of all thoſe who ap 
roach'd her ; and thoſe uncommon Enclowmentsg 
ad fo charm'd the Soul of Do# ——_— y ly jt 
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finding it abſolutely impoſſible to corrupt her 
Chaſtity, ſince ſhe wou'd not yield to his Em- 
braces as a Miſtriſs, he reſolvy'd to marry her. I 
thought my ſelf oblig'd by all the Ties of Gra- 
titade and Friend{hip, to diſſuade him from (6 
mnſutable a Match ; and therefore I made uſe of 
fach Arguments as might have diverted any one 
but ſo confirm'd a Lover from ſuch an unequal 
Choice. At loſt finding 'em all ineffeRual, I re- 
ſolv'd to inform the Duke his Father with his In- 
tentions: But Don Ferdinand was too clear-fighted 
not to read my Deſign in my great Diflike of his 
Reſolutions, and dreading ſuch a Diſcovery, which 
he knew my Duty to his Father might well war- 
rant, in ſpight of our Intimacy, fince I look'd 
upon ſuch a Marriage as highty prejudicial to '*em 
both, he made it his Buſineſs to hinder me from 
betraying his Paſſion to his Father's Knowledg, 
afuring me there wou'd be no need to reveal it 
to him. To blind me effectually, he told me he 
was willing to try the power of Abſence, that 
common Cure of Love, thus to wear out and loſe 
is unhappy Paſlion ; and that in order to this, 
ie wou'd take a Journey with me to my Father's 
houſe, pretending to buy Horſes in our Fown, 
Where the beſt in the world are bred. No tooner 
ad T heard this plauſible Propofal, but I approv'd 
It, fray'd by the Intereſt of my own Love, that 
made me fond of an opportunity to ſee my abſent 
Lacinda, 1] have heard ſince that Don Ferdinand 


; Husband, and that he only waited an opportu- 
ity to diſcover it with ſafety, being afraid of 
feurring his Father's Indignation. But as that 


ten 


ad then already been bleſt by his Miſtriſs with, 
ll that boundleſs Love allows, in the quality of 
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ten only an irregular Paſlion and boiling o_— that 
he 1 


that has no other Obje& than ſenſual Pleaſure, a 

vaniſhes with Enioyment, while real Love fixi 

it {{f on the Perfetions of the Mind is i 
improving and permanent ; as foon as Don Fer- 
dinand had reap'd the Fruits of his Deſires, his 
ſtrong Aﬀection [iacken'd, and his hot Love grey 
cold : So that if at firſt his propoſing to try the 
power of Abſence, was only a Pretence that he 
might poſſeſs his wiſhes, there was nothing now 


which he more heartily coveted, that he might 


avoid their former Objet, Ard therefore baving 
obtain'd the Duke's leave, away we poſted to my 
Father's Houſe, where Dou Ferdinand was enter- 
tain'd according to his Quality ; and I went to 
viſit my Lucinda, who by a thouſand innocent 
Endearments, made me ſenſible that her Love 
like mine, was rather heighten'd than weaken( 
by abſence, if any thing cou'd heighten a Love 
ſo great and ſo perfect, I then thought my {elf 


oblig'd by the Laws of Friendſhip not to conceal 
the Secrets of my heart from {o kind and int 


mate a Friend, who had fo generouſly intrafted 
me with his; and therefore, to my ctcrnal Rui 
I unhappily diſcover'd to him my Vaſlivn, 


prais'd Lucinda's Beauty, her Wit, her Virte,fſ 
and prais'd 'em ſo like a Lover, fo often and 6 
highly, hat I rais'd in him a great Deſire to ſee oſx 


tt! 
ſhor 
the | 
ced 
her | 
o fo 
a Fla 
ate 1 
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accompliſh'd a Lady; and to gratify his Curiol-Wgpreh, 


ty, I ſhow'd her to him by the help of a Light, on 


Evening at a low Window, where we us'd to hol 


our amorous Interviews. She prov'd bat tooffhing 


charming, and too ſtrong a Temptation to Dain 


Fer dinand:;, and her prevailing Image made fo deep 


an Impreſlion on his Soul, that *twas ſufficient; 
to blot out of his mind all thoſe daily Beauty 
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that had till then imploy'd his wanton Thoaghts, 
hz was ſtrack dumb with Wonder and Delight 
it the fight of the raviſhing Apparition , and in 
ſet, to ſee her and to love her prov'd with him 

ame thing: and when 1 ſay to love her, G 
zed not add to deſperation, for there's no leving p 
her but to an Extreme. If her Face made him i | 
o ſoon take fire, her Wit quickly fet him all -in 'Þ 
a Flame. He often importun'd me to communt- 
te to him ſome of her Letters, which I indeed 
Froud neer expoſe to any eyes but my own';, but 
unhappily one day he found one, wherein ſhe de- 
rd me to demand her of her Father, and to 
- Waſten the Marriage. It was pen'd with that ten» 
lemeſs and diſcretion, that when he had red it, 
xent ſe preſently cry'd- out, that the amorous Charms A 
ove, {tat were {catter'd and divided among. other Beau- F 
cen'd he were all divinely center'd' in Lucinda, and 


1 
: 


er 
his 


Love fin Lucinda alone. Shall I confeſs a thamefl 4 
y ſell Wrath-? Zucinda's Praiſes, tho never ſo deſerv'd, & | 
ncea Wd not- found pleaſantly to my Ears (oat '&f . US 
| inti-Wor Ferdinand's Month, I began to entertain v 


-a\ted now not what Diſtraſts ay jealous Fears, :the | 
Rum, Fitter becauſe he wou'd ſtill bEimproving the leaſt Y 
n, |Poportanity of talking of her, and ſtill' of inſen- & 
in bly turning the Diſcourſe we had of other mat- Y 
and { 


xs to make her the SubjeR, tho never ſo far x 
(ee ltch'd, of our conſtarit Tatk, Not that 1 was- k 
uriol-Ypprehenſive of the leaſt Infidelity from Lycinds% # 
ht, onfirfrom it ; ſhe gave me daily freſh-afſurarices: C | 
0 holif her inviolable AﬀeRtion:: but I fear'd ev'ry # 
at toong from my malignant. Stars,. and Lovers are * 
r 20 monly: induſtrions/ to- make thertſelves -utt- f; 
0 deeply. 
rfficieny Rt happen'd one day. that Lucinda, "who 
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great delight in reading Books of Knight 
N _ Ercautiyy 
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Errantry, defir'd me to lend her the Romavce of |: ; 
Amada de Gattic 
Scarce had Cardenio mention'd Knight-Erray | 1.7 
try, when Doz Quixote interrupted him ; Sir, 
ſaid he, had you but told me when you fir(t men- al 
tion'd the Lady Lucinda, that ihe was an Admirer Kn 
.of Books of Knight-Errantry, there had been no Bo 
need of uſing any Amplification to convince me of 
her being a Perſon of uncommon Senle : yet, Sir, imr 
had ſhe not us'd thoſe mighty Helps, thoſe infalli- [ be 
ble Guides to Senſe, tho indulgent Natute had \ 
{trove to ble(s her with the richeſt Gifts the can this 
beſtow, I might juſtly n—_ have doubted whe, | jj 
ther her Perte&tions could have gain'd her the | 4, 
Love of a Perſon of your Mcrit. But now you f yirt 
need not imploy your Eloquence to ſet forth the up 
greatneſs of her Beauty, the excellence of her | jj, 
Worth, or the depth of her Senſe ; for, from | þe;c 
this account which I bave of her taking great | ;jy-1 
Delight in reading Books of Chivalry, I dare] the 
pronounce her to be the moſt beautiful, nay the hes 
oft accompliſh'd Lady in the Univerſe : and] | 
eartily con'd have wiſh'd that with Amads 4} 1, 
Gaule you had ſent-.ber the worthy. Don Rugl} *T 
of Greece ; for I am certain the Lady Lucinu'l his 
wou'd have been extremely delighted with D#' 
rayda and Garaya, as alſv with the diſcreet Shep- | gg); 
herd Darinel, and thoſe admirable Verſes of hs this , 
Bucolics, which he ſung and repeated with fo godl [ pnq 1 
2 Grace. But a time may yet be found to gil} 44 
her the ſatisfaRion of reading thoſe Matter-piecey]"]F 
if you will ddÞ me the Honour to come to if] hy 
Houle ; for there I may ſupply you. with aborÞyj 
three hundred Volumes, whch ' are . my Sol 
greateſt Delight, and the darling Comfort 
my Life z tho now 1 remember my {clf, or 


”& 
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juſt reaſon to fear there's not one of 'em left in 
my Study, thanks to the malicious Envy of. wic- 
ked Enchanters. I beg your pardon for giving 
you this interruption, contrary to my promiſe z 


Knight-Errantry, it is no more in my power to 


| forbear ſpeaking, than 'tis in the Sun Beams 


not to warm, Or in thoſe of the Moon not to 
impart her natural humidity ; and therefore, Sir, 
| beſeech you to go on. | | | 
While Don Quixote was running ,on with 
this impertinent Digreſſion, Cardenio bung down 
his Head on his -Breaſt with all the Signs of a 
Man loſt in ſorrow : Nor cou'd Don Ouixote 
with repeated intreaties perſwade him to look 
up, -or anſwer a Word, At laſt, after he had 
ſtood thus a conſidetable while, he rais'd his 
head, and fuddenly breaking filence, I am poſt- 
tively convinc'd, cry'd he, nor ſhall any Man in 


{ the world ever perſwade me to the contrary ; and 


he's a Blockhead who ſays, that great Villain, 
Mr. Elizabat the Barber, never lay with Qucen 
M ad a ſ1ma, FRY 

Tis falſe, cry'd Don Weitere, in a mighty 


' heat, By all the Devils, (ahd with that he rap'd 


out three or four round Oaths, as he wou'd often 
do). 'tis all ſcandal and baſe Detra&ion to ſay 
this of Queen Afadaſinr, She was a molt noble 
2nd virtuous Lady ; nor is it to be preſuni'd 


[| tat ſo great a Princeſs would ever debaſe her 


It fo, far as to fall in love with a Quack. 


{Whoever dares ſay ſhe did, lies like an errant 


| 


Souls 
rt bl 


[Villain, and I'll make him acknowledg it, either 
2 foot or a Horſeback, aarm'd or unarmd, by 


Night or by Day, or how he pleaſes. Carde- 
m.yery earneſtly fix'd his Eyes on Don Quixote 
dh N 2 - while 


w 


but when I hear the leaſt mention made of 
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_ of the Rock with his clench'd/Fiſts ; but he bear 
bis Feet with a fingle blow. and then he fel 
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while he was thus defying him, and taking 
Queen Madaſimn's part as if ſhe had: been his 
true-and lawful Princeſs ;, and being provok'd 

theſe Abuſes into one of his mad' Fits, he took 
up a great Stone that lay by him, and hit 
Dor Qyixote ſuch-a blow with it that it beat him 
on Is back. Sancho ſeeing his Lord and Maſter: 
{ roughly handled, fell upon. the mad Knight 


him back at the firſt Ont, and: laid him at 


a trampling his Guts, like a Baker in a Dough 
trough. Nay the: Goatherd, who was offering 
to take Sancho's part, had like to have been 
ſerv'd in the ſame manner. So the ragged Knight 
having tumbled 'em one over another, and beaten 
'em handfomly, he left *em, and ran into the 
Woods without the leaſt oppoſition. 

Sancho got up when he ſaw him gone, and 
being very much out of humour to find 
himtelf fo roughly handled without any mar 
ner of reaſon, he began to pick a quarrel with 
the . Goatherd, railing. at him for not fore- 
warning 'em of the" "Mgged Knight's mad Fits, 
that they might hav® ſtood upon their Guard, 
The Goatherd anfwer'd, he had given 'en 
warning at firſt, and if he con'd not hear, 
'twas no fault of his. To this Sancho reply'd, 
and the Goatherd made a Rejoinder, till from 
Pro's and Con's they fell to a warmer way 
diſputing, and went to Fiſticuffs together, catch 
inz one another by the Beards, and tuggig, 
halling, and belabouring one another ſo unmer- 
cifully, that had not Don Quixote parted 'em, 
tliey would have pulled one anothers Chins oil, 
Sancho in great wrath. ſtill keeping his bay 

R cry 
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ery'd to his Maſter, Let me alone, Sir Knight of 
the Woful Countenance. This is nodubb'd Knight, 

; but an ordinary Fellow like my Telf ; I may be re- 
veng'd on him for the wrong he has done me ; 
ket me box it out, and fight him fairly hand to 
fit like a Man. Thou: may{t fight him as he's 
thy Equal, anſwer'd Don Quixote, but thon 
onght'ſt not to do it ſince he has done us no 
wrong. After this he pacify'd 'em, and then ad- 
dreſſing himſelf to the Goatherd, he ask'd him. 
whether it were not poſſible to find out Cardenio 

ain, that he might hear the end of his Story. - 

: Goatherd anſwer'd, that, as he had andy | 
told him, he knew of no ſcttled place that he us'd, -. 
but that if they made any ſtay thereabouts he . 
might be fure to meet with him, mad or fober, 
ſome Tine or other, 


| 270 The Life and Atchievements 


CHAP Al. 


If Of the ſtrange Things that happewd to th 
$ [| valiant Riche of La Mancha 7» the 
F |! Mountain; and of the Penance which he 
aid there, in imitation of the Lovely 0b- 
care. 


D92N Quixote took leave of the Goatherd, 
and having mounted Rozinarrte, command: 
ed Sancho to follow him, which he did, but with 
no very good will, his Maſter leading him into 
the rougheſt and moſt cr 87 part of the Moun 
tain, Thus the travell's or a while without Pr 
ſpeaking a word to each other ; Sancho almotY yo 
ead and ready to burſt for want of a little oy or 
waited with great Impatience till his Maſter ſhould} \ 
begin, not daring to ſpeak firſt fince his ſtring Fri 
junion of Silence. But at laſt not being able to tics 
keep his words any longer, Good your Worſhip dor 
quoth he, give me your Bleſſing and Leave to i mar 
8 þ gone, I beſeech you, that I may go home to mJ mil: 
Bs) Wife and Children, where I may talk till In fap 
K..|' . weary, and no body can hinder me ; for I mul bet 
&/// needs tell you, that for you to think to lead me 
| 40 a jaunt like a Jack-a-Lanthorn, over Hedg and thou 
1 (6 Ditch, thro Hills and Dales, by Night and bj 
i Day, without daring to open my Lips, is but tl 
bury me alive. Could Beaſts ſpeak, as they (ql 
in Giaſepet's Time, it had not been half ſo out « 
with me, for then I had had one here to Mlkort. 
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talk'd with : but to trot on this faſhion -all the 
days of my Life after Adventures, and to light 
on nothing but Thumps, Kicks, and Cuffs,- to be 
one time at Leapfrog in a Blanket, and to have the 
Cawl of my Belly c'en almoſt burſt, asjuft now, 
, and afrer all forſooth to have a man's Mouthr 
mY ford up, without daring to ſpeak one's Mind, I 
th Y fay't again, no livinz Soul can endure it. 1 un- 
hh: derftand thee, Sancho, anſwer'd Doz Ouixote, thou 
03- B linger t with Impatience to exerciſe thy talking 
Faculty. Well, I am willing to free thy Tongue 
from this Reltraint that ſo cruelly pains thee, 
upon condition, that the time of this Licenſe thall 
herd, M not extend beyond that of our continuance in 
nant theſe Mountains. A match, quoth S.zzcho. let's 
with make Hay while the Sun ſhines, ['11 talk while I 
into} may z what I may do hereatter Heaven knows in 
Viour W beſt. And fo beginning to take the 'Benefit of his "| 
ithout I Privilege, pray Sir, quoth he, what Occaſion had 
almolt © you to take ſo hotly the part of Qtigen 44agimaſu, {1 


' { bu 
to Mitt, twas the higheſt picce of DetraRtion to ſay, 
« £0 N : 


4 That 


Queens of that Magnitude and extraordinary 
| Worth as was Queen Madaſima, for whoſe rare 


272 | The Life and Atchievements 


That a Queen was ſcandalouſly familiar with ; 
Barber-Suxgeon : For the truth of the ſtory ig, 
that this Maſter El;zabat, of whom the Madman 
ipoke, was a Perſon of "extraordinary Prudence, 
and Sagacity, and was Phyſician to that Queen, 
who allo made uſe of his Advice- in matters of 
importance ; but to ſay ſhe gave him up her H6 
nour, and proſtituted her ſelf to the Embrace 
u man of an inferior Order, was an impudent, 
groundlefs, and ſlanderous Accuſation, worthy the 
ſvereſt Puniſhment : neither can I believe that 
Cardenio knew what he ſaid, when he charg'd the 
Onecn with that debaſing Guilt ; for *tis plain 
that his raving Fit bad diforder'd the ſeat of his. 
Linderſtanding. Why, there it is, quoth Sancho; 
who but a Madman would have minded what a 
Madman faid ? What if the Flint that had hit 
GU ity the Breaſt had path'd your Brams { We 
had been in a dainty pickle for taking the part d 
zhat ſame Lady, with a peaſcod on her. Nay and 
Cardents would have come off too had he kuockd 
you onthe Head, for the Law bas nothing to do with 
Madmen. Sancho,reply'd Don Quixote,we Knights 
Exrant are oblig'd to vindicate the honour of We: 
men of all Quality ſoever, as well againſt Ma& 
en as againlt men in their Senſes ; mach more of 


=Y + pu mos wen, 


Endowments I have a peculiar Veneration ; for 
fhe was a moſt beautiful Lady, Diſcreet and Pri 
dent to admixation, and behay'd her ſelf with an. 
exemplary Patience in all her Misfortunes : "Twas 
then that the Company and, wholeſome Counte: 
of Maſter Ekzabat grov'd very uſeful to alleviatt 
the burden of her AfﬀiRtions; from which the 1; 
ngrans and 1H. meaging, Yulgar. took occaly L nc 
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lawful] Commerce with him. But fay once more, 

| they 4 =_ ” a —_ times, ang oor they. _ 
(hall prefam y rt, or or 19 

much as think or farmiſe f taſe a Calumny. | 
Why, quoth Sancho, I neither fay nor think one 


Ho BY way nor Yother not I: Let .them that fay it cat 
ed Þ theLie, and ſwallow it with their Bread. If they - 
dent, | hay together, they have anſiver'd for it before now. - 
7 the £ Inever thruſt my Noſe into other men's Porrige. 
that | idon't love to tell a Lie, and find the Truth; 
dthe £ thatwere as bad as to buy and (cl, and live by the. 
plain £ Loſs, Let him that owns the Cow take her by the 

f his. Tail. i Naked I came into the World, and naked - 
:cho; MW muſt I £9 out. : Many go out for Wool, that come 
1at 2 I home ſhomn themſelves. - Little faid is foon ameng- - - 
& hit U ed. It's a Sin to belic the Devil. :But mifumder- - - 


ing -brings lies to Town, and there's no pad- 


no flies. .:. 


tilague of muſty. Proverbs. haſt thou run thro ! 
wo a-heap of frippery Ware haſt thou thread-. 


& have done, and for the Futnre et. thy 


roncern thy. ſelf with things tar are vey 


e rare ere: And remember this, That whativever[- 
n; fr G.ftave done, and thall do, is no more than what 
d Pr-Sthe reſult of mature Conſideration, and ftridtly 


Jofermable to the 'Laws of. Chivalry, which 1 
d. uderftand better than all the. Knights that ever 
Botelsd Knight-Errantry. : Ay, ay Sir, quoth'Sar- | 

w; but pray, ist a good Law of Chiva y that 


& $5-we ſhould wander.up and down, over Bathes . 
(WC Bryars, jg a. 7 RE. where there's 
| {$% $ pf . : i ij 
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et and rumour, that ſhe was guilty of an un- - 


lrking of People's. Mouths 3: for a cloſe Mouth : 
Good Heaven, cry'd Don Oyixote, what a Ca- | 


&.together, and. how: wide from the purpoſe! * 
nhole Study be to ſer ve thy Maſter; nor do thou 


» 
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have Buſineſs of greater Moment than 
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neither Foot-path nor Way, running a Wild- | 
gooſe Chaſe after a Madman, who, 1t we light 
on him again, may chance to make an end of what 
he has begun ; not of his Tale of a roaſted Horſe 
1 mean, but of belabouring you and me thoroyw- 
ly, and ſqueezing out my Guts at both ends. Once 
more I prethee have done, ſaid Do7 _ 
the findin 
this frantic man; it is not ſo much that Buſ 
nels that detains me in this barren and deſolate 
Wild, as a deſire I have to perform a certain he- 
roic Deed that ſhall immortalize my Fame; and 
make it fly to the remotcſt Regions of the habit- 
able Globe; nay it ſhall ſeal and confirm me the 
moſt compleat and abſolute Knight-Errant in the 
World. But is not this ſame Adventure very 
dangerous, ask'd Sancho ? Not at all, replied Dm 
Ourxote, tho as Fortune may order it, our Ex 
pectations may be baffed by pponting Acci- 
dents ; but the main thing conſiſts in thy Dil: 
ence, The Devil it does, quoth Sancho! I rmean, 
id Don Quixote, that it thou return'ſt with al 
the ſpeed —_— from the place whither I ds 
 fign to ſend thee, my Pain will foon be at an end 
and my Glory will begin. . And becauſe I do nd 
doubt thy Zeal for advancing thy Maſter's Ir 
-tereſt, I will no longer conceal my Deſigns fron 
thee. Know then, my moſt faithful Squire, thit 
Amadis de Gaule was one of the moſt accomplilhi 
- Knights-Errant; nay I ſhould not have faid | 
was one of 'em, but the moſt Perfect, the Chic 
and Prince of *em all. And let not the Belianjff 
- nor any, others pretend to ſtand in competition 
with him for the honour of Priority ; for, tom) 
krowledg, ſhould they attempt it, they would 
egrezioully in the Wrong, 1 muſt alſo inforil 


thee, that when a Painter ſtudies to excel and grow 
famous in his Art, he takes Care to imitate the beſt 
Originals z which Rule ought likewiſe to be ob- 
fry d in all other Arts and Sciences that ſerve for 
the Ornament of well regulated Commonwealths. 
Thus he that is ambitious of- gaining the Reputati- 
on of a Prudent and Patient Man, ought to pro- 
poſe to himſelf to imitate Vlyſes, in whoſe Perſon 
Homer has admirably delineated a perfe& pattern 
and prototype of Wiſdom and heroic Patience. 
So Virgil in his eAfneas has given the World- a 
rare Example of filial Piety, and of the Sagacirty of 
a valiant and experienc'd General ; both the Greek 
and the Roman Poets repreſenting their Heroes 
not ſuch as they really were, but ſach as they 
ſhould be, to remain examples of Virtue to er- 


ſuing Ages. In the fame manner, Amadis- hay- 


ing been the Polar Star and Sun of valiant and 
amorous Knights, 'tis him we ought to ſet before 
our Eye as our great Exemplar, all of us. that 
hght under the Banner of Love and Chivalry ; for 


' *tis certain that the Adventurer who (} all emulate 


him beſt, ſhall conſequently arrive neareſt to the 
Perfeftion of Knight-Errantry. . Now Sancho, 1: 
find that among other Things- which moſt dif 
lay'd that Champion's Prudence, and Fertitude, 
is Conitancy and Love, and his other heroic V ir- 


ues, none was more remarkable than his retiring 


from his difdainful Oriana, to do Penance on the 


poor Rock, changing his Name into that of The 
| Lovely Obſcure, a Title certainly moſt ſignificant, 


and adapted to the Life which he then intended to 
lead. $0.1 am reſfolv'd to imitate him in this, the 
rather becauſe I think it a more eaſy Task than it 


would be to copy his other Atchievements, ſuch 


as cleaving the Bedies of Giants, cutting off the 
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weekilling dreadfyl Menſicrs rout- 
s,. Wiſperling Navies reak- 

54 Ros A ge Spells.. And - theſe 
ay 1 5 — Is f. faix.an Opportu-. I | 
—_ {ze-no xea ſhould neglect it, and = | 
therefore 14] 25g : is now. Very well, Þ | 
B dy; a pray Si; what is it you mean | | 
39 dg.mthis. ag-end of the Wai Id? Have I not 
already Sg Ws anſiver' d. Don Quixote, that y 
intend to: Copy Amggis Math eſs, Deſpair, I ? 
and Fury ? At the he lane. Time I- will imitate the | 
oy Onlands Frraſo > Extyauagance, when be I h 
tic 

w 

tr 


an Mad, after he bad found. the unhappy Tokens. 
= the Fair. Angelica's diſhonorable Commerce 
Ws Os the apoagel . * which  Tntg in 
AntiC air, . he tore xees by the Roots, . 
trebled the Pore of od lear Fountains, ſlew © ti 
the Shepherds, ot 'd. their. Flocks, fir'd their - I in 
Huts, demoliſh Holes drove their. Horſes de- ly 
e him, and —_— a hundred, thouſand + I} he 
ther Extravagancies worthy ta be recorded in the 
eternal Regiſter of Fame. Not that I intend how- 
ever. all things to imitate Rolday, or Orlande, or. 
Retoland, (for he had all thoſe names) but. only | 
to make choice. of ſuch frantic Effects of his amo-  Þ Thi 
rous Deſpair as Lſball think moſt cfential, and - | diyc 
worthy. Imitation. Nay perhaps I ſhall wholly ah, ; 
follow-Amadss, who without launching out. into | thy 
tych deſtructive and. fatal Ravings, and only. ex- 
prefling bis Avguiſh.in Complaits and Lamentz- 
tipns, gaind.n neverthele(s a Renown equal, if not _ 
ſypezior: fo that of the gx greateſt Herpes. Sir, quoth 
7 Sancho, 1 dare fay, Knights. who did .thele- 
Yi Penances had fore reaſon to be mad; but what . 
| - need have you to be-mad too ? What Lady has.. 
| Ny you 8 packings or lo. muck; as gold [2h 
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Sngut at you'? When did. you gvgr find that my 
Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo, id otherwiſe than ſhe 
ſhould do with either Turk or Chriſtian ? Why, 
there's the point cry'd. Dox Gnas, in this cqn- 
its the ſingular perteftion © 


mad upon any juſt..Occafon, is neither ſtr 


nor meritorious z no, the rarity is to run mad-. 
' vithout a Cauſe, without the leaſt Conftraint or 
Neceſſity, Sancho; there's a refin'd and exquilite - 


Paſſion for you: :-for thus my Miltreſs muſt needs 
have a vaſt Idea of my Love, fince if it drove me. 


to ſuch a ſtate without avy provocation, it muſt-. 


wdoubtedly have carried me to the ſtrangeſt Ex- 


tremities, had I lahour'd- under any amorous Miſc. 
' brtune. But beſides, 1 have but too juſt a- Mo- -- 


tive to give a looſe to my raving Grief, conſider- 
ing the: ſong date of my. Abſence from my eyer 
hpreme Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo , for as the Shep- 
herd in Mathias Ambroſio bas it, . 


Poor. Lovers abfent from the Darling Fair, ]. 
All Tits uet only dread, but bear. 


Then do not laviſh any more Time. in- ſtriving to 
diyert me from ſo rare, ſo happy, and fo Genie 
at, Imitatjon.. I am .mad, .aug wilt be mad, till 
thy return with, an anſwer t&the Letter which 

carry from me.to the Lady Dulcinea ; 


efs Fair. . T hius; 
; what | 


my Undertaking ; .. 
for mark me Sanche, for a Kmght Errant to =_ 
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what return ſoever ſhe makes to my Paſſion, ] 
ſhall be easd one way or other of the anxions 
Thoughts that now divide my Soul ; either enter. 
taining the welcom News of her reviving Pity 
with demonſtrations of Senſe, or elſe ſhowing my 
inſenftbility of her Cruelty by the heigth of my 
Diſtraction. But in the mean time, Sarcho, tel 
me, haſt thou carefully preſerv'd Mambrins 
Helmet? I ſaw thee take it up t'other Day, after 
that Monſter of Ingratitude had ſpent his Rage 
in vain endeavours to break it, which by the way, 
argues the moſt excellent Temper of the Metal, 
Body of me, quoth Szncho, Sir Knight of the 
woful Cuuntenance, I can no longer bear to hear 
you run on at this rate : Why, this were enough 
to make any man believe that all your bragging 
and bouncing of your Knight-Errantry, your wit 
ning of Kingdoms with a wet Finger, and your 
beſtowing of Klands, and Heaven knows what up: 
on your Squire, are meer flim flam Stories, and 
nothing but ſhams and lies: For who the Devil 
can hear a man call a Barber's Baſon a Helmet, 
nay and ſtand to't, and vuuch it for four days to 
| and not think him that ſays: it to be fark 

ad, or without Guts in his Brains ? I hare 
the Baſon ſafe enough here in my Pouch, and 
T'll. get it mended for my own Ulie, if ener 
I've the luck to get home to my Wife and Chil 
dren, Now as I love bright Arms, cry'd Ds 
Oxixote, I ſwear thou art the ſhalloweſt, fiHief 
ard moſt ſtupid Fellow of a Squire that ever 
heard or read of in my Life. 'How is it poſiibk 
for thee to be ſo dull of Apprehenſion, as not tt 
have learnt in all this Time that thou haſt been un 
my Service, that all the Actions and Adventure 
of us Knights-errant ſeem to be mere Chimera 
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Follies, and Impertinences ? Not that they are ſo 


indeed. but either thro the officious Care, or elfe 
thro the Malice and Envy of thoſe Enchanters 
that always aſſiſt or perſecute us unſeen, and by 
their faſcinations change the appearances of our 
ARtons into what they pleaſe, according to their 
love or hate. This is the very reaſon why that 
which I plainly perceive to be fambrino's Helmet 
ſeems to thee to be only a Barber's Baſon, and 
perhaps another Man may take it to be ſomething 
elſe. And in this I can never too much admire 
the Prudence of the Sage who eſpouſes my In- 
tereſts, in making that ineſtimable Helmet ſeem 
a Baſon ; for did it appear in its proper Shape, its 
tempting Value would raiſe me as many Enemies 
as there are Men in the Univerſe, all eager to 
ſnatch from' me ſo defirable a Prize. Keep it ſafe 
then, Sancho, for I have no need of it at preſent; 
far from it, I think to put off my Armour, and 
ſtrip my ſelf as naked as I came out of my Mo- 


' ther's Womb, in caſe I determine to imitate 


Orlando's Fury rather than the Penance of A- 


FR 
This Diſcourſe brought *em to the foot of a 
high Rock that ſtood by it ſelf, as if it had been 


' hewn out and divided from the reſt ; by the skirt 


of it glided a parling Stream that ſoftly took its 
winCing Courſe thro an adjacent Meadow. The 


_ verdant freſhneſs of the Graſs, the number of 


wild Trees, Plants, and Flowers that feaſted the 
woe in that pleaſant Solitude, invited the Knight 

the woful Countenance to make choice of it to 
perform his amorous Penance ; and therefore as 
ſoon as he had let his raviſh'd Sight rove a while 


. Ore the ſcatter'd beauties of the Place, he. took 
rollic © Poſſeſlion of it with the following Speech, as x | 
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he had mnerlys. loſt the ſmall ſhare of Reaſon he 
had left. . Beho | 

which an-unhappy Laver has choſen to bemoan 
the deplorable State to which you have reduc 
him ; here ſhall my flowing Tears ſwell the liquid 


Veins of this Chriſtal Rill, and my deep Sighs.. 


Perpetually move the Leavesof theſe ſhady Trees, 


the ever-renew'd Inſtances of the Forments which- 


my throbbing Heart endures. Ye Rural Deities, 
whoever ye be, that make theſe unfrequented De- 
Ferts your Abode, bear the Complaints of an un- 
fortunate Lover, whom a tedious Abſence, and ſome 
ſlight impreſſions of jealous Miſtruſt have driven 
to theſe regions of Deſpair, to bewail his rigor- 
ous Deſtiny, and deplore the diſtrating Cruelty 


of that ungrateful Fair who is the perfection of- 


all bumane Beauty. Ye pitying Napear Nymphbs 


and Dryades, ſilent Inhabitants of the W aods and | 
' Groves, aſlilt me to lament my Fate, or at leaſt. 


'attend. the mouryful Story of .my Woes; ſo may 


'vo defigning beaſtly Satyrs, thoſe juſt Objeds 
- your hate, ever have power to interrupt your | 
elt.— 


Oh Dulcinea del Tobofo-! Thou Sun that 


turn'lt my gloomy Nights to. Day ! Glory of my. 
Pain ! North-Star of, my Travels, and reigning | 


Planet that. controul'it my Heart! Pity 1 conjure 
thee the unparallel'd Diſtreſs to which thy Abſence 
has reduc'd the faithfulleſt of: Lovers, and grant 
ta my Fidelity that kind .Return which it ſo juſt 


ly claims! So may. indulgent Fate. ſhower on 


thee all the Bleſfings .thou. ever can'ſt. deſire, or 


Heavens grant ! — Ye lonefome Trees, under 


whoſe ſpreadivg Branches. I come to linger out the 


gloomy lhadow of a tedious Being ; let the ſoft. 


Language of your ruſtling Leaves, and the kind 


nodding of your ſpringing Boughs latisfy me_ that if 
20- 


1d, O Heavens, cry'd he, the place 
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am welcom to your ſhady. Harbours. O thou my 
truſty Squire, the inſeparable Companion of my 
Adventures, diligently obſerve what thoa ſhalt 
ſee me do in this lonely Retreat, that thou may'it 
vid © inform the dear Cauſe of my Ruin with every 
ohs.. | particular. As-he faid this, he alighted, and pre- 
es, {ently taking of His Horſe's Bridle and Saddle, go, 
uch- BY Rozemante, faid he, giving the Horſe a clap on the 
ies, Poſteriors; he that has loſt his Freedom gives thee 
De- . thine, thou Steed as renown'd for thy cxtraordj- 
un-. KY nary Actions as for thy Misfortunes : go rear thy 
2me | awful Front where e're thou pleafeſt, ſecure that 
Ven neither the F/ppogriphon of Aftolipho, nor the re- 
07- nown'd Frontimo winch Bradamante purchaſed 
elty | at fo high a Price, could ever: be. thought thy 
n of: B Equals. | 
aps Now cry'd S:mcho, a ſliding knot choak him 
and . that {av'd me the tronble of ſending my AG to 
leaſt M Graſs too ; poor thing, had I bim bere be ſhould 
may {| not want two or three claps o're the Buttocks, 
jets {| 107 a fine Speech in his praiſe neither, while I toak 
your {| &ff his Pannel: But ſtay, were he bere, what 
that ed would there be to ſtrip him of his Harneſs? 
" my. {| Alas, poor. Creature, he never had any thing to- 
ning | do with theſe mad pranks of Love no more than 


jure | my felf,, who was his Maſter, when Fortune - 
ſence. | pleasd. But d'ye hear me, now I think on't, Sir- 
rant: I Knight of the woful Countenance, if your Wor- - 


juſt- I ſhip is reſoly'd to be Mad and ſend me away in 


r on- þ g60d earneſt, we mult c'en.clap the Saddle again... - | 


W 


:, or | 1 Rezinante's Back, for to tell you the Truth I'm 
but a ſorry Footman, and if. I don't ride home I . 


gon't know when I ſhall be able to come to yau-: 
ain. Do as thou think'ſt fit for that, Sancha,. 
nd ff anfwer'd Don C4: xote, for I delign thou ſhalt {e 
that :Ebrward about Three. Days bence. In the- mean. 
aW- 7 ; while 
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while thou ſhalt be''a witneſs of what I Wil 


40 
i 


do for my Lady's ſake, that - thou may'ſt give Þ n 
her an account of it. © Bleſs my Eyelight, quoth iN | 
Sancho, what can I ſee more than I've ſen al- Þ ti 
ready ? Thou haſt feen nothing yet, anſwerd | m 


Don Quixote, thou mutt ſee me throw away my | p 


Armour, . tear my Cloths, knock my Head x I} ” 


gainſt the Rocks, and do a thouſand other I & 
Things of that kind that will 611 thee with Aſo I al 
niſtkment. For gocanels ſake, Sir, quoth Sar- I yi 
cho, take beed how you quarrel with theſe un I nc 
gracious Rocks, you may chance to get fucha Þ a 
crack o the Crown at the very firit Rap as I} T 
may ſpoil a rare Madman, and a ſpecial Pen & he 
tent to boot, all at one daſh. No, I dont I} m: 
like that way by no means; if you muſt needs |} ' 
be knocking your Noddle, to go thro' ititch I de 
with this uzly Job, ſeeing 'tis all but a mock, I tet 
or as it were between Jeit and Earneſt, why ÞÞ be 
can't you as well play your Tricks on fſome- Þ tal 
thing that's ſoftcr than theſe unconſcionable Stones! I} yo 
you may run your Head againtt the Water, or 
rather againit Cotton, or the ſtuffing of  Kou-' | Do 
nante's Saddle, and then let me alone with the | we 
reſt : ]'ll be fure to tell my Lady Dulcinea that N a 1 
you bebump'd your Poll againſt the point of a que 
Rock that's barder than a Diamond. [ hy 
I thank thee for thy good Will, dear Sanci, 
replyed Dor _ But I affure thee that all I dv' 
theſe ſeeming Extravagancies which 1 mult run tv 
thro are no Jeſts. Far from it, they muſt be all N &e! 
perform'd ſeriouſly and folemnly ; for otherwik Yi. 
we ſhou'd tranſgreſs the Laws of Chivalry, that 
forbid us to tell Lies upon pain of Degradation: Y&vz 
now to pretend to do one thing, and effect an& 
ther, is an Evaſion which I eſteem to be as wy 5} Jon 
V0 2 


of the Rexonnd Don Quixote, 283 
Lying. Therefore the Blows which I muſt give 
my ſelf on the Head ought to be rea], ſubſtantial, 
found ones, without any Trick or mental Reſerva- 
1 al- I tion; for which reaſon I wou'd have thee leave 
rerd | me fome Lint and Salve, ſince Fortune has de- 
; my Þf priv'd us of the foveraign Balſam which we loft. 
d + BY Twas a worſe Loſs to loſe the AſG, quoth Sancho 
"ther J for with him we've loſt Bag and Baggage, Lint and 
Aſo all. But no more of your damn'd Drench, if 
Sar- © you love me; the very theuzhts on't are enough 
e un- I. not only to turn my Stomach, but my Soul, ſuch 
ich a BY a rumbling I feel in my Wemb at the name or't. 
p as || Then as for the three Days you'd have me loyter 
Peni- © here to mind your mad Tricks, you had as good 
don't © make account they're already over; for I hold 
needs | 'em for done, unfight unſeen, and will tell 'Won- 
{titch ©} ders to my Lady : wherefore write you your Let- 
nock, | ter, and ſend me going with all haſte; for let me 
why I} be hang'd if I don't long already to be back to 
ſome- © take you out of this Purgatory wherein I leave 
ones? | you. 
7, of | Doſt thou only call it Purgatory, Sancho, cry'd 
Row | Don Quixote? call it Hell rather, or ſomething 
1 the I worſe, if there be in Nature a term expreſlive of 
z that | 4 more wretched ſtate. ' Nay, not to neither, 
: of a | quoth $.2cho, I wot& not call it Hell;: becauſe as 
[heard our Parſon ſay," There's no Retention out 
ancho, ff Hell, Retention, cry'd Do# Ouirxot! . what 
at all J do'ft thou mean by that word ? Why, quoth San- 
t ran] &9, Retention is Retention, it is, that whoſe- 
be al Ber 15 m1 Hell never comes, nor can come out of 
I Which, than't be your Caſe this Bout, if I 
rn ftir my Heels, and have but Spurs to tickle 
$023nznte's Flank, till I come to my Lady Dulci- 
#z; for I will tell her ſuch ſtrange things of 
your Magzotty Tricks, your Folly and- your 
=. Madneſs, 
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Madneſs, for indeed they are no better; that [1 
lay my Head to a hazel Nut, I'll make her as 
luppleas a Glove, tho I found her at firſt as tough ©] D 
hearted as Cork; and when I've wheedled anAn- I th 
{wer out of her all full of {veet bony Words, Il & 

ge 

W 


away will I whisk it back to you cutting the Air, 
as {wift as a Witch upon a Broomſtick, and free 
you out of your Purgatory; for a. Purgaturyi Bl 
will have it to-be, in ſpight of Hell; nor hall I I« 
you gainſay me in that T fancy; for, as T've tod | 
vou before, there's fome hops of your Retention 
ont of this place. m1 
Well, be it fo, ſaid the Knight of the Wofal 
Countenance ; but. how {hall I do to write this 
Letter ? And the Order for the three Aſſes, ad: 
ded Sznco? VII not forget it, anjwer'd Da 
Owixoter, But ſince we havechere no Paper, I muk 
be obligd to write on the Leaves or Bark 
Trees, .or on Wax, asthey did in antient Tune; 
yet now I conſider on't, vve are here as 11l provid 
edyvith Wax as vvith Paper. But ſtay, now | 
remember, I have Eardenis's Pocket-Book, vvhich: 
will fupply that vvant in this Exigence, and then 
thon ſhalt get the Letter fairly tranſcrib'd at tis 
firft Village where thou canſt meet with a Schook 
maſter; or for vvant of a Schoolmalter, 
may'it get the Clark of the Pariſh to do it: but 
by no means give it to any Notary or Lawyer t0 Jut 
be written out, for they commonly write ſuch It 
confounded. hands, that the Devil himſelf waudſgo 
ſcarce be able to read.it.. Well, quoth S-ncby,þ 
but vvhat ſhall 1 do for vvant of your Name to-it 
it? Why, . anſiver'd Don Quixote, Amadis newerfile | 
us'd to ſubſcribe his Letters. Ay, xeply'd Sancin | 
but the Bill of Exchange for the three Aſſes mwl 


be. fgn'd, and. fhou'd 1 get it copy'd out K.. 4 


43-5 SF FRFT 


= 
— I 


j1 , 
9 


(d 


F of the Renowr?d Don Quixote, 285 
wards, they'd fay 'tis not your hand, and fo I 
pA -yvithout, the Afes. I'll vvrite and fign 
the Order for 'em in the Table-Book, anfwer'd 
ough | Doi Quixore:; and as ſoon as my Niece (hall fee 
1:An- Þ the band, fheill never fcruple the delivery of: the. 
ords, Þ Mes: And as: far the Love-Letter, when tliou 
Air, grit it tranſcrid'd, thou mult get ir:thus under- 
| free © written, Tour's till Death, The Knight of the 
oryi IN Woful Conntenance, Tis no matter whether the 
(hall &] letter and the Subſcription be vvritten by the ſame 
told I hand or no; for as | remember, Dulcincacan nei- 
ion © ther read nor write, nor did ſhe ever ſee any of 
my Letters, nay not ſo much as any of ny, Writ- 

Voful JI ing in her life : For my Love and her's have ak. 
e ths £ ways been purely Platonic, never extending be- 
s, ad © yond the lawful Bounds of a modeſt Look ;, and 
| Du FE thattoo ſo very ſeldom, that TI dare fafely 'fwear, 
[ muſt Wthat tho for theſe twelve Years ſhe has been dearer 
rk of Wto my Soul than Light to my Eyes, yet 4 ne- 
10s; Ever faw her four times in my life, and perhaps of 
rovide thoſe few times that I have ſeen her, ſhe has ſcarce 
ow | ivd once that I beheld her. So ſtritly and 


vvhich-Ylb diſcreetly Lorenzo Corchuelo her Father, and Al- 
d then ldmrzu Nogales ber Mother have kept and educated 
at the ler. Heigh-day, quoth Sancho.! Did you ever 
Schook bear the like ! And is my Lady Dulcinea del To- 
, thou foe, at laſt the Daughter of Lorenzo Corchuele, 
t : but Nile that's otherwiſe call'd Afdonza Lorenzo? The 
yer to Fame, anſwer'd Don Quixote; and tis ſhe that. me-. 
te luck hits to be the Sovereign of the Univerſe; Udf 
 waudſggers quoth Sancho, I know her fall well; *tis- 


& trapping Wench y' Faith, and pitches the Bar 

th e're a luſt y young Fellow in our Pariſh, By. 

We Maſs 'tis a. notable ſtrong-built, ſizable, ſtar-: 

F#% manly Laſs, and one that will keep her Chin 

of the Mire I vvarrart her ; nay and hold ” 
| e 
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beſt Knight-Errant to't that vvears a head, if &er. 
he venture upon her. Body o' me, vvhat a Voice 
ſhe has vvhen ſhe ſets up her Throat ! I ſaw her 
one day pearch'd up o' top of our Steeple to call |th 
to ſome Plough-jobbers that labour'd in a fallow. [wi 
Field; and tho' they vvere half a League off, they | lec 
heard her as plain as if they had been in the | 
Church-yard under her. The bet of her is, that |? 
ſhe's neither coy nor frumpiſh; -ſhe's a tra&able | dic 
Laſs and fit for a Courtier, for he'll play with | thc 
= like a Kitten,. and jibes and jokes at every | anc 
ody. And now in good truth, Sir Knight of the | but 
Woful Countenance, you may een play as many Þ Fo. 
Gambols as you pleaſe ; you may run mad, you | Sto 
may hang your {elf for her ſake, there's no body | ap 
but will fay you c'en took the wiſeſt courſe, tho [{t, 
the Devil himſelf ſhould carry you away a pick $/*: 
apack. Now am I e'en wild to be gone, tho Jt. 
twere for nothing elſe but to ſee her, tor I have 
not Fen her this many a day ; I fancy I ſhall 
hardly know her again, for a Woman's Face 
itrangely alters by being always in the Sun, and 
drudging and mailing in the open Fields. Well 
I muit needs own I've been mightily miſtaken al 
along : for I durſi have (worn this Lady Dulcine 
had been ſome great Princeſs with whom you were 
in love, and ſuch a one asdeſzrv'd thoſe rare Gifts 
you beitow'd on her. as the Biſcayan, the Gally- 
flaves, and many others that for ought I know you 
may have ſent her before I was your Squire. I cant Js* 

chuſe but laugh to think how my Lady AlamuP® 
Lorenzo ( my Lady Dulcinea del Tobojo, 1 (ond 
have ſaid ) wou'd bchave h-r ſelf ſhou'd any « 
thoſe Men which you have fent, or may ſend togan: 
er, chance to go and fall down o' their Marrowg® 
bones before her: For 'tis ten to one the maj$'6s 
: appc M 
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| happen to find her a combing of Flax. or threſh- 


ulcines 
11 were 
e Gifts 


. {pero hearing of it, took occaſion 


ing m the Barn, and then how finely balk'd they'll 
be; as ſure as I'm alive they mult needs think 
the Devil ow'd 'em a ſhame, and (he her ſelf 
wy but flout 'em, and mayhap be ſomewhat net- 
led at it. 

[ have often told thee, Sancho, ſiid Don Quix- 
oz, and [ tell thee again, that thou ought'it to bri- 
de or immure thy ſawcy prating Tongue ; for 
tho thou art but a dull-headed Dunce, yet now 
and then thy ill-manner'd Jeſts bite too ſharp. 
But that I may at-once make thee ſenſible of thy 
Folly and my Diſcretion, I will tell thee a ſhort 
Story. A hand{om, brisk, young rich Widow, 
bappen'd to fall in Love with a well- 


auth —H * Motillon, a 
uſty * =Brother. ils Su ,* ; 
or Servant in 
a Convent or 


College, 


to go to her, and ſaid to her, by 
Wy of charitable Admonition, I 
mightily wonder, /Madam, how a 
Lady of your Merit, ſo admir'd for Beauty and 
tor Senſe, and withal fo Rich, cou'd make {o ill a 
<oice, and doat on a mean, {illy, deſpicable Fel- 
low, as. I hear you do, while we have jn our 
Houſe ſq many” Matters: of Art, Batchelors and 
tors of Divinity, among whom. your Lady- 
ſip might pick and chuſe. But the Toon anfiver'd 


Gally- 
zw you 


| cant 
11gonu 
(hond 


lan Ariflotle; 


Wagme .[' have made ſo ill a choice ; for tho you 
ay the” Man's a Fool, 'yet as to what I take him 
vr, be knows as much, or rather more Phil.ſophy 


Mike '0f the Lady: Dulcinea, lhe 1s equal to the 
Fatelt Princeſſes in the World, Prethee tell me, 
pi 3 Doit ' 


- 
«a " 
vides 


ofticious grave Gentleman, Sir, ſaid ſhe with. 
inile, you are much miſtaken, and think alto; 
gether after the old out-oft-tathion-way, if you i- 


So, Sancho, as to the' uſe which I 


Vern d . eato—oco 
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Doft thou think the Poets, who every one of 'em 
celebrate the Praiſes of ſome Lady or other, had 
all real Miſtreſſes? Or that the Amar:liss, the 
Phillis, the Sylvie's, the Diana's, the Galateds, 
and tle like, which you ſhall find in ſo many 
Poems, Romances, Songs and Ballads, upon eve- 
ry Stage, and even in every Barber's Shop, were 
4 Creatures of Fleſh and Blood ? No, no, never 
| think it, for dare aſſure thee, the greateſt part of 
i 'em were nothing but the meer Imaginations of the 
Poets, for. a ground-work to exerciſe their Wits 
upon, and to give the World occaſion to look 
-on the Authors as Men of an armorous and gal- 
lant Diſpoſition : and fo 'tis ſufficient for me ts 
imagine that Aldonza Lorenzo 1s beautiſul and 
chait; as for her Birth and Parentage, they cot- 
cetn: me but little ; for there's no need: to make 
an: enquiry about a Woman's Pedigree, as there is 
of us Men'when ſome Badg of Honour is 'beftow- 
ed on us. And fo ſhe's to me the greateſt Prin 
ceſs in the World : For thou oaght'(t to know, 
Sancho, if thou know'{t it not already, that there 
are but.two' things that chiefly excite us to love 
Woman, an attractive Beauty, and an unſpotted 
Fame. Now thoſe two Endowments. are happily 
reconcild' in Dulcinea ;, for as for the -one, 
has not Her equal, and few can vie with her in 
* the other: But to cut off all Objections at once, 
I wwagin that all 7 ſay of her is really fo, with- 
out the leaſt addition or diminution : 7 far 
cy her to be juſt ſach as 7 wou'd have her for 
Beauty and Quality, Helen cannot ſtand mn 
competition with her z Lucretia cannot rival her, 
and all the Heroins which Antiquity has. to 
boaſt, whether Greeks, Romans, or Barbarians, ate 
at” once out-done by her incomparable Perk | 
of | 
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Therefore let the World fay what it will; 
fhou'd the ignorant and vulgar fooliſhly cenſure me, | 
I pleaſe my ſelf with the aſſurances / have of the 

robation of Men of the ſtriteſt Morals, and. 
+4 nice{t Judgment. Sir, quoth Sancho, I knock 
under : You've Reaſon o' your fide in all you _ 
fy, and 7 own my ſelf an Aſs. Nay, I'm-an * 
Aſs to talk of an Als ; for *tis ill talking of Hak 
ters th Houſe of .a Man that was hang'd.. But 
where's the Letter all this while, that # may 
be jogging ? With that Dor Qy«xote pull'd out 
the Table-Book, and retiring a little aſide, he ve- 


E ry ſeriouſly began to write the Letter ; which 
he had no ſooner finiſl1'd but he call'd Sancho, and 


order'd him to liſten while he read it over to him, 
that he might carry it as, well in his Memo- 

as in the Pocket-Book, in caſe he. ſhou'd have - 

ill lack to loſe it by the way ; for he fear'd 
the worſe of his malignant Fortune. But, Sir, 
quoth Sancho, tear the Book, and give me-two 
or three Copies, and then [I'll be fure to deliver 


'my Meſſage ſafe enough 1 warrant ye. For 'tis 


a folly to think 7 can ever get it by heart ; alas 
my memory, is ſo bad, that many times t/ forget - 
my own Name. But yet for all that read it out 
to me, 7 beſeech you, for I've a hugeous mind to 
hear it, / dare ſay *tis as fine as tho *twere in, 
print, Well then liſten, ſaid Do Quixote. 


oo 
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Don Quixote de la Mancha, |: 
ro Dulcinea del Toboſo. A 


High and Sovereign Lady ! 7 
He that is Rabb'd to the quick with the Poignalll th 
of Abſence, and wounded to the heart will $, 
' Love's moſt piercing Darts, ſends yl th 
*Dulciſfima that Health which he wants himſelf] o 
Dulcinea. * ſweeteſt Duleinea del Toboſo. If yu *ti 
Beauty rejett me, if your Virtue rejaſt] 0 
to raiſe my faimting nopes, if your Diſdain excl a 
ame from Reli® muſt at laſt fink under the pri. 
ſure of my Woes, tho much enur'd to Suffermg;; 
for my Pains are not only too violent, but. too l:ftin, 7 
My truſty Squire Sancho will give you an exdi 
account of the Condition to which Love and mul le 
have reduc'd me, too beautiful Ingratitude. If yw 
velent at laft, and pity my Diftreſs, then 1 may ſq, 
1 live, and you preſerve what's yours, But if yo 
abandon me to. Deſpair, I muſt patiently ſubmit 
and by ceafing to breath, ſatisfy your Saks and m) 
Deſire. | 


Tour's till Death, 


- The Knight of the Woful Countenanc: 


> t»- 3 © & I I 


"Now may I never ſtir, quoth Sancho, if, evet 
heard a finer Thing in my born days! how nat, 
ty and roundly you tell her your mind, and. boy 
' cleverly you. brought in at Jaft , The Knight 4 


k. * 2 
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the Woful Countenance, Well, .I fay't again in 
pood earneſt, you're a Devil at every thing; 
there's no kind of thing in the varſal World but 
what you can turn your hand to. A Man ougfit 
to have ſome knowledg of every thing, anfwer'd 
Don Quixote, if he wou'd be duly qualify'd for 
the Employment I profeſs. Well then, quoth 
Sancho, do ſo much as write the Warrant for the 
three Aſſes, on the other ſide of that leaf; and 
pray write it mighty plain, that they may know 
tis your hand at firſt ſight. I will, faid Dor 
Quixote, and with that he wrote it accordingly, 
and then read it in this form. 
My dear Niece, 
T)PON fight of this my firſt Bill of Aſſes, be 
pleasd to deliver three of the five which I 
left at home in your Cuſtody, to Sancho Panca, 
my Eſquire, for the value recerv'd of him here; - 
aid this, together with his Receipt, ſhall be your 
Sierra 
Morena, the 22d of Auguſt in the preſent Year.  * 


8 Tis as it ſhou'd be, quoth Sancho, thete only L 


Wants your Name at the bottom. There's na 


ted to ſet my name, anſwer'd Don Quixote ; Il 


'Bonly ſet the two firit Letters of it, -and/*twill be 


& valid as if *twere written at length; tho 'twere - 
not only for three Aſes, but fo e hundred, 
[dare take your Worſhip's word, quoth Sancho 
nd now I'm going to ſaddle Rozinante, - ary 


and 
then you (hall give me your Bleſling ;; for I in- | 


Find to ſer out preſently, without ſeeing any of 


your mad Tricks ; for I am fo ſure of your going 
arow-ſtitch with your Penance, that I dare ſwear - 
&þ. more than will ow your turn, Nay, = - 
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Dan Ounixote, I will bave thee ſtay a while Sa- 
cho, and ſee me ſtark naked ; 'tis alſo abolutely 
neceſſary thou ſhou'dſt ſee me practiſc ſome 
twenty or thirty mad Gambols ; I thall have diſ- 
patch'd 'em in leſs than half an hour : and when 
thou haſt been an Eye-witneſs of that Efſay, thou 
mayſt with a ſafe Conſcience {wear thou hait ſeen 
me play a thouſand raving Tricks , for I dare 
aſſure thee for thy incouragement, thou never 
canſt exceed the number of thoſe I ſhall perform, 
Good Sir, quoth Sancho, as you love me don't let 
me ſtay to ſee you naked, 'twill grieve me fo to 
the heart, that I ſhall cry my eyes out, and[ 
have blubber'd and howl'd but too much fince 
yelternight for the loſs of my poor Aſs ; my: 
Head's fo fore with it, I a'n't able to cry any 
longer : But if you'll needs have me ſee ſome of 
.Your Anticks, pray do*em in your Clothes outd 
hand, and the firſt that come into your Head; 
for the ſooner I go, the ſooner I ſhall come back, 
and the way to be gone is not to ſtay here. I long 
to bring you an Anſwer to your Heart's content; 
and 1'11 be ſure to do't, or let the Lady Dulcinea 
look to't ;; for if ſhe dos not do as ſhe ſhou'd do, 
may old Nick toſs me in bis Blanket, if I dont 
make her give up an anſwer to my mind, wi 
mY kicks o'th' Guts, and ſinging Filticuffs a 
er Jobbernol : For tis not to be endur'd, that 
ſach a notable Knight-Errant as your Worlkip 
is ſhou'd thus run-out of his Wits without Rime 
' or Reaſon for ſuch a——Odsbobs, I know whatl 
"know, ſhe had not beſt provoke me to ſay the 
- reſt : if ſhe dos, I ſhall out with it, and tel 
"her a piece of my mind. In troth, murder wl 
out. I'll make her know her.Driver with a fr 
nion. I'll handle her. without Mittins : She wy 
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fhd me as cruſty as ſhe's hard bak'd : She muſt 
got think to put tricks upon Travellere, Hopi 
| proteſt Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, I think 
thou art grown as mad as. my ſelf, Nay, not ſs 
mad neither, reply'd Sancho, but ſomewhat more 
angry. But talk no more of that : let's ſe, how 
will you do for Victuals when I'm gon ? Do you 
mean to do hke t other Madman yonder, rob 
upon the high way, and ſnatch the Goatherds 
Vicuals from 'em by main force? Never let 
that trouble thy unmannerly Brain, reply'd 
Don Quixote ;, for tho I had here all the Dainties 
that can feaſt a luxurious Palat, I won'd feed upon 
nothing but the Herbs and Fruits which this 
Wilderneſs will afford me ; for the ſingularity of 
my preſent Task conlilts im faſting and half tary- 
ing my felf, and in the performance of ſome other 
Diſcipline. But there's another thing come into 
my head, quoth Sancho : how fhall I do to find the 
way hither again, *tis ſach a by-place ? Take good 
notice of it beforehand, ſaid Don Quzxote, and 
I'll indeavour to keep hereabouts till thy return. 
Belides, about the time when I may reaſonably 
expe& thee back, I'll be ſure to watch on the top * 
of yonder high Rock for thy coming. But now. - 
[ bethink my ſelf of a better Expedient ; thou :- 
ſhalt cut down a\ good number oft Boughs, and 
firew 'em in the way as thou rid'it along, till -- 
thou get'{t to the Plains, and this will ſerve thee -- 


.to- find me again at thy return, like Perfcs's 


Clue to get out of the Labyrinth of. Crere.. . 

Pil g'> about it out of hand, guoth Sancho 5; with 
that 'h2 went and cut down a Bundle of Bonghs, 
then came and ask'd his Maſter's Bleſſing, and 
after a ſhower of Tears {hed on both ſides, 


mounted Roz4rarnte, which Don Quixote yery fe- 


O - : rignfly 
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rioully recommended to his care, charging him to. 
be as tender of that excellent Steed as of Nis own 
Perſon. After that be ſt forward toward the Plaing, 
Krewing ſeveral: Boughs as he rid according to 
erder.. His Maſter had importun'd him to itay 
and ſee him do two or three of his antic Poſture 
before he went, but he- cou'd not prevail with 
him : However before he was got. out of ſight 
he confider'd of it, and. rode back. Sir, quoth 
he, I've thought better of it, and -I believe 1 had 
take your advice, that I may ſwear with a 
. Tafe conſcience F've ſeen you play your mad tricks; 
therefore I'wou'd ſee you do one of 'em at leaſt, 
tho I think I've ſeen you. do a very great one al- 
ready, L,mean your itaying by your ſelf in this 


rt. 

I had adviſed thee right, ſaid Don Quixote, and. 
therefore ſtay but while a Man may” repeat the - 
Creed, and I. will. ſhew thee what thou woud'ſt 
ſee. With that, ſlipping off his Breeches, and 
tripping himſelf naked to the waſte, he gave 
two or three frisks in the Air, and then pitching 
on his- rands, he fetch'd his heels over his head, 
twice together ; and, as he tumbled with his Legs 
aleft, diſcover'd ſuch Rarities, that Sancho Ce 
made haſte to turn his Horſe's Head, that he 
might no longer ſee 'em, and rode away fully fa- 
tisfy'd that he might ſwear his Maſter was mad ; 

fo we will leave bim to make the belt of his, 


way, tilt bis return, which will be more ſpeedy. | 
than might be imagin'd, | 


CHAP., 
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y CHAP. XI 


with 4 Continuation of the refin'd Extravagane 
ſoht ties by which the Gallant Kyzight of La 
juoth Mancha choſe to expreſs his Love in the 


Sp Sierra Morena. 
ks ; | 


lealt, T HE Hiſtory relates that as ſoon as the gy 
of the Woful Conntenance ſaw himſelf a- 

| this fone, after this firſt exerciſe of frisking and tum- 
bling, the merry Prelude to-his amorous Penance; j 

and: WY he aſcended to the top of a high Rock, andthere , 
. began {:riouſly to conſider with himſelf what Re- 
ud'it WF folution to take in that nice Dilemma which had 
and Wl already fo perplex'd his mind ; that is, whether | 
ave I heſhould imitate Orlando in his extraordinary Fury, . 
0108 W or Amadss in his melancholic Extravagancies. To I 
beak © which purpoſe, diſcourſing with himſelf, 1 do not 
Legs: © much wonder, faid he, at Orlando's being ſo very 
et W waliant, conidering he was inchanted un ſuch a 
t be FF manner, that he cou'd not be ſlain but by the 
thruſt of a Pin thro the bottom of his Foot, 
ad ; WF which he ſufficiently ſ:cur'd, always wearing ſeven 
f bis. WF iron Soles to his Shoes : and yet this avail d him 
cedy  F nothing againſt Bernardo del Carpio, who under- 
BY flanding bis Enchantment, ſqueez'd him to death © 
etween his arms at Rencevalles. But ſetting aſide | 
bis Valour, let us examine his madneſs ; for that 
be was. mad, is an unqueſtionable truth, nor is it 
{kk certain that his Frenzy was occalion'd by the 
O 4 allurances 
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aſſurances he had that the fair Angelica had reſign 
her ſelf up to the unlawful Embraces of Med, 
that young Moor with curl'd Locks, who was 
Page to Agramant. Now after all, ſeeing he was 
too well convinc'd of his Lady's Infidelity, 'tis not 
to be admir'd he ſhou'd run mad. But how can 
T imitate him in his Furys, if I cannot imitate him 
in their occaſion ? For I dare ſwear, my Dulcine 
acl Toboſo never ſaw fach a Moor fince ſhe firſt 
beheld the Light, and (he's now the very ſame (he 
was when her Mother ble{t the World with her 
Birth : So that I ſhou'd do her a great Injury 
Jhou'd I entertain any diſtonourable Thoughts «f 
her Behaviour, and launch into that wild Ocza 
of -madneſs that toſs'd Orlando's Soul. On the 
other ſide, I find that Amdis de Gaule, without 
puniſhing himſelf with ſuch a Diſtraction, or e& 
preſling his Reſentments th fo boitterocns and ray- 
Ing a manner, got as great a Reputation for be- 
ing a Lover as any one Wwhatloever : For what 
I find in Hiſtory as to his abandoning himſelf to 
forrow is only this : He found himſelf diſdaind, 
His Lady Oriana having charg'd him to get out 
her ſight, and not preſume to appear in her 
Preſence till ſhe gave him leave 5 and this wa 
the trae Reaſon why he retir'd to the pwr 
Rock with the Hermit, where he gave up himſelf 
"wholly to grief, and wept a Deluge of Tears 
till pitying Heaven at laſt commiſerating his At 
Aiction ſent him relief in the height of his A 
guiſh. Now then ſince this is true, as I know I 
, 1s, what need have I to tear off my Clothes, to 
"rend and root up theſe harmleſs Trees, or troul 
the clear Water of theſe Brooks, that muſt give 


--me Drink when I am thirſty ? No, long live the 
Memory 
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Memory of Amadis de Gaule, and let: him be 
the great Exemplar which Dor: Quixote ae la 
Mancha chuſes to imitate in alt things that will 


admit of a Parallel, So may it - be {aid of the 


living Copy as was ſaid of the . dead Original, 
that if he did not perform great things, yet no 
Man-was more ambitions of undertaking 'em 


than he : And tho I am not diſdain'd nor diſcard- 


ed by my Dulcinea, yet *tis ſufficient that I am 
abſent from her. Then 'tis refolyd ! And now 
ye famous Actions of the great Amadzs, occur to 


my remembrance, and be my truſty guides to fol- 
low his Example. This faid, he call'd ta mind 


that the chief exerciſe of that. Hero in his Re- 


treat was Prayer : To which yuoen our mo- 
-dern Amadzs preſently went an 
Roſary of, Gauls or Acorns inſtead of Beads ; 


made himſelf a 


but he was extreamly - troubled: for want of . an 


Hermit to hear his Confeſſion, and comfort hin: 
in his AMiction, However he entertaiu'd himſelf 
"with his amorous Contemplations, walking up and 
-Cown the Meadow, an 
'Conceptions in the ſmooth. Sand, and upon the Bark 


writing ſome Poetical 


of Trees, . all of 'em expreſlive . of his . Sorrows, 
But:.unhappily 


STANZA'S that follow. 


Te lofty Trees, with ſpreading Arms, 
The Pride and Shelter of the Plain ; 


, Ye bumhlcr Shrubs, and-flow'ry Charms 


Which here in ſpringing Glory reign ! 
If my Complaints may Puty move, 
; Hear the ſad Story of. my Love ! 


05 i While 
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q While with me here you paſs your Hours,. 
4 Should you grow faded with my Cares, 
Fll bribe you with refreſhing Show'rs ; 
Tou foall be water'd with my Tears. 
Diſtant, tho.preſent 4n Idea, 
1 maurn my abſent Dulcinea 
Delt Tobofo.. 


Tave's traeft-Slave.. deſpairing, choſe 
"Tins lonely Wild, this deſert Plain, 
The filent witneſs of the Woes 
Which he, tho guiltleſs, muft. ſufta;n. 
Unknowing why theſe Pains he bears, 
Fe Groans, he Raves, and he Deſpairs, 
With lingring Fires Love racks my Sowl:: - 
In vain I grieve, im vain lament : 
Like tortur'd Fiends, 1 weep, I howl, 
Agd-burn, yet never can.Repent. . 
Di:Bant. tho preſent in Idea, _ 
T mourn my abſent Dulcinea 
” | Del-Toboſs, * 


Wihile T thro. Honar,s thorny I/ays 
In: ſearch of diſtant Glory rove, 
Halignant Fate my T oyls repays | 
WWith.zndleſs Woes, and bopeleſs. Love, _ 
Thus I on, barren Rocks. deſpair, 
And curſe my Stars, yet bleſs my. Fair, 
Love arm'd with Saakes has left his Dart... 
Agdl now does Ike .@ Fury rave, 
And. ſcourge, and fling-on ev'ry. Part, 
And into Madneſs laſh his Slave. 
Diftant, tho,preſent in. Idea, . 
J manrn my atjent Dulcinea . 
| | De I Toboſo, A 


This, 
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This ridiculous Addition of del Toboſo made. thoſe 
who had found thoſe Verſes afterwards.laugh hear- 
tily ; and they imagin'd that when. Don Quixote 
made them, he was afraid that thoſe who ſhould 
happen to read '*em would not underſtand onwhom 
they were made, ſhou'd he omit to mention the 
Place of his Miſtreſs's Birth and Reſidence : and 
this was indeed the true Reaſon, as he himſelf at- 
terwards confeſs'd.. With this Employment did 
our diſconſolate Knight begnile ſome tedious hours, 
Sometimes alſo he expreſs'd his Sorrows in Proſe, 
figh'd to the Winds, and call'd upon the Sylvan 
Gods, the Farms, the Naiades, the Nymplss of 
| adjoining Groves, and the mournful Eccho, im- 
ploring their Attention and Condolement with re- 
peated Supplications : at other Times he employ'd 
himſelf in gathering Herbs for the ſupport of 
languiſhing Nature, which decay'd fo fait, what 
with this {lender Diet, and what with his ſtudied 
anxiety. and intenſenels . of hy my « that had 
Sancho ſtay'd but three Weeks from him, - where- - 
as.by good Fortune hz ſtaid but three Days, -the 
Knight: of the woful Countenance: wou'd. . have 
been reduc'd to that meager and diſmal Conditi- 
on, that his very Mother wou'd never have known . 
the Child of her own Womb. . 
But now 'tis neceſſary we: ſhow'd leave him a- - 
while to his Sighs, his Sobs, and his.amorous Ex- . 
nations, and ſee how Sancho Panca behav'd :: 
mfelf in his Embaſſy.. . He made all the haſte he. - 
cou'd to get out of the Mountain, and then taking 
the 'diret Road to T oboſo, the next Day hearriv'd .. 
tar the Inn where he had been tofs'd in a Blanket, . 
Scarce had he deſcry'd the fatal Walls, but a ſud- - 
den ſhivering ſeiz'd his Bones, and he fancied him--- 
ſell. to be again dancing in the Air ;. fo that he had... 
9 «4 
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<A good mind to have rode further before he bait. 

-£d, tho”twere Dinner time, and his Mouth water'd 

. ſtrangely at the thoughts of a hot bit of Meat,the rz-- 
ther as he had liv'd altogether upon coldV ictualsfor | 

: a long while. This preedy longing drew him near 

- the Inn in ſpight of his averſion to the Place ; but 

yet when he came to the Gate,he had not the Ccu- 

* ragetogoin,butſtop'd there, not knowing whether 
: he had beſt enter or no. While he fate muſing, . 

; two men happen'd to come out, and believing they 

- knew him, look, cry'd one to the other, 1s not 

- that Sancho Panca, whom the Hoyſe-keeper told 

: us her Maſter had inveigled to go along with him? 

The ſame, anſwer'd- the other ; and more than 

that, he rides on Don O#4ixote's Horſe, Now 

- theſe two happen'd to be the Curate and the Bar- 
ber, -who had brought his Books to a Trial, and | 
a{s'd Sentence on '*em : Therefore they had ny. } 

ooner ſaid this, but they call'd to Sancho, and askd 

' him where he had left his Maſter ? The truſty 

. Squire preſently. knew 'em, and having no mind 

. to diſcover his Maſter's Cundition, told 'em his 
Maſter was taken up with Buſineſs of great Con- } 

. quence at a certain Place, which he darſt not 

. ditcover for his Life. No, no, Sancho Panca, 

. cryd-the Barber, you muſt not think to put .us 

« off with a flim flam. Story ; if you won't tell os 
' -.= where he js, we ſhall believe you have murder'd 1 
| ?* him and robb'd. him of his Horſe ; therefore el- | 
; ther-ſatisfy us where you've left him, or we'll have | 

: you lay'd by :the Heels. * Look you Neighbour 

<,quoth Sancho, 1 an't afraid of Words d'ye fee; I 

-.am neither a Thief nor a Manſlayer ; I kill no Bo- 

« dy,-1 uo Body kill me; I leave every man to fall 

W { by his own Fortune, or by the hand of him that 

WW : nadebim.  Asfor my Maſter, I left him a fris: 

= *>\WE 


'& 


\ 


. a Madman ; he rent 


: his blubber Cheeks, and gave 
| Noſe in a Moment. 


Mountain to'his heart's Content. After this, with- 


- out any further entreaty, he gave 'em a full Ac-_ 


- count of that Buſineſs, and of all their Adventures, 

how he was then going from his Maſter to carry 
' a Letter tomy Lady Dulcinea del Toboſg, Lorcnzo 
- Corchuelo's Danghter, with whom he was up to the 


® ears in Love. The Curate and the Barber ſtood 


4maz'd hearing all theſe particulars ; and tho they 
. already knew Dor Quixore's madneſs but too well, 


they wonder'd more and more at the encreaſe of 
it, and at ſo {irange a Caſt and variety of Extra- 


yagance. Then they defir'd Sancho to ſhow 'em 
the Letter : He told 'em *twas written in a Pocket- 


Book, and that his Maſter had order'd him to get- 
\ it fairly tranſcrib'd upon Paper at the next Village 


| he ſhould come at. Whereupon the Curate pro- 
' miſing to write it out 'very* fairly himſelf, Sancho 


- put his Harid in his Boſom to give him the Table- 
Book ;, but tho he fumbled a great while for't, he 


- could not find it there, he look'd, and look'd a- 
- Fain, but it bad been all in vain, tho he had ſearch'd 
till Doom's-day for he came away- from Dor 
- Quixote without it. This put* him into a cold 
Sweat, and made him turn as pale as Death ; he 


. fell a ſearching all his Clothes,turn'd his Pockets in- 
-, fide outwards, fumbled in his Boſom again : but 
being at laſt convinc'd he had it not about him, he 


fell a raving and — and curſing himſelf like 


both hands, befiſted his own forgetful Scull, and 
imfelf a bloody 
The Curate and the Barber 
ask'd him what was'the matter with him, and why 


{ he puniſh'd himſelf at' that ſtrange rate ? I deſerve 
| alt all, quoth Sancho, like a butts headed, cockle -- 


_ brain'd 


of the Renown?d Don Quixote. zor | 


ing and doing Penance in the midſt of yon 


is Beard from his Chin with 


FOO ang Tees gen J 
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brain'd Moon-calf as I am, for Joſing at one Caſt-ÞY / 
no leſs than three Aﬀes, whereof the leaſt was. Wl | 
worth a Caſtle. How fo, quoth the Barber! Why, I} « 
cry'd Sancho, I've loſt that ſame Table-Book,where- FF} 1 
in was written Dulcinea's Letter, and a Bill of I} 1 
Exchange drawn by my Miſter upon his Niece for Þ | 
three of the five Aſſes which he has at home; PF 
and with that he told 'em how he had loſt his own. 4 Þ | 
But the Vicar cheer'd bim up, and promis'd him. 
to get him another Bill of Exchange from his Maſ- | 
ter, written upon Paper, whereas that in the Ta }. 1 
ble Pook not being in due form, would not have - Þ} * 
been accepted. With that Sancho took CLnrape, 
and told 'em if it were fo, he car'd not a ſtraw for 
the loſs of Dulcinea's Letter, for he knew it almoſt | 
all by Rote. Then prethee let's hear it, ſaid the | 
Barber,and we'll ſee and write it. In order to this - Þ 
Sancho pausd and began to-ſiudy for the words; | 
reekagls he fell a ſcratching his thick Scull, he 
ſtood firſt upon one <8, then upon another, gap'd | 
upon the Skies, ſcowl'd upon the Ground, knit his. | | 
'Brows, rub'd his Forehead, lay'd onz hand upon, 

his Eyes, and. bit his Nails with the other; and 
at laſt after he bad. gnaw'd almoſt. half of 'em, . 

and kept the Curate and the Barber a long, while | 
waiting to hear this rare Letter repeated ; od 
| nigs, cry'd he, good Mr. - Doctor, the Devil's - 
F _ int ! May I be choak'd if I can remember a word 

of this confounded Letter, but only that there was 
at the beginning, H.gh and ſubterrane Lady, S0- - 
veraign or ſuperhuman Lady, you weu'dlay, quoth: 

the Barber. Ay Gafter, quoth Sacho, you're 

the right—Put ſtay now, I think I can remember 
ſome of that which follow'd ; ho ! L have it, I hat 
' now—#He that is wounded, and wants Sleep, ſends-. 
W you the Di; — waich he wants himſelf — that 


Rabb'd 


| 
| 


. 
es , 
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F 
A 
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ft "1 bim to the + a cel the gry does 
\« # ki your Worfhips Hands—mith my Defire—ſweet-- 
hy, y nes del. Toboſo ;, and thus '* went on 


rambling a good while with I don't know what: 


wy more of Fainting and Rel:ef,. and: ſinking, till at laſt: 'f 
for he ended with Tours till Death, The Knight of the 'q 
ne; I Wefu Countenance, The Curate and. the Bar- 'F 
vin. 4 & br were mightily pleasd with Sancho's excellent. Þ 
him. |, Memory, infomuch that they defir'd him to re-. i 
fat. peat the Letter twice or thrice more, that they f 
Ta- Þ. night alſo get it byheart,and write it down,whictt- ' 
ave Sancho did very irecly but, every time, he made . 
ve, many odd Alterations and Additions, as pleaſant. | 


for © asthefirſt, Then he told 'em many other T hings. 
oſt of his Maſter, but ſpoke not a word of his own-_ 
the | being toſsd in a Blanket at that very Inn : He al- ' 
this Þ & told 'em that if he brought a kind Anſwer from. | 
d&: the Lady Dwulcinea, his Maiter wou'd forthwith ſet- - F} 
G out to ſee and make himſelf an Emperor, or at 
pd |} laſta King; for ſo they two had agreed between j 
Ly F themkclyes, he ſaid, and that after all 'twas a. li 
pon mighty ealy matter for his Maſter to become one, ; 
lach was his Proweſs- and the ſtrength of his .Arm.. Þ 
em, Which being done,  bis- Maſter wou'd marry him | 
bile | t&- one of the Empreſſe's Damſels, and that fine | 
of... # Lady was to be Heireſs to a. large County on the 
ril's . # main Land, but not to any Ifland or Iflands, for 


#3 BETH 2 


ord | It was weary. of 'em. Poor-Sancho ſpoke all this 

xas | fafriouſly, and ſo feelingly, ever and anon rub- | 

$5 . | ding his Noſe, and ſtroking his Beard, that now 
oth: | the Curate and the Barber were more lurpriz'd ; 
in than they were. before, conlidering the prevalent. 


ber Influences of Don Quixote's Folly upon that. ſilly 
hat | ceculous Fellow, However they did not think it. { 
worth their while to undeceive him yet, ſeeing «4 

was only a_ harmleſs Dcluion that might di- - |} 
vert 
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 virt 'ema while ; and therefore tlrey exhorted him 
to pray for his Maſter's Health and long Life, ſee 
ing it was no impoilible thing but that he might 
in time become an Emperor by his Valbur, a 
Cardinal, or an Archbiitop at leaft by his Pr 
dence. 

But pray, good Mr. Noor, ask'd Sanche,ſhout 
my Maſter have no mind to be an Emperor, ant 
take a fancy to be an Archbiſhop, I wou'd fain 
know what your Archbiſhops-Errant are wont to 
give their Squires ? Why, anſwer'd the Curate, 
they uſe to give 'em ſome Parſonage, or Prebend. 
ary,or ſome ſuch other Benefice or Church-Living: 
which, with the profits of the Altar, and other 
Fees, brings 'emin a handſom Revenue. Ay, but 
ſays Sancho, to put in for that, the Squire muſt be ' 
a ſingle man, and know how to anſwer and aſſiſt 
at Maſs at leaſt ; and how ſhallI do then, ſeeing] 
have the ill luck to be ſped ? nay and beſides / don't 
ſo much as know the firſt Letter of-my Chriſt 
croſs-row? What will become of me fhou'd it 

- come into my Maſter's Head to make himſelf an 
Archbiſhop, and not an Emperor, as 'tis the 
Cuſtom of Knights-Errant ? Don't let that trow 
ble thee. friend Sancho, {aid the Barber, well 
talk' to him about it, -and adviſe him, nay urge 

. it to him as a point. of Conſcience to be an Em- 

- peror, and not an Archbiſhop, which will be bet 

. ter for him, by- reaſon he has more Courage than 
Learning, | 

Troth, I'm of your Mind, quoth Sancho, tho 

= be's ſuch a Head-piece that 7 Care fay he can tum 

' Himſclf to any thing, Neertheleſs I mean to make 

it the burden of my Prayers, that- Heaven may d+- 

' re& him to that which is beſt for him,and what may 

_ enable him to reward me moſt, - You a 

.W 
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wiſe man, and a good Chriſtian, ſaid the Curate : 
But all we have to do at preſent, is to ſee how we 
ſhall do to get your Matter to give over that ſe- 
vere unprofitable Penance which he has undertaken. 
And therefore let's go in to conſider about it, and 
at to-eat our Dinner, for I fancy 'tis ready by 
this Time. Do you two £o in, if you plealc, 
quoth Sacho, but. as for me I had rather ſtay with- 
out, and anon I'll tell you why I don't care to 

on a Doors : however pray ſ:nd me out a bit of 
he ViRtuals to eat here, and fome Provender for 
Rozinante, With that they went in, and a while 
after the Barber brought him out his Ninner, and 
returning to the Curate they conſulted how to com: 
pa their Deſign. At laſt the latter luckily be- 
thought bimſelt of an Expedient that ſeem'd moſt 
likely to take, as exactly fitting Do Onxote's Hu- 
mour ; which was, that he ſtou'd diſguiſe himſelf 
in the habit of a Damſel-Errant, and the Barber 


ſlou'd alter his Dreſs as well as he cou'd, fo as ro* 


paſs for his Squire, or Geatleman-Uſker. In that 
Equipage, added he, we will go to Don Qz:x- 
oe; and feigning my ſelf to be a diftreſs'd L'am- 


ſel, I will beg a Boon of him, which he as a va-- 


lorous Knight-Errant, will not fail to promiſe me. 


By this means I will engage him to go with me to- 
redreſs a very great Injury done me by,a. falſe and 


diſcourteozes Knight z, beſeeching him not to deſire 
to ſee my Face, nor to ask me any thing abcut my 


Circumſtances till he has reveng'd me on that: 


wicked Knight. This bait will take, I dare en- 
gage, and by this Stratagem we'll decoy him back. 
to his own Houſe, where we'll try to cure hin ot 
bis romantic Frenzy. 


CHAP: 
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In, 
— — — 


How the Carat and the Barber put their De- 
ſign inexecation : With other things wor- 
pA to be recorded in this Important 
Hiſtory. 


* HE Curat's Project was ſo well lik'd by the 
Barber, that they inſtaritly put it into pra- 
Etice. Firſt, They torrow'd a compleat Wo- 
man's Apparel of the Hoſteſs, leaving her in Pawn 
a new Caflock of the Curat's; and the Barber 
made himſelf a Jong Beard with a grizled Ox's 
Tail, in which the Innkeeper ns'd to hang his 
Combs, The Eotſtels being deſirous to know 
what they intended to do with thoſe things, the 
Curat gave her a (hort account of Don: Cyzxote's 
Diſtraction, and their Deſign: Whereupon the 
Intkeeper and his Wife pretently gueſt this was: 
their Komantick Knight that made the .precious 


Balſam ; and accordingly they told 'em the whole . 


ſtory of Don Ur:ixote's lodging there, and of 
Sancio's being tois'd in a Elanket : Which done, 
the Eofte(s readily fitted our the Curat at ſuch a 
rate, that 'twou'd have pleas'd any on? to have 
{-en him; for ſhe dreis'd him up in a Cloth: 
Gown trinm'd with Borders. of black Velvet, e- 
very. one the breadth of a Span, ail pink'd and 
jaga'd, and a pair ct green Velvet Budice, witi 
|  Sleeves-of the tame, atid fac'd with white Satin ;, 
{ © which ACCUUEMEITS p: obably had been wm fab 

| on 
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on in old Queen Bamba's Days. The Carat 
would not let her encomber his Head with Wo- 
man's Headgeer, but only clapp'd upon his Crown 
a white quilted _ which he usd to wear a- 
nights, and bound his Forehead with one of his 
Garters that was of black Taffety, making him- 


De- ſelf a kind of a MufMler and Vizard-Mask with: 


yor. KB the other. Then he half buried his Head under 
his Hat, pulling it down to ſqueeze in his Ears; 


it ſem'd a kind of Umbrella. This done, he 
wrapp'd himſelf up in his long Cloke, and up he 


ot upon his Side-Saddle like a Woman. I hen- 


the the Barber clapt on his Ox-tail Beard, half red, 


Ras half grizzled, which hung from his Chin down to 


his Waſte : and having mounted his Mule, they 
has took leave of their Roſt and Hoſtels, as alſo of 


Jz's Þ| tle good. conditior'd. Afarirornes,. who vow d, tho. 


his the was a Sinner, to tumble her Beads ana ſay a 
a Riſary to their Intention, 
the But ſcarce were they got out of the Inn, when 


| the Carat began to be troubled, with. a Scruple of 
the Conſcience about his putting on Woman's Appa- 
rel, deing apprehenfive of the Indecency, of the 

Dilguiſe i a Prieſt, tho the go dnels of his In- 
hote © {nt might well warrant a Dilpenſation from the 
| of | frifinels of Decoran : Theretore he deſir'd the 


rave © Plane his own Dignity and CharaQter, to which 


oth, © #ier all he ought to have a greater regard than to. 


Don Qyixote,withal aſſuring the Barber, that unleſs 
214 |} Xconlented to this exchange, he was abſolutely 


uſt upon this Demur, and was ready to ſplit his 


| May 


and as the broad Brim flapp'd down over his Eyes, 


>o£ * 
o EE ra pos 


Barber. that they might change Drefles, thinking __ 
tin his. Habit of a Squire he ſhou'd leſs pro- 


refoly'd to go no further, Sancho came up with 'em. 


Wdes with laughing at the fizht of thoſe ttrange 
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Maſqueraders. In ſhort, the Barber conſented to 
be the Damoſel, and to let the Curat be the Squire, 
Now while they were thus changing Sexes, the 
Curat ofter'd to tutor him how to behave himſelf 
in that Female Attire, fo as to be able to wheedle 
Dox Quixote out of his Penance.. But the Barber 
Ccefir'd him not to trouble himſelf about that mat- 
ter, aſſuring him that he was well enough vers'd 
in Femalz Afﬀairs to be able to at a Damoſel 
without any dire&tions. Eowever, he faid he 
would not now itand fiddling and managing his 
Pins to prink himſelf up, ſeeing *twou'd be time e 
neugh to do that when they came near Doz ow 
ote's Hermitage ; and therefore having folded up 
his Clothes, and the Carat his Beard, they ſpurr'd 
on, while their Guide S27cho entertain'd 'em with 
a Relation of the mad tatter'd Gentleman whom 


they had met in the Mountain ; however without 
mentioning a word of the Portmanteau, or the 
Gold : For as tnuch a Fool as he was, he lov'd to 
keep Money when he had it, and was wiſe enough 
to: keep his own Counſel. 

They got next day to the place: where Sancho 
had ftirew'd the Boughs to direQ him to Dor es 

t 


ote, and therefore he advis'd 'em to put on thelt 
Duguiſes, if *twere as they told him, that their 
Detign was only to make his Maſter leave that 
wretched kind of Life in order to become au 
Emperor. Thereupon they charg'd- him on bis 
Life not to take the leaſt notice who they were. 
As for Dulcinea's Letter, if Don Ouixote askd 
him about it, they order'd him to fay he had de- 
liver'd it ; but that by reaſon the cou'd neither 
write nor read, ſhe bad ſent him her anſiver by 
word. of Mouth, which was, that on pain Se 

| Tndis- 
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Indignation he ſhou'd immediatly put an end to 
his ſevere Penance, and repair to her Preſence. 
This they told Sancho, together with what they 
themſelves delign'd to ſay, was the only way to 
oblige his Maſter to leave the Defart, that. he 
might proſecute his Delign of making himſelf an 
Emperor, afſuring -him they wou'd take care 


he (hou'd not entertain the leaſt thought of an . 


Archbiſhoprick. 

Sancho liſten'd with great attention to all theſe 
Inftructions, and treaſur'd *em up in his mind, 
giving the Curat and the Barber a world of 


"Thanks for their good Intention, of adviſing his 


Maſter to become an Emperor, and not an Arch- 
biſhop ; for, as he ſaid, he imagin'd, in his fim- 
ple Judgment, that an Emperor-Errant was ten 
times better than a ſneaking Archbiſhop-Errant, 


and cou'd reward his Squire a great deal bet-. 


ter. 

' He likewiſe added, that he thought it wou'd 
be better for him to go to his Maſter ſomewhat 
before '*em, and give him an account of his La- 
dy's kind Anſiver ; for perhaps that alone wou'd 
be ſafficient to fetch him out of that place, with- 
out putting 'em to any further trouble. They 
lik'd this Propoſal very well, and therefore a- 
gee to let him go, and wait there till he came 
ack to give 'em an account uf his Succeſs, With 
that Sancho rode away, ' and ſtruck into the 
Clefts of the Rocks in order to ſeek out his Ma- 
ſter, leaving the Curat and the Barber by the 


fide of a Brook, where the neighbouring Hills, 


and ſome Trees that grew along its Banks, com- 
bin'd to make a cool and pleaſant Shade. There 
they ſhelter'd themſelves from the ſcorching Beams 
of the Sun that commonly ſhines intolerably hot 
in 
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in thoſe parts at that time, being about the mid- 
dle of Avgy/t, and hardly three a Clock in the 
Afternoon, While they quiztly refreſh'd them- 
ſelves in that delightful place, where they had - 
greed to ſtay till $c9's return, they heard x 
Voice, which tho unattended with any Inſtr 
ment, raviſli!d their Ears with its melodious 
ſound. And what increas'd their ſarpriſe and 
their admiration was, to hear fuch arttal Notes 
and fuch delicate Mulic, in ſo unfrequented o 
Wild a place, where ſcarce any Ruſtics ever ſtras- 
eled, much leſs ſuch skilful mr as the Perſon 
whom they heard unqueſtionably was. For tho 
the Poets are pleas'd to fill the Fields and Woods 
with Swains and Shepherdefles that ſing with all 
the ſweetneſs and dclicacy imaginable, yet 'tis 
well enough known that thoſe Gentlemen deal 
more in Fiton than in Truth, and love to em- 
bellith the Deſcriptions they make. Nor cou'd 
our two liſtning Travellers think it the Voice of 
a Pealant when they began to diſtinguiſh the 
Words of the Song ; for they ſeem'd to reliſh 
more of a Courtly Stile.-than of a Rural Cont 
polition, Theſe were the Verſes. 
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yy A SONG. 

ad q- 7 

rd a « 

tru MW | : 

dious WHAT makes me languifh and complain ? 

» and R O 'tis diſdain! 

Tot What yet more fiercely T ortures me ? 

] a "Tis Jealouſy, 

{trao- How have I all my Patience loſt ? 

erſon | By Abſence crofl, 
r tho Then hopes farewel ;, there's no Relief : 4 
Toods 1 fiak beneath oppreſſing Grief. : 
th all Nor can a Wretch without deſpair, 
t tis 5077 Fealouſy, and Abſence bear, { 
1 Ceal | x 
0 el II. 


-, 
= 
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os ag aa Mr GO 


ice of What in my Breaft this Anguiſh drove ? 

h the — Jntruding Love. 
relifh What cou'd ſuch mighty ills create ? 

Con Blind Fortune's hate, 


IWhat cruel Pow'rs my Fate approve ? 
The Pow'rs above, 
Then let me bear and ceaſe to moan : 
'Tis glorious thns to be undone, 
When theſe invade, who dares oppoſe ? 


Heav'n, Love, and Fortune are my Foes, 
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Il. - 
IVhere foall 1 find a ſpeedy Cure ? 


Death is a ſure. 
Io milder Means to ſet me free ? 
Incoaſtancy. 
' Can nothing elſe my Pains aſſuage ? 
Diftratting Rage. 
IVhat dye or change ? Lucinda loſe ? 
O ter me rather Madneſs chuſe ! 
But judge, ye Gods, what we endure © 
When Death or Madneſs are a Cure ! 


The Time, the Hour, the fſolitarineſs of the”: 
Place, the Voice and agreeable manner with which” 
the unſeen Muſician ſung, fo fill'd the Hearets'; 
Minds with Wonder and Delight, that they were 
all attention ; and when the Voice was ſilent, 
they continued ſo too a pretty while, watch 
ing with liſt'njng Ears to catch the expedted 
Sounds, and expreſling their ſatisfaction beſt by. 
that dumb Applauſe. At laſt ſuſpeRting it wout: 
{ing no more, they reſoiv'd to find out the charms 
ing Songſter but as they were going to-t- 
tempt it, they heard the wiſh'd for Voice bee 
\ gin another Air, which fix'd 'em where they 
itood, till it had ſang the following Sonnet, 


which * 


carety\, 


ſilent, 


vatch- 


would 


to: At- T 


w ; ; im:dy Dreſs cgfounl he Ba 


. Peace ahd Truth renew, 


Shbw the Falſe from the rrue; 
2 ' Natinte muſt ro- Chaos fall. 


Fa. . þ Sonner concluded with a deep Sigh, and 
WhSotfal Throbs char rHe Carare ard rhe Barber 
10v ont'of Pity, 24 well as Curioſity before; xre> 
ow Gans dom who this mouwrnfet- 


! 


y Mad” not'gort far; whett by the 
| xs A 'd.4 Man whoſe Sh Fri 
@'anfwerd exadtly ro the Deferipricti which 
ha given *er of Cardemio. ey; obſery'd 
te ſtoy'd ſhorr as ſooft as he ſpy'd* 'eit; yer 


1 wur ary figns of fear ; only he hung down' his 
= * Et Ct hc 


pup his Eyes to mind what they did; The 
s who was 2 good anda well fpoken: Mai, 


| Key guetfing him to be: rhe fame of whom 


giret! them an accourt, wetit rowards 
P hitn, 
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him, and addrefling himſelf ro him wirh C 
vility and , Diſcreuon, earneſtly increatl him 4 
forſake this Deſerr, 'and/a conrſe of Life ſo wrewle 
ed and forlorn which endanger'd his Title to aber 
er, and from a wilful. Miſery might make hinviglf}; 
into greater and everlaſting. Woes. - Cardenio "wish; 
then free from the Diſtraction that ſo ofren diſtudalÞ 


his Senſes; yer ſeeing rwo Perſons in a Garb:whollyſ; 
different from that of thoſe few Ruſticks who ts 
games theſe Deſarts, and; hearing ''em-ralk-as if 5 
they were no Strangers tohis Concerns,he-was ſote-| x 
what furpris'd ar firſt ; howeyer having lookdupg | y 
**m earneſtly for ſome time, . Gentlemen, , fit, I 
whoever ye be, I find Heaven pirying my Mishr-| x 
runes has broughr ye ro theſe Solitary Reglajhs't6 
retrieve me from rhis afrighrful Reriremeng/1an 
recover me to rhe Society of Men. Bur eva 
you do not know how unhappy a Fare arrendsmie 
and thar I never am freed from one AfﬀMiction, jby 

ro fall into a greater, you perhaps rake me {x a} þ 
Man narurally endow'd with a very ſmall ftogk 
Senſe, and whar's worſe for one of thoſe Wrelithes | 
who are altogether depriv'd of Reaſon :. and; pd ed | 
I cannot blame any one that entertains'Wneh $3 
thoughts of me ; for even I my ſelf am conyilied If 
that rhe bare remembrance of my Diſaſters wie 0 
diftracts me to that degree, thar loſing all SenF## F& 
Reaſon and Knowledg I unman my ſelf for &# fl 
time, and launch into rhoſe Extravagances whilhh lj 
nothing - bur the height of Frenzy and Madng&yl 
wou'd commir. And I am the more ſenſible of , ] 
being troubled with this Diſtemper, when Pealthy 
tell me what I have done during the ViolenceW I 
thar terrible Accident, and give me too cefti 
Proofs of ir. And after all I can alledg no ot ti 
Excuſe bur rhe Cauſe of my Misfortune which of {i 


$ 


Hafon'd A _ coats and therefore tell the 
For of my hard. Fare ro as many as have rhe pari- 
to hear it; for Men of Senſe, perceiving the 
er 0 Cauſe will not wonder ar the E , and rho” 
y can five me' ho Relief, yer at leaſt they will 
J'”] Sodemn mez for 2 bare Relarion of my 
ah "maſt needs make %*em loſe their Refent- 
wholly] men of the Effedts of my Diforder into a Com- 
re-0 pafflon "of my miſerdble Fare. Therefore, Gen- 
&iff lem i, * YL. you come here with thar deſign, I beg 
you give your ſelves the trouble of re- 
p| forme po adviſing me; you will be pleaſed ro at- 
Relation of my Calamities. For 
ou've heard ir you will think *empaſt 
d ſo will fave your felves the labour you 
The Curare and the Barber who de-" 
ing more than to hear the Story-from his 
mMourt, were extremely me of his Proffer ;; 
mthaving affur'd him, they had no defign'to ag- 
#0 ehis "Miſeries with pretending to  fentedy *ern, 
xt bu'd they crofs his Inclinations in the leaſt; 
hey Wrreated him. ro begin his Relation. 
aeed bi "Th unforrunare Cardenio then began his Story, 
n&wehr on with rhe firſt part of ir, almoſt in the 
I Vords as far is wheh he relared ir ro Don 
Abs tote and rhe Goatherd, when rhe Knighr our 
4-of bs ſuperſtitious Niceneſs to obſerve the Deco- 
yo” 


a 


PF 


hivalry gave an Interruprion to the Rela- 
nu toon by dC abour Maſtet EliZabat, as we 
SIWve” alrcady ſaid. Then he went on with that 
leg of = concerning the Lerter ſent him by Lucinda; 
wal but ich Don Ferdinand had unluckily found, hap- 
ence fhming to be by, atid ro open the Book of Amadii de 
| « we firſt when Lucindaſenc it back roCardenio with 
kt Lerrer ih it berween tlie Leaves; which Car; 
SB told *ertt was as follows. 
o f. C3 Liciada 
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Lacinds to C ardenio.. . 


I diſcoum in. you. every Jo much Mae, 
mags, bo Tg fn ens 
you, think this ckaonledgment £6, Your- 
wautage, wake that uſe of it mh which. is moſh c, Wh 
with Your Honguz and ming. I have a: Father That, ws 


Yaut, and is too kind a Parent ever to ohſtrafs ng 
figus when be ſhall be Satisfied with, their being: juſt 
and honourable: Sv that "tis nom-your part ſom þ 4 
love me as you pretend, and I belzeve; | 


This.Lenex, coptimed Caxdenio, Lira we kin 
once more, to demand. Lucida of: her Eatherinl 
Marriage, and was the ſame that cncreasd, Dufff: 
Ferdinand's Eſteem for her, by that diſcovery {her 
Senſe and Diſcrerion, which ſo enflam'd kis youll 
char from that Mometu he ſecretly reſolv'd ri " 
ſtroy my Hopes e're I cou'd. be fo happy as wo c = 
*em with Succeſs, I told. har , peracious tl 
what Lucinda's Farher had advis'd me ro do, q 
I raſhly had ask'd her for my Wife before, and tha : 
I durft nor now impart this to-my Father, he d 
ſhou'd - not willingly conſent I ſhou'd marry-J 
Nox bur that he knew, that her Quality, B 5 « 
ard. Virtue, were. ſufficient ro make her an Om 
ment to the nobleſt Houſe in. Sp43z, bur bec; 
was. apprehenfive.he wou'd not let me marry ny 
flaw. whar the Dake wou'd do, for me. Don. Fen 
214nd with a pretended officicuſneſs proffer'd ms 

ſpeak. to. mp Re bore 20 and perſuade him to. ek 


7 nn Ungraceful |. deceitful] F 
ambitious. Mara ! cryel Catiline ! fu) 9Y ls 
perfidious Galalon! faithleſs Velida ! gs - 


miſerable Judas | ! Thon all rhoſe 
Men in one, talſe Ferdinand ! Whar 


d thar fond confiding Wrerch done rhee, 
> thee unboſom'd all his Cares, all the 
0 Secrets of his Soul ? Why ſhoud'ft 
ore and injure me who ſtill endeavour'd ro diſcharge 
your. 4b je a Friend, and ſcru'd up Fri al. 
wh molt 0-1 itch of Love ? Bur oh! I rave 
4s hunt | [ile I ſhou'd rather accuſe the Cruel > 
F | hand Starg\, whoſe faral Influence pours Miſchi 
0. z high no Earthly Force can reſiſt, nor —_— 
ſoon m " t, Who wou'd have thought rhar Dow 
1% ; whoſe Qualiry and Merir inritled him 
-- © wo the lawful Poſſerlion 'f Beauries of the higheſt 
£0 nn 3 heir Foot ag by a tho en- 
x i inacks of Eriendſhip and: Services, ſhou't! 
us his Honour and his Trurh, and lay ſuch 
7 fe ns kherous Deſign ro deprive me of all rhe Hap- 
Wy þ of my Life ST Bur I muſt leave expoſtularing 
wy rg. weed my Srory. The Traytor Ferdinand, thinks 
hy Es mb Project unpracticable while I ſtay'd near 
, bargain'd for ſix fine Horſes the ſame day 
6, rhe protnis 'dro ſpeak ro my Father, and pte- 
vall ently ard n me ro ride away to his Brother fot 
., a bred to pay for 'em, Alas I was fo far from ſuſ.. 
ary jnBpeding his Treachery, thatT was glad of doing hing 
7, Beallliith rn of Service. Accordingly I went that 
an ) wreay Evening to rake my leave of Lucinda, and rs 
becauleell-her what Dor Ferdinand had promiſed ro do, 
rry il. & bid me rerurnwith all the haſte of an 
Don, Fing aver, not doubting bur our lawful Wiſhes might 
rd 8 ecrown'd as ſoon as my Father had ſpoke for me 
eg ner's, When ſhe ſaid this, F mark'd her trick- 
ons Tears, and a ſudden Grief o obſtructed her 
ce aieech, thar, tho ſhe ſcem'd ro ſtrive ro tell me 
cio; thing more, ſhe cou'd not give it utterance. 
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This unuſual Scene of Sorrow ſtrangely azmnaz'd and 
mov*d me; yer becauſe I.wou'd not m hope, 
I choſe ro attribure this to the renderneſgof her Af 
fection, and unwillingneſs to part with nie. In ſhort 
away I went, buried in deep Melancholy; -and full 
of Fears and Imaginarions, for which I'cou'd give 
no manner of Reaſon. I deliver'd Don Ferdinand 
Lerrer ro his Brother, who receiv'd me with all the 
Kindneſs imaginable, bur did nor diſpatch mea 
I expected. For to my Sorrow he enjoyn'd men 
tarry a whole Week, and to rake care; the Dyke 
might not ſee me, his Brother having ſeat for M6 
ney unknown to his Father, Bur this was onlya 
Device of falſe Ferdinand's ; for his Brorher did na 
want Money,” and might have diſparch'd me imme- 
diately, had he nor. been privately defir'd to defer 
my Return, , - pM 
is was ſo diſpleaſing an Injunction thatÞws 
ready to have come away withour rhe Moneyj-not 
being able to live ſo long abſenr from my Ludindy 
incipally conſidering in whar Condition I hadleti 
br. Yertat laſt I forcd my ſelf ro ſtay, and my 
xeſpect for my Friend prevail'd over my Impatienc 
Bart e're four tedious Dow were cexpird, - a Me 
ſenger brought me a Letter which I preſently kn 
£0 be- Lucinda's Hand, I open'd it with trembling 
Hands and an aking Hear, juſtly imagining it wa 
no ordinary Concern that cou'd urge her ro | 
rhither ro me.” | And before I read ir I ask'd th 
Meſſenger who had given't him ; he anſwerd mel 
that, going by accidenrally in rhe Streer abour Noollh | 
in our Town, a very handſom Lady, all in Tea 
had call'd him to her Window, and with great it 
cipiration, Friend, faid ſhe, if you be a. Chriſta 7 
as you ſeem tro be, for Heaven's ſake rake this La 
' xer and deliver it with all ſpecd inro rhe Periong 
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own Hand, ro whom 'ris directed : I affure you, 
in this you't do a very good Action; and,” that you 
not want Means ro do it, rake whar's wrapp'd 
up in this3' and ſaying this, ſhe-threw mea Hand- 
kerchief wherein I found a' hundred Reals, - this 
Gold Ring' which you''ſee,* and rhe LerrerF now 
vghr you: which done; T having made her figns 
ro lecher know I wou'd do'as ſhe defir'd; withour 
ſoma as ftaying for an" Anſwer, the wenr” from 
the'Grate, * This Reward, bur much mote that. 
beautiful Lady's Tears and earneſt Prayers,” made 
me poſt away to you that very Minure, © and fo in_ 
fixreen hours, I have rravel'd Eighreen' long 
Leagues* - While rhe Meſſenger ſpoke, I was feiz'd' 
with fad: Apprehenfions of 'ſome' faral ' News, * and 
fuch'z trembling ſhook 'my ' Limbs, that I cou'd” 
ſearce ſupport my fainting Body. However, raking 
Conrage, at laſt I'read rhe Lerrer; rhe Contents of 
which were theſc, Fr 


Don Ferdinand, according to his promiſe, has de- 
fird your Father to ſpeak to mine ; but he has done that 
for himſelf which you had engap'd him to do for you ; 
fer be has demanded me for his Wife ; and my Father, 
allnr'd by the Advantages which be 'expets from * ſuch 
an Alliance, has ſo far conſented, that two Days hence 
the Marriage is to be perform'd; and with ſuch privaty 
that only Heaven ani ſome of the Family are to be 
Witneſſes. Fudpg of the Afﬀlittion of my Soul by ' that 
concern which I gueſs fills your own 5 and therefore haſte * 
to me, my dear Cardenio. The Iſſue of this buſineſs 
will ſhow how much T love you. And grant propicious 
Heaven,this may reach your Hands ere mine is in dan- 
ger of being joyn'd with his who keeps his Promiſes fo #/. 


= 


Pats x 
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7 I bag + __ end the Leer, added Cardenj, 
Bt away W, WHKNOUT Waiting my Diſpatch ich; 
for zhen1 wo plainl diſcovers Don Ferdingnds 
Treachery, apd that he had only ſent me to hi 
Brother to take the advantage of my. Abſegg 
ah Love and Impaiience gave me Wing, 
ſohax. gr home privately the next Day juſt-whey 
it grew auskiſh, in good rime to ſpeak with Laan 
i; and leaving my. Mule art the honeſt Mays 
Hogſe who brought me the Lerter, 1 went xo wait 
upon my. Miſtreſs whom I luckily found at-the 
* Window, the anly Wirneſs of our Loves, She 
preſently knew me, and I her, but ſhe did nor wel- 
Fa me as I expected, nor did I find her in fucha 
reſs as I though ſuitable ro our Circumſtances, 
But what Man of Affurance dares bur pretendys 
know thorowly the Riddle of 4 Woman's Mind, 
and who cou'd ever hope to fix her mutable Naw 
ture ? Cardenio, faid Lucinda to me, my Wedding W 
Clothes are on, and the pcrfidious Ferdinand with 
my coveraus Farher, and rhe reſt ſtay. for me inthe 
Hall, ro perform the Martiage Rares ; but they 
ſhall ſaoner be Witpeſſes' of my Death than of my 
Nuprials. Be nor troubled, my Dear Cardenis; 
bur rather ſtrive ro be preſent ar rhar Sacrifice, 
I promiſe thee, if Entrearics and Words cannot 
prevent-it, I have a Dagger that ſhall do me Jub 
rice ; and my Pcark ar leaſt ſhall give thee undenk 
able Affurances of my Love and Fidelity. = | 
| "iu 


——_—_———_ 


— 


* Alarexa, at the Fon-gate. In Spain the Lovers mal if 


their Convtſhip at a low Window that has a Grate v:jortth 


having ſeldom Admiſſion into the How'e till the old Proplt aki 
they bave agreed, * -* _ 
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" Hifarder d-thar I did nor know whar I faid, ler your 
Adians verify your Words. Let us leave nothing 


| L £g that may ({erve Our Common Intereſts; 
and Ja ure you, if my Sword does nor defend * = 


-Lazinda heard me, for the was call'd away in great 
- My Spirit forſook me when ſhe lefr me, and my 


Lo 


" meour of this ftupifying Aſtoniſhment, I gor inrs 
: being there in a hurry ; and going into the Hall [ 


- that perplex'd and rofsd my Soul while I Reod j 


1 7 thar were Carnation and White, and the ſplendor 
Ys of the Jewels that carich'd her Dreſs in many pla- 


'4.I ro her with Precipirarion, and fo 


well, 1 will turn ir upon my own Breaft, raher than 
outlive my Diſappointment. Icannot rell whether 


haſte, rhe Bride-Groom impariently expecting her. 


Sorrow and Confuſion cannor be expreſs'd. Me- | 

I aw rhe Sun ſer for ever ; and my Eyes 
and -my Senſes partaking of my Diſtraction, Icou'd 
nor ſo-much as ipy the Door to go into rhe Hoaſe, | 
and ſeem'd rooted to the place where I ſtood. But - # 
atlaft rhe Conſideration of my Love having rousd | 


Houſe withour being diſcover'd, every thing 4 


hid my (elf behind rhe Hangings, where two pieces {| 
of Tapftry mer, and gave me liberry to ſee with. 
ont being ſeen, Who can deferibe rhe various 
Thoughts, .rbe Dofibrs, the Fears, rhe Anguifh, 


waiting there! Don Ferdinand enter'd the Hall not 

hke a Bride-Groom, bur in his uſeal Habir, with 
only a Coufin Getman of Lucinda's, the reſt were 

the People of rhe Houſe, Some time aftcr came 
Lucinda her ſelf, with her Mother, and rwo wair- 

ing Women. I perceiv'd ſhe was as richly dreſt as - | 
was conſiſtent with her Quality, and the ſolemniry | 
of the Ceremony ; bur the Diftraction thar pofſeſs'd | 
my Soul lent me no time to nore-particularly the 
Apparel the had on. I only mark'd the Colours 


ceSz 
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ces ; bur nothing equal'd the lnſtre of her Beaury. 
thar adorn'd her Perſon much more. than all rhoſe' 
Ornaments. Oh Memory, thou faral Enemy of my. 
Eaſe, why doft rhou now ſo faithfully repreſent rs 
the Eyes of my Mind Lucinda's - incomparable: 
Charms ? Why doft thou nor rather ſhow me 
what ſhe did then, that mov'd by ſo provoking #/ 
Wrong, I may indeavour ro revenge ir, or ar leaſt 
ro dye! Forgive me theſe redious Digreffions, Gen- 
tlemen ! Alas, my Woes are none of thoſe thar'can 
or ought to be related with Brevity ; for ro me 
every Circumſtance ſeems worthy to be enlargd 
upon. | 

he Curate affur'd Cardenzio, that they atrended: 
every word with a mournful Pleaſure rhat made: 
*'*m greedy of hearing rhe leaft Paſſage. With 
thar, Cardenio went on. All Parties being mer, ſaid: 
he, rhe Prieft enter'd, and raking the young Cow-' ' 
ple by the Hands, he ask'd Lucindz whether ſhe | 
were willing to rake Dor Ferdinand for her Wedded 
Husband ? With thar, I thruſt out my Head from 
berween the rwo pieces of Tapſtry, liſtening with 
anxious Heart to hear her anſwer, upon which de- 
pended my Life and Happineſs. Dull heartleſs 
Wretch thar I was! Why did I nor then ſhew my 
ſelf! why did I not call to her aloud, Conſider what 
thou doſt Lucinda, thou art mine, and can'ſt not be 
another Man's : Nor can'{t thou ſpeak now rhe fa- 
tal Yes, without injuring Heaven, thy ſelf and 
me, and murthering rhy Cardenzo, And rhou, per- 
fidious Ferdinand, who dar'lt ro violate all Rights, 
borh human and divinc, ro rob mcof my Treats 
Can'ſt thou hope to deprive me with impunity of 
the comforr of my Life? Or think'it rhou rhar any 
Conſideration can ftifle my Reſenrments when my 
Honour and my Love lye at ſtake 2. Fool thar I am! 

now 
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| now-that "tis roo late,. and: danger is far diſtant, -I 


fy what I ſhou'd haye done, and nor wharl did 
thentdAfrer I've ſuffer'd the Treaſure of my Soul 
tobeftolen, I exclaim againſt rhe Thief whom-T 
might have puniſh'd for the baſe Arrempr, had I had 


. bur ſo much Reſolution tro revenge, as I have now 


tocomplain. Then ler me rather accufe-my fainr 
Hearr that durſt not do -me right, and ler me dye 
herelike a Wretch void both of Senſe and Honour, 
the outcaſt of Sociery and Nature. The Prieft 
ſtood-wairing for Lucinda's Anſwer a good while be- 
fore ſhe gave it; and all rhar time I expected the 
wou'd have pull'd out her Dagger, cr unloos'd her 
Tongue ro plead her former Engagement ro me. 
_ ro my eternal Diſappointmenr I heard her 
at Igft with a feeble Voice pronounce the faral 7es ; 
and then Don Ferdinand ſaying the ſame, and piv- 
ing her the Ring, the ſacred Knot was ty'd, which 
Dearh'alone can diſſolve. Then did rhe fairhleſs 
Bridegroom advance-ro embrace his Bride, bur ſhe 
laying her Hand upon her Hearr, in that very Mo- 
ment ſwoon'd away:in her Mother's Arms. - Oh 
what Confuſion ſeiz'd me, whar Pangs, ' what Tor- 
ments. rack'd my Soul, ſeeing rhe Falſhood of Lu- 
enda's Promiles, all my hopes ſhipwrack'd, and rhe 
only thing thar made me wiſh to live, for ever ra- 
viſ'd from me! Confounded and deſpairing,l look'd 


Jon my ſelf as abandon'd by Heaven to rhe Cru» 


Ity of my Deſtiny ; and the Violence of my Grief 
ſtifling my Sighs, and denying a paſſage to my 
Tears, I felr my ſclfrransfix'd with killing Anguiſh, 


and burning - with jealous Rage and Vengeance. 


| Inthe mean time the whole Company was troubled 


at Lucinda's {wooning ; and as her Mother unclaſp'd; 
her Gown before, to give her Air, a folded Paper: 
was found in her Roſom, which Don Ferdinand 1m- 
OY mediarely 


mediarely ſnarch'd, then ftepping a lirtle is 
I read ir by rhe light of my 
Tapers. And as ſoon as he had Qdone, he as 
were, ler himſelf fall upon a Chair, and rhere i» 
ſar with his Hand upon the fide of his Face; with 
ell rhe figns of .Melancholy and Diſconrenr, as un. 
mindful of his Bride as if he had been inſenfibleef 
her Accident. For my own part, ſeeing all the 
Houſe thus in an uproar, I reſolv'd ro leave the 
hared Place withour caring whether I were ſeen or 
not, and, in caſc I were perceiv'd to act ſuchade. 
perare part in puniſhing rhe Trayror Ferdinnd, that 
the World ſhou'd ar once be'inform'd of his Perfidi. 
ouſneſs, and the Severity of my juſt Reſeannem, ' 
Bur my Deftiny that reſerv'd me for more laſting 
Woes, allow'd me rhen rhe uſe of rhar ſmall re- 
mainder of my Senſes, which afterwards quite for. 
fook me : So thar I left rhe Houſe withour revet 
ging my {elf on my Enemies, whom I cou'd haye 
eafily fſacrific'd ro my Rage in this unexpected 
Diſorder; and I choſe to inflict upon my ſelf tor ny 
Creduliry, the Puniſhment whuch their Infidelity 
deſery'd. I went to the Meſſengers Houſe where 
T had left my Mule, and without ſo much as bid- 
ding him adicu, I mounted and lefr the Town like 
another Lore withour turning ro-give it a pant 
look ; and as I rode along the Fields, Darkneſsand 
Silence round me, I vented my Paſſion in Execrath 
ons againſt the treacherous Ferdinand, and in as loud 
Complaints of Lucinda's breach of Yows and tt 
gratitude. Thus abandoning my ſelf to rheſe tem- 
uous Thonghrs, I rode on all that Night, and 


7 . Sbourtreatof Day I ſtruck into one of the Paſſes ' 


tharlead into theſe Mountains ; where I wander'd 
for three Days together withour keeping any Road, 


rill at laſt coming to a certain Vally thar lies ſome- 
X* ns | where 


OS of rheſe Rocks. 
made all the haſte I cou'd 
ww, 
4 rateful Mankind, When I came among 
ray bra my Mule through wearinefs and hun 
fell down dead, and I my ſelf was fo weak, far 


g-- dejected, being almoſt' famiſh'd; and with» 


ud a 
- all deflirute and carelefs of Relief, that I ſoon laids 


n= 


her 


uts, I mer ſome Shepherds of wham. 
'd rhe. way to the moſt craggy and inacceſs 
They durected me, and- 
ro get thirher, reſalv'd: 
:nger out my hated Life far from the Converie: 


TEE 


4 wn; or rather fainted on the Ground; 
xteT lay a.confiderable while, I don't knowhow: 


long, exrended like a Corps. When I came ro my: 


ſelf again, I got up, and cou'd nor 


ve 0 had 


| | percerv 
any Apperite to eat: I found ſome Goarherds by: 
me I ſuppoſe, had given me ſome Suftenance, 
tho.T were not ſenſible of their Rehef; For they 

me in what a.wretched Condition they found 


judg'd I had quite loſt my Senfes. 
fince that had but roo much cauſe to think thar my 
Reaſon ſometimes leaves. me, and that I commir 


thoſe Extravagances which are only the Effects of 


ſenſeleſs Rage and Frenzy, rearing my Clothes 
howling thro* theſe Deſarrts, ling the Air with 


and Lamentations, and idly repeating a 
d times Lucinda's Name, all ny Wiſhes at 


Toa 
| hat rime being ro breath out my Soul with:the dear 


Ward upon my Lips ; and when I come:to my ſelf; 
Iam commonly ſo weak and ſo weary, thar I am 
carce-able to ſtir. As for my place of Abode, *ris 


wually ſome hollow: Cork-Tree, inro which 
# Night; and there thoſe few Goatherds 


"wha 


Carle browſe on; the yy Ing es ee 
omett! ve 


of pity 


and.. Chriſtiare Chariry, 


leme-Victuals far rhe-ſupport of ns | 


- me, ſtaring and talking fo ſtrangely, rhar they. g* 
I have indeed 


F 


n For even-when 'my Reaſon'is:abſenr, Narute*pai 
forms irs animal Functions, and Inftindt guides mes: 
to fatisfy'it. Sometimes rheſe good People AP 

mein my lacid Intervals, and chide me for r#kins. 
that from *emrby force and by furprize,' which'they' 
are always ſo ready ro give me willingly ; for wh, 
Violence I can make no other excuſe bur rhe Ext! 
tremiry of my Diſtraction, Thus muſt 1 traps) 
miſerable Being, till Heaven, pitying my Aﬀicti 
ons, will cither par a Period to my Life, or * blox') 
our of my Memory perjur'd Lucinda's Beaury and* 
Ingratirude, and Ferdinand's Perfidionſneſs. Cov 
I bur be ſo happy e're I dye, I might then hope'ty 
be able in time ro compoſe my frantick Thoughts: 
bur if I muſt deſpair of fach a Favour, I hiye n0/ 
other way bur ro recommend my Soul ro HeayenF 
Mercy; for I am nor able to extricare my Body nor 
my Mind out of that Miſery, ity which I have yn” 
Aa, happily plung'd my ſelf. | m 
% PIs : ol 
'. Thus, Gentlemen, I have given you a fairhfWl 
account of my Misfortunes. - Judg now wherhe& 
*was poflible I ſhou'd relate *em with leſs Concern, 
And pray do nort*loſe time to preſcribe Remedies 
to a Patient ' who will make uſe of none. I wil 
and can have'no health withour Lucinda : Since ſhe 
forſakes.me, I muft dye : She has convinc'd me by 
her Infidelity rhar ſhe deſires my ruin ; and, by my 
unparallel'd Sufferings, ro the- [aſt TI will ſtrive! 
/ convince her deſery'd a berter Fare. Let merheti; 
| fuffer on, and may I be the only unhappy Cream 
whom Deſpair cou'd not relieve, while the Impotſ 
bility 'of | receiving: Comfort moves a Cure ro # 
many other V-.erches. E 
Here Cardez:i9 made an end of his moutnful Stol 
xy, and juſtasthe Curate was preparing to givehim 
ſome proper Conſolation, he was prevemte = - 
| ok-; 
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{F doleful Accents of ,anorher Complaint that engag'd 
2 emto new Attention. Thar the account of thar 
e *n&'F Adventure is reſerv'd for rhe fourth Book of this 
- rain] Hiſtory; for our Wiſe and Judicious Hiſtorian Cid 
chthey'f Hamer Benengels purs here a Period ro the thixd; 
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Ree et 


To the Honourable 


Edward Coke, Eſq; | 


$18, 


T was the Practice of moſt 

I Authors in the laſt Age, to 

prefix their own Pictures to 

| their Books ; but our preſence 

Writers, much happier in their 

Politicks, have choſen to ſet off 

their Produtions with nobler | 

Frontiſpieces, prefixing the Ef» | 

bgies of Perſons of Quality and | 
Yol.ll, *P. Meric 


f& he Dedication. 


Merit to recommend. their Works 
to the Woild. This Practice, 
Sir, though very prudent, is in 
many Cales very preſumptuous, 
To draw in the Wit and Perfec- 
tions of a fine Gentleman to 
patronize the Impertinence and 
Folly of ſome inſipid Piece, may 
bring the Patron's Merit, and the 
Author's Modeſty, very much in 
Queſtion. But here, Sir, I make 
bold to ſay, that I have ſuited 
my Book to my Patron. The 


vO 


great Cervantes begs the Protection 
of the Noble Mr. Coke. The fineſt | 


Flowers, principally thoſe of Fo- 
reign Growth, require the higheli 
| Shelter and the warmeſt Sun. 
Then where ſhould Wir fly in 
theſe tempeſtuous Times, but 
where the Nobility and Greacnels 


\ 4 


of 2 


| 
t 
} 
a 


T he Dedication. 


ths of a Houſe may protec it from 
"ct | the Storm; where a generous 
S IN 


Hoſpitality emboldens ir to in- 
trude, and the Warmth of For- 
tune may cheriſh and enliven it 2? 


ir TheBlefling of a plentiful Eſtate 
an” || ſets you above all Anxietics in 
oy, this Life, and the Riches of your 
” Mind ſecure your Happineſs in 
| ” | the future. To double your For- 
os F tune, you have a charming and 
Th yercuous Partner to {hare ir : She 
a makes your Life truly happy, for 
© ft your Deſires are at home. There 
" Fo- Cervantes expects a candid Recep- - 
eſt | 13 he knows that where the 
w Mind is eafie, the Sentiments will 
q . be mild ; he chuſes to be enter- 
Jn tained where he ſhall find no Di- | 
be verſions but what are innocent 
= p and ingenious, like his own. 


ZZ 2 Your 


The Dedication. 
Your youthful Thoughts have 


been ſo improv'd by converſing 
with the beſt Authors, that what 
is the Study of others, is now 
your Recreation ; and thoſe Years, 
which among many are thrown 
away in ſuperficial Vanities, were 
by you employ'd in admiring the 
authentick Worthies of Hiſtory, 
and in modelling your Life by 
their great Examples. Among 
other Obſervations that you have 
made on this Subject, you found, 
that the greateſt Men have flill 
been the greateſt Patrons. Hence 
flows your Candour and indul- 
gent Favour to Wit and Lear- 
ning ; and from hence the decli- 
ning Stage finds the Benefit of 
your generous Support. Yout 


Judgment in Dramatick Poetry 
can 


have 
r{1ng 
what 
now 
cars, 
rown 
were 
'& the 
fo 
fe by 
mong 
have 
ound, 
e {till 
lence 
ndul- 
Lear- 
decly 
fit of 
Your 
oetry 
can 
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can ſeparate the Improvement 
and Morality of the Scene from 
the Viciouſnels of an Exposd 
Character ; and you can receive 


the true Diverſion of a well- 


wrought Play ; for where-ever 
Vertne 1s rewarded, your Merit 
is juſtly complimented. 
On this Conſideration D. Quix- 
ote, being in a manner a drama- 
tick Piece, lays aClaim to your 
Protection ; and thoſe who have 
the Honour of your Converſa- 
tion, muſt draw this Remark from 
your nice Taſte, and judicious 
Sentiments on that Subject and 
other polite Studies, T hat the 
Beauties of Cervantes are properly 
your own ; Inſtruction withour 
Severity, Learning without Pe- 
dantry, and the Senſe of Phi- 
lolophy 


The Dedication. 
lolophy in the Words of a Gen- 


tleman. | 
Theſe Motives, Sir, were ſuf. 
ficient of themſelves to make me 
beg your Acceptance of this 
Work, ſure of the Approbation 
of thoſe ingenious Gentlemen who 
have done me the Favour to joyn 
with me in the Tranſlation of 
this Volume. But I had till a 
further Engagement to this Ad- 
dreſs, my own private Ambi- 
tion of owning to the World how 
much I have been obliged to 
your Generolity, And I cannot 
forbear complimenting my ell 
upon the Countenance of a Per- 
fon of your Merit, for whom 
I have fo great a Reſpe&t. This 
Occaſion, Sir, might engage me 
to make you an. Authors Ac 
| know-f 


The Dedication. 
knowledgment, were not your 
Vertues ſo far above the Reach 
of my Pen. Yet, as long as this 
Work ſhall endure, your Favours 
ſhall be found upon Record, and 
that I am, 


SIR, 
Your moſt Humble 


and moſt Obliged Servant, 


FE. M otteux. 
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THE 


Life and Atchievements 
Of the Renowned 


Don Lu:rxotede Ia Mancha. 


_PART IL 
- BOOK IV. 


CHAT. 5 


The pleaſant new Adventure which the Curate 
' and the Barber met in Sierra Morena, 


- OST fortunate and happy was the Age 
that uſher'd into the World that moſt 
daring Knight Don Nxixete, de la Man 
+ cha! For from his. generous Refoluri- 


onto revive and. reſtore the 'ancient Order of 
£1 II. Q 2: * Knight. 
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Knight-Errantry, that was not only . wholly neg. 
lefed, but almoſt loſt and aboliſh'd, our. Age bar, 
ren in it (elf of pleaſant Recreations, derives the 
pleaſure we reap from his true Hiſtory, and the 
various Tales and Novels with which 'tis inter. 
mixt, in ſome ReſpeQs ag entertaining, as artful, 
and authentick. We told you, that as the Cyrate : 
was preparing to give Cardenio ſome ſeaſbnable ' 
Conſolation, he was prevented by a Voice whoſe 
doleful Complaints reach'd his Ears. O Heavens! 
cry'd the unſeen Mourner, is.it poſſible I have at 
Jaſt found out a place thar will afford a. private 
Grave to this miſciable Body, whoſe Load I'fq 
repine to bear ? -Yes; if the ſilence and ſolitude of 
theſe Deſarts do not deceive me, here I may dye 
conceal'd from human Eyes. Abme! Ah wretch- 
ed Creature! To what Extremity has AMiCtion 
driven me, reduc'd to think theſe hideous Woods 
and Rocks a kind Retreat !*Tis true indeed, I may 
here freely complain to Heaven, and beg for that. 
Relief which I might ask in vain of falſe Mankind ; 
for *tis vain, I find, to ſeek below either Counſel 
Eaſe, or Remedy. The Curate and his Company 
who heard all this diftinQaly,juſtly conjeQtur'd they 
were very near the Perſon who thus expreſs'd his 
Grief, and therefore roſe to find him out. They 
had not gone above twenty Paces7 before they 
ſpy'd a Youth in a Country Habit fitting at the, 

oot of a Rock behind an Aſh-tree; but t 
cou'd not well ſee his Face, being bow'd almg 
upon his Knees, as he ſar waſhing his Feet ina 
Rivuler that glided by. They approach'd him fo 
ſofily that he did not perceive 'em: And, __ 
was gently paddling in the clear Water, they 
time to diſcern that his Legs were as white 4 
Alabaſter, and ſo taper, ſo curiouſly proportion't, | 

and fo fine, that nothing of the kind couw'd appetf 


eet ind. 


| him ſo 


Fey 


x hire 4 
ortion 
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-nivre beautiful. 
. this Diſcovery, rightly imagining that ſuch tender 
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Peet were not us'd to trudge in rugged ways, or ' 
. meaſure the ſteps of Oxen art the Plough, the com-- 


-mion Employments of People in ſuch Apparel ; 
and therefore the Curate who went before the 
reft, whoſe Curioſity was heighten'd by this ſighs, 
beckon'd to 'em to ſtep aſide, and hide themſelves 


_ -behind ſome of the litcle- Rocks that were by ; 


which they did, and-from tlience making a ſtricter 
/Obſervation,they found he hid on a ſhort Jerkin of 
coarſe ruſſer Cloth ty'd abour his Waſte, with a 


ckind of Linnen Scarf, and a pair of Breeches of the 


fame, rogether with a Thrum-cap under which his 
hair was turn'd up. Afﬀeer he had waſh'd his Beer, 
dry 'em he pull'd out from under his Cap a 
kerchief that partly hid his Cheeks; and 
with that looking up, he diſcover'd fo charmin 
#ÞFace,ſo-accomplifh'd a Beauty, that Cardenio cou? 
mor' forbear ſaying. to the Curate; that ſince this 
Was not Lucinda, 'rwas certainly no human Form, 
'batan _ And then the Youth taking off his 
Cap; and ſhaking his Head, an incredible quantity 
'of lovely Hair flow'd down upon his Shoulders, 


und not only cover'd 'em, but almoſt all his Body; 


by which they were now convinc'd, that what 
they at firſt took to be a Country Lad, was a 
young Woman, and one of the moſt beautiful 
"Creatures in the World. Cardenio was not leſs 
Ferpriz'd ' than the other two, and once more de- 
;thtr'd; that nb Face could vie with hers but Lucin- 
'ts's.. To part her deſhevel'd Trefſes, ſhe on! 

8d her flender Fingers, and at the ſame time dif- 
'cover'd ſo fine a pair of Arms and Hands, ſo 
White and lovely, that our three admiring Gazers 
igraw more impatient to know who ſhe was, and 


f 
' 


3 made, 


Our obſervers were amaz'd at: 
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mov'd forwards to accoſt her. At the noiſe they | 
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made, the pretty Creature ſtarted ; and peeping 
thro” her Hair which ſhe haſtily remov'd from be. 
fore her Eyes with both her Hands, ſhe no ſooner 
ſaw three Men coming towards her, but ina 
mighty fright ſhe ſnatch'd up a little Bundle that 
I>y by her, and fled as faſt as ſhe cou'd, without 
ſo much as ſtaying to put on her Shooes, or do up 
her Hair. But alas! ſcarce had ſhe gone fix ſteps, 
when her tender Feet not being able to endure the 
rough Encounter of the Stones, the poor affrighted 
Fair feH on the hard Ground ; ſo that thoſe from 
whom {he fled, haſt'ning to help her,Stay, Madam, 
cry'd the Curate, whoever you be, you hare no 
reaſon ro fly : We have no other Deſign but to do 
you Service. With that, approaching her, he took 
her by the hand, and perceiving ſhe was ſo dif- 
order'd with Fear and Confuſion that ſhe could 
not anſwer a word, he ſtrove to compoſe. her mind 
wich kind Expreflions. Be not afraid, Madam, 
continu'd he ; tho' your Hair has betray'd what 
your Diſguife- conceal'd from us, we are but the 
more difpos'd to affift you, and do you all manner 
of Service. Then pray tell us how we may beſt 
Jo ir. I imagine it was no ſlight occaſion that 
r-ade you obſcure your ſingular Beauty under fo 
unworthy a Diſguiſe, and venture into this Deſar, 
where it was the greateſt. Chance in the World 
that &er you met with us. However, we a 
is not impoſſible. to find. a Remedy for your Mll- 
fortunes, ſince there are none which-reafon arid 
time will not at laſt ſurmount : And therefore, 
Madam, if you have not abſolutely renounc'd 

human Comfort, I beſeech you tell vs the Cauſe of 


. your Afﬀi&ion, and affure your ſe]f we do net 


aik this out of meer Curioſity. but a real Defire 0 
ſerve you, and either to condole or aflwage you! 


Gricf. wor” 
| | While 


's 


Peeping 
from be- 
o ſooner 
but in a 
adle that 
w——_ 
YI do 

fix ſteps, 
dure the 
frighted 
ofe from 
Madam, 
have no 
ut to do 


- times upon one, 


 doubr of my paſt Condu@ and m 
-by an affeQed Reſervedneſs. 
"having made- this Anſwer, with a modeſt Bluſh- 
' and extraordinary Diſcretion, the Curate and his 


While the Curate endeavour'd thus to remove 


. the trembling fair one's Apprehenſion, ſhe ſtood 


amaz'd, ſtaring, without ſpeaking a Word, ſome- 
| ſometimes upon another, like 
one ſcarce well awake, or like an ignorant Clown 
who happens to ſee ſome ſtrange ſighr. Bur at 
Taft the Curate having given her time to recolle& 
her ſelf, and perſiſting in his earneſt and civil In- 
treaties, ſhe fetch'd a deep Sigh, and then diſ- 


. cloſing her Lips, broke ſilence in this manner. 


Since this Deſart has not been able to conceal me, 
and my Hair has betray'd me, *twou'd be need- 
leſs now for me to diſſemble with you ; and fince 
you deſire to hear the Story of my Misfortunes, I 
cannot in Civility deny you, after all the obliging 
Offers you have been pleas'd to make me: Bur 


" yer, Gentlemen, IT am much afraid, what I've to 
- fay wi!l but make you fad, and afford 
: Satisfa&tion ; for you will find my diſaſters are 


ou little 


not to be remedy'd. There's one thing that 
troubles me yet more; it ſhocks my Nature to 
think I muſt be forc'd to reveal to you ſome 


Secrets which I had deſign'd to have bury'd in 


my Grave : But yer conſidering the Garb and the 


Place you've found me in, I fancy 'twill be better 


for me to: tell you all, than to give you occaſion ro 
preſent Defigns 
he diſguis'd Lad 


Company, who now admir'd her the more for her 
Senſe, renew'd their kind Offers and preſſing 
Sollicitations ; and then they modeſtly" let her. 


retire a Moment to ſome diſtance to put her ſelf 
Which done, fhe return'd, and © *- $ 


in decent Order. 
being all: ſeared on the Graſs, after ſhe had-us'd 
no ſmall Violence to ſmother her Tears, ſhe thus 

I 


began her Story. Q 4 


of the renown'd Don Quixote. 33r 


PD ws 7 9 Sa AS 
WP OY DSS IE 


332 The Life and Atchievements 
T was born in a certain Town of Anudaluzis;. 
from which a Duke takes his Title, that makes 
him a Grandee of Sp#iv, This Duke has two 
Sons, the Eldeſt Heir to bis Eſtate and Virtues,. 
the Younger Heir to nothing I know of bur the 
Deceir and Perfidiouſneſs of the greateſt Traitors 
that ever liv d. My Father, who is- one of his. 
Vaſſals, is but of low degree ;: but ſo very rich, 
that, had Fortune equall'd his Birth to his Eſtate, 
he cou'd have wanted nothing more, and I per- 
haps had never been fo miſerable ; for I' verily 
believe, my not being of noble Blood is the chief 
occaſion of my Ruin. And: yet my Parents are 
not ſo meanly born neither, ag-co have any cauſe: 
to be aſham'd of their Original. *'Tis true, they. 
have been Farmers from Father to Son, yet with- 
out any mixture or ſtain of infamous or ſcan- 
dalous Blood. They are good old Chriſtians (ix 
we call our true primitive Spaniards) and- the 
_ Antiquity of their Family, together with: their 
- large Poſſcflions, andthe Port they live in, raiſes. 
'em much above their Profeſſion, and has by lit- 
- tle and. little almoſt univerſally gain'd 'em the 
name of Gentlemen, ſetting 'em in a manner @- 
gual ro many ſuch in the World's Eſteem. AsT 
am their only Child, they ever lov'd me with ill 
the tenderneſs of indulgent Parents; and their 
great AﬀeQion made 'em eſteem themſelves hap- 
pier in their Daughter, than in the peaceable En- 
joyment of their Jarge Eſtate. Now as it was 0y 
good Fortune to be poſleſs'd of their Love, they: 
were pleas'd to intruſt me with their Wealth: 
The whole Houſe was left to my Management, 
and I took ſuch Care not to abuſe the Truſt they 

repos:d in me, -that I never forfeited their 
opinion of. my Diſcretion.” The time I h_ 
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ſpare from the Care of the Family, I commonly 
imploy'd in His Oey! Exerciſes of young Women, 
ſometimes making Lace, or at my Needle, and 
now and then reading ſome good Book, or play- 
ing on, the Spaniſh Harp ;; having experienc'd that 
Mock was very proper to recreate the wearied 
Mind : And this was the IROCEn Life I led. 
T have not deſcended to theſe Particylars out.of 
yain Oftentation, but meerly that when I come 
to relate my Misfortunes, you may obſerve I do 
not owe 'em to my 11 Condu@. hile I thus 
liv'd the Life of a Nun, unſeen as I thought by 
any body bur our own Family, and never leaving 
the Houſe but to go ro Church, which was com- 
monly betimes in. the Morning, and always with 
my. Mother,. and ſo cloſe hid in a Veil that I 
cou'd ſcarce find my way:; notwithſtanding all 
the. Care that was taken to keep' me from being 


Teen,  'twas uahappily rumour'd abroad that I was 


andſome, and: ro my eternal Diſquiet Love in- 
truded into my peaceful Retirement. Don Fer- 
dinand, ſecond Son to the Duke I've mention'd, 
Scarce had Cardenis heard 


ud a ſight of me 
Jog -Ferdinayd nam'd, but he chang'd Colour, : 
By petray ſuch a Diſorder of Body-and Mind, + 


the Curate and the Barber were afraid he 
wou'd have-fallen into one of thoſe frantick Firs 
that often us'd totake him. Bur by good Fortune 
x did not come to thar, and he only ſet himſelf 
to look ſtedfaſtly on the Conaſry Maid, preſently 


guelling who ſhe was; while ſhe continu'd her 


ory,, without taking any.aotice of the alterati-: - 


Pn of his Countenance. 


No ſooner had he ſeen me, faid ſhe, but, as he - - 4 


fince told. me, he felr in his Breaſt that violent 
Paſſion of which he afterwards gave. me ſo many 
Proofs, "But not to tite you with a needleſs Re- 

Qs lation 
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Jation of every.Particular, I will paſs over all the 
Means he us'd to inform me of his Love : He 
purchas'd the good Wilt of all our Servants with 
private Gifts: He made my Father a thoufand 
kind Offers of Service : Every Day ſeem'd' a day 
of Rejoycing in our Neighbourhood, every Even» 
ing ufher'd in fome Serenade, and the continual 
Muſick was even a Diſturbance in the Night; 
He got an infinite number of Love Letters rran- 
ſmitted to me, T1 don'r know by what meanz, 
every one full of the rendereſt Expreſſions, Pro- 
mifes, Vows, and Proteſtations. But all this 
afſiduous Courtſhip was ſo far from inclining my 
Heart to a kind Return, that it rather mov'd my 
TIndignation z inſomuch that I look'd upon Don 
Ferdinand as my greateſt. Enemy, and one wholly 
bent on. my Ruin : Not bur that I was well e- 
nough pleas'd with his Gallantry, and took a 
ſecret Delight in ſeeing my ſelf thus courted by a 
Perſon of his Quality. Such demonſtrations of 
Love are never alrogether difpleaſing to Women, 
and the moſt diſdainful, in ſpight of all their 
Coyneſs, referve a little Complaifance in their 
Hearts for their Admirers. But the diſproportion 
between our Qualities was too great. to ſuffer me 
ro entertain any reaſonable Hopes, and his Gat 
Jantry too ſingular not to offend me. Beſides, 
my Father, who foon made a right ConſtruQian 
of Don Ferdinand's Prerenſions, with his prudent 
Admonitions concurr'd with the Senſe I ever had 
of my Honour, and baniſh'd from my Mind all 
favourable Thoughts of his Addreffes. However, 
like a kind Parefti, perceiving I was ſomewhat 
unealy, and imagining the flatrering Proſpe&'of 
fo :dvantagious a Match might ſtil} amuſe me, 
he rold me 'one day he repos'd the utmoſt Truſt 
in ty - Virtue, - efteenting it the Rrapgeſt ON 
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was likely to cut off all his Hopes. 
' therefore when I-was in' my Chamber, no Body: 
with me. but my Maid, and the Door double- 


.  lieve he wou' 


undeniable proofs of his vow'd Integrity ; and I 
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ftacle he could oppoſe ro Don Ferdinand's diſho* 


"nourable Deſigns; yet if I wou'd Marry, to rid 


me at once of his unjuſt Porfuir, and prevent the 


"ruin of my Reputation, I ſhou'd have Liberty to 


make my own choice of a ſuitable Match, either 
in our own Town or the Neighbourhood; and 


"that he would do for -me' whatever con'd be ex- 


&ed from a loving Father. ' I humbly thank'd 


him for his Kindneſs, -and rold him; that as I had 
: never yet had any Thoughts of Marriage, T wou'd 


try to rid my ſelf of Don Ferdinand fome ' other 


* way. Accordingly I refolv'd to ſhun him with fo 
- much Precaution, that he ſhou'd never have the 
, Opportunity to ſpeak to me : | But all my re- 
-ſerv'dneſs, far fro | 
\'ftrengthen'd it the more.' In ſhort, Don Ferdinana, 


tiring cout- ' bis - Paſſion, 


either hearing or ſuſpeQing F was to be marry'd, 
thought of a contrivance to croſs a Deſign-thar 
One Nigtit 


lock'd and bolted, that T might be ſecur'd againſt 
the Attempts of Don Ferdinand, whom I took to 
be a Man who would ſtick at nothing to compaſs 
his Deſigns, unexpeRedly T' ſaw him juſt before 


-me; which amazing ſighr- fo ſurpriz'd me, that 
-I was ſtruck dumb; and- fainted away with Fear. 


So I had _ JOY call for help, nor do I be- 
] & have. given me time to have done 
it, had I attempted ir; for he preſently ran to 
me, and taking me in his Arms, while I was 
finking with the Fright, he ſpoke to me in ſuch 
endearing Terms, and with ſo much Addreſs, 
and pretended Tendernefs and Sincerity, that I 


did not dare to cry out when I came to my ſelf. 


His Sighs, and yer more his Tears, ſcem'd to me 


being 
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' being but: young, bred; up, in perpetual Retite- 
meat fcom all Society but my virtuous Parents, 
and unexperienc'd in thoſe Aﬀairs in which even 
the moſt knowing are apt-to. be miſtaken, my 
yeluQtanc + ws Degrees, and I began te have 
ſome Sas of Compaſſion, yet none but what was 
conſiſtent with my Hove ; However, when! 
was pretty. well recover'd from, my right, 
my. former Reſolution return'd ;. and then, with 
aoxe Courage than | thought I ſhou'd have had, 
' My Lord, ſaid I, if fame time that you of- 
fer me your Love, give me ſach ſtrange De- 
monſtration of it, you wou'd alſo offer me Poiſon, 
and Leave to- take my chpice, I woy'd ſoon re. 
folve which to accept, and convince you by my 
Death that my Hogour is dearer to me than my 
Life. To be plain, I can have no good opinion 
of a Preſymption that endangers my Reputation; 
and unleſs you leave me this Moment, I will 
effeQually make you know how much you're miſ- 
taken in me, that if you have but the leaſt ſenſe 
of Honour lefr, you'll repent the driving me to 
that Extremity as long as you live, I was bom 
your Vaſlal, but not you Slave; nor does the 
greatneſs of your. Birth privilege you to injuze 
your Inferiours, or exa& from me more than the 
_ Duties which all. Vaſſals pay}: That excepted, 
I do not eſteem my ſelf leſs in my low Degree, 
than you have reaſon to value your ſelf in your 
high Rank. Do not then think to awe or dazzle 
me with your Grandeur, or fright or force me in- 
to a baſe Compliance; I am not to be tempted 
with Titles, Pomp, and. Equipage, nor weak e- 
nough to be mov'd. with vain. Sighs, and falſe 
Tears. In ſhort, my Will is, wholly at my 
Father's Diſpoſal, and. I will not entertain any 
Man as a Lover but by his Appointmear. 20G 
ore, 


-Lord. Cannot I be 


am Yours | 
 Egive you here my Hand to be yours, and: yours 


that no new one cou'd make her more unfor- 
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fore, my Lord, if you- wou'd have me believe 


you ſo fincerely-love me, give over your vain and 
mjurious Purſuit ; ſuffer 'me- peaceably to enjoy 
the benefits. of Life in the free poſſeffion. of 
Honour, the loſs of which for ever imbirrers all 
Life's Sweets ; and ſince you cannot be my 
Husband, do not expe& from me that AﬀeRion 
which I cannot pay to any other. | Whar do you 
mean, charming Dorothea? cry'd the dious 
yours by the ſacred. Title 
of Husband'? Who can hindes me, if you'll bur 
conſent to bleſs me on thoſe Terms? Too hap= 
py if I have no other Obſtacle to ſurmoune. TI 
this Moment, beautiful Dorothea; ſee, 


alone for ever : And let all-ſceing Heaven, and 
this Holy Image here on. your Oratory, witneſs 
the folemn Truth. D: 

Cardenio hearing her call her ſelf Dorothea, was 
now fully fatisfy'd ſhe was the Perſon whom he 
took her to be : However he wou'd not inter- 


J w her Story, being impatient to hear the End 


of it; only addrefling tiimſfelf ro her, Is then 
 _ Dorothea, Madam ? cry'd he: I have 

of a Lady of that Name whoſe Misfortunes 
have a. great Reſemblance with yours. But pro» / 
ceed, F beſeech you, and when you have done, I 
may perhaps furprize you with an Account of 
things that have ſome Affinity with thoſe you 
relate. With that Dorothea made a ſtop to ſtudy 
Cardenio's Face, and his wretched Attire; and'then ' 
earneſtly deſir'd him, if he knew any thing that 
concern'd her, to let her know it. preſently; 
telling him that all the Happineſs ſhe! had Teft; 
was only the:Courage to bear with Reſignation all 
the Difiters that might befal her, weH aſſur'd 


tunate 
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ranate then ſhe was already. Truly, Madam, re- 
- ply'd Cardenio, I wou'd teH you all L.know, were 
I ſure. my Conjeftures were'true!; | but ſo far as] 
may judge by what I've heard: hitherto, I don't 
think ic material to tell it: you yet,: and [ ſhall 
find a more proper time to do it.. Then Dorothes 
reſuming her Diſconrſe, Don: Ferdinana, faid ſhe, 
repeated his Vows.of Marriage :in the moſt ſerious 
mariner;; and . giving me- his. Hand, ” 76urpogs me 
his Faith with .;the moſt binding Words; and | 
ſacred Oafhs. ': But before 1; wou'd: let} him eg- 
- gage himſelf thus; *I advis'd him to'have a Care 
how he ſuffer'd an unruly Paſhon to get the 
Aſcendant over his Reaſon, to the endangering of 
his future Happineſs. My:Lord, ſaid I, let net 
a few tranſitory and: imaginary. Charms, which 
cou'd. neyer excuſe ſuch-ad exceſs:of. Love, hurry 
you to your Ruin : Spare :your:noble Father the 
Shame and Diſpleaſure of ſeeing you marry'd to 
-a Perſon fa:much below: yaur Birth ;' and do not 
raſhly do a thing of which you may repent, and 
that may make my Life uncomfortable. I added 
ſeveral other Reaſons to difſuade bim from that 
haſty Match, but they 'were all unregarded.. Don 
Ferdinand, deaf to every thing but ro his. De- 
fires, engag'd and bound himfelf like an incon- 
ſiderate: Lover, - who ſacrifices all things to his 
Paſſion, or rather like a Cheat, who does not 
'value a Breach of Vows. When I ſaw himfo 
. obſtinate, I began to conſider what I had todo, 
I am not the firſt, thought I to my felf, whom 
Marriage has rais'd to unhop'd for Greatneſs, and 
whoſe Beauty alone has ſupply'd her want of 
Birth and Merit: Thouſands beſtdes Don Ferainans 
have marry'd meerly for. Love, -without any re 
gard to the inequality of Wealth or Birth. The 
opportunity was fair and tempting; and as For- 
ruae 
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rune.is not always favourable, * I thought it an 


imprudent” rhing to' ler it bp.” Thought T'to 


who aſſures me of an 'inviolable AﬀeRion, wh 
ſhould I by an unreafonable Denial make my ſe 
"an Enemy of ſuch a Friend ? And then there was 
'one thing more; I apprehended it would be 
Irngerous ro drive him"to Deſpair by an il:tim'd 
Re 


Refuſal :' Nor could T' think Ty, ſelf Tafe alone 
in his Hands, Teſt he ſhould reſolve to farisfy his 
Paſſion by Force ; which done, he might think 
himſelf free from performing a' Promiſe which I 
wou'd not accept, and then I ſhou'd be left with. 
out either Henour or an Excuſe ; for it wou'd be 
no- eaſy matter to perſwade my Father, and the 
cenſorious World, . that this Noblte-man was ad- 
mitted into my. Chamber 'without my Conſent. 
All theſe Reaſons, which in' a Moment offer'd 
themſelves in my Mind, ſhook my former Re- 
ſolves; and Don Fer#inan#'s Sighs, his Tears, his 
Vows, and the ſacred* Witneſſes by which he 
ſwore, together with his graceful Mien, his ex- 
traordinary Accompliſhments, and the Love which 
I fancy'd I read in all his Aions, help'd to bring 
on'my Ruin, as I believe they would have pre- 
vail'd 'with any one's Heart as free and as well 
arded as was mine. Then I call'd my Maid to be 
itneſs of Don. Ferdinand's Vows and facred En- 
gements, which he reiterated to, me, and con- 
rm'd with new Oaths and ſolemn Promiſes ; he 
call'd again on Heaven, and on many particular 
Saints, to witneſs his Sincerity, wiſhing a thouſand 
Curſes might fall on; him, in cafe he ever violated 
his Word. _ Again he'figh'd,” again he wept, and 
mov'd me more and more, with *freſh Marks of 
AﬀeRion 5” and the treacherous Maid, having left 


the Room, the perfidiqus Lord preſaming on my 


Weaknefs, 
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to leave me, 


1t to me, pavacly, took care to let 
hia out into the Street. by Break of Day, while } 
remain'd ſo ſtrangely np at the thoughts 
of all theſe Pafſages,. thae' I cannot well cell 
whether I was ſorry, or plead. I. was in a man- 


ner quite diſtraQted, : and; either forgor, Þ had'not 
| r 


the Heart to chide my Maid: for her rachel 
not knowing yet wheelier ſhe Had done me Go 
or Harm. ad: told Den Ferdinand before he 
went,. that ſeeing. I was: now- his own, he might 
make. uſe. of the ſame means to come again to ſce 
me, till he found it convenient to. do me the 
Honour, of owning, me ry for his: Wiſe; 
But he came to me only. the next Night, and 
from that-time I never couid ſee: him more, neither 
at Church. nor in the Street, tho" for a whole 
Month. together I tir'd my Self enfeazonring Þ 
find him out ; being credibly inform'd he was 
near us, and went a Hunting almoſt every. Day, 
T leave you to think with what uneaſineſs. I paſsd 
thoſe tedious Hours, whey I perceiv'd his Neg 
le&, .and had reaſon - to: ſulpe& his Breach | 
Faith. $0» unexpeRed a. Sligbt, .which I look' 
upon as the ;moſt ſenſible Aﬀfiiftion that con'd-be- 


© Fal me, had Jike to have quite overwhelm'd me, 


'Then it was that I found my Maid hail betray'd 
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.me;: I broke out:into ſevere Compl 


Preſumption, which I had ſmotber'd till that 
time. 1 exclaim'd againſt Don Ferdinand, and ex- 


hauſted my Sighs and Tears without aſſwaging - 
my Sorrow. What. was worſe, I' found my ſelf 


oblig'd to: ſer a guard upon my very Looks, for 
fear my Father and Mother ſhou'l inquire into the 


cauſe of'my. Diſcoatene, and ſo occaſion my being 


guilty. of ſhameful Lies and Evaſfions to: conceal 


my moreſhameful Diſaſter. Burt at laſt I perceiv'd- 


*rwas in vain todiſſemble,and I gave a Looſe to my 


Reſentmentsz for I'cou'd no longer hold-when I- 


heard that Don Ferdinand was marry'd in a neigh- 
bouring. Town to a young Lady of rich and noble 


Parentage, and extremely. handſom, whoſe Name+ 


is Lucinds, Cardenio hearing Lucinds nam'd, felt 
his former Diſorder, but by good Fortune it was 
not fo violent as it us'd to be,and he only ſhrugg'd 

his 'ShouJders, bit his Lips, kair his Brows, 


up 
and « little while after ler fall a ſhower-of "Tears, - 
which did ' not hinder - Derothea from going . on: 
This News, continv'd ſhe, inſtead of freezing up - 


my Blood with Grief and Aſtoniſhment, filfd me 
with burning Rage. Deſpair crook poſſceſiion of my 


Soul, .and in the tranſports of my Fury I was ready- 
-to run raving thro” the Streets; and\ publiſh Don 
Ferdinand's, Dilloy 


alty, tho” at the expence of my 


Reputation. I don't know whether a remainder 


of Reafon Sod theſe. violene Motions, but F+ 


found my ſelf mightily cas'd as ſoon as I had 


iech'd upon a Deſign that preſently came into my - 


ad, I diſcover'd the Cauſe of my Grief to a 


young country Fellow that ſerv'd my Father, and - 


defir'd him to lend me- a Suit of Man's Apparel, 


and to go along with me to the Town where I - 


htard Don Ferdinsnd was. The Fellow us'd the- 


beſt Arguments he had -to hinder me- from fo 


ſtcange 


aints of: her: 
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ſtrange an Undertaking ; but finding I was in. 
Mexible in my Reſolution, he aſſar'd me he wi 
ready to ſerve me. Thereupon I pur en this Habit 
which you ſee, anditaking with me ſome of my 
own Clothes, together with ſome Gold and Jewel; 
not knowing but I might have occaſion for 'en, 
F fer out thar very Night, attended with that Ser. 
vant and many anxious thoughts, without fo 
much as acquainting my Maid with my Deſign, 
To rell you the truth, I did nor well know my 
ſelf what I went about ; for as there could be no 
remedy, Don Ferdinand being a@ually marry'd to 
another, what could I hope to get by ſeeing him, 
unleſs it were the wretched ſatisfaQtion of upbraid- 
ing him with his Infidelity ? In two days anda 
half we got to the Town ; where the firſt thing I 
did was to inquire where Lucinda's Father liv'd, 
Thar fingle queſtion produe'd a - great deal more 
than I deſir'd to hear ; for the firſt Man I addreſsd 
my ſelf to, ſhew'd me the Houſe, and inform. 
me of all that had happen'd at Lucinda's Marriage; 
which it ſeems.was grown ſo publick, that it 'wis 
the talk of the whole Town. He told me how 
Lucinds ſwoon'd away as foon as ſhe had anſwerd 
the Prieſt, that ſhe was contented to be Don Fr- 
dinand's Wife; and how, after he had approach'd 
to open her Stays to give her more'room to breath, 
he found a Letter under her own hand, wherein 


/ | ſhe declar'd ſhe cou'd not be Don Ferdinand's Wife, 
/ / becauſe ſhe was already contratted to a conſider- 


able Gentleman of the ſame Town, whoſe Name 
was Cardenio; and that ſhe had only conſented to 
that Marriage in obedience to her Father. He 
alſo told me, that it appeac'd by the Letrer, anda 
Dagger which was found about her, that ſhe de- 
ſign'd to have kill'd' her ſelf after the Ceremony 
was over; and that Don F:rainand, ny Op ” 
he"; 55 - 1M 
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- himfelf-thus deluded, ' would have kill'd her him- 


. vented by thoſe that ' were preſent. 


ſelf with that very Dagger,” had he.not been pre- 
He . added, 


/ *ewas reported, that upon this Dun Ferdinand im- 


mediately left the Town ; and that Lucinds did 
not come to her ſelf till the next Day, and then. 
ſhe told her Parents, that ſhe was really Cardeniv's 
Wife, and that he and ſhe were contrafted before 


\ ſhe had ſeen Don Ferdinand. I heard alſo that this 


- plaints of Lucinda's Breach 


where they ſhould never hear of him more. 


Cardenio was preſent at the Wedding; and that as 
ſoon as he ſaw her marry'd, which was a thing he 
could 'never have believ'd, he left the Town in 
deſpair, leaving a Letter behind him full of Com- 
Faith, and to inform 
his Friends of his Reſolution to go to ſome pace 

is 


- was all the Diſcourſe of the Town when I came 


thither, . and ſoon after we heard that Lucinds alſo 
was miſling,. and that her Father and Mother were 


«grieving almoſt to' Diſtration, mot being able to 


- Jearn' what was become of her. For my part, this 


{News revivd my. hopes, having. Reaſon ro be 


Pleas'd to find Don Ferdinand unmarry'd. I flatter'd 


.my ſelf. that. Heaven: had perhaps prevented his 


ſecond Marriage to make him ſenſible of his vi- 


. olating the firſt, and to touch his Conſcience, in 
» order to his:acquitring himſelf, of this Duty like a 
: Chriſtian, and a- Man of Honour. -. So I ſtrove to 


beguile.my Cares with an imaginary proſpe&@ of a 


. far diſtant Change of Fortune, - amuſing my ſelf 


with vain hopes that I might nor ſink under the 


- load of Affliction, but prolong, my Life ; tho' this 


was. only, a lengthning of my Sorrows, ſince I 


(have now bur the,more reaſon to wiſh to be eas'd 


of the trouble of living. Bur:while I ſtaid in that 


» Town, not knowing what I hzd beſt to-do, ſeeing 


1 eoy'd not find Don Ferdinand, I heard a Crier 


publickly 
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- publickly defcribe my Perſohn,,my Cloaths, aid thy" 
Ape, in the'open Street,” promiting' a confiderabile: 
Reward to any - that *cou'd* bring: Tidings of 
' Dorothes. - T alſo. beard that 'rwas rumour'd £ wa 
ran away from my: Father's Houſe with the Ser- 
vant 'Who attended me; arid that Report touckd- 
my Soul as much as Don Ferdiranit's Perfidiouſneſs; 
for thusI ſaw my Reputation wholly Joſt,and that! 
t6do for a Subje& ſo bafe and fo unworthy of my 
nbbler Thoughts. - Thereupon I made all rhe baſte 
I tou'd to yet out of the Town with my Servant, 
who even then; to my thinking, began by ſome 
Tokens to berray his taultermng in the Fidelity he 
had: promis'd me. Dreading to be dilcover'd, we 
reach'd the moſt deſpart part of this Mountain that 
Night: Bur,” as *tis a -common Saying, that Miſ- 
tunes feldem come alone, and the end of one 
Difaſter i3 often the beginning of a fones I was 
- no-ſooner got to that Flace; where: I thought my? 
"(oF fafe; but 'the Fellow, whom IT had bicheno: 
: foucid'to'be modeſt and reſpeQful; now-rather-it- 
"cited by-his own Villany, ' andthe Uh rin 
which that place offer'd, than by any thing 
© kad rhe 'impudence to talk ro me. of Love ; and: 
ving T'a r'd him with Anger and Contempt, 
wou'd no Jonger loſe time in clowniſh Count 
-ſhip, bur reſolv'd to uſe violence to compaſs his 
wicked Defign.” Bur juſt Heaven, 'wirh a happy 
emer of Mind affiſted me'in that 'Diftreſs ; and- 
is bruciſh Paſſion fo blinded him; that nor pe 
ceiving he was on the-brink of a ſteep Rock,1 
ealily puſh'd him down ; and then wichour look, 
ing to fee what was become of him, I ran as fs 
I cor'd* into the: thickeſt part” 'of the Defartto' 
ſecure -my- elf. The next -F met & Country- 
min, - who rook- ine- to his Houſe amidſt thel 
Mountains, and imploy'd me ever-ſinco-in the m-" 
k ud: 
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eral Mr rare of his: Shepherd. There. I bave continu'd 
of Y: fomo. Months, - making it my buſineſs: to. be: as 
. niuch as poſſible: inthe: Fields, the: bettey to con- 
ceal-my Sex: Bot norwathſtanding: all 'my Care 
B ad Induſtry, he at laſbdifcovecd:FÞ was a Woman: ; 
which niads him prefume to importune me with ' 
beaſtly Offers: So that Fortune not favouring me 
with the former opportunity of freeing my ſelf, 
{1 tefc bis . Houſe, and: choſe to ſeek a SanQtuary 
among thaſe Woods and Rocks, there with Sighs 
and Tears vo: beſzech Heaven ro pity me, and to 
dire and -reltieve me in this forlorn Condition ; 
.or- at leaſt to put. an end to my miſerable Life, 
and bury in this Deſart the very Memory of an 
.unhappy Creature, who more thro' 111: Fortune 
than ill Intent, has given the idle World occafion 
to be too buſy with her Fame. 


_ 


of COPE —  ._—. —_—_ _—_ __ 


CHAP. IL 


An Acconnt of the. beautifui Dorothea's Diſ- 
. cretion, -with other pleaſant Paſſages. 


"T* HIS, Gentlemen, econtinu'd Dorothes, is the 
'L true Story of my tragical Adventures;. and 
now'be you Judges whether'I had Reaſon ro:meke 
the Complaint you overheard, and whether ſo un- 
fortunate and hopeleſs a Creature be:in-z Condition 
-wadmit of Comfort, I have only*'one Favour to 
beg 'of yu ; be pleas'd to dire& me'toſome: Phce- 
where I may paſs the: reſt of my:Life ſecure from- 
a the Search and Inquiry. of my+ Parents; not bur 
tun] Weir former: AﬀeGion is -a-ſufficiens-Warranr Foe 
 45x;oes " my 
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my kind Reception, -could the Senſe I have of the 
Thoughes they muſt have of my paſt Condutt per., 
mit-mezto return to 'em'; bur when I think: they, 
muſt believe me guilty, and can now have nothing. 
but: my bare Word to affure 'em'of my Innocency,. 
I can never-refolve to ſtand their Sight. Hem: 
Dorothea ſtopt, and the Bluſhes that overſpread her. 
Cheeks were certain Signs of the Diſcompoſure of. 
her Thoughts, and the unfeigned Modeſty of her 
Soul. Thoſe who had heard her-Story were deep. 
y mov'd.with Compaſſion for her hard Fate, and 
the Curate would not delay. any longer to give her 
ſome (charitable Comfort and Advice; bur ſcarce 
had he begun to ſpeak, when Gardenio addrefling 
himſelf to her interrupted him, How Madam, ſai 

he, taking her by the Hand, are you then the 
beautiful Dorothea, the only Daughter vF the rich. 
Cleonardo? Dorethea was ſtrangely ſurpriz'd to hear 
her Father nam'd, ang by one in fotatter'd a Garb, 
And pray who are you Friend, ſaid ſhe to him, 
that know-ſo well my Father's Name ? for I think 
I did not mention. it once .throughout the whole 
| Relation of my AfﬀiGtions. I am Cardenio, reply'd 
the other, that unfortunate Gentleman, whom Lx- 
cinda, as you told us, declar'd to be her Husband:: 
I am that miſerable Cardenio, whom the Perfidiouf- 
neſs of the Man who has reduc'd you to this deplo- 
rable Condition, has alſo: brought to this wretche® 
State, to Rags, to Nakedneſs, ta Deſpair, nay to 

Madneſs it ſelf, and all Hardſhips and Want of 
human Comforts ; only enjoying the Privilege of 
Reaſon by ſhort Intervals, to feel and bemoan my 

Miſeries the more. I am the Man, fair Dorothea, 
+ who was the unhappy Eye-witneſs of Don Ferdis 
zard's unjuſt Nuprials, -and who heard my Lucinds 
give her Conſent to be his, Wife ; that heartlels 
Wretch, who unable. te bgar ſo ſtrange a Diſappoints, 
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ment, loft ini Amazement and Trouble, flung our 
of the Houſe, without ſtaying to know what 
would follow her Trance, and what the Paper that 


was taken out of her Boſom would produce. I a- 
bandon'd 'my ſelf to. Deſpair ; and having. left a 


Letter with a-Perſon whom I charg'd to deliver it 
into Lucinda's. own Hands, I haſten'd to hide my 
Gif from the Warld in this. Deſart, reſolv'd to end 
there a' Life which from that Moment I abhorr'd 
amy greateſt Enemy. Bnr -Fortune' has preferv'd 
me Eſce that: I may venture it upon a better Cauſe ; 
for from what you have told us now, which I have- 
no. Reaſon to doubr, I am embolden'd to hope 
that Providence may yet reſerve us to a better 
Fate than we durſt have expeted; Heaven will re- 
ſtore you Don Ferdinand, who cannot be Lucinds's, 
and to me Lucinads, who cannot be Don Ferdinand's. 
For my Part, tho' my Intereſts were not link'd 
with mon: as they are, I hav@o deep a Senſe of 
your Misfottunes, that I would expoſe my ſelf. to 
any Dangers to ſee you righted by Don Ferdinand : 
here, on the Word .of a Gentleman and a 
Chriſtian, I vow and promiſe not to forſake you 
till he has done you Juſtice, and to oblige him to 
do it at the Hazard of my Life, ſhou'd Reaſon and 
Generoſity prove ineffeQual to force him to be 
with you. Dororhes raviſh'd with Joy, and 
not knowing how to expreſs a due Senſe of Carde- 


nos obliging Offers, would have thrown her ſelf 


at his Feet had he not civilly hinder'd it, - At the. 
ſame Time the Curate diſcreetly ſpeaking for 'em 
both, highly applauded Cardenio for his generous 
Reſolution, and comforted Dorothea : He alſo very 
heartily invited 'em to his Houſe, where they 
might furniſh themſelves with Neceſſaries, and: 
conſult together how to find out Don Ferdinand, 
ad bring Dero:hes home to her Father ; —_ 
in 
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*kind Offer they thankfully accepted. Then the 
Barber, who:had 'becn ſilent all this while, pur iy 
For a Share, and handfomly affar'd:them he would 
be very ready to do”emalt the Service-that might 
lie in his Power. Aﬀer theſe Civilicies he acquaint 
ct 'em with rhe Deſign-:thar had broughr the Cang: 
and him to that Place; and' gave'em an Accountef 
Don Nuixores ſtrange kind of Madnefs, and of their 
ſtaying therefor rs Squire. Cerdenio hearing hit 
-mention'd; remember'd' ſomething. of the Scuſſly 
he had with them bath,” but only-as if it-had been 
-a' Dream; fo that tho” he tola the Company of it; 
the could not Tet tRem-know the Occaſion. By this 
Time they-heard ſome Body call; and'by the Voice 
they knew it” was Sancho  Penga, who nor finding 


"em where he had lefe'em, tore his very Lungs 


with hollow! Wirth that they all went to ment 
him.; which done, they as|t'd him what was by 
come of Don Auiggte * Alafs, anſwer'd/ Sancho, 
Tcft bim yender inf 111 Plight + I found him: in 
his Shirt, lean, pate, and almoſt. ftarv'd, ſighing. 
and whining for his Lady Dulcines; I told hin 
how that ſhe'd have him come to her preſently'ty 
Tohoſo, where the look'd for hin» out of Hand; 
yet for aH this he would: not budge a Foor, bat 
een told me he was reſolv'd\ he wou'd neter:{@ 
Eyes on her fweet Face- again tilt he had done 
ſome Feats'that might make him worthy of her 
org 4 So on Sancho, if DO this 
Life any: longer, F fear me my-poor er 19/16 
ver like to be an Emperor, as he is bound in H6- 
nour to be; nay. not fo much as an Archbiſbop, 
which 1s.the leaſt thing he cam come off with; 
therefore, good Sir, fee and get him away by all 
Mcans T beſeech you. The Cur#re bid him be 
good Cheer, for they wonld- take Care to male 
kim leave: that Place wherher he wou'd or net; 
| . e 2 
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- 3nd then. turning to Cardenio and Dorothea, he in- 
Fform'd 'em of the Deſign which he and the Barber 
had laid in order to his Cure, or at leaſt-ro gethinm 
home to his Houſe. Dorothea, whoſe Mind was 
much eas'd with the Proſpe& of better Fortune, 
kindly undertook to. a&t the diſtreſs'd Lady her 
felf, which ſhe ſaid ſhe thought wou'd become her 
betrer than the Barber, having a Dreſs very proper 
for that Purpoſe, beſides ſhe had read many Books 
of Chivalry, and knew how the diſtreſs'd Ladies 
usd to expreſs themſelves when they came to beg 
ſome Knight-Errant's Aſſiſtance. This is obliging, 
Madam, ſaid the Curate, and we want nothing 
more : So let's to work as faſt as we can ; we may 
now hope to ſucceed fince you thus happily facili- 
tate the Deſign. Preſently Dorothea took ont of 
her Bund a Petticoat of very rich Stuff, and a 
Gown of very fine green Silk, alſo a Necklace, 
and ſeveral other Jewels/ou a Box ; and with 


theſe in an Inftant ſhe ſo ad her ſelf, and ap- 
pear'd ſo beautiful and glorious, that they all ſtood 
in Admiration that Don Ferdinand ſhould be fo in- 


udicious to ſlight ſo accompliſh'd a Beauty. Bur 
that admir'd her moſt was Sancho Panca ; for ke 


bu' thought he. had ne'er ſer Eyes on ſo fine a Crea- 


ture, and paroaps he thought right: Which made 
him earneſtly ask the Curate who that fine Dame 
was, and what Wind had blown her thither amon:; 
the Woods and Rocks? Who that fine Lady Sar- 
<0? anſwer'd the Curate ; ſhe's the only Heireſs 
1n a dire&t Line to the vaſt Kingdom of Micemicen : 
Mov'd by the Fame of your Maſter's great Ex» 
Ploits, that ſpreads it ſelf over all Guinea, the 
comes to ſeck him out, and beg a Boon of kim ; 
that is, to redreſs a Wrong which a wicked Giant 
| has done her. Why that's well, guoth Sancho ; a 

bappy Secking and a happy Finding. Now if my 
©, Vol. Il. R Maſter 
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Maſter be but ſo lucky as to right that Wrong, by 
killing that Son of a Whore of a Giant you tell 
me of, I'm a made Man : Yes he will kill him, 
- Chat he will, if he can but come at him, and he 
. ben't a Hobgoblin; for my Maſter can do no God 
with Hobgoblins. But Mr. Curate, an't pleaſe you, 
IT have a Favour to ask of you : I beſeech you 
my Maſter out of Conceit with all Archbiſho 
pricks, for that's what I dread; and therefore to 
rid me of my Fears, put it into his Head to cl; 
wp a Match with this ſame Princeſs ; for by thx 
Means *'twill be paſt his Power to make himſel 
Archbiſhop, and he'll come to be Emperor and 
I a great Man as ſure as a Gun. I have thought 
well of the Matter, and I find "tis not at all fitting 
he ſhou'd be an Archbiſhop for my Gocd ; for 
what ſhould I get by it ? T an't fit for Church Pre. 
. Ferment, Iam a marry'd Man ; and now for me 
©o go t& trouble Head with getting a Licenſe 
ro' hold -Church-Etvings, *twould be an endleſs 
Piece of Buſineſs : Therefore 'twill be betrer for 
him to marry out of hand this ſame Prince, 
whoſe Name I can't tell, for I never heard it. 
They call her the Princeſs Micomicons, ſaid the Cus 
rate ; for her Kingdom being call'd Micomicon, 'ris 
a clear Caſs ſhe muſt be call'd ſo. Like enough, 
quoth Sanchs ; for I have known ſeveral Men in 
my Time go by the Names of the Places where 
they were born, as Pedro de Alcala, Tuan de Ubeda, 
Diego de Valladelid ; and mayhap the like 1s done 1n 
Guinea, and the Queens go by the Nam? of their 
Kingdoms. 'Tis well obſerv'd, reply'd the Cu- 
rate: As for the Match, I'!] promote it to the ut- 
moſt of my Power. Sancho was heartily pleas'd 
with this Promiſe; and on. the other Side, rhe 
Curate was amaz'd to find the poor Fellow fo 


frrangely infected with his Maſter's mad Notions, 
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4sto rely on his becoming an Emperor. By this 
Time Dorothea being mounted on the Curate's 
Mule, and the'Barber having clapt on His Ox-tail 
Beard, nothing remain'd bur to order Sancho to 
ſhew 'em the Way, and to renew their Admoniti- 
ons to him, leſt he ſhou'd ſeem to know 'em, and 
fo ſpoil the Plor, which if he did, they told him 
would be the Ruin of all his Hopes and his Ma- 
ſter's Empire. As for Cardenio, he did nor think fit 
to go with 'em, having no Buſineſs there; beſides, 
he cou'd not tell but that Don Qu/xo:e might re 
member their late Fray. The Curate likewiſe, nor 
thinking his Preſence neceſſary, reſolv'd to ſtay to 
keep Cardenio Company ; ſo after he had once more 
given Dorothea her Cue, ſhe and the Barber went 
before with Sancho, while the two others follow'd 
@ foot at a Diſtance. 
Thus they went on for about three Quarters of 
a League, and then among the Rocks they ſpy'd 
Don 2uixore, who had by this Time put on his 
Cloaths th.o' not his Armour. Immediately Doro- 
this underſtanding he was the Perſon, whipp'd her 
alfry, and when ſhe drew near Don Quixote, her 
Yi alighted and took her from her Saddle. 
hen ſhe was upon her Fect ſhe gracefully ad. 
vanc'd towards the Knight, and with her Squire 
falling on her Knees before him, in ſpight of his 
Endeavours to the contrary, Thrice valorous and 
invincible Knight, ſaid ſhe, never will I riſe from 
this Place till your Generoſity has granted me =. 
all redound to your Honour, and 
the Relief of the moſt diſconſolate and moſt in» 
jur'd Damſel that the Sun ever ſ-w : And indeed if 
our Valour and the Strength of your formidable 
rm be anſwerable to the Extent, of your im- 
mortal Renown, you are bound bythe Laws of 
Honour and the Knighthood which you profeſs, to 
"> R 2 ſuccour 
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. Faccour a diſtreſs'd Princeſs, who led by the. re. 


 Tounding Fame of your marvellous and redoubred . 


-Feats of Arms, comes from the remoteſt Regiogs 
_to implore your Prote&ion. .I cannor, ſaid Dan 
. Quixote, make you any Anſwer, moſt beautiful La 
.dy, -nor will Lhear a Word more unleſs you vouch. 
. Tafe to riſe» Pardon.me, noble Knight, reply'd the 
. petitioning Damſel ; .my Knees ſhall firſt be rooted 
here, unleſs you will courteouſly condeſcend to 
grant me the Boon which I humbly requeſt, 1 
_ 'grant it then, Lady, ſaid Don Quixote, provided it 
; nothing to the Diſſervice of my King, my 
. Country, and that Beauty who keeps the Key of 
my Heart and Liberty. It ſhall not tend to the 
Prejudice or Detriment of any of. theſe, cry'd the 
Lady. With that Sancho cloſing up to his Maſter, 
and whiſpering him in the Ear, Grant it Sir, quoth 


.he, grant it I tell ye; *'tis but a Trifle next to no» | 


thing, only to killa great Looby of a Giant; and 
He that ks this is the high and mighty Princeſs 
Micomicona, Queen of the huge Kingdom of Mic. 
icon in Ethiepis, Let her be what ſhe will, re. 
ply'd Don Quixote, I will diſcharge my Duty-and 
obey the NiQates of my Conſcience according ta 
the Rules of my Profeſſion. With that turning 
.to the Damſel, Riſe Lady, I beſeech you, cry'd 
he ; I grant you the 'Boon which your ſingular 
Beauty demands. Sir, ſaid the Lady, the Boon \I 
have to beg of your magganimous Valour is, that 
you will be pleas'd to go with me inftantly whi- 

.ther I ſhall condutt you, and promiſe me not to en» 
gage in any other Adventure till you have revengd 
mae on a Traytor who uſurps my Kingdom, con- 
trary to the Laws both Human and Divine. 1 
grant you all this, Lady, quoth Don Quixore ; and 
.therefore frogy this Moment ſhake off all deſpond- 
.ing Thoughts that fit heavy upon your wm 
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and ſtudy to revive your drooping Hopes ; for by' 


' the Aſſiſtance of Heaven and my ſtrenuous Arm;' 


p hy 


you ſhall ſee your ſelf reſtor'd to your Kingdom, - 
ahd ſeated on the Throne of your Anceſtors, in 
ſpight of all the Traitors that dare oppoſe your- 
ight. Let us then haſten our' Performance ; De- 
lay always breeds Danger; and to probrratt 'a great” 
Deſign is often to ruinit. The thankful Princeſs, 
to ſpeak her grateful Senſe of his Generofity, ſtrove 
t6 kiſs the Knight's Hand ; however he who was” 
in every thing the moſt gallant and courteous of 
all Knights, would by no Means admit of fuch a: 
Submifſion ; bur having gently rais'd her up, he: 
embrac'd her with an awful Grace and Civility, 
ahd then call'd ro Sancho for his Arms. Sancho went © 
immediately, and having fetch'd *em from a Tree, 
where they hung like Trophies, arm'd his Maſter ' 
in-a Moment And now the Champion being 
compleatly accoutred, Come on, ſaid he, let us* 
[3 and vindicate the Rights of this diſpoſſeſs'd- 
inceſs. The Barber was all this' while - upen 
his Knees, and had enongh to do to keep himfelf' 
from Jaughing, and his Beard from falling, which, 
if it had drop'd off, as it threaten'd, wou'd have © 
betrayed his Face and their whole Plot at once. 
Bur being reliev'd by Don 2«ixete's haſte to put on 
his Armour, he rofe np, and raking the Princeſs 
by the Hand, they both together fer her vpon her” 
Mule. Then the Knight mounted his Rozinants, 
and the Barber -got on his Beaſt. Only poor San-' 
was forc'd ro foot it, which made him ferch 
many a heavy Sigh, for the loſs of his dear Dap- 
pie: However, he bore his Croſſes patiently, ſee- 
ing his Maſter in ſo fair a way of being next 
door tro an Emperor ; for he did not queſtion: 
but he wou'd* marry that Princeſs, and fo be at 
laſt King of Micomicon,” __ grievd hing' 
x” 3 to 
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to think his Maſter's Dominions were to be in the 
Land of the Negroes, and that: conſequently the 
People over whom he was to be Governour were 
all to be black. But he preſently bethought him. 
ſelf of a good Remedy for that: What care I, 
gauoth he, tho' they be Blacks ? Beſt of all; 'ris 
but loading a Ship with them and having 'em 
into Spain, where I ſhall find Chapmen enow to 
take 'em off my Hands, and pay me ready Money 
for 'em ; and fo I'll raiſe a good round Sum, and 
buy me a Title or an Office to live upon frank 
and eaſy all the Days of my Life. Hang him that 
has no Shifts, ſay I; it's a ſorry Gooſe that will 
not baſte her ſelf. Why what if I am not fq 
Book-learn'd as other Folks, ſure I've a Head- 
piece good enough to know how to fell ten, 
twenty, or thirty thouſand Slaves. *'Tis as eaſy 
2S jumping over a Straw, Let'em cen go higgle. 
dy-piggledy, little and great. What tho' they be 
as black as tae Devil in Hell, let me alone to tura 
'em into white and yellow Boys : I think I know 
how to lick my own Fingers. Big with theſe I 
maginations, Sancho trudg'd along fo pleas'd and 
lighr-hearted that he forgot his Pain of travelling 
afoot. Cardenio and the Curate had beheld the 
pleaſant Scene thro' the Bulhes, and were at a Loſs 
what they ſhould'do to join Companies: But the 
Curate, who had a contriving Head, at laſt be- 
thought himſelf of an Expedient ; and pulling 
out a Pair of Scifſars which he us'd to carry in his 
Pocket, he ſnipp'd off Cardenio's Beard in a Trice; 
and having pull'd cf his black Cloak and a ſad-co- 
lour'd Riding-hood which he had on, he equippd; 
Gardenio with 'em, while he himſelf remain'd in 
his Doubler and Breeches. In which new Garb 
Cardenio was ſoftrangely alter'd, thar he wou'd not 
have knowa himſelf in a Looking-glaſs, 2m 
Q1ng 
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done they made to the High- way, and there ftay'd - 
till Don Quixote and his Company were got clear 
of the Rocks and bad Ways, which did not per- 
mit Horſemen to go ſo faſt as thoſe on foot. When - 
they came near, the Curate look'd very earneſtly 
upon Don 2wixote, as one that was in a Study 
whether he might not know him ; and then, like 
one that had made a Diſcovery, he ran towards the * 
Knight with open Arms, crying out, Mirrour of 
Chivalry, my noble Countryman Don Q#:xote de 
Is Mancha | the Cream and blower of Gentility ! 
the Shelter and Relief of the Aflicted, and Quin=- 
teſſence of Knight-Errantry! How over-joy'd am 
I to have found you / Ar the ſame Time he em- 
brac'd his lefr Leg. Don Nuixore admiring what: 
Adorer of his heroick Worth this ſhould be, look'd 
on him earneſtly ; and at laſt calling him to Mind, 
wou'd have alighted to have pay'd him his Re- 
ſpe&s, nota little amaz'd ro meet him there. But 
the Curate hindring him, Reverend Sir, cry'd the 
Knight, I beſeech you let me not be ſo rude as to 
fit on Horſe-back, while a Perſon of your Worth 
2nd CharaCter is on foot. Sir, reply'd the Curate, 
ou ſhall by no Means alight: Ler your Excellen- 
cy be pleasd to keep your Saddle, ſince thus 
mounted you every Day atchieve the moſt Ntupen= 
dous Feats of Arms and Adventures that were e- 
ver ſeen 1n our Age. *T will be Honour enough 
for an unworthy Prieſt, like me, to get up be- 
hind ſome of your Company, if they will permit 


- me ; and I will efteem ir as great a Happineſs, as 


to be mounted upon Pegaſus, or the Zebra or Ele- 
phant of the famous Moor Mu/araque, who to this 
Hour lies inchanted in the dreary Cavern of Zule- 
ms, not far diſtant from the great Compluts, Tru- 
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ly, good Sir, I did not think of this, anſwer't 
Von Quixote; but I ſuppofe my Lady the Princeſs 
will be ſo kind as to command her Squire to lene 
you his Saddle, and to, ride behind himſelf, if his 
Mule be bur us'd to carry double. I believe ir 
wil, ery'd the Princeſs; and my Squire, I ſup- 
poſe, will nor ſtay for my Commands to offer his 
Saddle, for he is too courteous and well-bred to 
ſuffer an Ecclefiaſtical Perſon to go afoot, when 
we may help him to a Mule. Moſt certainly, 
cry'd the Barber; and with that diſmounting, he 
cf-r'd the Curate his Saddle, which was accepte@ 
wirhout much Intreaty. By 11] Fortune rhe Mule 
was a hir'd Beaſt, and conſequently unlucky ; ſo 
as the Barber was getting up behind the Curate; 
the reſty Fade gave two or three Jerks with her 
hinder Legs, that had they mer with Maſter Ni-. 
chalas's Scull or Ribs, he wou'd have bequeath'd 
his Rambling afrer Don 2«:x0te to the Devil. Hows 
ever he flung himſelf nimbly off, and was more 
afraid than hurt ; but yet as he fell his Beard 
dropp'd off, and being preſently ſenſible of that 
Accident, he cou'd not think of any better Shift 
than to clap both his Hands before his Cheeks, and 
cry out he had broken his Jaw-bone. Don Nuixite 
. was amaz'd to ſee ſuch an overgrown Buſh of 
Beard lie on the Ground without Jaws and blood- 
Jeſs. Bleſs me, cry'd he, what an amazing Mira- 
cle is this! Here's a Beard as cleverly taken off by 
Accident, as if a Barber had mow'd ir. The Cu- 
rate perceiving the Danger they were in of being 
diſcover'd, haſtily caught up the Beard, and run- 
ning to the Barber, who lay all the while roarmg 
and complaining, he pull'd his Head cloſe to his 
own Breaſt, and then muttering certain Words; 
witich he ſaid were a Charm appropriated to the 
falt'ning on of fall'n Beards, he fix'd it on ages 


e 


- 
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ſo handſomely, thit the ' Squire was preſently a# * 


bearded and as well as ever he was before; which 
rais'd Don Nuixete's Admiration, and made hiny 
engage the Curate to teach him the Charm at his 
Leiſure, not doubring bur its Virtue extended 
fatther than to the faſt'ning on of Beards, fince 


was impoſſible that ſuch a one cou'd be torn off | 
without ferching away-Flefh and all; and conſe» - 


qonatly ſuch a ſudden Cure might be Leneficial to 


im uport Oecafion. And now every thing being . 


ſet to rights, they agreed that the Curate ſhou'd 


ride firſt by himſelf, and then the other rwo by- 


Turns relieving one another, fometimes riding 
ſometimes walking, till they came to their Inn, 
which was about two Leagues off So Don Qaix- 
ore, the Princeſs, and the Curate being mounted, 
and Cerdenio, the Barber, and Sancho ready to move: 
fotwards on foor, the Knight addreſſing himſelf 


to-the diſtrefs'd Damſe], Now Lady, faid he, ler - 
me intreat your Greatneſs to tel] me which Way: - 


we muſt go to do you Service. The Curate, be- 
fore ſhe cou'd anſwer, thought fit to ask her a Que- 
ftion thar might the berter enable her to make a 
proper Reply. Pray Madam, ſaid he, towards 
what Country is it your Pleaſure te take your Pror- 
preſs? Is it not towards the Kingdom of Micomre/ 
con ? I am very much miſtaken if that be-not the 
Part of the World whither you deſire to go. The 
Lady having her Cue, preſently underftood- the- 
Curate, and anſwer'd thar. he was in the Righr. 
Then, ſaid the Curate, your Way lies- direQtly 
through the Village where I live, from whence 
we have a ſtrait Road to Carthagena, where yow 


may conveniently take ——_ - and if you have 


»fair Wind and good Weather, you may in ſome- 
thing leſs than nine Years reach the vaſt Lake- 


Mema, I. mean the Palus Metis, which. lies fome-- 
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what more than a hundred Days Journey from 
your Kingdom. Surely, Sir, reply'd the Lady, 
= are under a Miſtake; for *'tis not quite two 
ears ſince I left the Place, and beſides we have 
had very little fair Weather all the while, and yet 
I am alrezdy got hither, and have ſo far ſucceeded | 
in my Deſigns, as to have obtain'd the Sight of 
the renown'd Don 2«ixote de 14 Mancha, the Fame. 
of whoſe Atchievements reach'd my Ears as ſoon. 
a5 I landed in Spain, and mov'd me to find him 
out to throw my felf under his ProteQtion, and 
commit the Juſtice of my Cauſe to his invincible 
Valour. No more Madam, I beſeech you, cry'd 
Don __— ſpare me the Trouble of hearing 
my ſelf prais'd, for I mortally hate whatever may 
look like Adulation ; and tho' your Compliments 
may deſerve a better Name, my Ears are too mo- 
'deſt to be pleas'd with any ſuch Diſcourſe; *tis 
my Study to deſerve and to avoid Applauſe. All 
x will venture to ſay, is, that whether I have any 
Valour or no, I am wholly at your Service, even 
at the Expence of the laſt Drop of my Blood; and 
therefore waving all theſe Matters till a fit Oppor« 
tunity, I would gladly know of this reverend 
Clergyman what brought him hither, unattended 
by any of his Serveznts, alone, and ſo flenderly 
cloth'd, for I muſt confeſs Þ am nor a little fur- 
priz'd to meet him in this Condition. To tell 
ou the Reaſon in few Words, anſwer'd the Cu- 
rate, you muſt know that Mr. Nicholas our Friend 
Barber went with me to Sevsil, to receive ſome 
y which a Relation of mine ſent me from 


| the Indies, where he has been fſertl'd theſe many 
Years 5 neither was it a ſmall Sum, for 'twas ne 
teſs than rwenry thouſand Pieces of Eight, and all 
of due Weight, which is no common thing yott 
may well judge : But upon the Road hejeabouts 
X , ve 
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we met four Highwaymen that rob'd us of all we 
had, even to our very Beards, fo that the poor 
Barber was forc'd to get him a Chin-Perriwig. 
And for that young Gentleman whom you ſee 
there (continu'd he, pointing to Cardenio) after 
they had ſtripp'd him to his Shirt, they transfi- 
ur'd him as you ſee. Now every Body hereabouts 
ays, that thoſe who rob'd us were certainly a 
Pack of Rogues condemn'd to the Gallies, who, 
az they were going to Puniſhment, were reſcu'd 
by a ſingle Man nor far from this Place, and thar 
with ſo much Courage, that in fpite of the King's 
Officer and his Guards he alone ſet 'em all at Li- 
berty: Certainly that Man was either mad, or as 
great a Rogue as any of 'em ; for wou'd any one 
that had a Grain of Senſe or Honeſty have let 
looſe a Company of Wolves among Sheep, Foxes 


among innocent Poultry, and Waſps. among the . 
* Honey-pots ? He has hinder'd publick Juſtice. 


from taking its Courſe, broke his Allegiance to. 
his lawful Soveraign, diſfabl'd the Strength of his 


Gallies, rebell'd againſt him, and oppos'd his Offi» - 


cers in Contempt of the Law, and ſet in an Up- 
roar. the holy Brotherhood, thoſe honeſt Thief- 
catchers, that had lain quiet ſo long ; nay, what is 
yet worſe, he has endanger'd his Life upon Earth 
and his Salvation hereafter. Sancho had 'given the. 
Curate an Account of the Adventure of the Gals 
Res, and this made him inveigh againſt it ſo 
everely, to try how Don Quixote wou'd bears ip. 
The Knight chang'd Colour at every Word, 

daring to confeſs he was the pious Knight-Er p25 
vho had deliver'd thoſe worthy Gentlemen out of 
Bondage. Theſe, ſaid the Curate, by way of 
Concluſion, were the Men that reduc'd us to this 
Condition ; and may Heaven in Mercy forgive 
him that freed 'em from. the Puniſhment they ſo 


” 


well deſerv'd. CHAP 
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C H A P. IIL 


The pleaſant Stratagems us'd to free the ens 
amour d Knight from the rigorous Penanca 


awhich he bad undertakes. 


YCARCE had the Curate made an end, when 
Sancho addrefling himſelf ro him, Faith and 
1roth, quoth he, Maſter Curate, he that did that 
rare Job was my Maſter his nown ſelf,and that not 
for want of fair Warning; for I bid him have 
a Care what he did, and told him over and over, 

' twould be a grievous Sin to, put ſuch a gang of 
k, Wretches out of Durance, and that they 

*#1. went to the Gallies for their Roguery. You 
Bufflcheaded Clown, cry'd Don Quixote, Is it fog a 

Knight-Errant when he meets with People laden 

with Chains, and under Opprefſion, to examine 

whether: they are in thoſe Circumſtances for their 

Erimes, or only thro” Misfortune ? We are onl 

to relieve. the AﬀiRed, to look on their Diſtreſs, 

and not on their Crimes. I met a Company of 
poor Wretches, who went along ſorrowful, de- 
jeQed, and link'd rogether like the Beads of a Rc» 

Hry ;. thereupon F did what my Conſcience and 

mY Profeſſion oblig'd me to. And what has any 

Man to ſay to this? If any one dares ſay others 

wiſe, fiving this reverend Clergyman's Preſence 

and the holy CharaGer he bears, I ſay, he knows 
brcte: of Knight Errantry, and lies like a Son ofa 

Whore, and a baſe-born' Villain ; and this I will 

make him know more effe&ually with the conn 

cn 
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cing' edge of my Sword! This ſaid with a grim | 


Look, he fix'd himſelfin his Stirrups, and pull'd his 
Helmet o'er his Brows ; for the Baſon, which he 
took to be Mambrino's Helmet, hung at his Saddle- 
bew, in order to have the Damage repair'd which 
it had receiv'd from the Gally-Slaves. Thereupon 
Dorothea, by this time well acquainted with his 


| Temper, ſeeing him in ſuch a Paſſion, and that 


every Body except Sancho Pangs made a Jeſt of 
him, reſolv'd with her Native Sprightlineſs and 
Addreſs to carry on the Humour. I beſeech you, 
Sir, cry'd ſhe, remember the Promiſe you have 
made me, and that you cannot engage in any Ad» 
venture whatſoever till you have perform'd that we 
are going about. Therefore pray aſſwage your 
Anger ; for had Maſter Curate known the Gally» 
Slaves were reſcu'd by your invincible Arm, I'm 
ſure he wou'd rather have ſtitch'd up his Lips, or 
bit off his Tongue, than have ſpoken # word that 


ſhou'd make him incur your Diſpleaſure. Nay, FE : 


afſyre you, cry'd the Curate, I wou'd ſooner have 
twitch'd off one of my Muſtachoes into the Bar- 
gain, I am ſatisfy'd, Madam, cr'yd. Don Quixote,, 
and for your ſake the flame of my. juſt Indignati- 
on is quench'd ; nor will I be induc'd to engage 


inany Quarrel till I have fulfilFd- my Promiſe to ' 


our Highneſs. Only in recompenſe of my good 
ntentions, I beg you will give us the Story of 
_ Misfortunes, if this will not be too great a 
touble to you; and let me know who and what, 
and'how many are the Perſons of whom I muſt 
have due and full Sarisfation on your behalf. I 
am very willing to do it, reply'd Dorathes, but yet 
T fear a Story like mine, conſdting wholly of 
AﬀiStions and Diſaſters, will prove but a tevijous 
Entertainment. Never fear that, Madam, cry.d 
Non Neixete, Since then it muſt be ſa, ſaid Oorer: 
; 1 t4z5. 
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thea, be pleas'd to lend me your Attention. With. . 
that Cardenio and the Barber gather'd up to her, to 
hear what kind of Story ſhe had provided ſo ſoon; 
Sancho alſo hung his Ears upon her Side-Saddle, 
being no leſs deceiv'd in her than his Maſter ,. 
and the Lady having ſeated herſelf well on her 
Mule, after a hem or two, and other Preparations, 
very gracefully began her Story. | 
Firſt, Gentlemen, ſaid ſhe, You muſt know 
my Name is——here ſhe ſtopp'd, and cou'd not 
call to mind the Name the Curate had given her; 
whereupon finding her at a nonpluſs, he made haſte 
to help her out. *Tis not at all ſtrange, ſaid he, 
Madam, that you ſhou'd be ſo diſcompos'd by your 
Diſaſters, as ro ſtumble at the very beginning of. 
the Account you are going to give of 'em ; ex-. 
treme Afiiction often diſtrats the Mind to that 
degree, and ſo deprives us of Memory, that ſome. 
times we for a while can ſcarce think on our very 
Names: No wonder then, that the Princeſs Mi- 
comicona, Lawful Heireſs to the vaſt Kingdom of 
Micemtcon,diſorder'd with ſo many Misfortunes, all - 
perplex'd with ſo many various Thoughts for the 
recovery of her Crown, ſhou'd have her Imagi- 
nation and Memory ſo incumber'd ; but I hope 
you will now recolle& your ſelf, and be able to 
proceed. T hope ſo roo, faid the Lady, and I will 
try to go thro' with my Story without any fur- 
ther Heſitation. Know then, Gentlemen, that 
the King my Father, who was call'd Tinacr/o the 
Sage, having great Skill in the Magick Art, un. 
derſtood by his profound knowledge in that Sci- 


Wy ence, that Queen Xaramilia my Mother ſhou'd dye: 


before him; thar he himſelf ſhou'd not ſurvive her 
long, and I ſhou'd be lefr an Orphan. Bur he 
ofren ſaid, thar this did not ſo much trouble him, 


as the foreſight he had by his Speculations, or my! 
cing 
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| being threaten'd with great Misfortunes, which 


wou'd be occaſion'd by a certain Giaat, Lord of a 
reat Iſland near the Confines of my Kingdom ; 
bis Name Pandafilando, ſirnam'd of the gloomy 
Sight ; becauſe tho' his Eye-balls are ſeated in 
their due place, yet he affefts to ſquint and 
look askew on purpoſe to fright thoſe on whom 
he ſtares. My Father, I ſay, knew that this Giant 
hearing of his Death wou'd one Day invade my 
Kingdom with a powerful Army, and drive me 


' out of my Territories, without leaving me ſo 


much as the leaſt Village for a Retreat; tho' he 
knew withal that T might avoid that Extremity 
if I wou'd but conſent to marry him ; but, 
he found out by his Art, he had reaſon to think 
I never wou'd incline to ſuch a Match. And in- 
deed I never had any thoughts of marrying this 
Giant, nor really any other Giant in the World, 
how unmeaſurably Great and M.ghty ſoever he 
were. My Father therefore charg'd me patiently 
to_ bear my Misfortunes, and abandon my King- 
dom to Pandafilanaos for a time, without offering 
to keep him out by force of Arms, ſince this 
wou'd be . the beſt means to prevent my own 
Death, and the ruin of my Subje&s ; conſidering 
the impoſſibility of withſtanding the devilifh 
Force of the Giant. But withal he order'd me to 
dire& my Courſe towards Spain, where I ſhou'd 
be ſure to meet with a powerful Champion, in 
the Perſon of a Knight-Errant, . whoſe Fame ſhou'd 
at that time be ſpread over all the Kingdom ; and 
his Name, my Father ſaid, ſhou'd be, if I forget 
not, Non Azote, or Don Gigete. An't pleaſe you, 
forſooth, quoth Sancho, you wou'd ſay Don Nuixete, 
otherwiſe call'd the Knight of the woful Figure, 
You are right, anſwer'd Dorothea, and my Father 
alſo deſcrib'd him, and ſaid, he ſhou'd be a tall: 
| thinfac'd 
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thinfac'd Man, and that on his right Side, under 
the left Shoulder, or ſomewhere thereabours, te 


ſhou'd- have' a tawny Mole overgrown with a” 


eufr of Hair not much unlike that of a Horſe's 


_ Main. With that Don Quixote calling: for his | 
Squire to come to him, here, ſaid-he, Sancho, help 
me off with my: Cloaths, for I'm reſolv'& to ſee 


whether I be the Knight of whom the Negroman« 
tick King has propheſy'd. - Pray, Sir, why. wou'd 
you pull off your Cloaths, cry'd Derothes f To ſee 
whether I have ſuch a Mole about me as your Fa- 
ther mention'd, reply'd the Knight. Your Wors 
ſhip need nor ſtrip-ro know that, guoth Sancho, for 
to my knowledge yo've juſt ſuch a mark as my 
Lady ſays, on the fimall of your Back, which be- 
tokens you to be a ſtrongbody'd Man. Thar's-e» 
nough, faid Derathea; Friends may beheve one a- 
nother without ſach a ſftri& Examination ; and 
whether it be on the Shoukder or on the Backbone, 
"ris not very material. In ſhort, I find my Father 
aim'd right inall his Predi&ions, and ſo do [in re- 
commending my ſelf ro Don Nuixate, whoſe Star 
ture and Appearance ſo well agree with my Fa« 


 ther's Deſcription, and whoſe Renown is ſo far' 


ym not only in Spain, but over all La Manchs; 
that I had no ſooner landed at: Ofuns, bur the 
Fame of his Proweſs reach'd my Ears ;- ſo thatTI 
was ſatisfy'd in my ſelf he was the Perſon in queſt 
of whom I came. But pray, Madam, cry'd Don 


Nuixate, how did you do to land at Ofſuna, ſince | 


*tis no Sea-port-Town ? Doubrleſs, Sir, (ſaid the 
Curate, before Dorothea cou'd anſwer: for her ſelf, 
the Princeſs wou'd fay, thar after ſhe landed at 
Mzlaza, the firſt place where ſhe heard of your 
feats of Arms, was Ofſuns, That's what I wou'd 
have ſaid, reply'd Dorothea. *Tis eaſily underſtood, 
ſaid the Curate ;, then pray let your Majeſty 2 
| pleas 
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plexs'd to 6 on with your'Story. I've nothing: 
more to add, anſwer'd Dorothea, but that Fortune 


tas at laſt ſo far favour'd me as to make me find” 


the noble Don 2uixote, by whoſe Valour IT look 
upon my ſelf as already reftor'd to the Throne of” 
my Anceſtors ; ſince he has ſo conrteouſly, and 
magnanimouſly vouchſaf'd to grant me the Boon- 
Thegg'd, to go with me: whereſoever I'fhall guide 
kim. For all' I have to: do is, to ſhew him this 
Pandafilando of the gloomy Sight, that he may ſlay 
Him, and reſtore that to me of which he has ſo- 
unjuſtly depriv'd me. For all this will certainly 
be done with the greateſt eaſe in the World, fince 
'twas foretold by Tinacrio the Sage, my good and' 
Royal Father, who has alſb left a Predi&ion writ- 
ten either in Chaldean or Greek Charafters (for I 
cannot read *'em) which denotes, That after the 
Knight of the Propheſy has cur off the Giant's 
Head, and reſtor'd me to the Poſſeſſion of my 
Kingdom, if he ſhou'd ask' me to marry him, I 
fhou'd by no means refuſe him, but inſtantly pur 
him in poſſeſſion of my Perſon and Kingdom. 
Well, Friend Sarcho (faid Don Quixote hearing: 
this, and turning to the Squire,) what think'ſt 
thou now ? Doſt thou not hear how matters 
go? Did nor I tell thee as much before ? See 
now, whether we have not a Kingdom which' 
we may command, and a Qieen whom we may- 
eſpouſe. Ay marry have you, reply'd Sancho, 
md a pox take the Son of a Whore, fay I, that” 
will not wed and bed her Majeſty's Grace” as ſoon 
= Maſter Pandafilande's Windpipes are lit. * Look' 
what a dainty bit ſhe is! ha! wovu'd I never hat 
r worſe Flea in my Bed ! With that'to ſhew his 


Joy, be gave two or three frisks in the Air ; and 


turning to Dorothea, lay'd hold on her: Mule by 
the. Bridle, and-flinging himſelf down - his 
| ces, 
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. the Servant's Simplicity, 


Knees, begg'd ſhe wou'd be graciouſly pleas'd to 
Jet him kiſs her Hand in token of his owning 
her for his Soveraign Lady. There was none of 
the beholders, but was ready to burſt for Laughs 
ter, having a ſight of the Maſter's Madneſs, and 
In ſhore, Dorothea was 
oblig'd to comply with his Entreaties, and pro» 
mis'd to make him a Grandee when Fortune 
ſhould favour her with the recovery of her loſt 
Kingdom. Whereupon Sanchs gave her his thanks, 
in fich a manner as oblig'd the Company to: a 
freſh Laughter. Then going on with her Relati. 
on, Gentlemen, ſaid ſhe, this is my Hiſtory ; and 
among all my Misfortunes, this only has eſcapt 
a recital, That not one of the numerous Attend» 
ants I brought from my Kingdom has ſurviv'd 
the Ruins of my Fortune, but this good Squire 
with the long Beard: The reſt ended their Days 
in a great Storm which daſh'd our Ship to pieces 
in the very ſight of the Harbour ; and he and] 
had been ſharers in their Deſtiny, had we not laid 
hold of two Planks, by whoſe Aſſiitance we were 
driven to Land, in a manner altogether miracus 
Jous, aad agreeable to the whole Series of my Life, 
which ſeems indeed. but one continu'd Miracle, 
And if in any part of my Relation I have been 
tedious, and not ſo exatt as I ſhou'd have been, 
you muſt impute it to what Maſter Curate ob» 
ſerv'd to you, in the beginning of my Story, that 
continual Troubles oppreſs the Senſes, and weak 
en the Memory. Thoſe Pains and Afﬀictions, be 
they ever ſo intenſe and difficult, ſaid Don Quixote, 
ſhall never deter me (moſt virtuous and highborn 
Lady) from adventuring for your Service, and 
enduring whatever I ſhall ſuffer in it: And theres 
fore 1 again ratify the aſſurances I've given you, 
and ſwear that I will bear you Company, tho Y 
t 
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the-end of the World, in ſearch of this implacable 
Enemy of yours, till T ſhall find him ; whoſe in- 
fulring Head, by the help of Heaven, and my 
own invincible Arm, I am reſolv'd to cut off with 
the Edge of this (I will not ſay good) Sword ; a 
curſe on Gines ze Paſſamonte,. who took away my 


own ! This he ſpoke murmuring to himſelf, and 


then proſecuted his Diſcourſe in this manner : 
And after I have divided it from the Body, and 
left you quietly poſleſs'd of your T hrone, it ſhall 
be left at your own choice to diſpoſe of your PFer- 
ſon, as you ſhall think convenient : For as long 
as 1 ſhall have my Memory full of her Image, my 
Will captivated, and my Underſtanding wholly 
ſubjeed to Her, whom I now forbear to name, 


*tis impoſſible I ſhould in the leaſt deviate from 


the AﬀeCtion I bear to her, or be induc'd to think 
of marrying another, tho' ſhe were a Phanix in 
her kind. | 

The Cloſe of Don Quizote's Speech, which re- 
lated to his not marrying, touch'd Sancho ſo to 
the quick, that he cou'd not forbear bawling out 
his Reſentments : Body o' me, Sir Don Quixote, 
ery'd he, you are certainly out of your Wits, or 
how is it poflible you ſhould ſtick ar ſtriking a 


*bargain with ſo great a Lady as this is? D' you 
think, Sir, Fortune will pur ſuch dainty Bits in 


oor way at every corner? Is my Lady Dulciues. 
andſomer, d' you think ? No marry is ſhe not 
half ſo handſome: I cou'd almoſt fay ſhe's not 
worthy to tye this Woman's Shooes. I am likely 
indeed to get the Earldom I have fed my ſelf 
with hopes of, if you fpend your time in fiſhing 
for Muſhrooms in the bottom of the Sea. Marry, 
marry 'out of hand, or O!4 Nick take you for 
me : Lay hold of the Kingdom which is ready 
to leap into your hands; and as ſoon as you are 
FIR a 
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a” King c'en make me a Marqueſs, or a Peer of 


the Land; and afrerwards let things go at ſixes 
and ſevens, "twill be all a Caſe to Sancho. Don 
Nuixote, quite diveſted of all Patience at the Blaſo 
phemies which were ſpoken againſt his Lady Dul- 


cin:a, cou'd bear with him no longer; and there» | 


fore, without ſo much as a word to give him no- 
tice of his Diſpleaſure, gave him two ſuch Blows 
with his Lance, that poor Sancho meaſur'd his 
length on the Ground, and had certainly there 
breath'd his laſt, had nor the Knight deſifte& 
through the Perſwaſions of Dorothea. Think'ſt 
thou (ſaid he after a conſiderable Pauſe) moſt in- 
famous Peaſant, thar I ſhall always have leiſure 
and diſpoſition to put up thy Aﬀronts ; and that 
thy whole buſineſs ſhall be ro ſtudy new Offences, 
and mine to give thee new Pardons? Doſt thou 
not know, excommunicated Traitor, (for certainly 
Excommunication is the leaſt Puniſhment can fall 
upon thee, after ſuch Profanations of the peerleſs 
Dulcines's Name,) - and 'art thou not affur'd, vile 
Slave and ignominious Vagabond, that IT fhou'd 
not have ſtrength ſufficient to kill a Flea, did not 
ſhe give ſtre-gthto my Nerves, and infuſe Vigour' 
into my Sinews ? Speak, thou Villain with the Vi- 


per's Tongue ; who doſt thou imagine has reſtor'd” 


the Queen to: her Kingdom, cut off' rhe Head of 
the Giant, and made thee a Marqueſs (for I count 
all this as done already,) but the Power of 
Dulcin:a, who makes uſe- of my Arm, as the ite 
ſtrument of her AQ in me ? She fights and overs 
comes in me ; -and Þ live and breath in her, hold» 
ing Life and Being from her. Thou baſe-born 
Wretch ! 'art thou not poſſeſs'd of the utmoſt In- 


gratitude, thou who ſeeft 'rhy ſelf exalted from, 


the very Dregs of. the Earth to Nobility and 
Honour, and-yet doſt repay -ſo- great a Beacly 
; with 
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evith Obloquies 2gainſt the. Perſon of thy Bene« 


FQreſs ? 0 
Sancho was not ſo mightily hurt, but he-cou'd 
hear what his Maſter ſaid well enough ; where- 


| Fore getting upon his Legs in all haſte, he ran for 


Jhelper behind Dorochea's Palfry, and being got 
thither, hark you, Sir, cry'd he to him, if you 
have no thoughts of marrying this ſame Lady, 
it's a clear caſe that the Kingdom will never'be 
yours ; and if it be not, what good can you'be 
able to do me-? Then let any one judge whether 
J have not cauſe to complain. Therefore, good 

our Worſhip, marry her once for all, now we 
Ha her here rain'd down as it: were from 'Hea« 
ven to us, and you may after keep Company with 
my Lady Dulcinca; for I gueſs you'll not be the 
only King in the World, that has kept a Miſs or 
two in a corner. As for Beauty, d* you ſee, I'll 
not meddle nor make ;' for (if I muſt fay the 
truth.) I like both the Gentlewomen well enough 
in Conſcience; tho', now TI think on't, I have 
never ſeen the Lady Dulcines: How, nor ſeen her, 
blaſphemous Traitor, reply'd Don Quixote, when 
juſt now thou brought'ſt me a Meflage from her! I 
fay, anſwer'd Sancho, T have not ſeen her ſo leiſure- 
ly as to take notice of her Features. and good Parts 
one by one ; but yer, as I ſaw 'em at a bluſh and 
all at once, methought I had no reaſon to find 
Fault with 'em. Well, IT pardon thee now, ſaid 
Don Quixote, and thou muſt excuſe me for the Dif. 
pleaſure I have given thee ; for the firſt Motions 
are not in our Power. I perceive that well e- 
novgh, quoth Szncho, and that's the reaſon my firſt 
Motions are always in my Tongue ; and I can't 
for my life help ſpeaking what comes uppermoſt. 
However, Friend Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, thou 
hadſt beſt think before thou ſpeakeſt ; for the _ 
cacer 
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"cher never goes ſo oft to the Well I need 
ſay no more. . Well, what muſt be muſt be, an- 
ſwer'd Sancho ; there's ſomebody above who ſees 
all, and will one day Rage which has moſt to 
anſwer for, whether I for ſpeaking amiſs, or you 
for doing ſo. No more of this, Sancho, ſaid Dorp 
thes, but run, and kiſs your Lord's Hands, and 
beg his Pardon; and, for the time to come, be 
more advis'd and cautious how you run into the 
Praiſe or Diſpraiſe of any Perſon ; but eſpecially 
take care you do not ſpeak ill of that Lady of 
Lofo, whom I do not know, tho' I am ready to do 
her any Service ; and for your own Part, truſt in 
Heaven ; for you ſhall infallibly have a Lordſhip, 
which ſhall enable you to live like a Prince. San. 
cho ſhrug'd up his Sholders, and in a ſnezking 
Poſture went and ask'd his Maſter for his Hand, 
which he held out to him with a grave Counte. 
nance ; and after the Squire had kiſs'd the back of 
it, the Knight gave him his BJefling, and told 
him he had a word 'or two with him, bidding him 
come nearer, that he might have the better cons 
venience of ſpeaking to him. Saxcho did ag his 
Maſter commanded, and going a little from the 
Company with him ; ſince thy Return, ſaid Don 
Nuixote, addreſſing himſelf to him, I have neither 
had time nor opportunity to inquire into the par- 
ticulars of thy Embaſſy, and the Anſwer thou 
haſt brought; and therefore ſince Fortune has 
now befriended us with Convenience and Leiſure, 
deny me not the ſatisfa&tion thou may'ſt give me 
by the rehearſal of thy News. Ask what you 
will, cry'd Sancho, and you ſhall not want for a 
Anſwer ; but, good your Worſhip, for the time 
to come I beſeech you don't be too haſty. What Uk 
occaſion baſt thou, Sanch:, to make this requeſt, Ywl 
reply'd Don Quixote? Reaſon good enough ro ko 


- 3 45% AX OF OO O07 "OR, OE 0 


of the renown'd Don Quixote. 371 


[ need Þ 'Gaid Sancho; for the Blows you gave me e'en now, 
e, an» were rather givin me on Account of the Quarrel 
10 ſees | which the Devil ſtirr'd up between your Wor- 
10ſt to Þ ſhip and me t'other Night, than for your Diſlike 


or you Þ. of any thing which was ſpoken againſt my Lady 
1 Dore Dulcines, Prithee, Sancho, cry'd Don Awixote, be 
's, and B careful of falling again into ſuch irreverent Ex- 
ne, be Þ prefſions ; for they provoke me to anger, and are 


1to the 
ecially 
7 of Th 


highly offenſive. I pardon'd thee then for being a 
Delinquent, but thou art ſenſible that a new Of- 
fence muſt be attended with a new Puniſhment. 


y to do Þ As they were going on in ſuch diſcourſe as this, 
cruſt in Þ they ſaw at a diſtance a Perſon riding up to 'em 
xrd{hip, Þ on an Aſs, who, as he came near enough to be 
. So Þ diſtinguiſh'd, ſeem'd to be a Gipſy by his Habit. 
1e2king © . But Sancho Panca, who, whenever he got ſight of 
; Hand, Þ any Aﬀes, follow'd them with his Eyes and his 
ounte- | Heart, as one whoſe Thoughts were ever fix'd on 
back of | his own, had ſcarce giv'n him half an Eye, bur 
nd told £ he knew him to be Gines de Paſſamonte, and by the 
.ng him Looks of the Gipſy found out the Viſage of his 
rer col Aſs; 'as really it was the very ſame which Gines 


had got under him ; who to conceal himſelf from 
the knowledge of the Publick, and have the bet- 
ter opportunity of making a good Market of his 
Beaſt, had cloth'd himſelf like a Gipſy ; the Cant 
of that fort of People, as well as the Languages 
of other Countries, being as natural and familiar 
to him as his own. Sazcho ſaw him, arid knew 
bim ; and ſcarce had he ſeen and taken notice of 
him, when he cry'd out as loud as his Tongue 
would permit him': Ah! thou Thief Geneſido, . 
t for aa leave my Goods and Chatrels behind thee ; ger 
$f from the back of my own dear Life : Thou 
bat Baſt nothing to do with my poor Beaſt, withour 
yhom I can't enjoy a moment's Eaſe : Away 
Wt, kom my Dapple, away from my Comfort ; take 

of ro 
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to thy heels thou Villain ; hence thou Hedge-bird, 
Jeave what is none -of thine. He had no occah- 
on to uſe ſo many Words; for Gines diſmounted 
as ſoon as he heard him ſpeak, and taking to his 
-heels, got from 'em, and was out of ſight ina 
inſtant. Sancho ran immediately to his Aſs, and 
-imbrac'd him : How haſt thou done, cry'd he, 
fince I ſaw thee, my Darling and Treaſure, 
dear Dapple, the Delight of my Eyes, and ny 
- deareſt Companion ? And then he ftroak'd and 
fldbber'd him with Kiſſes, as if the Beaſt had been 
-a rational Creature, The Aſs for his part was 
filent as cou'd be, and gave Sancho the Liberty of 
|  -as many Kiſles as he pleas'd, without the return 
IM of ſo much as one word to the many Queſtionshe 
| had put to him. At fight of this the reſt of the 
Company came up with him, and paid their Com: 
plements of Congratulation to Sancho for the rt- 
covery of his Afs, eſpecially Don Quixote, who 
told him that tho' he had found his Aſs again, yet 
would not he revoke the Warrant he had givn 
him for the three Aſſes; for which favour Sanchy 
return'd him a multicude of Thanks. 
While they were travelling together, and dif. 
courſing afrer this manner, the Curate addreſs 
himſelf to Dorothea, and gave her to underſtand, 
that ſhe had excellently diſcharg'd her ſelf of what 
ſhe had undertaken, as well in the Management of 
"the Hiſtory it ſe, as in her Brevity, __ adapting 
1 her Stile ro the particular Terms made uſe of un 
1: P Books of Knight-Errantry. She return'd for at 
ſwer, that ſhe had frequently convers'd with ſuck 
Romances, but that ſhe was ignorant of the Situz 
tion of the Provinces, and the Sea Ports, whi 
occaſion'd the Blunder ſhe had made, by ſaying 
that ſhe landed ar Ofune. I perceiv'd it, reply 
the Curare, and therefore I put in what you hey 
W : 
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-which brought matters.to rights gain, --- Bur +is 4t 
not-an amazing thing to ſee how ready this un- 
unted fortunate Gentleman is to give credit. to theſe 
"” k&itious Reports, only becauſe they have the Air 
OY ofthe extravaggnt Stories in- Books of Knight-Er- 
s, ant entry ? Cardenio. ou that. he thought! this ſo 
ſrange/.a Madneſs, that he did not; believe. ths 
ec, MY Wit of Man cou'd deviſe any thing like:it,: ſhon'd- 
1 one ever-ſtart-the thought of fuch, another. 
J and he Gentleman, reply'd, the Curate, has ſome 
been Qualities in him, ev'n as ſurprizing in a Madman, 
WSU a4 his unparallel'd Frenzy : For, take him bur off 
ery of £om his Romantick Humour, ' to diſcourſe with 
TJerun® bim of any other Subje&, you will find him to 
oy handle it with a great deal of Reaſon, and ſhew 
_ himſelf by his Converſation. to. have ,very clear 
” entertaining Conceptions : .Inſomuch, - that if 
 _ ight-Errantry bears' no -relation to his Diſ- 
e, VWH courſe, there is no Man but will eſteem him for 
1, TH his vivacity .of Wit, and ſtrength of Judgment. 
l gn While:they were thus diſcourſing, . Don Quiver 
* Sanch proſecuting his Converſe with his Squire, Sancho, 
1 ae} 4d be, ler us lay aſide all manner of -Animoſity, 
n and tell me as ſpeedily as thou canſt, withouc 
nn remains of rhy laſt diſpleaſure, how, when, 
ene” and where didſt chou-find my Lady .Dulcines ? 


of "_ Wha was ſhe doing when thou firſt pay'ſt. thy re- 
nent 0 &s to her? How didſt rhou expreſs thy ſelf 
a - to her? What Anſwer was ſhe pleas'd to make 


thee > What Countenance did ſhe put on at the 
gull of my Letter? Who tranſcrid'd it fairly 
or chee ? and every thing elſe which has any re= 
ktion to this Aﬀair, without Addition, Lies, or 
ttery. -On the other ſide take care thou loſe ſt 
'' nota Tittle of the whole matcer, by abbreviatin 
YN teſt thou rgb me of parr of that delight which 
"Y I propaſe to my ſelf from it. Sir, anſwer'd Sa. 
Vol. II. S cho, 
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cho, - if + muſt Tpeak! the truth, 'anU nothing buy 
the'truth,. no body copy'd out rhe Letter for me; 
for'I carry*d-none at all. That's'right; cry'd Dog 
Quixote, for I found the Pocket-Book, in which 
was written, two days afrer thy departure, which 
IEC oe in me, becauſe I knew: 
not'whatthou' couldſt do, when thou fonnd'ſt thy. 
ſelf without the Letter; - and -T 'conldinot but be 
indu7'd:to' believe that'thon wouldſt: have return'd: 
in- order to -txke it with Thee. I had certainly 
done ſo, reply'd Sancho, were it not for this Head 
.of mine, which kept-it in Remembrance ever ſince 
your Worthi read it to me, and help'd me to ſay 
3t over to a Pariſh-Clerk, -who writ it out for me 
word: for word fo 'purely, that he ſwore, tho' he 
had written-out many a Letter of Excommunics 
.tion in his time, 'he never in all -the days -of hig 
life had read or ſeen anything fo well ſpoken ay 
it was. And doft thou ftill retain the Memory of 
.ir, my. dear Sancho, cry'd Don Quixote? Not T, 
.quoth Sancho ; for as ſoon as I had: giv'n it her, 
.and your turn was ſerv'd, I was very willing to 
Forget jt. But if T remember any thing, 'tis what 
was on the top ; and it was thus : High and Subter« 
rene, I would ſay, Soveraign Lady; and at the bot» 
tom, Yours wntil Deach, The Knight of the Wiſ 
Figure ; and I put between theſe two things, three 
: hundred Souls, and Aives, and Pigſnyes, 
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CHAP. IV, 
The pleaſant Dialogue between Don Quixote 
and his Squire continu d, with other Ad=- 
. - Upntures. {Y 


-A LL this is mighty well, ſaid Don Narzvre, 
proceed therefore: You arriv'd,, 8nd how: 
was that Queen of Beauty then employ'd ? - Ore 
my Conſcience thou found'ſt her fitringing of 'O- 
rient- Pearls, or imbrojdeing ſome curious De- 
vice in Gold for me her Captive Knight'; was 
it not ſo, my Sanche? No faith, anſwer'd-the 
Squire, I found: her winnowing' a parcel of 
at very feriouſly, in the back Yard. Then 
fiid the Don, you may reft aſſur'd that-every Corn 
of that Wheat was a Grain of Pearl, fince ſhe did 
x*the honour of touching it with her Divine 
Hand: Didft 'thou- obſerve the qualiry of the 
Wheat, was it! tot of the fineſt' ſort ? Very'in- 
different” thopghe, "ſaid the Squire. * Well; this, 
leaf you maftallow;- it muſt make-the fineſt 
whireſt Bread; if 'ſifred' by her white Hands >" but 
go on ; when you” deliver'd -my Letrer; did ſhe 
tifs it ? Did ſhe treaſure it in her Bofom, or whar 
Ceremony 'did- fhe uſe worthy ſuch a Letter > 

How did fhe behave her ſelf 2 Why truly Str, 'an- | 
fwer'd"'$3ncho; ' when T offer'd her the Letter, ſhe 
wit very buſy handling her Sieve ; and; prithes 
neſt ' Friend; faid ſhe, do fo much'ss lay that 
er down upon the Sack there; I can't read it 
I have winnow'd ont what's 101 niyihands; -O 
ba S 2a unparalleI'd 
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unparallel'd Diſcretion, cry'd Don Quixote! ſhe 
knew_ that a Peruſal_requir'd leiſure, and there. 


fore deferr'd it for her more pleaſing and private 


Hours. But on, my Squire ; while ſhe was thus 
employ'd, what Conferences paſt ? what did ſhe 
ask about her Knight, and what did you reply ? 
Say all, ſay all, my deareſt. Sancho, Jet not the 
ſmalleſt Circumſtance ſcape thy. Tongue ; ſpeak 
all that Thought can frame, © or -Pen deſcribe, 
Her Queſtions were eaſily anſwer'd, Sir, ſaid San. 
. «ho, for ſhe ask'd me none at all : I told her indeed 
in what a ſad ? ng I.-had :left. you for her ſake, 
naked to the Waſte; - that you eat and ſlept like 
. the Brute Beaſts; that. you ,wou'd let.a Raſor as 
ſoon touch. your Throat as yaur Beard ; that you 
were fil] blubbering and crying, or ſwearing.2nd 
curſing ,your , Fortune. There you miſtook, re- 
ply'd Don Quixote, I rather, bleſs my Fortune, and 


ſhall, while Life affords me Breath, ſince 1 


alwa 

.am ——_ to merit the eſteem of ſo high a Lady 
as Dulcines del Thbefs There ' Mr" it, -ſaid Sans 
_ cho, ſhe is.a-high Lady indeed Sir, . for ſhe's rallec 
than I amy by a;Foot and a half, Why, how now, 
Sancho, ſaid the Knight, haſt chou meaſur'd thy 
length with her! Ay marry, did, I, Sir, ſaid the 
Squire; for pou muſt know, -that ſhe deſir'd me 
to-lend her a hand ia lifting a ;:Sagk of Wheat oa 
an Afs;. ſo we buckl'd abour: it, and I'came {6 
,cloſe ro her, that I found ſhe was taller than I by 
2 . full ſpan at leaſt. Right, anſwered Don Nuix- 
.ote, but thou art alſo conſcious that the uncome 
mon -Stature of her Perſon is adora'd with ig- 
numerable Graces and Endowments af Soul.; but 
$4nche, when you approach'd the charming She, 
did not an Aromatick Smell. ftrike thy: Senſe, z 
Scent ſo Odoriferous, pleaſing, and ſweet, as [ 
want a Name for it ; ſweet as——you underſtand 
me, 
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mt; as the richeſt Fragrancy Gdiffus'd around. {| 
2 Perfumer's Magazine of Odours ? this at leaſt. 
yot -muſt grant me." I''did indeed feel a fort of 
Scent a. ne Toa my fe. Is Fs 
vigorous or ſo; for: I ſuppeſe ſhe had wroug 
hard, and ſweat ſomewhat plentifylly. *Tis falſe, 
anſwer'd the Knight, thy ſnielling has been de- - 
bauch'd by thy own Scent, or fome Canker in thy. 
Noſe; if thou cou'dſt tell the Scent of opening + 
Roſes, fragrant Lillies, or the choiceſt Amber, - 
then rhou might'ſt gueſs art her's. Cry mercy, 
Sir, ſaid Sancho, it may be ſo indeed; for I remem- 
ber that I my ſelf have ſmele very ofr juſt as. - 
Madam Du/cin:a did "then; and that ſhe ſhou'd 
ſhell like me is no ſuch wondrons thing neither, 
fixce there's never a Barrel- the better Herring : 
of us. But now, ſaid the Knight; ſuppoſing the 
Corn winnow'd and diſpatch'd ro the Mill ; what * 

. did ſhe after ſhe had read my Letter ? Your Let- - 
ter, Sir! anſwer'd Sancho, your Letter was not 
_ read at all, Sir ; as for her part, ſhe ſaid, ſhe cou'd 
neither read nor” write, - and ſhe' would truſt ne 
body elſe, -leſt they ſhould -reil- rales; and fo ſhe 
cunningly tore your 'Lerrer.: She ſaid that what 
I told her by Word of Mouth of _ your Love and- 
Penance, was enough: To make ſhort now, ſhe- 
ve her Service to you, and faid ſhe had rather 
ſee you than hear from you'; and the pray'd you, 
if ever you loy'd her, upon fight of me forthwith 
. to leave your Madneſs among the Buſhes here, and 
come ſtrait to- _ (if you be at letfure,) for ſhe | 
has ſomerhing to ſay to you, .and has a huge Mind 
w' ſee you: She had like 46 burſt with laughing, 
when F call'd you the Knight of the Weſul 4 


She told me- the Biſ:ayan whom you may 


was there, and that he was a very honeſt Fellow 
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_ that ſhe heard no News at all of the Gallp 
aves. | 

Thus far all goes well, ſaid Don - mp, but 
. te]] me pray, what Jewel did ſhe pr ent you at 
your departure, as a reward for the 'News you 
brought ? for 'tis a Cuſtom "of ancient ſtanding 
among Knights and Ladies-Errant; to beſtow on 
Squires, Dwarfs, or Damſels, who bring them 
'g00d News of their Ladies or Servants, ſome 
precious* Jewel as a grateful Reward of their 
welcom Tidings. Ay, Sir, faid Sancho, that way 
the Faſhion in the days' of yore ; and a very 
good Faſhion, T1 take.it: But all ents SO 
«0 got, was a Luncheon of Bread and a piece of 
Cheeſe, which ſhe handed to me over the Wall, 
when I was raking my Leave ; by the ſame To 
ken (I hope there's no TI Luck in't) the Cheeſe 
was made of Sheep's MiJk, Tis ſtrange, ſaid Don 
Nuixote, for ſhe is Liberal, even to Profuſeneſs; 
and if ſhe 'preſented thee not a owe, ſhe cers 
tainly had none abour- her at' that time ; but 
"what is deferr'd is not Joſt, T- ſhall ſee her, and 
Matters 'ſhall te: accommodated. Know'ſt thon 
Sanths, - whar raiſes *'my» Aﬀtoniſhment ; "ris thy 
ſudden' return ; for 'propoftioning thy ſhort Ab. 
ſence to the length of thy Journey, -Toboſo being 
at leaſt thirty Leagues diſtant, thou muſt have. 
Fidden on. the Wind ; cerrainly the ſagacious 
Inchanter who is my Gyardian and Friend, (for 
goubtleſs ſuch a one there is and oughr to be, of 


| || 1 ſhou'd not be a tree Knight-Errane,) cervunl 


T fay, that wiſe Magician has further'd thee 
thy Journey unawares'; for: there are Sages &f 
fach incredible Power, as to take up- a Knights 
Frrant ſteeping /in his Bed, and waken him 
Morning & Thouſand 'Leagues from. the: phate 
where he fell aſleep.” By this Power Knight Er 
rants 


*Sups with z very good Appetite afcer 
:having Rid you two or three thoufind: Leagues 
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rants ſiccour one another in their moſt danger-- 
ous Exigents, : when, and whiere they pleaſe; for” 
Inftance, ſuppoſe me Fighting in the Mountains 
of Armenia with fome helliſh Monſter, ſome 


:dreddful- Spright, © or - fierce Gigantick: Knight, 
- where hrs L am like to be worſted, (fuch 


2 thing'may bappen,) when-juſt in the very 
Crifis' of 'my Fate, when :I leaſt | expe&ir, be- 
hold on the.top of a flying Cloud, or riding in 
s flaming Chariot, another Knight my Friend, 
who but a Minute before was in England: perhaps ; 


he ſuſtains me, delivers me from Death, and re- 


wtns: that Night to his own Lodging, wee he 
his Journey, 


that: Day-: And all this 'perform'd by: the. In- 


.taftry and Wiſdom of theſe knowing. Magici- 


ans; whoſe only Buſineſs and Charge is; glorious 
Knighr-Errantry.- Some ſuch Expeditious Power, - 
T believe Sancho, though hidden from you, has 
promoted ſo great a diſpatch in your late Jour- 
ney.” I believe indeed (anſwer'd Soncho) that. 
there - was Wirchcrafr in the Cafe, for Roz;nante 
rid withour a Spur all the way, and was as mettle- 
fm as though he had been a Gipſy's 'Aſs with 
Quickfilver in bis Ears. © Quickſilver ! You Cox- 
comb, ſaid the Knight, ay. and a Troop of Devils 
beſides ; and they are the beſt Horſe-courſers in 
Nature you muſt know, for they. muſt needs go 
whom the Devil drives; © bur, no. more of that. 
What is thy Advice as to my Lady's Commands to 
viſit. hev® I know her Power | ſhould regulate 
my Will; but then my Honour; San:be, my ſo- 
lemn' \Promiſe has engag'd me-to the Princeſs's 
Service that comes with us, . and the. Law of 
Arms confines:me to my Word : Love-draws me 
Tone, and Glory. Cother way ; on this ſide Delcinea's + 
Had S4 ftri& 
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ſtrict Commands, on the other my promiz 
Faith ; but "tis refolv'd. T'll travel Night 
and Day, cut off this Giant's Head, and having 
fert'd the Princeſs in her Dominions, will 
. preſently: return to ſee that Sun which enlightens 
my Senſes : 'She will eaſily. condeſcend to ex. 
cuſe my Abfence, when. I convince her 'twas for 
her Fame and Glory; fince the paſt;. preſent, and 
future Succeſs of my Vidorious Arms depends 
wholly on the gracious Influences. of her Favouy, 
and the Honour of being her Knight. Oh fad, 
oh fad ! faid Sancho, F doubt your Worſhip) 
Head is much the worſe for wearing-: Are you 
mad, Sir, to-take-ſo long a Voyage for nothing? 
Why idon't you catch at this- Perferment thut 
now” offers, where a fine Kingdom is the. Portion, 
twenty thouſand Leagues round, they ſay ; nay, 
bigger than Portugel and' Caſtile bothr together — 
Good your Worſhip! hold your Tongue, 1 
wonder you are not aſham'ib——take a Fool's 
Counſel for once, Marry her by the firſt Prieſt 
you meer, here's our own Curate can i do. the- 
Fob moſt curiouſly :. Come Maſter, I have-Has: 
enough" in' my Beard to. make a CouncelJor, and 
my Advice is as fit for you, as your Shooe for 
your Foot ; a: Burd in Hand is worth two in the. 
Bulk, and | 7} fan 


He that will not when he'may; 
When he wou'd, be ſhall have nay. ' | 


Thou adviſeſt me thus, anſwer'd Don' Qin. 
oze, that: I may. be able te Promote thee accord 
-ing to 'my Promiſe; but that I can do without 
Marrying: this Lady : For I ſhall make this the 
Condition of entring into Battel;; that after oy 
Victory, withour Marrying the Piinceds, on 
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ſhall Jeave part of her Kingdom at my diſpoſal, 
'to gratify whom I pleaſe 3 and who can claim any 
fuch Gratuity but thy ſelf ? Thar's plain, 'anſwer'd 
Sancho, bur' pray Sir, take care that you reſerve 
'fome part near the Sea-ſide for me ; that if the 
Air does not agree with me, I may tranſport my 
Black Slaves, make my Profit of them, and go 
live fomewhere elſe ; ſo that I would have you 
refolve upon it preſently, leave the Lady Dul- 
cines for the preſent, and go kill -this ſame Gi= © 
ant, and make an end of that Bufineſs firſt, for T 
dare fwear 'twill yield you a good Market. I am 
bs in thy Opinion (ſaid Don Quixote) but IT * 

moniſh chee not to whiſper to any Perſon the 
leaſt hint of our Coiiference ; for ſince Dulcines 
'4s ſo cautious and ſecret, 'tis proper that I and 


mine ſhould follow her Example. Why the De- - i | 


vil then, ſaid Saxcho, ſhould you ſend every Body 
ou overcome packing to Madam Dulcines, to 
all down before her, and tell her they : came 
Fom you to pay their Obedience, . when this 
tells all the World that ſhe's your Miſtreſs as 
much as if they had 'it under your own Hand ? 
How dull of Apprehenfion and Stupid thou arr, 
faid the Knight; haſt thou not Sence ro find that 
-all this redounds to her greater Glory ? Know that 
in —_—_ of Chivalry, a Lady's Honour 
xs Calculated from the number of her Servants, 
whoſe Services muſt not tend to any reward, 
but) the Favour of her Acceptance, and the 
pure Honour of verforming them for her ſake, 
and being call'd her Servants. I have heard our 
Curate, anſwer'd Sancho, Preach up this DoArine 
of loving for Love's-ſake, and that we ought 
to love our Maker ſo for his own-ſake;” with- 
'out either hope of Good, or fear of Pain ; though 
vs my part I would _ and ſerve him fos what 
_ F 1 


Mountains ; and 
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IT could get. - Thou art an unagcountable Fellow, 


ery'd Don 2x0ixote; thou talk't ſomerines with 
fo much Senſe, that one'would imagine thee to 
be ſomething of a Scholas. A Schollard, Sir, 
anſwer'd Sanche, lack a-day, I don't know, as I'm 
an honeſt Man, a Letter in the Book. Maſter 
Nichalzs ſeeing them ſo deep in Diſcourſe, call'd to 
them to ſtop and drink at a little Fountain by the' 
Road : Don Nuixote hated, and Sanchs was very 
-Slad of the Interruption, his Stock of Lies be 
ang almoſt ſpent, and he ſtood in Danger beſides 
of being trapp'd in his Words, for he had never 
Fen Dulcines, though he knew ſhe liv'd at Tk 
C ardenio. by :ithis had chang'd bis Cloaths 
thoſe Dore: hes wore, when they found her in the 
though they made bur an ord 
-nary. Giguey, they look'd much better than his 
own. : They. all ſtopp'd- at'the Fountain, -and fell 
:aboard. the. Curate's Proviſion, - which was but 
4':Snap : among. fo. 'many, for they-were all very 
Aungry.. - While» they {at refreſhing themſelvg, 
a young Lad: travelling that way, obſerv'd them, 
and looking earneſtly. on the whole Company, 
.ran-fuddenly and £&11:-down before Don Quizee, 
addreſſing him ina. very doleful Manner. Alaz, 
good Sir, ſaid he,, don't you know me ? dan't 
w remember poor Andrew whom you caus'd to 
& unty'd: from the Free ?- With: that the Knight 
knew him; and [raifing him up, turn'd to the 
Company, That, you may all know, ſaid he; of 
how great Importance to. the Redrefling of Inj 
ries, Puniſhing Vice, and the univerſal Be 
of Mankind the: Buſineſs of Knight-Errantry may 
be, you muſt underſtand, that riding through « 
Defart ſome days ago, I heard certain. lamentabke 
Screckes and 'OQut-cries : Prompted:- by the Mifey 
-of the .Afligted, and born away by, the Zeal 
« wy 
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#y.Profeflion, I. follaw!d' the Voice, and found 
-this Buy whom: you-all- ſee, bound to a.great 
.OQak; I'm glad he's.prefent; becauſe he can atteſt 
the Truth iof my Relation. I fougd him as Lrald . 


"yout, bound; 'to 'an Oak, | niked; from: the: Waſte - | 


upwards, and a bloudy-minded 'Peaſant ſcourg- 
.ing his; Back unmercifully: with the Reins, ofa 
(Bridle. I preſently 'demanded. the cauſe of his 
. ſevere Chaſtiſemeat ? The rude Fellow, anſwer's, 
;That he. had 'Iiberty to: puniſh his own Servant, 
whoa he thus us'd-for ſome Faults that argu/d-hime 
:iote Knave than ' Fool. Good Sit, ſaid: the Boy, 


:heiran lay riothing ro my-Charge; bug. gemandinis 3 
"Y 


imy Wages: | His Mafter made. ſome reply 
4; would 'riot allow as a ;jult Excuſe;:and order'd 


him immediately to unbind the: Youth, /and took bs | 


-his - Oath that he would take him home and pay: - 


him . all bis 'Wages upon the Nail, in good ant . 0! 4 


Jawful: Coin. ,: Is':not this -literally true Andrew!? * 
Did-you-not mack beſides / with what Face of Aw. . 
thority: F Commianded,. and with. how much Hu: - 
allity che pronkus'd;:te obey; aJll'L wnpos'd, com- 


defird 2:i Anſvver. me,Boy, and teH -- | 


bbldly all 'thar pals'd' ta:this--wotthy; Company, 
thatizt may :appear how -neceſlary;che Vacation . 
ef Kaight-Erranrs is uporrthe Roads: . 


'7» All you : have faid '35' true enough, , anſwer'd: i i 


dniriw, - but: the. Buſineſs. did not end' after" thit. - 
manner you and Thop'd it;would. How: ? ſaid the 
Knight, : has :not rhe :Peaſant-paid: yp? Ay, be 
has pid me. wirh: a Vengeance, ſajid-the:Bby; fat 
no: :{oontr; 'was your: Back: turn'd, but? be ,rty'd 


me again. t6. the ſame Freey and laſhi& me ſoicur: % 


fdly, that Llook'd like 'St.'/Bartholomew flea'd alive 


and at every blow he had ſome Joke or another 
to Taugh it you ; and had he not Taid me”on as 
ke did, L fancy. 1 ceuld nat bave hefd laughing 


My 


Þ} 
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my ſelf, Av laſt he lefr-me in-ſo piriful a Caft, 
that I was for'd to crawl to an Hoſpital, where 
F have Jain ever ſince to get-cur'd, ſo wofully the 
Tyrant had: laſh'd me. And 'now I may: thaink | 
you for- this, for had you rid 'on your Jout- | 
ney, and neither meddl'd ner made; ſeeing: mo 
Body ſent for you; and 'twas none of your Bus 
. finefs, my Maſter perhaps had been ſatisfy'd wirh 
ht giving me ten or twenty Laſhes, and after thit 
W f\ would have paid me what he ow'd me ; - but you 
3 was ſo huffy, and calld him ſfo-many Nama, 
that it made him mad, and ſo he veated all his 
| Spight” againſt you- upon my poor Back as ſoon 
#4: # as yours was turn'd, inſomuch that I fear-I ſhall 
OW | never be my own Man again. The Miſcarriage, 
\_ - anſwer'd the Knight, is only chargeable-on my 
departure before I ſaw my Orders executed ; for 
8: © F might by Experience have remembred, that the 
| 7 Word of a Peaſant is-regulated, not by: Honoui 
| 77 j but Profit. - But you- remember, Andrew,. how 
F'3&%  fworeif he diſobey'd, that I would return and ſeek 
37 | Him through the Univerſe, and find him tho' hid in 
KW the Whale's Belly..- Ay,.Sir; anſwer'd Andrew, but 
PF \; that's no cure-For my ſore Shoulders. You ſhall be 
redreſs'd, anſwer'd. the Knight, ſtarting nero 
vp, and commanding Sancho immediately to bridle 
Rozinante, who was Baiting as faſt as the reſt of 
the: Company: Dorothea ask'd. what he intended to 
do: * he anſwer'd that he intended ro: find out the 
F, Villain and puniſhhim ſeverely:forhbis Crimes, then 
j force himto pay Andrew his Wagesto the laſt *Maras 
$ | wedr, in ſpight of. all: the Peaſants in the Univerſe 
\ ' She then defir'd him«to remember his Engagement 
i/; po her, which. withheld him from any new Av 


_— 


0” —_— — ” 4 


*: Nees the oaluc of 6 Farthing. . - © 
chievement: 


— 


_never to relt till he 
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'chlevement till chat 'was' finiſh'd ; that he nit 
therefore ſuſpend his Reſentments till his Return 
-From'her Kingdom: ,*Tis bur: juft and: reaſonable, 
id the Knight, - and therefore 4:4rew muſt wait 
with Patience my Return ; but when I do return, 
I. do hereby Ratify my former Oath and Promiſe, 
Fully fatisfy'd and paid. _I 
dare not truſt to that, anſwer'd Andrew; but if 
ou'll beſtow on me as much Money as will bear 
my Charges to Sevill,*T ſhall thack your Worſhip 
more -than for all the Revenge. you tell me of : 
Gye me a ſnap to- eatz and a bit in my Pocket, 
and fo Heav'n be wi'ye and all other Knight- 
Errants, and may they prove as arrant Fools in 

their own Buſineſs as they have been in mine. _ 
Sancho took”: Cruſt of Bread, and a flice of 
Oheeſe; and-reaching:it to Andrew, there Friend, 
Taid he, there's:ſomething for thee ; on my Word, 
we have all of us a ſhare of thy Miſchance.. What 
hare; faid Andrew ?- Why, the curs'd miſchance 
of parting with this Bread and Cheeſe: to: thee ; 
for my Head to a Halfpenny, 'I may:live to want 
ir; for thou-muſt know, Priend* of mine, that we 
the Squires : of Knight-Errants ofren pick our 
Teeth without a Dinner, and are ſubje& ro many 
ether-things which are betrer felt than told. Au- 
drew ſnatch'd at the Provender, and ſeeing no 
likelibood-of any more, he made his Leg and went 
off. ' Bur looking' over his Shoulder at Don fQu/x- 
ne; bark ye, -you Sir Knight-Errant, cry'> he; if 
ever you meet me again in your Travels, which I 
hope:you never ſhall ;- though T were torn in pie- 
ees,. | do'nt trouble me- with your plaguy help, bur 
mind your own Buſineſs: ;- and ſo fare you wel}, 
vith a- Curſe upon you and all the Knight-Errants 
' ever- were born. The Knight: thought to 


Chaſtiſe. him; but : the Lad was too. nimble for 
9169 5 any 
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-any there, og his EIT HO carry'd hoe off; leay: 
Don Mzixore hy it, 4% Story, Whit 
.mov'd the Fey £0" h fi Laughte 

ol ra Gould ale: A Are 2 CAngags, 


1099S; "1, hy 99 2a5i:54 51% 
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CHAP. V, 


$5] oGr ils 20} nu! : 
Nhat Ap, Don Quixare Lhd bis 3' ew rn 


8 * thy As rt br $ #0 


H E N Hay! bid extery "plentifully, 5 

lefc that Place, and travelr we that Dy 
. and the, next withour -meeting”any thing, wh 
- notice. till they came: tothe! Inn, which. wayſp 
Th Fightful. a Sight: co ,pooy Spxebo, bar; he woull 
' willingly not have: ganeilin;/\bur. onig » 
'# means ayoid-it..; The Inn-keeptr, the, Hoſtels 
K Daughter, and iMaritetve, mer:Dpo uote 
Squire wich a very hearty Weldoms : The ight 
receiv'd them with a Face: of Gravity and-AppiÞ6 
- bation, -bidding. them: prepare:him a. -better; Red 
thantheir.laſt Entertainmeng./afforded him, Sit, 
Faid the Hoſteſs, pays derier-than . you didithei 
-and you thall have # Bed fora Prince 5 and uphs 
"the Knight's Promiſe.ithat; be' would, ſhe. ptoyis 
ded him a'$olerable-Ref;in:the large-Roog when 
j/ helay before-: He prefettly indreG'd,, and/baing 
' | heartily icraz'd \in Body as-well as in Mind, 
went to Bed +. he was ſcarcely: goe $0: his-Chaite 
ber, when the - Hoſteſs flew ſuddenly ac the fit 
ber, and catching him by the: Beard ;z - on my liſh 
Gd: ihe, - you fhall uſ& my;Tailng: lod gar Au 


*» 


& 


«- 
7 © %y © VET OE Oe RE TIN 


of the renowwa Dow Quixote. 387 


ay Beard, pray Sir give my Tail, my Husband 
- \Beard, pray .g2Ve me my » my | 

vhic _—_ ro tt k his thing into, his Comb I meap, 
Ne and my Tail I will have, Sir. The Barber held 
WB tygg- with her till the Curate advis'd hin to re- 
div | iaurn it, telling him that he mjght now undiſ- 
1B guiſe bimſelf, and tell Don Qu:xote that after the 
20, B (Gally-Slaves had pillag'd him, he fled to that Inn; 
12> and if he ſhould ask for rhe Princeſs's Squire, he 


- thov'd pretend that he was diſpatch'd tg her King- 
.dom before, her, to give her SubjeRy an Account 
of her arrival, and of the Power ſhe brought to 
Free: them all from Slavery. © 'The Barber: thus. 
{chool'd,” gave the Hoſteſs. her. Tail, with the 
other -Trinkets which -he had. borrow'd to decay 
Don 2uixyre out of the Deſart. .Dorothea's Beauty, 


;they WÞ -and Cargenio's ' handſome Shape ſurpriz'd every 

.B Body. The Curate beſpoke Supper, and the Hoit 
wh deing pretty ſecure of his Rechonung, ſoon got 
way ſo them a tolerable Entertainment. - "They *would 
W not :diſturb rhe Knight, who ſlept very ſoundly, 
by. W BU for his Diſtemper wanted. Reft more t ag Meat; 
{ # | hut they diverted themſelves with the Hoſteſs's 


ad [hp t- of his Encounter with the Carriers, and 


0 ho's being toſs'd in a Blanker. Don Quixete's 
APPIE Bf nnaccountable Madneſs was the principal Subje& , 7 
er: Bed © of their Diſcourſe, upon which the Curate infifting,” _._ it 
3, it; and arguing it to proceed from his reading Ro- ' | 
di thei, Bf .mances, the  Inn-keeper took him: up. .. Sir, ſaid 
& up Bf he; you can't make me of. your Opinion ; for 
; pov» B in-my Miad, it is the pleaſanteſt Reading that 
whets ff ever was. I have now in the Houſe two or, three 
1/be1of BY Books of that kind, and ſome other Pieces, that 
nd, Bf really have kept me and many others, alive, In 
Chat EY -Harveſt-time a great many of theReapers ,come 
he Birr & to-drink | here in the . heat of rhe Day, nd he 
ny liſt. tthat-can read. beſt among us takes vp ons. Fa, e 
7 ard! J00ks;-.38d. all the xa(t. of jus, ſometinges, thu 
wy 8 Fr 


aid the Hoſteſs, for then we ſhould have ſome 
mour and fo ſadppiſh, ther 'we lead a helliſh lik 


'Stories in thoſe Books, (eſpecially that one about 
'the young Lady who'is hugg'd ſo ſweetly by 


'you:af this Matrer gone Miſs, . faid the Cura 


.to the Inn-Keepers 
*faid ſhe, I don't underſtand” thoſe things, and yet 


"Loſs of their Miftrefles, fomertrmes makes me 
woman, ſaid Dorethes, you will be tender-heartsd, 


and will never let a Lover die for you. I doat 
know whar may happen-as to that, faid- the Girl; 


. Soul or Conſcience to let fuck fine Gentlemen 
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or more, fit round aboht him, and: liſten with ſugh 
pleaſure, that we think neither of Sorrow na 
Care ; as for my own Part, when I hear the mighty 
Blows and dreadful Barrels of theſe Knight-Er. 
rants, 1 have half a mind to be one my ſelf, amd 
»mrais'd to ſuch a life and briskneſs, that I fright 
away old-Age; I could fit and hear them from 
Morning ll Night. *I wiſh you wou'd Husband, 


reſt; for at all other times you are ſo our of hy. 


with you, That's true enough, ſaid Maritorng; 
and for my part I think there are mighty pretty 


her 'Knight under the Orange-Tree, when the 
Damſfel watches left ſome: Body comes, and ſtands 
with her Mouth watering 'aH the while ; and 4 
thouſand ſuch Stories, which I would often fora 
my. Dinner and Supper to hear. - And what think 


tots 


aughter ? Alack a-day, $i, 


F love to hear 'em; bur I don't like that frighiful 
u ly fghting that ſo pleaſes my Father. Indeel 
dre fad Lamentations of the poor Knights for the 


like any thing. I ſuppoſe then young. Ge 


bur this T know, thar I will never give any 

reaſon to call me Tygrefs and Lionneſs, and1 
de know how many other ugly Names, as thok 
Ladies are often caJF'd, and 1 think they deſert 
yer worſe, ſo they do; for they can have neithet 


F Oxp-vmrmeors Mug toe ah 4. a. ho 
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or-run mad- for a ſight of them ? | What ſignifies 
all-cheir fiddling-ar.d coyneſs ?- If they are civil 
nighty # Women, why don't they Marry *empfor that $ all 
;b-B B their: Knights wou'd: be at-? Hold your prating 
If, and B Miſtreſs, ſaid the Hoſteſs, how cameyou to know 
ight B all this ? *Tis not-forſuchras-you to talk»of eſe 
1 from © Matters. The Gentleman oaly ask'd me a Queſti- 
sband, B on, faid ſhe; and; it- would be uncivil not to-an- 
e ſome ſwer- him. Well, ſaid the Curate, do me the 
of hy. Y favour, good Landlord, to bting out theſe Books 
iſh lie .that I- may haves. a ſtght of them. 


ſhorner; With all my- Heart, ſaid the Inn-keeper; and- 
pretty BY with chat ſtepping to his Chamber,..he open'd a 


about BY little Portmantle that flirt with a Chain, , and 


tly by Y took: out-three large Volumes with a,-parcel of 
en the BY Manuſcripts in a: fair Jegible-Letter :-. The Title: 


ſhank BY of -the- firſt was Don Cirongilio of Thrace, the ſe» 


anda BW cond:Felixmarte of Hircania, and the third was the 


foryn © Hiſtory of the Great Captain Gongolo Hernandez de 
rchink W Corgubs, .and the Life- of Diego. Garcia.de Paredes, 
Curatt BY bound: together. | The Curete reading- the. Tit! 
ay, ih tara'd to the Barber, and. told him, .they,wante 
ind yet Bf ow Don Quixeti's Houſe-keeper and his N 

ightfil B dhall do- as well withthe Books faid the Barber, 


for-I:can find. the. way to-the-Back-yard, or the - 


for th U Chimney, there's 4 good Fite-that will do: their 
ney Buſineſs: Buſineſs !. faid-the Inn-keeper, I:hope 
ze you  wou'd not burn my. Books. Only two of 
carted, Þ them, faid: the: Curare, : this ame Don Cirougilio 
1 dont BY and//his Friend: Felixwarre. 1 hope 'Sir,, ſaid the 
e Girl; BY Hoſt, -they are neither. Heretjcks nos Flegmaticky 
y Body BY Schiſtharicks you mean; ſaid the Barber; 1 mean fo 
, and1 ud the Inn. keeper, and if - you muſt) burn any, 


it be this of Gong a/o Hernandez, and Diego Gagcia, 
for-you: ſhonld ſooner burn-one of - my Children 
than; the others. Theſe - Books, honeſt Friend, 
Gid.the Curate, that you appear: ſo goncern'd for, 


jece; I- 


gl: are. 


Army (of above a Milton and: Six tundred'c 
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are ſenſleſs Rhapfodics of: Falſhoods 'and - Folly; 
and this which you ſo defpiſe is a true Hiſtory, 
and contains a- true Account of two celebrated 
Men ;: the firſt by his- Bravery-and Courage pur 
chas'd / immortal Fame, . and” the 'Name of /!the 
Great General, ' by-+the | univerſal: Conſent of 
Mankind. The orher, : Dizgs: Garcia de i Paredd, 
was of Noble ExtraQion;' and born in Truxil 
Town of Eſftremadzra, 'and:® was: a Man of fir 
gular Courage, and ſuch mighty 'Serength; that 
with one of his Hands he could ſtop. a Mill 
wheell in ies moſt rapid Motion ; and with his 
fingle'Force defended the Paſſage of a Bridge! + 
gainſt a great Army. © Several other great Aion 
are related 'in the Memoirs of his'Life, but-all 
with fo much Modeſty: and -unbiaſs'd Truth, th 
they eaſily pronounce him-his own Hiftoriogrs 
Pher ; and had they been writren'by any one elle, 
with Freedom and-Inpartiality, they mighr hare 
eclips'd your He#or's, Aobilleſes, and Orlandv's with 
al their 'Heroick.. Exploits, ' That's a fine Jeh 
Faith, ſaid 'the Tan-keeper,” my Father:could 
told you * znother Tale; Sir. * Holding: «| Milk 
Wheel! 'why, +5 thar ſuch a mighty Marter } did} 
fiſh, do bur' turn' over # Leaf of 'Felixzmr arre there; 
you'll*find 'how- with one! ſmgle: Back-ftrokebi 
cut five -fwinging Giants 'off! by che middle, lit 
fo many Bean-ſtalks ; and 'iread? how at 0 
time he: Charg'd' s moſt Mighty- and: Po _ 
fand fighting 'Men;” af iArnv'd © Cap-a-pee,,/ aid 
Roured —_— -— \Þ: many Shorp, And what 
can” you ſay''of- the  Cirongilioi of ; 
you ſay” y Girong | merom 


who, 'as 'you-may-rend There," going: by \ 

Day, was aſſaulted'by* fiery Serpent in! the mid 
dle of 'the River j he'prefently leap'd nimblyup 
on hee Back, (ard hanging * by her: Sealy Neek 
© » gra 
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graſp'd her Throat faſt with'both his Arms, ſo 
thac the Serpent finding her ſelf almoſt ſtrangl'd, 
was forc'd: to dive into the Water to ſave her 
felf, and carry'd the Knight who would not quit 
his hold, to the very bottom, where he found a 
Stately Palace and ſuch pleaſant Gardens, that 
'twas a wonder ; and ftrait the Serpent tarn'd 
into a very old Man, and told him ſuch things 
. as were never heard nor ſpoken. Now a Fig. 
for your great Captain, and your Diege Garcia. 
'Cardenio and Derothes hearing the vehemence- 
of his Diſcourſe, imagin'd that he . wou'd make 
another Don NQuixore; I tell thee Friend, (ſaid 
the Curate); there were never any ſuch Perſons. 
as*your Books of Chivalry - mention, upon the 
Face of the Earth 5 your Felixmarte of Hircanis, 
and your Cirongilio of Thrace, ate all bur Chimeras 
and Fiftions of idle and luxuriant Wits, who 
-wrote them for the ſame Reaſon that you read 
them, becauſe they had nothing elſe to do. 
Sir, (ſaid the Inn-keeper) you muſt. Angle-with 
another -Bair, or you'll. cardly no Fiſh.. I know 


what's what, as well as another; I can tell where - 


my own Shooe pinches:me; and you. muſt got 
think Sir, to catch old Birds with Chaff ;. 'tis a- 
Pheaſant Jeſt, faith, that you ſhould precend to- 
perſwade me now that: theſe notable Books are 
Lies and Stories ; why Sir, are they not in Print ? 
Are they not Publiſh'd according to Order ? Li- 
'tens d by Authority from the. Privy. Council ? 
And do you think that they - would permit ſo 
many Lies tobe Printed: at once, and ſuch a 
'& Nudiber of. Battels and Enchantments to ſet-us 

\alf'a madding ? T have told you already (Friend) 
'reply'd the Curate, that this is Licens'd for our 
Amuſement in our idle Hours ; 'for the ſame 


Neck Reaſon; char Tennis, : Billiards, Chef, and other 
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Recreations are tolerated, that Men may fin 
a Paſtime for thoſe hours 'they cannot find In 
pfoymenrt for. Neither+ could the: Government 
foreſee this Inconvenience from ſuch-Bdoks, tha 
you-- urge, *becauſe they could not reaſonably fup 
poſe any Rational Perfon would believe their A 

firdities- And -were- this a proper time, I couli 
ſay a great deal -in Favous of ſuch*Writings, and 
how with ſome Regulations they might be made 
beth- inſtruftive and 'diverting; bur 1 deſign up 
on the firſt? Opportunity to + communicate mp 
thoughts on this Head ro ſome-that may Redreh 
it: In-the mean time, honeſt Landlord, you 
may put-up your Books, and believe them tm 
if you pleaſe, andimuch good may do you. -An 
F-wwiſh- you 'may never have the ſame blind fide 
with your Gueſt Don *2xixete. There's no fea 
of thar, ſaid rhe Inn-keeper, for I never defignty 
turn Knight-Erranr, becauſe I find the Cu 
_ ſupported that Noble Order are quite ay 


rs. | | 
About-'the middte - of * their Diſcourſe,: enter 
- Saxcho, whom 'their 'Converfation, efpecially'a 

the Curare's fide, made very uneaſte ; he re 
however (in ſpight of all their Contempt « 
Chivalry) ſtill to ſtick by his Maſter; and ifs 
wnrended Expedition fail'd of Succeſs, then to 
return to his Family and Plough. As the la6 
-keeper was carrying away-+the Books, the Curate 
defir'd his leave: to look over thoſe Manuſcript 
"which appeared in ſo fair a CharaCter ; he reackil 
them to kim,»to the number. of ' eight Sheets, i 
one of which there was writterin a large Hand 
'The Novel of the * curious *Impertinent. The Title, 
ſaid the Curate, promiſes ſomething, perhaps 
my be worth reading through ; your Reverency - 
ſaid the Inn-keeper; may be worſe employ'd ; iy | 
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B-thoſe Papers have receiv'd the Approbation-of 
ſeveral ingenious Gueſts of mine that read them, 
aud who would have begg'd them of me ; bur'k 
would by no means part with them, till I deliver 
them to the Owner of this Portmantle who for- 
got it here with theſe Books and Papers; I may 
perhaps ſee him again, and reſtore them. boneſUy, 
for{\ am as much a Chriſtian as my Neighbours, 
though I am an Inn-keeper. Burt 1 hope (faid 
Womare) 41f ic pleaſes me you won't deny- a 

py of it. Nay, as to that Matter, . ſaid the 

ſl) we ſhan't fall out. Cardenio having by this 
perus'd it a little, recommended it to the Curate, 
and untreated him to read it for the Entertainment 
of the. Company. The Curate would have ex- 
cus'd himſelf by urging the- unſeaſonable time 
of Night, agd that ſleep was then more proper, 
eſpecially for: the Lady; a pleaſant Story, ſaid 
Dorothea, will prove the beſt Repoſe for ſome 
hours to me, for my Spirits are not compos'd 
,enough to allow me to reſt though I want ir. 
Frog Nicholas and Sancho joyn'd in the Requeſt. To 
Pleaſe ye then, and ſatisfy my own Curioſity, ſaid 
the Curate, I'll begin, if you'll bur give your 
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"CHAP. VL 
The Novel of the Curious Impertinent, 


— 


k 


; a Nſelmo, and Lothario, Conſiderable Gentls 
| 'men of Florence, the Capital City of Tuſcan, 
in 1taly, were ſo eminent for their Friendſh 
that they were call'd nothing but the Two Fri 

They were both Young and Unmarry'd, of the 
fame "Age and Humour, which did not a little 
concur to the continuance of their mutual Af 
fetion, though, of the two, Anſelmo was the moſt 
Amorouſly inclin'd, and Lothario the greater 16 
ver of Hunting ; yet they lov'd one another 
bove all other Conſiderations, and mutnally quit: 
red their own Pleaſure for their Friend's ; and 
their very Wills, like che different Motions 
a well regulated Watch, were always ſubſe 
vient to their Unity, and ſtill kept time with on 
another. Anſcimo at laſt, fell deſperatefy in'ok 
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nent for her Fortune and Family, that he reſolv 
by: the Conſent of his Friend (for he did nothing 
without his Advice) to demand her in Marriage. 
Lethario was the Perſon employ'd in this Aﬀair, Free 
which he manag'd with that Addreſs, that in of Wik 
few days he put his Friend into Poſſeſſion of CaÞ\/ 
»ils, for that was the Lady's Name ; and thisſo YM | 
much to their Satisfa&tion, that he receiv'd a thougi1Z « 
ſand Acknowledgments from both, for the equa" 
Happineſs they deriv'd from his endeavours. Lg: 


rhario, as long as the Nuptials laſted, was evelf on: 
i: a 
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| at:fafelme's, and did: alt hecould to: add; toi 
 - rhe Sports and Diverſions bf the Occaſion. Bur 
— j ſoon: as: the new marry'd' Pair . had'receiv'd 
the Congratulation' of | their 'Friends, and the 
Nuptial i Ceremonies; were: oyer,: | Lothsrio:. retir'd 
[with thereft of: their Acqudintance; and: forbore 
_,* I his 'Viſirs, - -becauferhe> prudently ,imagin!d; that 
MN. Fawamot av:all: proper 'to.be fa:frequehrt at; bis 
Friend's Houſe :after Marriage as before:; :for tho! 
we Friendfhip! catirely? Baniſhes all: Suſpicion 
and Jealouſy, -yet the Honourtof & Marry'd Man 
v$ot-{0 __ = ay nie wr __ —_ 
ſometimes ſully'd -by. t nverſation-of | t 

neareſt! Relations, and, therefore : more: hable to 
ſuffer from. that. of i:a' Friend. Anſelmo, obſerv'd 
this Remifineſs of iZ2rharve, and; fond as he was 
of his: Wife, ſhew'd by this tender Complaints 
bow :much  iti-affe Qed him;/'- He! told him, that 
i# he could have believ'd he muſt have loſt fo 
dear a: Correſpondence. by Marriage ;. as much as 
. ant be-dov'd, he would -never have ” mn ſo great a 
ons of price for the SatisfaEtion-of his Paſſion ; | and that 
be would never for- the: idle Reputation of a 
me ff cautious © and; ſuffer iſo. tender and! agrees 
+1 foe len Name to be loſt: as that of The two Friends, 
which before: his. Marriage: they had: ſo- happily 
obtain'd ; and -therefore. he- begp'd'-him,/if that 
vere'a Term Lawful to be usd betwixt them 
wo, 'to return to his former Familiarity and 
Affair, Freedom »of Converſation ; -affuring him that his 


29, andithiat- being acquainted with their anci- 


this {Ye and ftriQ- Friendthip, » ſhe. was equally ſur- 
a tho datifouncxpelied a Change... Lotharis reply'd 
\e eqtl{Þ9theſt endearing Perſuaſions of his Friend, warts 
rs, Ini Prudence and Difcretion, that he convine'd 


5 evelf um of the ſincerity of his. intentions. in v_ 
1.8 # e 


in of Vife's Will. and. Pleafure. were entirely form'd by: 
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-the' Husband of a beautiful Wife ought to beis 


' ke had done;:/'and/! ſo 5ir concluſion:they- agree 
that Lothario ſhould Dine: twice a Week at his 
Houſe beſides Holy-days: Vet: Lothario's. Com. 
. Pliance with this Reſolution. being: only nor 49 
diſoblige'his Friend; he :deſign'd. to obſerve.it nd 
farther then he ſhould 4idd It conſiſtent with as 
felmo's 'Honour, © whoſe Reputation was as dear ty 
Ainr as his own ; and he-us'd to teH him, tha 


cautious 'of che»Eriends':; whom he carry'd home 
ro her himſelf; as other female 'Acquaintance, 
and Viſitaats. Fora Friend's, or Relation's Houſe, 
ofren renders the contrivance . of thoſe thi 

eaſie,, and not ſuſpefted,.: which could not: 

compals'd either in: the Church, the Markers, or 
at publick Entertainments ' and Places of Reſon, 
which no Man can eatirely keep a Woman from 
frequenting. 'To: this- Anſelmo reply'd, that for 
that very Reaſon every Marry'd Man oughtto 
have fome Friend to put him in mind of the de 
feats of his Condut; for a Husband's Fondnels 
many. times makes him either not ſee, or at leaſt 
for fear of diſpleaſing his Wife, not-command of 
forbid her . what. may be. advantagious or prejudi 
cial ro his Reputation. - In all which, a Friend's 
Warning and Advice might. ſupply him with a 
proper Remedy. But where ſhall we find a Friend, 
fo qualify'd with Wiſdom and Truth as Anſelm 
demands? EF muſt confeſs I'cannat tell, unleſsit 
were Lothari», whoſe'Care of his Friend's Honour 
made him ſo cautious as not to comply with his 
promis'd viliting [Days,: leſt 'the Malicious Ob! 

ſervers ſhould give : a |; Scandalous: Cenfure off | 
the frequent Admiſſion: of ſo well qualify'dizf ej 
Gentleman, | both for bis. Wit, Fertupe, Youtw Bl vy” 
5nd Addreſs, ro the Houſe of a Lady of io celeb & Fig 
ted a Beauty as Camila. For though his Vie Þ full; 
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reell was ſufficiently known, to check the Growth of 
be any malignane Report, yet he would not ſuffer 


om. BY his Friend's Honour nor his own to run the ha. 
c0Þ zard of being call'd in Queſtion ; which made 
tad BY him ſpend the greateſt part of thoſe Days he had 
14s by Promiſe devored to this Friend's Converſation, 
irs Þ in other Places and Employments ; yet excuſing 
that U his Abſence ſo ey; that 4nſelmo could not 
bes Þ deny the Reaſonableneſs of what he alledg'd. 
And thus the time paſs'd away in pathetick Ac- 
ance; Þ cuſations, of , want of Love and Friendſhip on one 
ouſe, 6s, and plaufible Excuſes on the other. 
hi -] know very well, ſaid Anſelmo, walking one 
ot''be © Day in the Fields with his Friend, that of all the 
ts, 'of Favours and Benefits for which Heaven commands 
ſort, Y my Gratitude, as the Advantage of my Brith, For- 
-from © tune, and Nature; the greateſt and moſt oblie 
t for | ging is the Gifec of ſuch a Wife, and ſuch a Friend ; 
hy both of you Pledges of ſo great value, 
ie de» IN that tho' 'ris impoſlible for me to raiſe my Eſteem 
ind Love equal to your Deſerts, yet is no Man 
tapable of having a greater. And yet while F 
Yam in Poſſeſſion of all that can or uſually does 
rejud» BY make a Man happy,lI livethe moſt diſcontented life 
riend's © in the World. I am not able to tell you when my 
Miſery began, which now inwardly torments me 
with ſo ſtrange, extravagant, and ſingular a De- 
4nſeim Þ fire, that I never refle& on it, but I wander at my 
leſs it'Ff elf, and condemn and curb my Folly, and would 


lonout F fain-hide my Defires even from my ſelf: And yet 
by Fhave receiv'd no more advantage from this pri- 
us Ob! 


vate Confoſion, then if I had publiſh'd my Extra- 
Yagance. to all the World. Since therefore 'tis 
engent that it will at Jaſt break our, dear Lotha- 
wy 1, 1 would have it go no farther than thy known 
"Nl Figenty and Secreſy ; for that and my own Ins 
Suſtry (which as my Friend thou wik turn to m 
; Ih. | T ' Aſſiſtance 
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Afſtance) will quickly I'hope free me from'thi 
Anguiſh 'it now gives - me, and* reſtore me, tlit 
Tranquility of ' Which my'own Folly has tow {+ 


-priv'd me. |  " 
Letharie ſtood in great {pipenEe, unable to gut 

at the Conſequence of ſo ſtrange and prolix un 
Tatroduttion. ' Th vain he rack'd his Imagination 
For the Cauſes of his A ENe'E Afﬀi@&ion, the 
\Fruth was the laſt thing;he | 


t e "could rhink of. ; but 
no longer to! remain ir; doubr, he "told Anſelm; 
that he did his Friendſhip a particular Tnjury, i 
not coming direQly to. the'Point in the diſcove 
of his Thoughts to him, ſince his Counſels miykt 
Enable him to ſupport, and perhaps to loſe or cons 
paſs ſuch importunate Deſires. 

'" *Tis very true, reply'd\ 4nſelmes, and with thi 
Afﬀerance I muſt inform you, 'that the Deſire tht 
gives me ſo much Pain, is to know whether Canil 
{a be really as Virruous as I think her. Nor 
this be made evident but by ſuch a Trial, thit 
like Gold by the Fire the Standard and Degree 
of her Worth be diſcover'd. For in my Opin 
on,no Woman has more Virtue than ſhe retaiy 
after the force of the. moſt earneſt Solicitations 
, Caſta ct quam nemo rogavit: And ſhe only may 
aid to be Chaſte who has withſtood rhe Forced 
Tears, Vows, Promiſes, Gifts, and all the Impt 


xunities of a Lover that is nor eafily deny'd : Fot wh 
where's the Praife of a Woman's Virtue whom n0 fuj 
Body has ever endeavour'd to corrupt ? Whey of 
3s the Wonder if a Wife be Reſery'd, when ſhe lu Gif 
no Temptation nor Opportunity of being oi tha 
wiſe ; eſpecially if ſhe have a jealous Hu all 
with whom the leaſt Suſpicion goes for a Realinhl T4 
and who therefore punilhes the leaſt. Appeara fun 
with Death. Now, I can neve fine 


her, who owes her Virtue merely 
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of Opportunity of being Falſe, 'as 'F- would one 
. #$»& who Viftoriouſly furmounts all the Afſaules of 'a 
kt | vigorous and watchful Lover, - and yet retains her 

+ Virtue intire and unſhaken. Theſe, and many 
gueſ others Reaſon, which I could urge to ſtrengthen 
rn my Opinion, make me deſire that my Camils's 
Virtue may paſs through the fiery Trial of vigo- 


ut} -r0us Solicitations and Addreſſes, and theſe offer'd 
"tut & by a Gallant, who may have Meric enough” to 


af deſerve her good Opinion ; and if; as Fam confi. 
ry, in dent ſhe will, ſhe be able to reſiſt fo agreeable a 
, Temptation, IT ſhall think my ſelf the moſt hap- 


mio py Man in the World, and attain to the height 
r com. | and utmoſt aim of my Deſires; and ſhall fay, 


4 rfl the Wiſe Man ſays, Who can find her ? Tf ſhe yields, 
M T ſhall at leaſt have the SatisfaQtion of finding my 


ci | Opinion of Women juſtifiy'd ; and ndt be impos'd 


rot} 00: by 2 fooliſh Confidence, that abuſes moſt. 
1. ti: | Men; which Conſideration. will be ſufficient to 

make me ſupport the Grief I ſhall derive from ſo 
expenſive an Experiment. And, affuring my ſelf 
that nothing which you can fay can diflwade me 
from my Reſolution, I deſire that you your ſelf, 
my dear Friend, would be the Berfon to put my 
Deſign in Execution. I will furniſh you with Op- 
portunities enough of making your Addrefles, in 


ſuppoſe likely to prevail, and mollify a Woman 
of Quality, without Paſſion, -aad reſerv'd, and 
diſcreet by Nature. The moſt prevailing Reaſon 
her} that makes, me chooſe you for this Aﬀair above 
Yall others ;' is, becauſe if ſhe ſhould prove ſp 
Frail-aF to be overcome by Addreſs and Impor« 

nities; - the Vicory will not coſt me fo dear, 


tige .of which another 'might make no Scrople. 
Jr iÞ8 2 8 And 


that a Virtuous Woman is fallen to my Lot, of whom 


which I would have you omit nothing you may - 


fince Tam ſecur'd from -your taking that Advan= -* 


i: 
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.And ſo my Honour wil remain untouch'd, and 
-the intended Injury a Secret, in the:Virtue of thy 
- Silence ; for I know my Friend ſo well, that 
. Death and the Grave will as ſoon divulge 
Aﬀairs. Wherefore if you would give me Lil 
,Andecd, and deliver me from the moſt perplexing 
Torment of Doubt, you will immediately begin 
this Amorous Aſſault, with all that Vigour, Afi. 
. duity, and Courage, I expe& from that Confi. 
dence I put in your Friendſhip. 

Lothario gave ſo great an Attention to /nſclm's 
Reaſons, that he gave him no other Interruption, 
. than what we mention'd. Bur, now finding his 
Diſcourſe was at an end, full of Amazement at 

- the Extravagance of the Propoſal, he thus reply'd, 
Cauld I, my dear Anſelmo, perſwade my ſelf that 
what you have ſaid were any more than a piece of 
,Raillery, I ſhould not have been ſo long ſilent; ng 
I ſhould have interrupted you at the beginning & 
.your Speech. Sure you know neither your felf 
nor me, Anſelmo, or you would never, have ett» 
ploy'd me in ſuch an Afﬀair, if you had not thought 
.me as much alter'd from what I was, as you ſeem 
ro be; for as the Poet has it, »/que ad aras; A tre 
Friend ought 0 dgſire nothing, of his Friend that is ofa 
five to Heaven. But ſhould a .Man fo far exert his 
Friendfhip, as to deviate a little from the Severity 
of Religion in Complaiſance to his Friend, no 
erifling Motive can excuſe the Tranſgreſſion, and 
only his Honour and Life can make any tolerable 
Apology. Which therefore of theſe 4»fe/mo is in 
danger, to warrant my undertaking ſo deteſtable 
2 thing as you defire? Neither, I dare engage: 
On the contrary, you would make me the Aſſault 
ter of both, in which my own is included ; for 
to rob you of your Reputation, is to take away 
your. Life, ſince an Intamous Life is worn wy 
' 
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Death ; and by making me the-guilty Inftrumenr 


of this, as you would have me, you make me-- 

worſe than a dead Man by the Murder of my Re-' 
tation: ThereforelI deſire you would hear with * 
atience what I have to urge againſt your extra- 


vagant Deſire, and I fhall afterwards hear your ' 


Reply without Interrpution. Anſe/mo having pro- - 
mixd his Attention, Lethario proceeded in this- 
manner :In my-Opinion you are not unlike the 


Moors, who are incapable of being convinc'd of- 


the Error of their Religion, by Scripture, ſpecu- 
lative Reaſons, or thoſe drawn immediately fron” 
the Articles of our Faith; and will yield to no- 


thing but Demonſtrations as evident as thoſe of * 


the Machematicks, and which can as little be de- 


'ny'd, as when we ſay, 1f from two equal Parts we 


take away two equal Parts, the Parts that remain are 
#lfo equal. 


and obvious to their Senſes; and yet all this la» 
bour will at laſt prove ineffeQual to the cone 


vincing them of the Verities of our Religion. 


The fame muſt be my Method with you, ſince 


ur ſtrange deſire is ſo very foreign to all man- 
> of Reaſon, thar I very much fear I ſhall 


' fpend my Time and Labour in vain, in endeavour- 
"ng to convince you of your own Folly, for F' 
Nay, did I not love * 


can afford it no other Name. 
you as I do, I ſhould leave you to the Proſecuti- 
on of your own odd Humour, which certainly 
tends to your Ruine. But to lay your Folly a lit- 
the more open, you bid me Anſc/ms attempt x 
Woman of Honour, cautious of her Reputation, 
and one who is not much inclin'd to Love ;. for alt 
theſe pood Qualifications you allow her. IF 
therefore you already _ your Wife oo 
o © 


4 


And when they do not underſtand + 
" this Propoſition, which they ſeldom do, we are 
oblig'd by our Hands, to make it yet more plain 
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ſeſs'd of all theſe Advantages of Prudence, Diſfcres; 


tion, Honour, and Reſervedneſs, what have you. 


more tg enquire after ? And if” you believe, as I. 
my- ſelf do, that ſhe will be. impregnable to al] 
my Afſaulrts, what greater and better Names will 
you giye-;her, than ſhe already deſerves ? Either 
you pretend to think better of her, than really you 
do, or elſe you deſire you know not what your 


tel, Bur then if you do-not believe her as Virtu-, 


ous as you pretend, why would. you- put it to the 
Trial, why do you not rather uſe her as you think 
ſhe deſerves'?? On the other hand, if ſhe be as 
good as you profeſs, you' believe her, why would 
you go to tempt Truth-and Goodneſs it ſelf, with- 
out any Teaſonable proſpe& of Advantage ? For 
when the Trial is over, ſhe will be bur the ſame 
Virtuous Woman ſhe was before. Wherefore 'tis 
allow'd that it 1s the effe&t of Temerity, and want 
of Reaſon, to attempt what: is likely to produce 
nothing but Danger and Detriment 'to the Under. 
taker, eſpecially when there is-no Neceflity for it, 
and when we may eaſily foreſee the Folly of the 


* Undertaking. There: are but theſe Motives to irÞ 


cite- us to difficult Attempts, Religion, Inte- 
reſt, or both together. The firſt makes the Saints 
endeavour to lead Angelick -Lives in theſe frail 
Bodies, the ſecond makes: us. expoſe our ſelves to: 
the hazards of :long Voyages and Travels 1 purs 
{uit of Riches. The third Motive is compound« 
ed, of both, and prompts us to a&@ as well for the 
honour of God as for our own particular Glory: 
and” Intereſts; as for Example, the daring Advens' 
tures of the Valiant Soldier, who urg'd by bis du-' 
ty to God, his Prince, and his Country, fiercely 


1Uns-into the midſt of a dreadful Breach, unterfis: | 


fi'd with zany Conſiderations of the” Danger that: 


threatens hum Theſe are:things done every Deyy 
: and 
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and let them be never ſo dangerous, they give Ho-- 
nour, Glory, and Profitto thoſe that attempr them. 
But by rhe Proje& you deſign to reduce to an 
Experiment; you. wif never obtain, either the- 
Glory of Heaven, Profit, or. Reputation : For- 
ſhould the Experiment anſwer 'your expeRation, 
it will make no Addition either ro your Content, 
Honour, or Riches; bur if it diſappoint your 
Hopes, it makes you the moſt miſerable Man a- 
live.” And the imaginary Advantage of no Man's . 
knowing your Diſgrace, will ſoon vaniſh when 
you conſider, that ro know it your ſelf will be. 
enough, to fupply you perpetually with all the 
rormenting Thoughts in the World. A Proof of 
this, is what the famous Poet Ludovico Tanſilo at 
the end of his firſt Part of * St. Peter's Tears, ſays+ 
in theſe Words, $66. 


Shame, Grief, Remarſe in Peter's Breaſt increaſe, 
_ , Soon as the bluſbinz Morn his Crim: betrays. 
_ When moſt unſeen, then moſt himſelf he ſees, 
And with due Horror all his Sonl ſurveys, 


For # great Spirit needs no cens'ring Eyes 
" To wound hu Soul, when conſcious of a Fault ; 
But ſelf-condemn'd, and Gen ſelf-puniſh'd lies, 

... And dreads no Witneſs like upbraiding Thought: 


- So that your boaſted Secreſy, far from alleviating 
your Grief, will only ſerve to increaſe it ; and if 
your. Eyes do not expreſs it by outward Tears, 
they will flow from your very Heart in Blood. 


| EET 


This Poem written Originally in Italian, is tranſiated 
RA Paniſb by Juan Sedeno, and into French by 
Malherbe, $5 21 | 
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So. wept that ſimple Door, who, as our Poet 


tclts us, made that Experiment on the brittle Veſ. 
ſel, which the more prudent Reynolds excus'd him. 
ſelf from doing. This indeed is but a Poetic] 
Fiction, bur yet the Moral which it enforces is 
worthy being obſerv'd and imitated. And x 
cordingly I hope you will diſcover the ſtrange 
Miſtake into which you would run, principally 
when you have heard what I have farther to fgy 
to you.: 

Suppoſe, Arſelmo, you had a Diamond, as valy 
ble in the Judgment of the beſt Jewellers x 


ſuch a Stone could be, would you nor be farisfy'{ 


with their Opinion without trying its hardne 
on the Anvil? you muſt own, that ſhould it by 


proof againſt your blows, it would not be one 


4ot the more valuable, than really it was before 


your fooliſh Trial ; bur ſhould it happen to break, | 


as well it might, the fp were then intirely 
hoſt, as well as the Senſe and Reputation of the 
Owner. This precious Diamond my Friend, 1s your 
Camila, for ſo ſhe ought to be eſteem'd in all 
Mens Opinions as well as your own z why then 
would you imprudently put her in danger of faik 
ing, fince your Trial will add no greater value 
to her than ſhe has already ? Bur if ſhe ſhoald 
prove frail, refle& with your ſelf on the unkap- 
Pineſs of your Condition, - and how juftly you 


might complain of your being the Cauſe. of both 


her Ruine and your own. Conſider, that as a mo- 
deſt and honeſt Woman is the moſt valuable Jewel 
in the World, ſo does all Womens Virtue and 
Honour conſiſt in the Opinion and Repuratiog 
they maintain with other People. And fince that 
of. your Wife is perfe&, both in your own and all 


other Mens Opinion, why will you go, tony 
puxpoſe,.to call the reality of it in Queſtion "_ 


p WY 
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muſt remember, my Friend, that the Nature of 
Women is at beſt but weak and imperfe& ; and 
for that Reaſon we ſhould be ſo far from caſting 
Rubs in its way, that we ought with all imagi- 
nable Care to remove every Appearance that 
might hinder its Courſe to that PerfeQion it wants,. - 
which is Virtue. 

-If we believe the Naturaliſts, the Ermine is a ' 
very white little Creature ; when the Hunters - 
have found its Haunts, they ſurround it.alinoſt 
with Dirt and Mire, towards which the Ermine 
being forc'd to fly, rather than ſully irs native. 
White with Dirt, it ſuffers it ſelf. to be taken, 
preferring its Colour to its Liberty and Life. The 
Virtuous Woman is our Ermine, whoſe Chaſtity is 
whiter than Snow ; but to preſerve its Colour un» 
fully'd, you muſt obſerve. juſt a contrary Method : 


The Addreſſes and. Services of an importunate- 


Lover, are the Mire into which you ſhould never 
drive a Woman, for 'tis ten to one ſhe will not 
be able to free her ſelf and avoid it, being but 
too apt to ſtumble into it ; and therefore that” 


ould be always remov'd, and only the Candour 


and Beauty of Virtue, and the Charms of a good” 
Fame and Reputation plac'd before her. A goed- 
Woman is alſo not unlike a Mirrour of Cryſtal, 
which will infallibly. be dimm'd and ſtain'd by 
breathing too. much upon it: She muſt rather be 
usd like the Reliques of Saints, ador'd but not 
touch'd ;,or like a Garden of curious tender. 
Flowers, . that may at a diftance gratify the Eye; 
but are not permitted by the Maſter to be tramp- 
kd on or touch'd by every. Beholder. T ſhall ada” 
but a few Verſes out of a late new Play, ver BG 
for out preſent purpoſe, where a prudent old Man 
advis'd his Neighbour that had a Daughrer, to I6ck 
up cloſe ; and gives theſe Reaſons: for- it, be- 
ftdes ſeveral-others. T 5 Since 
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Since nothing ws ftailer than Woman and Glaſ;, 

* He that wou'd expoſe 'em'to fall 6 an Aſs; 

' And ſure the raſh Mortal is yet more unwiſe, 

. Who on Bodies fo tickliſh Experiments tries. 
With Eaſe both are damag'd; then keep that with Can 
Which no Art can reſtore, ner no Soaer repair. 
Fond Man take my Counſel, watch what 5 ſo frail; 
For, where Danaes lye, Golden Show'rs will prevail, 


Mt . 


_ All I have hitherto urg'd relates only to you, 
I may now at Jaft be allowed to conſider what 
regards "my ſelf ; and if I am tedious I hop 
you wall pardon me ; 'for, to draw you out of he 
Labyrinth into which you have run your ſelf, I 
am forc'd on that Prolixity. You.call me Friend, 
yet, what is abſoluetly inconſiſtent with Friend 
{hip, 'you would rob me of my” Honour ; Nay, 
you ſtop not here, but would oblige me to de- 
ftroy yours: Firſt, that you would rob me of 
mine- is evident ; for what will Camila think 
when I make a Detlaration of Love to her, but 
that T'am a perfidious Villain, that make no ſcru- 
ple of violating the moſt ſacred Laws of Friend 
thip, and. who ſacrifice the Honour and Reputi- 
tion bf my Friend to a Criminal Pafſton ? Second- 
iy, that I deſtroy yours 1s as evident ; for. when 
the fees, me take ſuch a Liberty with her, ſtr 
will imagine” that T haye diſcover'd fome Weak- 
neſs in her ther has given me aſſurance to make 
her'fo guilty a Diſcovery, by which Theceſteem- 
ing. her felf injur'd in her Honour, you veinh 
the principal part of her, muſt of neceffity be at 
fe Qed with the Aﬀeronts ſhe receives. For this is 
the Reaſon phy the Husband, though never fo d&- 
{:rying, cautious, and carefu?, foff<rs the Infarny 
ef a ſcandalous. Name if his Wife goes aſtray; 


th Car 


rail . 
brevail, 


irhereas in Reaſon he ought rather to be an Obs. 
jc& of -Compafſion than Centempr, * ſeeing the 
Misfortune-/proceeds from the Vice and Folly of 
-his: Wife, - not his. .own Defe&s. | 
:Reaſon and Juſtice of the Man's Suffering for his 
Wife's Tranſgreflion, may be ſerviceable: to you, 
Tl: give. you the beſt account of itT can ; and 


pray do not think me tedious, ſince this is meant 


for your good. When Woman was given to Man, 
'and Marriage firſt Ordain'd in-Paradiſe, Man and 
Wife were made and pronounc'd one Fleſh ; the 
-Husband therefore being of a piece with the Wife, 
whatever affe&s her affe&s him, ' as a part of her; 
tho', as I have ſaid, he has been no Occaſion of it: 
or as the. whole Body - is affeQted by the pain of 
any part, | as the Head will ſhare the pain of the 
.Foor, tho' it never caus'd that Pain, ſo is the. 
Husband rouch'd with his Wife's Infamy, becauſe 
Jhe is a-part- of him. : And fince all Worldly Hon- 
'ours and Diſhonours 'are deriv'd from Fleſh and 
Blood, and'the ſcandalous Baſeneſs of an unfaith- 
ful Wife proceeds from the ſame Principle, it 
neceſſarily follows-that the Husband, tho* no Party 
1n the Offence, and intirely ignorant, and innocent 
of it, muſt have his ſhare of the Infamy. Lec 
what 1 have 'faid, my deay Anſelme, rhake you. 
ſenſible of the Danger into which you wou'd run, 


by endeavouring thus ' to diſturb the happy Tran--- 


quility and Repoſe that 'your Wife at preſent en- 
Joys; and for how vain'a Curioſity, and extrava- 
gant a Caprice, you would rouſe, and awake thoſe + 
Peccant Humours which are now lull'd -afleep by 
the Power of an 'unattempted Chaſtiry. Refle& 
father, how ſmall a Return you can expe& from 
fo hazardous a Voyage, and ſach valuable Com+: 
modities' as you venture ; for the Treaſure you. 
Willloſe is ſo. great, and ought to be fo Le” 
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But ſince the - 
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.all Words are too inexpreflive to ſhew how muck 
you. ought to eſteem it. But if all I have ſaid'be 
roo weak to deſtroy your fooliſh Reſolve, imploy 
ſome-other Inſtrument of your Diſgrace and Ruin; 
_ for, tho' I ſhould loſe your Friendſhip, a Loſs 
which I muſt eſteem the greateſt-in-the World, ] 
wul: have no hand in an Afﬀair ſo prejudicial to 
your. Honour. 

Letharie ſaid no more, and- Anſelmo diſcovering a 
deſponding Melancholy in his Face, remain'da | 
great while ſilent and confounded. Art Iaft, I 
have, faid he, my Friend, liſten'd to your. Dif- 
courſe,. as you might obſerve, with all the- At | 
tention in Nature, and:every part of what you 
have- ſaid convinces me of the greatneſs of your 
Wiſdom and Friendſhip; and I muſt own, thay, 
if-I ſuffer my Deſires to-prevail over your Reaſons, 
I ſhua the Good and purſue the Evil. Bur yet, 
my. Friend, you ought, on the-other fide, to r6 

*> fle&, that my Diſtemper is not much unlike that 
of thoſe Women who ſometimes long for Coals, 
Lime, nay, ſomethings. that are loathſome to the 
very fight ; and therefore ſome little Arts ſhould 
be-us'd to endeavour my Cure, which might eaſily 
be:affeRed if you would but conſent to ſollics 
Camilla, though it were but weakly and rene 
for I am ſure ſhe-will not be ſo frail to-ſurren 
at the firſt Aſſaule, which- yet- will be ſufficientto 
give-me the ſatisfation-I deſire : And in this you 
will fulfil the Duty of our Friendſhip, in reſtoring 
me- to Life, and ſecuring- my Honour. by your 
powerful and: perſwaſive Reaſons. And you are 
indeed bound as my Friend to do thus much to 
ſecure me from betraying my. Defe&s and-Follies 
ro a-Stranger, which would certainly ſhock their 
Reputation, which you have taken ſo much pains 
wo preſerve; ſince I am, ſo bent on this Expat 
, ment; 


to fſatisfie Arfelmo's Caprice, without 
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ent, thatif you refuſe me, I ſhall certainly apply 
Me ff where : And though a while Your Bo. 
tion may ſuffer in Camills's Opinion, yet when 
has-once prov'd Triumphant, you may cure 
that Wound, and recover her good Opinion by a 
fincere diſcovery of your Deſign. Wherefore I 
conjures yo to comply with my Importunity, in 
i ef all the Obſtacles that may prefent them- 
mos to you, fince what I deſire 1s ſo little, and 
the Pleaſure F fhall derive from it ſo great : For 
as I have promis'd, your very firſt Attempt ſhall 


farisfy me as much-as if you had gone through the | 


whole Experiment. | | 

Lothario plainly ſaw: that Anſelmo's Reſolutiou 
was too much fix'd for any thing he could ſay to 
aleer it, and finding that he threaten'd to betray his 


Folly to a Stranger if he perſiſted in a Refuſa), to . 


avoid greater inconveniencies, he reſolv'd to ſeem 
to:comply with his Deſires; privately deſigning 
ivin 

Camila any trouble, and therefore he defir'd bit 
to break the Matter to no body elſe, fince he 
would himſelf undertake ir, and begin as ſoon as 
he pleag'd. Anſelmo embrac'd him with all the 
Love and: Tenderneſs imaginable, and was as pro- 
digal of his "Thanks as if the very Promiſe had 
been the greateſt Obligation that could be 1aid:on 
him. They immediately agreed on the next Day 
for the Trial, at which time A»ſe/mo ſhould give 
him the Opportunity of being alone with her, and 
Gold and Jewels to preſent her with. He advis'd 
him to omit- no- Point of Gallantry, as Serenades, 
and Songs, and Verſes in- her Praiſe ; offering: to 
mike 'em himſelf, if LCLotharis would. not be- at 
the. trouble, But BAvtharis promis'd' him to. do 
al himſelf, ' tho' his deſign was.far different from 
4njelm's, | 
Pra Matters 
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Gamila, ſad with Concern, fox: the: abſence. of her 
Husband beyondhis uſualibout,”. Ao herio:left him 
there, and retir'd . homes, as: periſive how, to come 
off handſome]y.:in this Ridiculous, Aﬀair, as-he 
had lefe 4=ſelmo;pleas'd:; and: contented with his 
undertaking it. But that Night, he: contriv'd a 
way of :1tnpoling on. Arſe/ne to: bis, SatigfhRinn, 
without. offending:: Cami/a-', So: next day-heigons 
to. 4:/elme's; and: was.receiv'd by: (Gem#4:with 2 
Civility and Raſpeitnobrcxable ra:the ungommgn 
Friendihip ſhe knew was between: :him-ahd - her 
Husband. | Dinner being: over, Anſelmo defir'd. his 
\ Friend to keep his Lady Company till-his return 
from an extraordinary Afﬀair,: that::would require 
his Abſence bout. an hour and half-; /Gamils des 
fir'd him not to. go ; L«h4ri9: offteri&- to:go with 
him ; but he pleaded peculiar Buſineſs, intreated 
his Friend to ſtay, and enjoya'd his Wife not va 
leave him alone till-his return ; 'and fo he left theth 
1 together, without any one to obſerve their Actions; 
rs all the Servants being retir'd,ro Dinner. | 
Thus Lothario found himſelf. enter'd. the Liſts; 
his Adverſary before him; terribly arm'd.:witha 
thouſand piercing Beauties, ſuffcient to overcome 
all the Men ſhe ſhould Encounter, which: gave him 
cauſe enough to fear, his own Fate. : The firſt thing 
he did in this. firſt Onfer,: was to lean his Head 
careleſly on. his Hand, 'and beg:her leave to taks 
a Nap in his Chair till has Friend came back: 
Camiila told him ſhe thoughr he: might. reſt with 
more eaſe on the Couch in the next Koom ; he des 
clar'd himſelf fatisfi'd with: the Place whereke' 
was, and:{o ſl:pt till: his Friend came back. | 4u* 
ſelmo finding his: Wafe-10 her Chamber, and L1tharw 
aſleep at his return, concluded that he had given 
tacm 


. Matters: being ' thus adjuſted,:; they. return'd t@ 
Anſelmo's Houſe,: where: they. found-the; Beautiful 


- 
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chem time enough both for Diſcourſe, and ' Re» 
ſe ;' and therefore waited with a great deal'.of 
patience for his Friend's awaking, that they 
might retire and he might acquaint him with his 
fucceſs. Lothario at laſt awak'd, and going 'out 
with his Friend, he anſwer'd his Enquiry to this 
purpoſe, That he did. not think it convenient: to 
proceed farther at that time than ſome general 
Praiſ@®of her Wir and Beauty, which would beſt 
prepare his way for what he might-do hereafter; 
and diſpoſe her to give a more eafie and willing 
Ear to what he fhould ſay to her : As the Devil, 
by laying a pleaſing and apparent Good at firſt be» 
fore us, infinuates himſelf into -our Inclinations ; 
fo that he generally gains his Point before we dif- 
cover the Cleven-Foot, if his Diſguiſe paſs on us 
in the betgnning. Anſelmo was extreamly ſatisfi'd 
with what Zothario ſaid, and promis'd him every 
day as good an Opportunity ; and tho' he could 
not go every Day abroad, yet he would manage 
his Condu& ſo well, that Camila ſhould have no 
cauſe of Suſpicion. He took care todo as he ſaid; 
But Lothario wilfully loſt the frequent Opportuni- 
ties he gave him ; however, he ſooth'd him ſtill 
with Aſlurances, that his Lady was inflexible, her 
Virtue not to be ſurmounted, and that ſhe had 
threaten'd to diſcover his Attempts to her Huſ. 
band, if he ever preſum'd to be ſo Infolent again ; 
fo far was ſhe from giving him the Tteaſt Hope or 
Encouragement. Thus far 'tis well, ſaid Anſelmo, 
but yet Camila has reſiſted nothing bur Words, we 
muſt now ſee what Proofhe is againſt more ſub. 
ftantial Temptations. To morrow I will furniſh 
ou with two thouſand Crowns in Gold: to-prefent 
with, and as a farther ' Bait you ſhall have as 
much more in Jewels. - For Women, eſpecially 
if they are handſom, naturally love to go gaily =_ 
cat 11chly 
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richly dreſt, be they never ſo'chaſte and virtuous'; 
and if ſhe have power to overcome this Temp. 
tation, F1l give you no farther Trouble, Since I 
have begun this Adventure, reply'd Lothario, I 
will make an end of it; tho' I am ſure her Re. 
pulſes will-tire our my Patience, and her Virtug 
overcome any Temptation, and. baffle my Endea- 
vVorrs. 

The next Day Anſelmo deliver'd him the four 
thouſand Crowns, and with them as many per- 
plexing Thoughts, not knowing how to ſupply his 
Envention with ſome new Story to amuſe hig 
Friend. However, at laſt he reſolv'd to return 
the Money, with Aſſurance that Camila was un. 
mov'd with Preſents, as- with Praiſe, and as un- 
touch'd with Promiſes, as with Vows and ſighs of 

- Love; and: therefore: all farther Attempts wou'd 
be-bur a fruitleſs Labour. This was his Intention ; 
but Fortune that medV'd too much in theſe Afﬀiirs 
diſappointed his Deſrgns. For Anſelmo having left 
him alone with his Wife one day as he us'd to do; 
privately convey'd himſelf into the. Cloſer, and 
thro' the Chinks of the Door ſet himſelf to obſerve 
what they did ; he found that for one half hour 
LofÞBario ſaid not one word to Camilla, from whence 
he conluded that all the Addreſſes, Importunities, 
and Repulſes with which he had amus'd him, were 
pure Fiftions. But, that he might be fully ſatisf'd 
m the truth of his Surmiſe,coming from h1s Covert 
he took his Friend aſide, and.enquir'd of him what 
Camills had then ſaid to him. and how he now 
found her enclin'd ? Lotharie. reply'd, that he 
would'make no farther trial of her, ſince her an- 
fwer. had now been fo ſevere and awful, that he 
durſt not for the furure venture upon a. Diſcourle 


fo. evidently her. Averſion, 
Ah! 
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Ah! Lethario.! Lothario! cry'd Anſelmo, is it thus 
that you keep your Promiſes ? Is this what I ſhou'd 
expe& from your Friendſhip ? I obſerv'd you 
through that door, and found that you ſaid not a 
Ward to Camilla ; and from thence I am very welt 
fatisfied, that you have only impos'd on me-all the 
Anſwers and Relations you have made me.. Why 
did you hinder me from employing ſome other, 
if you never intended ta ſatisfie my Deſire ? An» 


. felmo ſaid no more, but this was enough to con- 


found Lothario, and cover him with Shame for be- 
ing found in a. Lie. Therefore, to appeaſe his 
Friend, he ſwore to him from that time forward: 
to ſet! in- good Earneſt abdut the Matter, and thar 
ſo effeQually, that he himſelf if he wou'd again 
we himſelf the trouble of obſerving him, ſhould 

d proof enough of his Sincerity. Anſelmo be- 
liev'd him ; and to give him the better opportunity, 
he engag'd'a Friend of his to ſend for him with a 
great deal of Importunity to come to his Houſe at 
a Village near the City, where he meant-to ſpend 
eight Days, to take. away all Apprehenſion and- 
Fear from both his Friend and his Wife. 

Was ever Man fo unhappy as Anſelmo, who in«- 
duſtriouſly contriv'd' the Plot of his own Ruine 
and Diſhonour ! He had: a. very good Wife, and 
poſſeſs'd her-in Quiet, without: any other Man's 
mingling in his Pleaſures ;- her- Thoughts were 
bounded with-her-own Houſe, and her Husband, 
the only Exrthly Good ſhe hop'd or thoughr on, 
and her only Pleaſure, and Defire ; his Will the 
Ryle of her's and meaſure of her Condut. When- 
be poſſeſs'd Love, Honour, Beauty, and Diſcreti- 
on, without Pain or Toil, what ſhou'd provoke 
tim- to ſeek with fo much danger, and hazard of / 
what -he had already, that which was nor to be 
Hund in Nature-!+ He that aims- at things im« 
/ 
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414 The Life: and Atchicvements 
poſſible,ought juſtly to loſe thoſe Advantages which 
are within, the Bounds ,of Polibility, as the Poet 
. | In Death I ſeck for Life, 
In a Diſeaſe for. Health, 

For Quietneſs in Strife, 
In Ptverty for Wealth, 

And conſtant Truth in an inconſtant Wife. 


| IT. 
/;-- But ſure the, Fates diſdain 
... My mad Deſires. to pleaſe, 
Nor ſhall I &er obtain 
What others get with Eaſe, 
Since 1 demgnd what no Man er cou'd gain, 


; The next Day Anſelmo went out of Town; has, 
ving firſt inform'd Camilla, that his Friend L:chary, 
would look after his Afﬀairs, and keep her Come. 


Pany. .in/;his Abſence, and defir'd her to make, - 


as much of him as of himſelf. His Lady like a, 
diſcreet Women, begg'd him to conſider how im- 
proper a thing it was for any other to take his: 
Place in his Abſence ; and told him, that if he 
doubted. her Ability in managing her Houſe, he 
ſhould try. her but this time, and ſhe queſtiond 
not but he would find ſhe had Capacity $@ acquy 
her | ſelf to'-his ſatisfaftion in greater Matters. 
Avuſelmo reply'd.that it was her ,Dory not. to dif. 
pute | but obey his- Command : To which ſhe re- 
turn'd; that ſhe would comply, tho' much again 
her Will. In ſhort, her Husband left the Town: 
Lythario the next Day was receiv'd at her Houſe 
with: al: the reſpe& that; could be paid a Friend 
ſo dear: to. her Hugband ;: but yer. wich ſp men 
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Caution, that ſhe never permitted her ſelf to be 


keft. alone. with him, but (kept ;perpetually ſame 
of ker Maids in the Room, _ chiefly .Leonela,: for 


whom ſhe had a particular Love, : as' having -been, 
bred in her Father's Houſe with her from her In- 


fancy. | 
| + > 8 ſaid nothing to her the three firſt Days, 
notwithſtanding he might have found an opportu= 
nity when the Servants were gone to Dinner ; for 
tho' the prudent Camila had order'd Leonela to dine 
before her, . that ſhe might have no occaſion to go 
out of the Room ; yes ſhe who had other Aﬀairs 
tdemploy her thoughts more agreeably to her In- 
dinations (ro gratify which, that was uſually the 
only convenient time ſhe could find) was not ſo 
very punCQtually obedient to her Lady's Commands, 
but that ſhe ſometimes left them together. Lorharid 
did: not yet make uſe of theſe advantages, as I 
have Giid, being aw'd by the Virtue and Modeſty 
of Comila. But this ſilence. which ſhe thus im« 
4s en Zothario, had at laſt a quite contrary Ef. 
. For, (tho' he ſaid nothing, his Thoughts 
vere ative, his Eyes were employed to ſee -and. 
furyey the outward Charms of a Form ſo perfe&, 
that 'twas enough to fire the moſt cold, and ſoften 
the moſt obdurate Heart. In theſe Intervals of 
flence, he conſfider'd how much ſhe deſerv'd to be 
belov'd, and” theſe Conſiderations by little and 
little undermin'd and aſſaulted the Faith which he 
ow'd to his Friend.; A thouſand times he-reſolv'd 
toleave the City and retire where Anſe/mo ſhould 
never ſee him, and where he ſhou'd never more 
behold the dangerous Face of Camila; but the ex-. 
tream Pleaſure he found in ſeeing her, ſoon de- 
ſwy'd ſo feeble a Reſolve. When he was alone, 
te wou'd accuſe his want of Friendſhip and Re- 
lyioh, 7and' run into frequent Compariſons betwixt 
himſelf 
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himſelf and Auſelmo, which generally concluded” 
that Anſelmo's Folly and Madneſs was greater than- 
his Infidelity ; and that, wou'd Heaven as eaſily: 


excuſe his Intentions, as Man, he had no cauſe to 
fear any Puniſhment for the Crime he was going 


to commit. In fine, Camila's Beauty, and the op- 


portunity given him by the Husband himſelf, 


wholly vanquiſh'd his Faith and Friendſhip. Ang 


now having-an Eye only to the means of obtaini 

that Pleaſure, to-which he was prompted with f0' 
much Violence ; after he had fpent the three firſt 
Days of Anſe!mei's Abſence in a conflit betwixt 
Love and Virtue, he attempted by afl means poſs 
fible ro prevail-wirh Camilla; and diſcover'd ſo much 
Paffion 1n his Words and ACions, that Camils ſut- 


priz'd with the unexpeQed Aſſault, flung from hint 


out of the Room and retir'd with haſte to her Cham- 
ber. . Hope is always born with Love, nor did this 


Repulfe in the leaſt diſcourage Zothario from farther 


Attempts on Camills, whe by this appear'd more 
charming; and+i more worthy his Purſuit. She on 
the other hand, knew not what to do upon the 
ny of that in Lotharie, which ſhe never cou'd 

ave imagin'd. The Refulrof her RefleQtons was 
this, that ſince ſhe cou'd not give him any oppor- 
tunity of ſpeaking to her again, without the hazard 
of her Reputation and Honour, ſhe wou'd ſend-z 
Letrer to her Husband to ſollicithis Return to his 
Houſe. The Letter ſhe ſent by. a Meſlenges tha 
very Night, and it was to this purpoſe. - 
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to ; 

" CH A P. VIL 

Jy | 

* Jn which the Hiſtory of the Cur ious Imperti= of 
' ; , 
nent w purſud, - i 
ul | A $ 'tis very improper to leave an Army without 8 'N 
or A General, and a Garriſon without # Governour, ſo # 
- to me it ſeems much mare imprudert to leave a young [1 


marry's Woman without her Huband, eſpecially when +7 
there are no Affairs of Conſequence to plead for his Ab 

- ſence. 1 find my ſclf ſo 14 in your's, and ſo impatient, 
8:4 unable to endure it any longer, that if you come 
nt. home very quickly 1 ſhall be oblig'd to return to my 
Father's, the" I leave your Honſe without any one to look 
after it : For the Perſon to whom you have entruſted the 
Care of your Family, has I believe more Regard to his 
wn Pleaſure than your Concerns, You are wiſe and pri 
\dent, and therefore 1 ſhall ſay no more, nor « it convens 


was ? 
Abt - I ſbou'd. 
ww | Anſelmo was not a little ſatisfy'd at the Receipt 


of this Letter, which aſſur'd him that Lothario had 
begun the Attempt, which ſhe had repell'd ac» 
cording to his Hopes ; and therefore he ſent her 
Word not toleave his Houſe, aſſuring her it ſhou'd 
not be Jong before he return'd. Camila was fur» 
priz'd with his Anſwer, and more perplex'd than 

fore, being equally affraid of going to her Fa- 
ther and of ſtaying at home ; in the Firſt ſhe dif 
obey'd her Husþand, in the Latter ran the Riſque 
of her Honour, The worſt Reſolution prevail'd, 
#hich was to ſtay at her own Houſe, and not a. 
void 
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void Lethario's Company, leaſt it ſhou'd give ſome 
Cauſe of Suſpicion to her Servants. And now ſhe 
repented her writing to Anſelmo, leaſt he ſhou'd 
ſuſpe& that Zothario had obſerv'd ſome Indiſcreti. 
on in her, that made him loſe the Reſpe& due to 
her, and gave him Aſſurance to offer at the cor. 
Tupting her Honeſty: But confiding in Hez. 
ven and -her own Innocence, which ſhe thought 
Proof againſt all Lothario's Attempts, ſhe reſoly'd 
to make no Anſwer to whatever he thou'd ſay to 
her, and never more to trouble her Husband with 
Complaints, for Fear of engaging him in Diſputes 
and Quarrels with his Friend. For that Reaſon 
ſhe conſider'd how ſhe might beft excule him to 
"Anſelmo, when he ſhou'd examine the Cauſe of her 
writing to him'in that Manner. With a Refoly- 
tion ſo innocent and dangerous, the next Day ſhe 
gave Ear to all that Lethario ſaid ; and he gave 
the Aſſault with ſuch Force and Vigour, that Cs 
milla's Conſtancy cou'd not ſtand the Shock- un- 
mov'd, and her Virtue cou'd do no more than 
guard her Eyes from betraying-rhat tender Com- 
paſhon, of which his Vows and Entreaties, and all 
his Sighs and Tears hid made her Heart fenfible, 
Leothario diſcover'd this with an infinite SatisfaQi- 
on, and no leſs Addition to his Flame; and 
found that he oughr to make uſe of this Oppor- 
tunity of /nſelms's Abſence, with all his Force and 
Imporrunity to win ſo valuable a Fortreſs. He 
began with the powerful Battery of 'the Praiſe of 
her Beauty, which being direaly pointed on the 
weakeſt Part: of Woman, her Vanity, with the 
greateſt Eaſe and Patihty in the World makes'3 
Breach as great as a Lover wou'd deſire. Lo:hario 
was 'not uns&ilful 'or remiſs in the Attack, but 
follow'd his Fire. ſo'cloſe, that let Camila's Inte: 
prity be built on'never fo obdurate'aRock, i ; 
LF a 
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aft have fall'n; | He wept, pray'd, flatter'd, pro- 


'd, {ware, vow,d;' and thew'd to much Patlion 


2d Troth in what:be ſaid, that bearing down the 
"Care of her Henoyr, he at laſt triumph'd over 


' what he ſcarce: durſt_ hope, tho' what he moſt of 
all deſir'd ; for ſhe, at laſt ſurrender'd, even GCa- 

-milla ſurrender'd. . Nor ought, we 'to wonder, if 
-the yielded, ſince even. Lghario's Friendſhip and 
; Virtue were, not, able. to withſtand the terrible 
"Aſſault; an evident Proof, that Love is a Power 
"roo ſtrang to be, overcome by any thing bur fly- 
+ ing, and that no mortal Creature ought to be ſo 
_ preſumptuous as to ſtand the Encounter, ſince 
' there -is Need of ſomething more than human, 
.and indeed.z heavenly Force, to confront and van= 
-quith , that hams man Paſſion. - Leonela was. the only 
' Confident of this Amour, which theſe new Lo- 
vers and faithleſs. Friends could nor by any Means 
"coriceal from her Knowledge, Lothario wauld not 
diſcover to Camilla, that her Husband for ber Tri- 
"al. had deſignedly given him this Opportunity, to 
which he ow'd ſo extreme a Happineſs; becauſe 
ſhe ſhou'd not think: he wanted Love to ſollicir 
ker himfelf with Importunity, or that ſhe was 

gain'd; on too eaſy Terms. | . 

.  Auſelvo came home.in a few Days, but diſcover'd 


o 


.not what he had loſt, tho' it was what - he moſt 


+ valu'd:and eſtgem!d-< From thence: he went to 


\Lothario,. and embracing: him, begg'd of him to 
let him know his Fate, All Il can: tell you,. my 
_Friend,: anſwer'd Lothario, is, that you may. boatt 
Jour ſelf, the .Husband-- of the beſt. Wife: :in 
e: World,:.the Ornameat, of her Sex, ind: the 
Wir whack all victuous Women ought ro fol- 
, Words, Offers, Preſents, all is igeffeQtuat ; 
Tears'L pretended to, ſhed, mov'd; only ; her 


lhiter; Camila is not only Miſtreſs of the 
L greateſt 
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greateſt Beauty, but of Modeſty, Diſcretion, Swees. 
neſs of Temper, and every other Virtue and Per. 


. Feftion that add ro the Charms of a Woman of 


Honour. Therefore, my Friend, here take batk 
your Money, I have had no Occaſion to lay it onr, 
for Camilia's Integrity cannot be corrupted by 
ſuch baſe and mercenary things as Gifts and Pro- 
miſes. And now Anſelmo be at laſt content with 
the Trial you have already made, and having f 
Juckily got over the dangerous Quick-ſands of 
Doubts and Suſpicions that are to be met with in 
- the Ocean of Matrimony, do not venture out + 
gain with another Pilgt that Veſſel whoſe Strength 
you have ſuffictently experienc'd ; bur believe your 
{elf as you are, ſecurely anchor'd, in a ſafe Har. 
bour, at Pleaſure and Eaſe, till Death, from whoſe 
Force no Title, Power, nor Digfttty can ſecure 
- us, does come and cut the Cable. An/:/mo was 
extremely ſatisfy'd with Lotharioe's Diſcourſe, and 
believ'd it as firmly as if it had been an Oracle; 
_ deſir'd him to continue his Purſuir, if irwere 

ut to paſs away the Time : He did not require 
he ſhould preſs Camila with thoſe Importunities 
he had us'd, but only make ſome Verſes in her 
Praiſe under the Name of Cloris, and he would 
make Camills believe he celebrated a Lady he 
Jov'd under that Name, to ſecure her Honour 
and Reputation from the Cenſure which a more 
open Declaration would incur: He added, that if 
Lotharis would not be at the Expence of ſo much 
Trouble and Tims as to compoſe them himſelf, 
he would do it for him with a great deal of Pler 
ſure. Letharic told him there was no Need of that, 
ſince he himſelf was-ſoirietimes poerically give; 
do you but tell Ca#iZs'of *my Love according 10 


- your own Deſign, and I'll make the Verſes as well 


as I can; tho' not ſo well as the Excellency of the 
Subjel 
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$abje& requires. The Curio Impertinent and 
his treacherous Friend having thus 'agreed the 
Matter, Anſelmo went home, and then ask'd Camils 
on what Occaſion ſhe ſent him the Letter ? Camilla, 
who wonder'd that this Queſtion. had not been 
ask'd her before, reply'd, That the Motive thar 
prevail'd with her to write in that Manner to him, 
was a Jealouſy ſhe had entertain'd that Lothario 
in tis Abſence look'd on her with more criminal 
and deſiring Eyes than he us'd to do when he was 
at home ; but that ſince ſhe had Reaſon to believe 
that Suſpicion but weakly grounded, ſeeing he 
diſcover'd -rather an Averſion than Love, as a= 
voiding all Occaſions of being alone with her. 
Anſelmo told her ſhe had nothing to apprehend 
from Lotharie on that Account, ſince = knew 
his AﬀeQions engag'd on one of the nobleſt young 
Ladies of the City, whoſe Praiſe he writ under 
the Name of Cloris ; but were he not thus en- 
ped, there . was no Reaſon to ſuſpe& Lothario's 
Virtue and Friendſhip. Camil/a at this Diſcourſe, 
withour Doubt, would have been very jealous of 
Lithario, had he not told her his Deſign of abuſing 

Husband with the Pretence' of another Love, 
that he might with the greater Liberty and Se- 
curity. expreſs her Praiſe and his Paſſion. The 
next Day at Dinner 4nſe/mo deſir d him to read 
ſome of the Verſes he had made oa. his beloved 
Clorss, , telling him he might. ſay: any. thing. of 
her before Camilla, ſince ſhe *did not know 'who- 
the Lady was. Did Camilla know her, reply'd 
Luthario, that ſhould not make me paſs over in S.» 
lence my. Part of that Praiſe which was her Due ; 
oraf-aLover.complains of his Miſtreſs's Cruelty 
while he is praiſing her Perfe&ions, ſhe can never. 


ſuffer in her Reputation :;; The Yn without 2ny 
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Pear I ſhall repeat a Sonnetwhich I made Y cfier- 
. dzy.on the. Ingratitude of Clors. 


A SONNET. 


" A 7 Dead of Night, when ev'ry troubl'd Breaft 
By balmy Sleep i eas'd of anxious Pain, 
When Slaves thethſelves in pleaſing Dreams are bleſt, 
» Of Heaven and Cloris reſtleſs 1 complain. 


| The roſy Morn diſpells the Shades of Night, 
. The Sun, the Pleaſures, and the Day return ; 
MII Nature's cheer'd with the reviving Light ; 
A, only I, can never ceaſe to monrn, 


At Noon in wain I bid-my Sorrow ceaſe, 
\ The Heat encreaſes, and my Pains encreaſe, 
And ftlill my. Soul in the mild Evning grieve: $ 
The Night returns, and my Complaints renew, 
No Moment ſees me free ; in vain I'ſuc, 
: Heavy ne'er,relemts, and Cloris ne'er relievers 


Camille was mightily pleas'd with the Sonnet, 
«+ but Anſelmo: tranſported ; he was Javiſh of his 
Commendation, and added that the Lady muſt be 
: barbarow/ty eruel that made no Return to ſo much || 
Truth an" fo violent a Paſhon. What, muſt we L 
then believe all that a Poet in Love tells us for 
Truth ? ſaid Camills, Madam, reply'd Lothavie, 
tho' the Foet may exceed, yet the tc cores || ? 
' _- his Fondnefs -for Fiftion, and makes him ſpeak ff 
þ Truth. Anſelmo, to advance Lothario's Credit with F 

' Þ Camilla, confirm'd whatever he faid ; but fhe not 

;þ -minding her Husband's Confirmations, was 

© - clently perſweded by her Pafſion for Lechorioro f 
an itpplicis Faith in al he ſaid ; and.therefor $ 
| Peas 


Ul 
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' in the Knowledge ſhe 
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pleas'd with this Compoſition, and more ſatisfy'd 
pl is bad that all was les to 
her ſelf as the true Clorss, ſhe defir'd him to repeat 
ſome other Verſes he had made on that Subject if 
he could remember any. I remember ſome, re- 
ply'd Lothario, but Madam, in my Opinion, they 
ve ſo any "rv as the former ; bug you ſbail 
be Judge your felf. | 
| T & 1t 1D £ 


A SONNE TT. 
L 


Die your Viffim, cruel Fair, 

* #nd die without Reprieve, 

"you can think your Slave can bezr 
"Nour Cruelty and live. 


Since all my Hopes of Eaſe are vain, 
To die I now ſubmit ; 

find that you may net think I feizn, 
Is muft be at your Feet, 


Yet when my bleeding Heart you wiew, 
Bright Nymph, forbcar to grieve ; 
$vr I had rather die for you, 
Than for another live. 


In Death and dark Oblivion's Grave 
Oh! let me liz forlorn, 

Far my poor Ghoſt wou'd pine and'ra vc, 
Show'd you relent and mourn. 


Anſelmo was not leſs profuſe in his Praiſe of this 
Sonnet thanhe had been In the other, and ſo 
bog 2 de 
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ged new. Fuel to that Fire, that was to conſume 

is Reputation. : He contributed to his own A. 
buſe.in commending his falſe Friend's Attempts 


-on: bis; Honour, as the moſt important Service he 


could do it ; and this made him believe that eve. 
ry Step Camilla made down to Contempt and Dif. 
race, was a Degree ſhe mounted toward that Per. 
teftion of Virtue which he defir'd ſhe ſhanld at 
tain. ; : | 
Some Time after, Camilla being alone with her 
Maid, I am' aſham'd, ſaid ſhe, my Lz0nela, that I 
gave Lothario fo eaſy a Conqueſt over me, and did 
not know my own Worth enough to make him 
undergo ſome greater Fatigues before I made fo 
entire a Surrender. I am afraid he will think my 
haſty Conſent the Effe& of the Looſneſs of my 
Temper, and not at all conſider that the Force 
and Violerice he us'd depriv'd me of the Power 
of reſiſting. Ah! Madam, return'd Leonela,-let 
not that diſquiet you ; for the ſpeedy beſtowing 
2 Benefit of an' intrinſick Value, and which you 
deſign to beſtow at laſt, can never leſſen the Fa- 
vour; for according to the old Proverb, He: that 
gives yuickly gives twice, To anſwer your Proverb 
with another, reply'd Camila, That which cf 
i:rtle is leſs valu'd., But this has nothing to do with 
you, anſwer'd Leonela, ſince "tis ſaid of Love that 
it ſometimes goes, ſomerimes flies ; runs with one, 
walks gravely with another ; turns a third into 
Ice, and ſets a fourth in.a Flame : It wounds one, 
another irc kills; like Lightning it begins and 
ends in the ſame Moment: It makes that Fort 
yield at Night which. it boſbags but in the Morte 
1ng, for there is no Force able to reſiſt jt. Since 
this is evident, what Cauſe have you to be ſurprit- 


cd at your own Frailty ? And why ſhould you 
apprehend any thing from Lothario, who _ 
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thefame irreſiſtible Power, and: yielded to it- as 
ſoon ? For: Love, to-' gain a Conqueſt, took the 
ſhort Opportunity of my Lord's Abſence, which. 
being ſo ſhort and uncerrain,. Love, that bad be- 
fore determin'd this ſhou'd be done, added Force 
and Vigour to the Lover, not ro leave any thing 
to Time and Chance, which might by Anj/ilme's 
Rerurn cut off all Opportunities of accompliſhing 
ſo agreeable a Work. The beſt and moſt offici« 
ous Servant of Love's Retinue, is Occation cr 
Opportunity : This it is that Love improves in all 
its Progreſs, but moſt in the Beginning and firſt 
Riſe of an Amour. I truſt nor inewhar I -have 
faid to the Uncertainty of Report, but” to Expe- 
rience, which affords the moſt certain and moft 
valuable Knowledge, as I will inform you, Mi- 
dam, ſome Day or other ; for I am like you, made 
of frail Fleſh and Blood, fird by Youth and 
youthful Deſires. Bur, Madam, you did not Jur- 
render to Lothario till you had ſufficient Proof of 
his Love from his Eyes, his Vows, his Promiſes, 
and Gifts ; till you had feen the Merit of his Per- 
fon and the Beauty of his Mind ; all which con- 
vinc'd you how much he deſerv'd to be Jov'd. 
Then trouble your ſelf no more, Madam, with 
theſe .Fears and Jealouſies, but thank your Stars 
that, fince you were doom'd a Viftim to Love, 
.you fell by che Force of ſuch Valour and Met: 3: 
that cannot be doubted. You yielded to one who 
has not only the four S's, which are requir'd in 
wy good Lover,. but even the whole 4!phater ; 
as for Examp'e, he is in my Opinion Agreeablc, 


Bountiful, Conſtant, Datiful, Eaſy, Faithful, Gallant, 
. Henourable, Ingenious, Kind, Loyal, Mild, Noble, Offi 
tw, Prudent, Quiet, Rich, Secret, True, Valiant, Wije, 
the X indeed is too harſh a Letrer to agree with 
him, he is Toung, and Zealors for your Honour and 
a U 3 + Cervice. 


- 
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Service. Camila Jangh'd at her Woman's Alphabet, 
and thought her (as indeed ſhe was) more learn'd 
in the pratical Part of Love than ſhe had confeſy'd, 
She then inform'd her Mxſtreſs of an Afar that 
had been betwixt her and a young Man of the 
Town. Camila wasnot a little concern'd at what 
ſhe ſaid, being apprehenſive that her Honour 
might ſuffer by her Woman's Indiſcretion, ane 
therefore ask'd her if the Amour had paſs'd any 
farther than Words ? Lemnela, without any Fear or 
Shame, own'd her guy Correſpondence with all 
the Freedom in the World; for the Miſtreſs 
Guilt gives the Servant Impudence, and generally 
they imitate their Ladies Frailties without any 
Fear of the publick Cenſure. 

Camilla finding her Error paſt Remedy, could 
only beg Leoncla to diſcloſe nothing of her Afﬀair 
to her Lover, and manage her Amour with Se- 
crely and Diſcretion, for fear Lothario or Anſelmy 
ſhould hear of it. Leonela promis'd to obey. her; 
but ſhe did it in ſuch a Manner, that Camila way 
perpetually in fear of the Loſs of her Reputation 
by her Folly ; fer ſhe grew ſo confident on her 
Knowledge of her Lady's Tranſgrefſion, that the 
admitted-her Gallant into the: Houſe, not caring if 
her Lady knew it, being certain that ſhe durſt not 
make any Diſcovery to her Mafter : For when 
once a Miſtreſs has ſuffer'd her Virtue tobe van« 
quiſh'd, and admits. of any criminal Correfpon= 
dence, it ſubje&s her te her own Servants, and 
makes her. ſubſervient ro their Rogueries, whick 
ſhe is ſlaviſhly bound to conceal: Thus it was 
with Camila, who was forc'd to wink at the viſible 
Rendezvous which Leonela had with her Lover in 
a certain Chamber of the Houſe which ſhe ou 
proper for the Occaſion ;. nor. was that. all, 


was 
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was conſtrain'd to give her the opponanity of © 
hiding bim, by blinding ber Husband. 

- Bur all this Caution did not fecure him from - 
being ſeen by Lethario, one Morning as he was 
getting out of the Houſe by break of oy His 
| nd had made him think it a Spirit, had not 
his Haſte away, and.his muffling himſelf up in his 


Cloak, that he might not be known, convinc'd 


him of his Error, and thrown him into a new 
Jealoufie, that had certainly. undone them all, -had 
not:Camilla's Wit and Addreſs prevented it. For - 
'Lathario. concluded that Camilla, that had made no 
very obſtinate Reſiſtance to him, had as eaſily ſur- 
render'd to ſome other, and he fancy'd that the 
Perſon he ſaw come from her Houſe was the new- 
favour'd Lover ; never remembring that there was 


any ſuch Perſon as Lemnels in the Houſes For 


when once a Woman parts with her Virtue, ſhe 
loſes the-Efteem even of the Man. whoſe Vows and: 
Tears won. her to abandon it ; and he believes ſhe 
will wich as little, if not leſs Difficulty, yield to 
ther ; he perverts the leaſt Suſpicions into - 
Reality, and takes the lighteſt Appearance for the 
moſt evidenr Matter of Faſt. 
- Thus Lethario diſtrakted by the moſt. violent 
Jealoufic in | the. World, without allowing him- 
felf time to' conſfider,- gave way to the Tranſports 
of .his Rage! and deſire of. Revenge on: GCamells, 
who had not. infur'd him ;-he gocs immediately to 
Anſelm, and havin 
Friend, ſaid he -to him, theſe ſeveral Days under» - 
gone 2 moſt ſevere Confli& within my Mind, and: 
ufd all the Force and Violence I was capable of 
to-conceal an. Aﬀair from you, -which I can no 
longer forbear diſcovering, without an apparent 
Wrong 't6 Juſtice, and my. Friendſhip. Know 
then that. Camille is now ready £6 do whatſeevyr 2. | 
” - 4+ 7 


Gund hiez abed;;.I have, my *-þ 
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hall deſire of her, and the Reaſon that moſt pre. 

vail'd with me rodelay this Diſcovery, : was, that 

I would be fatisfy'd whether ſhe were in carneft, 

or only pretended this Comphance to try me ; but 

had ſhe been ſo Virtuous as you and I believ'd her, 

the would by this time have inform'd you of that 

Importunity which by your Deſire I us'd ; but 

finding that ſhe is filent, and takes no notice of 

that to'you, I have reafon to believe that ſhe is 

bur too fincere in thoſe guilty Promiſes ſhe has 

made me, of meeting me to my SatisfaQtion in the 

Wardrobe the next time your Abſence. from the 

Town fhould furniſh her with an Opportunity, 
(This was true indeed, for that was the Place of 

their common Rendezvous) Yet I would:not have 
you, continu'd be, take a raſh and inconſiderate 
Revenge, ſince *tis poſſible before the time of - 
Afſignation her Virtue may Rally, and ſhe repent 
her Folly. Therefore, as you have hitherto taken 
my Advice, be ruVd by me now, that you may 
not be impos'd on, but-have a-ſufficieart Convilion 
before you put your Reſolves into Execution; pre» 
tend two or three Days Abſence, and then privately 
convey your ſclf behind the Hangings in the 
Wardrobe, as you eaſily may, whence you may 
without difficulty be an Eye Witneſs with me of 
Camilla's Condu& ; and if it be as Criminal as we 
may juſtly fear, then you may with ſecrecy:and 
ſpeed puniſh her, as the Injury deſerves. . 
Anſelmo was extremely ſurpriz'dat fo unexpeRed 

2 Misfortune, to find himſelf deceiv'd in thoſe 
imaginary Tiumphs ' he pleas'd himſelf with ig 
Camilia's ſuppos'd Victory over all Lothario's Aſs 


faults. A great while he was in -a filent ſuſpence, 


with his Eyes 'dejefted, withour : Forcc;- 
without Spirit ;- but rurning at laſt to his Friend, 
you have done all, ſaid he,. Lorhario, thar I could 
expe 
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expe from ſo perfe& a Friendſhip, I will there- 


fore be entirely guided by your Advice ; do thert= 
fore what you_.pleaſe, bur uſe all the {ecreſy a 
Thing of this Nature requires. 'Lor-ario, aſſuring 
him of that, left him z but full of Repentance for 
the Raſhneſs he had been guilty of in relfling him 
ſo much as he had; ſince he might have taken a 
ſufficient Revenge by-a leſs cruel, and diſhonour- 
able way. He curs'd his' want of Senſe, and the 
weakneſs of his Reſolution, but could not find out 
any way to produce'a leſs fatal event of his Trea- 
chery, than” he” could juſtly expe& from the Ex- 
periment. But at laſt he concluded 'to inform 
Camilla of all he had done ; which his Freedom of 
Acceſs gave him opportunity to do that very day, 
-when he found her alone ; and ſhe began thus ro 
kim. © I am ſo oppreſs'd my Lothario, with a 
Misfortune which I lie under, that it will certainly 
for ever deſtroy my Quiet and Happineſs, if there 
be not ſome ſpeedy Remedy found for it : Leone/s 
is grown ſo preſumptuous, on her knowledge of 
my Afﬀairs, that ſhe admits her Lover all Night to 
her Chamber, and ſo expoſes my Reputation to the 
Cenſure of any that ſhall ſee him go out at yn- 
ſeaſonable Hours from my Houſe ; and the greateft, 


and moſt remedilefs part of my grief is, that I dare 


not corre& 'or' chide her for her Imprudence and 
Impudence ;' for being conſcious of our Corret- 
pondence, ſhe obliges me to conceal her Failings, 
which I am extremely apprehenſive will in the 
end be very fatal to. my Happineſs. Lotharia was 
at laſt jealous that Ceml/a deſign'&cunningly thus 
to impoſe her own Privado on -him for Lonels's ; 
but* being convinc'd by her Tears, and the ap- 
pn once in her Face, he began- to believe 
,and atthe ſame time to be infinitely confound= 

ed and griey'd for what he had done. Yet he com- 
Us forted 
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which ſhe was ſo'- well fatisfy'd 10, but raiſe 
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Forted Camilla, aſſuring her he would take ef. 
&&ual- Care for the future, that Leonels's Impy-. 
dence ſhould: do her. no Prejudice, and therefore. 
begg'd her not to tormeat her ſelf any more about 


-3t- Then he told all the unhappy Effe& of hi 


Jealous Rage, and that her Husband had agreed 

behind the: Arras to be witneſs of her. Weakneh,,. 
He ask'd her Pardon for the Folly, and her Coun- 
ſel how: to redreſs and prevent. the ul Effe& of it, 
and bring them our of thoſe Difficulties into which 

iis. Madneſs had plung'd them, 

Camilla expreſs'd her Reſentment; and her Fears 
in accuſing his Treachey, Baſeneſs, and want of 
Gonfideration ; yet her Anger and Fears being. 
appeas'd, and a Woman's wit being always mare 
pregnant-in Difficulties than a Man's, ſhe imme- 
diately. thought of a way to deliver them from: 
Dangers that bore ſo diſmal and helpleſs a Face. 
She therefore bid him engage Anſe/mo to be there 


_ the next Day,. aſſuring him ſhe did' not queſtion 


but by that means to- get a more frequent, and 
ſecure Opportunity of enjoying one another than- 
they hitherto ever had. She would not-make him. 
privy to her. whole Deſign, but bid him. be ſure to- 
come afrer her Husband was hid, as ſoon as Leaels 


| fhou'd call lim; and that he ſhould  enſwer 5 


dire&ly. to whatſoever ſhe ſhould ag him, asf 
Anſelmo were not: within hearing. + Lotharis ſpart: 
no a gp get. from her her whole De 
fipgn, that he might- AQchis Part with the great» 
er Aſſurance, and the better contribute. to the 
Impoſing on her Husband. All you have to do, 


reply'd Camilla, is to anſwer me direftly what I 


ſhall demand 3 nor: would ſhe diſcover any more, 

for fear he ſhould: not acquieſce in her Opinio 

cuties, and by.ConſequenceQbſtacles, thati might: 
Gl Ho 
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- hinder her Deſign from having the defir'd Event, 
or run her / upon ſome leſs ſucceſsful Projeft. 
[Ed hario comply'd, and 4nſeime in appearance left. 
'the Town to retire to his Friend in the Country, .. 
'bar ſecretly return'd to hide. himſelf in the War 
:xobe, which- he did with the greater Eaſe, be-- 
.cauſe Camilla and Leonels wilfully gave him op-- 
portunity, We may eafily imagine the Grief with 
which 4n/e{rze hid himfelf,” ſince it was to be a 
—_ of his own Diſbonour, and the loſs of 
that Heppineſs he poſſeſs'd in the Embraces of. 
his beautiful and belov'd Camilla. On the other 
hand, ſhe being now certain that 4nſelmo was hid, 
enter'd the Wardrobe with Leonels, and fetching a- 
ep and pirequs Sight, thus addreſs'd her ſelf to- 
ther: Ah ! my Levzels ! would ir not be mich bet. 
tex that thou pierce this infamous Boſfom' with 


Anfelvni's Dagger, before. T Execute what I deſign, || 


which I have kept from thee that thou might'ft 
aot endeavour: ro difappoint:me? | Yet not ſo ;. 
for, where is the: Juſtice that I ſhould ſuffer for 
another's Offence ?- No, E-wilt firſt know of Lothario 
what. Altion of mine has given him affurance ta 
make me a:diſcovery_ of a Paſſion ſo injurious to- 
kis Friend,. and my-Honour. Go to:'the Window: 
Lemels, 'and- call' the+ wicked Man to: me, who 
doubrkeſs is' waiting; .in the Street the Signal for 
'kis:Admiſfon-:to accompliſt} his Villanous-Deſigg 3 
y& firſt my Refolariva ſhall be performed, which 
tho” it be} cruel; 'is what my Honour ftriftly de. 
minds of me:- - Alas !' my. dear Lady, aye the 
ang Lent alaſs What do you intead to do 
ith xhar: Dayyer ? ds: your-farab Deſign ageinſt 
your ſelf or Lorhario'?: : Alaſs {1 yow 'can Atrack 
" nelther- withogt the:Rum of your-Pame and: Re« 
. patation; You! had better give no Opportunity - 
$0 that bal-Man- by admitting- him while we _ 
Chit: ov ] thus 
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thus alone in the Houſe: Confider, Madam, we 
are but two weak, and helpleſs Women, .he-a 
ftrong and reſolute Man, whoſe Force. is redoubl'd 
by the Paflion and Defire that poſſeſs him ; fo 
that before you may be able to accompliſh what 
you deſign, he may commit a Crime that will be 
more injurious to you than the loſs of your Life. 
We have reaſon to curſe my Maſter 4nfelme, who 
gives ſuch frequent Opportunites to Impudeace 
and Diſhoneſty to pollute our Houſe. But, Madan, 
ſuppoſe you ſhould kill him, as I believe you de- 
ſign, what ſhall we do with his dead Body? 
Whar ! ſaid Camilla, why we would leave him in 
this place to be bury'd by Anſelmo; for it muſt be 
a grateful Trouble to him to bury with bis own 
Hand his own Infamy and Diſhonour. Call him 
therefore quickly, for methinks every Moment my 
Revenge 1s deferr'd, I Injure that Loyalty I owe 
to my Husband. 
Anſelmo = great attention to all that was ſaid, 
and every Word of Camills's made a ſtrange alte» 
ration. in his Sentiments, ſo that he could ſcarce 
forbear coming out to prevent his Friend's Death, 
when he heard her deſperate Reſolution againſt. 
bis Life; but his deſire of ſeeing the end of {# 
brave a Refolve with-held him, till he ſaw an ab» 
ſolute neceſſity of diſcovering himſelf to hinder 
the Miſchief Now Camilla put on a fear and 
weakneſs which reſembl'd a Swoon ; and having 
thrown her ſelf on a Bed in the Room, Leonels be-' 
n a moſt doleful Lamentation over her: Alas! 
aid ſhe, how unfortunate ſhould I be, if my 
Lady, ſo eminent for Virtue and Chaſtity as well 
as Beauty, ſhould thus. periſh in my Arms ? This, 
and much more ſhe utter'd with that force of per- 
fe& Diſiimulation, that - whoever had ſeen her 
wou'd have concluded her one of the moſt non | 
Virgins 


 Treacherous and Unfai 
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Virgins inthe” World, and hep Lady a- meer per- 
ſecuted Femloye 100 la Joon came to her it 
and cry'd to Leonela, why don't you call the moſ 
ful of Friends ? Go, fly, 
and let not ay Colas waſte my Revenge and An- 
ger in meer 
Madam, reply'd Leenels, I will go, but you muſt 
ficlt give me; that Dagger, leſt you commit ſome 
outrage upon. your. ſelf in my abſence, which 
may- give an eternal. Cauſe of ſorrow to all your 
Friznds that love and value you. Let not thoſe 
Fears detain you, ſaid Camilla, but aſſure your ſelf 
I will not do any thing till you return ; for tho* I 
ſhall not fear to puniſh my ſelf in the higheſt de- 
gree, yet I ſhall nor, like Lucretis, puniſh my ſelf 
without killing him that was the principal cauſe 
of my Diſhonour. If. I muſt die, I ſhall not re» 


fuſe it; but I will firſt ſatisfie my Revenge on 
_ him that has tempted me to come to this guilty 


Agpation, ro make him lament his Crime with- 
out being guilty of any my ſelF. | 
Cemills could ſcarce prevail with Leonels to 
leave her alone, bur at laſt ſhe obey'd her and with- 
drew, when Camilla entertain'd her ſelf and her 
Husband with this following Soliloquy : . Good 
Heav'n faid ſhe, had I not better have continued 
my Repulſes, than by this ſeeming Conſent ſuf. 
fer Lothario, to think Scandalouſly of me, till my 
Aftions ſhall convince him of bis Error ? That 
indeed might have been better in ſome reſpeQs, 
but then I ſhould have wanted this opportunity of 
Revenge, and the SatisfaQtion of my Husband's 
ijur'd Honour, if he were permitted withour 
any CorreQion to go off with the Inſolence of 
abring ſuch Criminal Aſſaults to my Virrcue. 
wy no, let the Traitor's Life attone for the 
of his falſe and. unfaithful Arremprs ; and 
| is 


ords and' idle Threats and Curſes. . 
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his Blood® quench that Tewd Fire he' was not.cox. 
rent ſhould burn in bis {own Breaſt: pu 
World. be witneſs, if it ever'cqmes to know my 
vob that Camitis thought it notienongh to pro... 

eve. her Virtue and Loyalty to her Hasband en 
tire, but alſq reveng bo the hateful affront and the 
intended deſraSion of -ie. oe he re _ was he. 
Fonrtnu perhaps to fer. 

pe I Fae my. Revenge i orſeroey -porlm 

the firſt Artempt I ſent b Ns wed of. it 'to/th 
Village, ane I (can attribute his” not reſenting 
notorious an Abuſe ro nothing but his Gen 
Temper, and lf Conbace in bis Friend, ineapedif 


of beli ieving try'd & Friend copld be guil of 
ſo muc f Figs gate. ae Ss his Oo 6d Re 
incredytity ftrange, finds 


ation; - HRS), t 
Pref fo Jon fopether, co - not ws my ſelf 
of. the eeqth.of war my Eyes and Ezrs conv 
mez a ng could haye convinc'd me 
my generous'F Fink ad his Infofency kept with 
in any Bounds, 2nd not dard to proceed to large 
Gifts, large Promiſes; and a flood of 4 gt whic 
he | ſhed. as, the undiffembl'd Teſtimony of 
Paſſion. .Byr tp whar Uatge yh theſe Conſider 
ztions,?. Or is;there Jaded e:rf of conſider: 
in to perſorade. Fe 0. a' br be Rt 1 Auaet 
chough e i9 how my Teck, = hs 
hott Ref an. Kjn hpi, fer hinj | 
im die, let hin verfþ ter WA bag "iſh, no 
matter , what's the faral © Confſeq! ice: My. dear 
Loſe receiv d me w his Bo  ſporkefs' on 
Chaſe, and fo ſhall the Grave eee me from 


Let. ho if ca Wks cky #$ eb it _ 

ork aol hifis ro Is 'of rhi ro 
ie $4 pare and 

ed Blood ul © Blood X he Treacher6usgof 

pred 8 diving ſaid W/O etravers dt ag 


of the renown'd Don Quixote. 435 


in ſo paſſionate a manner, with the drawn Dagger 
bat Hand, and ſhew'd fuck an Agitation of 


Soirit in her Looks and Motien, that ſhe appear'd 
-Kke one diftrated, or more like a Murderet, than 


-2 tender and delicate Lady. 

| Anſelmo, not a little to his ſatisfaQtion, very 
phinly ſaw and heard! all this from behind the- 
Arras, which with-the greateſt Reafon and Evidence 
ia the World remov'd alt his paſt Doubts and Jea- 
loufies,: and; he with abundance of concern; 'with'd 
that Lotherio would, not- come, that he might by 
that means eſcape the Danger that fo apparently 


threaten'd him ;. to prevent which he had difco- 


ver'd himſelf, bad he not ſeen Leones at that In- 


Nant bring Lobarie into the Room. As ſoon as 
'Comille ſaw him-enter,  fhe deſcrib'd a Line. with 
the Poniard 'on the Ground, . and told him. tlie 
Minvit he preſum'sd to paſs that, ſhe would firike- 
.the Dagger to his Heart: Hear me, ſaid ſhe, and 
obſerve what I ſay without Iotertuption ; when T 


have done, you ſhall have liberty to make what 


'Reply you pleaſe. Tell me firſt, Lo:hario, do you 
know my Husband, and do' you know me? The 
Queſtion ' is nor. ſo difficult but you may give nie 
mumediate. Anſwer ; there is no-necd- of confider- 
ng; : fpeak therefore: without! delay.  Lothatio was 
met fo dull as nor to gueſs at ber Deſign in having 
her Husband hid behind the Hangings, and there- 
fore adapted his Anſwers ſo well te her Queſtions, 
that the Fiftion' was .loſt in.:the 2ppearance of 
Reality. T did never imagine, fair Camilla, ſaid 
'Latharjo, that you would make this Aſignativn.to 


| . :sk Queſtions ſo diſtant from the dear End: of my- 
__ Ifyor had a mind ſti] to delay my: pra- 
'd Happinefs, :you ſhould haye prepar'd: me- 


is 
che Dio gpeimemant; for, the 'ncarer the Hop! 
« Poſkflion brivgs us to the Good we-defire; the 
HY greater 


- 
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greater is the Pain to have thoſe Hopes deftroy'd, 


But to anſwer your Demands, I muſt own, Madag, 
that I do know your Husband, and he me ; thar 
this Knowledge has grown up with '\us from our 
Childhood; and that I may be a witneſs againſt 


my ſelf of the Injury I ams compell'd by Love to + 


do him, I do alſo own, Divine Camilla, that you 
roo well know the tenderneſs of our mutual Friend- 
ſhip ; yet Love is a ſufficient excuſe for all my Er. 
rors, if they were much more'Criminal than they 
are; And, Madam, that' E: know you is evident, 
and love you equal to him, for nothing but your 
Charms could have Power enough to make me 
forget what I owe to my own Honour, and what 
to the holy Laws of Friendſhip, all which Fhaw 
been forc'd to break by. the reſiſtleſs Tyranny of 
Love. Ah! had T1 known you leſs, I had been 
more Innocent. If you iconfeſs all this, aid 
Camilla, if you know us both, - how dare you vi- 
olate ſo Sacred a Friendſhip, injure ſo true « 
Friend, and appear thus confidently before me, 
whom you know to be eſteem'd by him the Mirror 
of his Love, in whicl that Love ſo often views it 
felf with Pleaſure and SatisfaQion ;:and-in which 
T ought to have ſurvey'd your ſelf fo far, as to 
ve ſeen how ſmall rhe Temptation is, that has 
prevail'd on you to wrong him. But alas! this 
ints me. to the cauſe of your Tranſgreſſion, 
e ſufpicious Aion of mine when I have been 
leaſt on my Guard, as thinking my ſelf alone; 
but aſſure your ſelf, whatever it was, it proc 
not from Looſeneſs or Levity of Principle, buta 
Negligence and Liberty which the Sex ſometimes 
innocently fall into when they think themſelves 
unobſerv'd. If this were not the Cauſe, lny 
Traitor, when did I liſten to your Prandes or 
the leaſt regard your Tears and Vows, ſo that ir 
my 
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might derive from thence the: ſmalleſt hope of 
accompliſhing your infamous Defires ? Did I nor 
always' with the laſt Averſion and Diſdain- rej-& 
your Criminal Pafſion ? Did I ever betray a Belief 
in thy laviſh Promiſes? or admit of thy prodigal 
Gifes? But ſince without ſome Hope no Love can 
Jong ſubſiſt, I will lay that hatefu] guilt on ſome 
unhappy inadvertency of mine, and therefore will 
infli& the ſame puniſhment on my ſelf that your 
Crimes deſerves. And to ſhew you that I cannot 
but be cruel to you, who will not ſpare my ſelf, 
I ſent fer you-to be a Witneſs of that juſt Sacrifice 
I ſhall make to my dear Husband's Injur'd Honour, 
on which you have fix'd the blackeſt Mark of In- 
famy that your Malice could inſpire, and which I 
alas? have ſully'd' too by my thoughtleſs negle& 
of depriving you of the occaſion, if indeed I gave 
any, of nourifhing your wicked Intentions. Once 
more I tell you, that the bare ſuſpicion that my 
want of Caution, and ſetting {6 fevere'a Guard on 
my Aﬀtions as I ought, has made you harbour ſuch 
wild and infamous Intentions, is the ſharpeſt of 
my AfﬀfiQtions, and what with my ewn Hands I 
' refolve' to puniſh with the' utmoſt Severity. For, 
ſhould T leave that Puniſhment to another, it 
would but increaſe my* guile. Yet I will die ; 
bur" firſt ro ſatisfy my" Revenge, ' and ——_ 
Juſtice, I wild unmov'd' and 'unrelenting deſtory 
[ren Caufe-that has reduc'd me' to this deſperate 


At theſe Words ſhe flew with ſuch Violence, 
and ſo well ated a Fury on Lothario with her na- 
ked Dagger, that he could ſcarce think-it feign'd, 
and therefore ſecur'd himſelf from her Blow by 
aoiding it; and tholding her Hand. Thweupor; h 


to-give more Life to the FiQtion, ' as in a Rage at 
Gſoppointed Revenge/on Lotharis, ſhe cry'd 
1d 60, out, 
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out, ſince my malicious Fortune denies a com- 
pleat Satisfaftion/ to my, juſt Deſires, at leaſt it 
ſhall not be in its Power entirely to defeat my Re. 
folution. With that, drawing back her Dagger. 
Hand from L»therio who held it, ſhe truck it inty 
that part of her Body where it might do her the 
leaſt damage, and then fell down, as fainting away 
with the Wound. Lotharis and Leonels ſurpriz'd 
at the unexpe&ted Event, knew not yet what to 
think, ſeeing ber {till lie all bloody oa the Ground 
Lothario pale and, trembling ran to her to rake out 
the Dagger, but-was deliver'd of - his Fears when 
he faw' fo little Blood follow it, and more than 
everiadmir'd the cunning and wit of the Beautiful 
Camilla, Yet to play his part as well, and ſhew 
himſelf a Friend, he lamented over Camillay 
Body itz the moſt pathetick manner in the Work, 
8s if ſhe had been really dead;;-he cursd himſelf, 


and :curs'd his Friend that had put him on that 
fatal Experiment; and knowing that Av/e/mo heard 
> 


i; be ſaid ſuch- as were. able to draws 
greater pity. for him than even for Gam/ls, thoogh 
the ſrem'd to have loſt her-Life in the unfortunate 
Adyenturs., Leonela remoy'd her Body to the Bed, 
and begg'd Lotharis to go ſeek ſome Surgeon, that 
might with/aY the ſecrefie in the. Warld cure. her 
Lady's Wonnd +: She alſo ask'd his: Advice, how 
to excuſe-it to her Maſter, if he, ſhould*return be 
fore. if was perfeRAly cur'd.. He reply'd, they-.might 
ſay what they pleas'd, That he was not inahutow 
of adviſing, but- bid-her endeayour to ſtanch her 
Miſtreſs's Blood, for he would go where For 
ſhould never hear- more of him ; and ſo he 
them, with all the appearance-of Grief and Cope 
cern that rhe Occaſion requir'd. He was no ſooner 
gone, but be bad Jeiſure to refle@ with the greateſt 
wondes imaginable, on Garwi/{4s and her Wore nay 
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ſo hateful to her. 
-hould inform her Husband of what had paſs'd, or 
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Condi: in this Affair; and on. the Aſſurance 
which this Scene had given Anſelmo of his Wife's 
Virtue; fince now he could not but believe he had 
a ſecond Portia, and he long'd to meet him, to re- 
joyce over the beſt diſſembl'd Impoſture that ever 

e away the Opinion of Truth. Leonela ſtanch'd 
the Blood, which was no more than was neceſſary 
for covering the Cheat, and waſhing the Wound 
with Wine only as ſhe bound it up, her diſcourſe 


.was ſo moving, and ſo well ated, thar it bad been 


alone ſufficient to have convinc'd Anſems that he 
had the moſt virtuous Wife in the World. Camilla 
was not ſilent, bur added freſh Confirmations ; in 
every word ſhe ſpoke, ſhe complain'd of her Cowar- 
diſe and Baſeneſs of Spirit, that deny'd her time 
and force to diſpatch that Life, which was now 
She ask'd her too, whether ſhe 


not ?  Leonela was for her concealing it, fince the 
diſcovery muſh infallibly engage ber Husband ina 
on Let hario, ich muſt” as'eertaialy ex» 
poſe him roo ; for thoſe things were never acconm- 
pliſh's withour the greateſt danger ; and that a 
good Wife ought to the beſt of her Power pre- 
vent involving her Husband in Quarrels. Camilla 


| elded to her Reaſons ; but added, that they muſt 


out ſome - pretended cauſe of her Wound, 
which he would certainly ſee at his return. Leoncls 


-reply'd, that it was a difficult task, fince ſhe was 
'incapable even in Jeſt to diflemble the Truth: Am 


F not, anfwer'd Camilla, under the ſame difficulty, 


'who cannot ſave my Life by the odious Refuge of 


s falſhood ? Had we not better than confeſs the 
real Truth, than be caught in a Lie? Well, 
Madam, return'd Leonela, let this give. you no 
further Troub!e, by to morrow Morning I ſhall 


find out ſome expedient or other ; though. [hops 
ei ; t E 
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the place where the Wound is; may conceal | 
enough from his obſervation to ſecure us from all 
apprehenſion ; leave therefore the whole event 
ro Heaven, which always favours and afliſts the 
Innocent. 

Anſelmo ſaw and heard this formal Tragedy of 
his ruin'd Honour, with all the Attention im- 
aginable, in which all the ARors perform'd their 
Parts ſo to the Life, that they ſeem'd the Truth 
they repreſented ; he wiſh'd with the Jaſt im- 
patience for the Night, that he might convey him 
ſelf from his hiding place, to his Friend's Houſe, 
and there rejoyce for this happy diſcovery of this 
Wife's experienc'd Virtue. Camilla and her Maid 
took care to furniſh him with an opportunity of 
departing, of which he ſoon took hold, for fear 
of loſing it, *'Tis impoſſible to tell you all the 
Embraces he gave Lethario, and the joy and et» 
treme ſatisfation he expreſs'd at his good Fortre, 
'or the extravagant Praiſes he gave Camilla. Loths- 
"Fi6 heard all this without taking a Friend's ſhare 
in the Pleaſure, for he was ſhock'd with the con- 
cern he had to ſee his Friend fo groſsly impos'd on, 
and the guilt of his own Infidelity in injuring his 
Honour. Though Anſelmo eaſily perceiv'd that 
Lothario was not touch'd with any pleaſure at his 
Relation, yet he believ'd Camills's Wound caug'd 
'by him, was the true motive of his not ſharing 
his joy, and therefore affur'd him, he need not too 
much trouble himſelf fur 'it, ſince it could not be 
dangerous, the and her: Woman having agreed to 
conceal it from him. This cauſe of his fear being 
remov'd, he defir'd him: to-put on a face of Joy, 
fince by his means he ſhould now poſlcſs a per- 
fe& happineſs and content, and therefore he wovld 
ſpend the reſt of his Life' in conveying Camillss 
Virtue to- Poſterity, by - writing her PO 
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Verſe. Lotharia approv'd his Reſolution, -and pro- 
mis'd to.do the. ſame.; Thus Anſelmo remain'd the 
moſt delightfully deceiv'd of any Man alive. He 
therefore carry'd Lothario immediately to his Houſe, 
as the Inſtrument of his Glory, though he was in- 
deed the only cauſe of his Infamy and Diſhonour. 
Camille receiv'd him with a face, that ill expreſs'd 
the ſatisfafton of her Mind, being forc'd to pur on 
Frowns: in her looks, while. her Heart prompted 
nothing but ſmiles of Joy for his preſence, 

- For ſome Months the Fraud was conceal'd, but 
then Fortune turning her Wheel, diſcover'd to the 
World the Wickedneſs they had ſo long and arti. 
ficially diſguis'd, and Anſel/mo's impertinent Curi- 
oity coſt him his Life. | 


LOC——— 4 —— 


CHAP. VIIL 
The Concluſion of the Novel of the Curioxs 


Impertinent. 


HE Novel was come near a Coneluſion, 
when Sancho Pancs came running out 
Don Quixote's Chamber in a terrible Fright, and 
eng out help, help, good People, help m 
aſter, he's juſt now at it, Tooth and Nail, wit 
that lame Gyant, the Princeſs Micomrcona's Foe 2: 
I ne'er ſaw a more dreadful Battel in my born 
days. He has lent him ſuch a Sliver, that whip, 
off went the Giant's Head, as round as a Turnip. 
ou're mad, Sancho, ſaid the Curate interrupted 
in his Reading; is thy Maſter ſuch a Devil of a 
Heroe, as to fight a Gyant at two thouſand Leagues 
diſtance? Upon this, chey preſently hear F 
ys noiſe 
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noiſe-and buftle in the Chamber, and Don 2:4 
bawling out, Stay Villain, Robber, ſtay ; ſince } 
have thee here, thy Scimitar ſhall bur little avail 
thee ; and with this, yo him ftrike wich 
his Sword with all bis force againft the Walk 
| Good folks, faid Saxcho, m does not want 
our mc ; why dont you run in, and help 

im ; though I believe 'cis afrer Meat Muſtard, for 
ſure the Gyanr is by this time gone to Pot, and 
iving-an Account of his il Life : For I ſaw hi 
od run all about the Houſe, and his Head 
filing in the middle on't : But fach a Head ! 'Thy 
bigger than any Wine-bagg in Spa/n., Death and 
Hell (cries the Inn-keeper) I'll be cur like a Cucums 
ber, if this Don Quixote, or Don Devil, has not 
pecn hacking my Wine-baggs that ſtood fill'd at 
is Bed's head, and this Coxcomb has taken the 
ſpile Liquor for Blood. Then running with the 
whole Company into the Room, they found the 


_ Knight in the moſt comical poſture imagine 
able 


- He was ſtanding in his Shirt, the fore part of 
ſcarcely reaching to the bottom of his Belly, and 
about a ſpan ſhorter behind ; this added a v 
culiar Air to his long, lean Legs, as dirty an 
iry as a Beaſts. To make him all of a piece, 
he-wore on his Head a little red greaſie caſt Night- 
cap of the Inn-keeper's; he had wrapped one of 
_ the Bed-Blankets about his left Arm for a Shield; 
and weilded his drawn Sword in the Right, un 
about him pell mell; with now and then a 
of ſome military Expreſſion, as if he had been 
really engag'd with ſome Giant. But the beſt jell 
of all, he was all this tune faſt aſleep ; for the 
thoughts of the Adventure he. had undertaken, 
had ſo wrought on his Imagitation, that his 
prav'd fancy had'in kis ſleep repreſented wn 
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4 om of Mitomicon and the Giant; ard 
Av? bring him, be AL 

Ae rately, that he ſet 
the whole Chamber a-float with good Wine. The 
Inn-keeper, entag'd to ſee the havock, flew at Dog 
wete with his Fiſts ; and had not Cardenio and 
the Curate taken him 'off, he had prov'd a Giant 
indeed againſt the Knight. All this could not 
wake the poor Don, tilf the Barber throwing a - 
Bucket of cold Water 'upon him, waken'd him 
from his ſleep, though not from his dream. - 
© The ſhortneſs of her Champion's Shirt ' gave 
Diwrothea a Surfeit of the Battle. Sancho ran up and 
down the Room ſearching for the Giant's Head, 
his labour fruitleſs ; Well, well, ſaid 
he, now I ſee plainly that this Houſe is haunted, 
-for when I was here before, in this very Room 
was I beaten like any Srock-fiſh, but knew no 
-more than the Man in che Moon who ftruck me ; 
and now the Giant's Head, that I. aw cut off 
with. theſe Eyes, is vaniſh'd ; and I'm ſure I ſaw 
the Body ſpout Blood like a Pump. What a prating 
and a nonſenſe does this damn'd Son of a Whore 
keep about Blood, and a Pump, and I know not 
what, ſaid the Inn-keeper, I tell you, Raſcal, ris 
my Wine-baggs that are flaſh'd, and my Wine 
that runs about the Floor here, and I hope to ſee 
the Soul of him that ſpilt it _—_ in Hell for 
his Pains: Well, well, (ſaid Sancho) don't trouble 
me; I only tell ye, that I can't find the Giant's 
Head, and my Earldom is gone after it, and ſo 
Tay undone, as a Man would undo an Oifſter : 


And truly S#ncho's waking Dream was as pleaſant 
# his Maſter's when afleep ; the Inn-keeper was 
almoſt mad too, to ſee the fooliſh Squire: harp fo 
on the ſame ſtring with his frantick Maſter, and 
tore they - ſhould not come off now as _ ; 

; | that 
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that their Chivalry ſhould be no ſatisfaQtion for 
his Wine, ; but that they houlf pay him ſauce for 
the ge,: at he very Leathern Patche 
Which the wounded Wine-baggs would want. ' 

Don 2x:xote in the. mean” time, believing hy 
had finiſh d his Adventure, and miſtaking tho 
Curate, that held him by the Arms, for the Prig. 
ceſs Micomicons, fell on his knees before him, and 
with a reſpe& due to a Royal Preſence ; Now my 


Hara . and for 


our Highneſs, ſaid he, great, and illuſtriow 

rinceſs, Iive ſecure, free from any further ap. 
prehenfions from your Conquer'd Enemy, and 
now am I acquitted of my Engagemeat, fince by 
The affiſtance of Heaven, and the Influence of her 
Favour by whom I live and Conquer, your Ad 
venture 1s ſo happily atchiev'd. Did nor I tell 
you ſo, Gentlefolks, (ſaid Sancho) who is Drunk 
or Mad now ? Did not I ſay, that he had paid of 
the Giant; the Bartel is over, and I am an El, 
'The whole Company, = ty the Inn-keeper, 
who gave himſelf to the Devil) were like to _ 
at the Extravagancies of Maſter and Man: atlf 
Cardenio and the Curate, having with much ado 
got Don Quixote to Bed, he preſently fell aſleep, 
being heartily tir'd ; and then they left him, to 
comfort Sancho Panga for the loſs of the Giant" 
Head, and the Inn-keeper for the unexpedted and 
ſudden Fate of his Wine-bags. | 

The Hoſteſs in the mean time ran up and down 
the Houſe grumbling and whining : In an il 
hour, ſaid ſhe, did this unlucky Knight-Errant 
come into my Houſe, I wiſh for my part I 
never ſeen him, for he has been a dear Gueſtw 
me. He and his Man, his Horſe and his Af 
went away laſt time without paying me a't 
for their Supper, their Bed, their Litter and Pr 
vender ; and all, forſooth, becauſe he was 
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Adventures, I ſay : What the Plague have I to do 
with his Statutes of Chivalry? if they oblige him 
not £0 pay, they muſt oblige him not to eat nei- 
ther. Teas upon this Score that the rother Fel- 
low took away my good Tail; 'ris clear ſpoil'd, 
the Hair is all fall'n off, and my Husband can ne- 
veruſe it again. And now to come upon me as» 
gain with deſtroying my Wine Bags and ſpilling 
my Liquor, may ſome Body ſpill his Heart's Blood 
force for me: But I will be paid, ſo I will, and 
that handſomely too ; I will have Satisfa&ion, Jill 
by Jill, every Piece, for what I have loſt. Her 
honeſt Maid Maritornes ſeconded her Fury; bur 
Mr. Curate ſftopp'd their Mouths, by promiſing 
that he would ſee them ſatisfy'd for their Wins 
and their Bags, but eſpecially for the Tail which 
they kept ſuch a Clutter about. Dororhea comfort- 
ed Sancho, aſſuring him that "whenever it appear'd 
that his Maſter had kill'd the Gianr, and reſtor'd 
her to her Dominions, + he ſhould be ſure of the 
beſt Earldom in her Diſpoſal. With this he huckI'd4 
up again, and ſwore that he himſelf had ſeen the 
Giant's Head, by the ſame Token that it had a 
Beard that reath'd down to his Middle; and if 
itcould not be found it muſt be hid by Witch- 
craft, for every thing went by Inchantment in 
that Houſe, as he had try'd it to his Coſt when he 
was there before. Dore:hea anſwer'd, that ſhe be. 
liev'd him ; and deſir'd him to pluck up his Spi- 
rits, for all things would be well. All Parties be- 
ing quieted, Cardenio, Dorothea, and the reſt,.en- 
treated the Curate to finiſh the Novel, which was 
ſo-near a Concluſion ; and he, in Obediengg,;ta 
their Commands, took up the Book and read ori... 
Anſelmo grew ſo ſatisfy'd in Camila's Virtnes 
that he liv'd with aJl the Content and Security in 
the World ; to confirm which, Camila ever in hex 
IL X Looks 
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Looks ſeem'd to diſcover her Averſion to Lothary, 
which made him defire Anſel/mo to diſpence with 
his coming to his Houſe, fince he found how averſe 
his Wife was to him, and how great a Diſguſt fhe 
had to his Company ; but Anſelmo would not he 
perſwaded to yield ro his Requeſt, and was þ 
blind, that ſeeking his Content, he perpetually 

romoted his Diſhonour. He was nor the only 
Þerfon pleas'd with the Condition he liv'd in ; Lt 
nela was ſo tranſported by her Amour, that, fe. 
cur'd by her Lady's Connivance, ſhe perfeQly a. 
bandon'd her ſelf to the indiſcreet Enjoyment 
of her Gallant : So that one Night her Maſter 
heard ſome body in her Chamber, and coming to 
the Door to diſcover who it was, he found it held 
Faſt againſt him ; bur at laſt forcing it open, he 
ſaw one leap out of the Window the Inſtant he 
enter'd the Room : He wou'd have purſu'd him, 
but Leonela clinging about him, begg'd him to ap 
peaſe his Anger and Concern, ſince the Perſon 
that made his Eſcape was her Husband. Avſehm 
would not believe her, but drawing his Dagger, 
threatn'd to kill her if ſhe did not immediate 
Ty make full Diſcovery of the Matter. DiſtraQed 
with Fear, ſhe begg'd him to ſpare her Life, and 
the would diſcover things that more nearly related 
to him than he imagin'd. Speak quickly then, re 
ply'd Anſelmo, or you die. *Tis impoſſible, ms 
rurn'd ſhe, that in this Confufion and Fright 1 
fhould fay any thing that can be underſtood ; but 
give me but ti]]l ro Morrow Morning, and I will 
lay ſuch things before you, as will ſufficient- 
ly ſurprize and amaze you ; but believe me, Sir, 
the Perſon that leapt out of the Window is 2 
young Man of this City who- is contradted to 
me. This ſomething appeas'd Anſelmo, and pre- 


-xail'd with him to allow her 'till the next Morn- 
h 10g 
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ing to make her Confeſſion ; for he was too well - 
sffur'd of Camila's Virtue by the paſt Trial, to 
ſuſpe& that there . could be any thing relating to 
her in what Leonela had to tell him : Wherefore 
faſtening her in her Room, and threatning thar 
the ſhould never come out till ſhe had done what 
ſhe had promis'd, he return'd to his Chamber to. 
Camilla, and told her all that had paſs'd, without 
omitting the Promiſe ſhe had given to make ſome 
ſtrange Diſcovery to him the next Morning. You 
may eaſily imagine the Concera this gave Camila; 
ſhe made no Doubt but that the Diſcovery Leonela 
had promis'd was of her Diſloyalty ; and with- 
cut waiting to know whether it were ſo or not, 
that very Night, as ſoon as Anſe/mo was afleep, - 
taking with her all her Jewels and ſome Money, 
the got undiſcover'd out of the Houſe, and went 
to Lothario, inform'd him of all that had paſs'd, 
and defir'd him either to put her into ſome Place 
of Safety, or to go with her where they mighr en- 
joy each other ſecure from the Fears of 4»ſ2!-o. 
This furprizing Relation ſo confounded Lothario, 
that for ſome Time he knew not what he did, or 
what Reſolution to take ; bur at laſt, with Ca. 
mila's Conſent, he pur her into a Monaſtery where 
his Siſter was Abbeſs ; and immediately, without 
ng any Body with his Departure, left rhe 
iy. | 

Anſelmo as ſoon as it was Day got up, without 
miſſing his Wife, and made - Haſte to TLeonela's 
Chamber to hear what ſhe had to ſay to him ; bur 
he found no body there, only the Sheets ty'd toge- 
ther, and faſten'd ro the Window, ſhew'd which 
Way ſhe had made her Eſcape; on which he re- 
turn'dvery ſad to tell Camila the Adventure, but 
was extremely ſurpriz'd when he found her nor in 
the' whole Houſe, nor : gy hear any —_ 
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her from his Servants : But, finding in his Search 
her Trunks open, and moſt of her Jewels gone, 
he no longer doubted of his Diſhonour : ſo, peg. 
ſive and half dreſs'd as he was, he went to Lotharis 
Lodging to tell him kis Misfortune.; .but when hi 
Servants inform'd him that he was gone that very 
Night with all his Money and Jewels, his Pang 
were redoubl'd, and his Grief encreas'd almoſt tg 
Madneſs. To conclude, he return'd home, found 
his Houſe empty, for Fear had driven away all his 
Servants. He knew not what to think, ſay, 
do; he ſaw himſelf forſaken by his Friend, his 
Wife, and his very Servants, with whom he imz. 
gin'd that Heaven it ſe]f had abandon'd him ; but 
His greateſt Trouble was to find himſelf robb'd of 
his Honour and Reputation, for Camila's Crime 
was but too evident from all theſe concurring Cir. 
cumſtances. After a thouſand diſtrating Thought, 
He reſfolv'd to retreat to. that Village whither he 
formerly retir'd to give Lothario an Opportunity to 
ruin him ; wherefore faſtning up his Doors, be 
rook Horſe, full of Deſpair and Janguiſking Sor. 
row, the Violence of which was ſo great, that he 
had ſcarce rid half Way when he was forc'd tow 
light, and tying his Horſe to a Tree, he threw 
himſelf beneath it, and ſpent in that melancholy 
Poſture a thouſand racking Refle&tions, moſt Part 
of the Day, till a little before Night he diſcover'd 
a Paſſenger coming the ſame Road, of whom he 
enquir'd what News at Florence ? The Traveller 
reply'd, that the moſt ſurprizing News that had 
been heard of late, was now all the Talk of the 


City, which was, that Lo:hario had that very Night 
.carry'd away . the wealthy Anſelmo's Wife Camils; 


which is all confeſs'd 'by Camilla's Woman, who 
was apprehended that Night as ſhe ſlipt from the 


Window of An/clme's Houſe by a Pair of Sheets 
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The Truth of the Story I cannot affirm, continu't 
the Traveller ; but every Body is aſtoniſh'd at the: 
Accident; for no Man could ever ſuſpe& ſuch a 
Crime from a Perſon engag'd in ſo ſtrit a Friend- 
ſhip with Anſelmo as Lothario was, for they were 
called the Two Friends, Is it yet known, reply'd 
Anſelmo, which way Lothario and Camila are gone * 
No, Sir, return'd the Traveller, though the Go=- 
vernour has made as ſtri& a Search after 'em as is 
poſſible. 4nſe/mo askd no more Queſtions, but, 
after they: had taken their Leaves of each other, 
the Traveller left him and purſu'd his Journey. 
This mournful News fo affe&ted the unfortunate 
. Anſelmo, that he was ſtruck wich Death almoſt thar 
very Moment ; getting therefore on his Horſe as: 
well as: he could, he arriv'd at his Friend's Houſe. 
He knew nothing yet of his Diſgrace, but ſeeing 
him-ſo pale and melancholy, concluded that ſome 
great Misfortune had befall'n him. Anſelmo defir'd 
to-be immediately led ro his Chamber, and fur- 
nilf'd with Pen, Ink, and Paper, and to be lefr a- 
Jone with his Door lock'd : When, finding that his 
End approach'd, he refolv'd to leave in Writing: 
the Cauſe of his ſudden and unexpeted Death. 
Taking therefore the Pen, he began to write; bur, 
unable to finiſh what he deſign'd, he dy'd a Mar-- 
rio his impertinent Curioſity, The Gentleman: 
nding he did not call, and that ir grew late, re- 
ſoly'd to enter his Chamber, and ſee whether his 
Friend were better or worſe; he found him half” 
out of Bed, lying on his Face, with the Pen in his- 
Hand, and a Paper open before him. Seeing him- 
41n this Poſture he dcew near him, call'd and mov'd: 
him, bur ſoon found he was dead; which made 
him call his Servants to behold the unhappy Event, . 
and then took up the Paper, which he ſaw was: 
X 3 written 


CT ada ate pins HR 
£2 E-of oe a 
6 - 


ef 2. pw 


mr ke - 
a met} ee . - 


pu oy Progr RET 


450 The Life and Atchievements 


written in Anſelme's own Hand, and was to this 
Effe&. _ 


A Fooliſh and impertinent Deſire has robb'd me of Lift, 

If Camilla hear of my Death, let her know that 
1 torgive her ; for ſhe was not oblig'd to do Miracles, ny 
was there any Reaſon I ſhould have defir'd or expefted it; 
and {ince 1 contriv'd my own Diſhonour, there is m 
Cauſe 


Thus far Anſel/mo writ, but Life would not hold 
out till he could give the Reaſons he deſign'd, 
1he next Day the Gentleman of the Houfe ſent 


| Word of Anſelmo's Death to his Relations, who al- 


ready knew his Misfortune, as well as the Monaſte. 
ry. whither Camila was retir'd. She her elf was 
indeed very near that Death which her Husband had 
paſs'd, though not for the Loſs of him but Loths- 
7/0, of which ſhe had larely heard a flying Report. 
Bux though ſne was a Widow now, ſhe would nei 
ther take che Vei), nor leave the Monaſtery, till ia 
a few Days the News was confirm'd of his oy 


Rain in a Batre] betwixt Monfieur de Lautrec an 


that great General Gonzalo Fernandez de Cordoua, 1n 
the Kingdom of Naples. This was the End of the 
offending, and too late penitent Friend ; the News 
of which made Camila immediately profeſs her 
ſelf, and ſoon after overwhelm'd with Grief and 
Melancholy, pay for her Tranſgreſſion with the 
Loſs of her Life. This was the unhappy End of 
them all, proceeding from ſo impertinent a Begin« 
ning. 


T like this Novel well enough, ſaid the Curate ; 
yet after all I cannot perſwade my ſelf, that there's 
any thing of Truth in it; and if it be purely In- 
vention, the Author was in the Wrong, for 'tis not 

0 
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ro be imagin'd there can ever be a Husband ſo fools 
iſh, as to venture on ſo dangerous an Experiment. 
Had he made his Husband and Wife, a Gallant and, 
2 Miſtreſs, the Fable had appear'd more probable ; 
but, as it 15, *tis next to impoſſible, However, I 
muſt confeſs, I have nothing to obje& againſt his 
manner of telling ir. 


CHAP. DL 


Containing an Account of many ſurprizing 
Accidents in the Inn. 


at the Door, ſeeing Company coming, More 

eſts, cry'd he, a brave jolly Troop, on my 
Word. If they ſtop here, we may ſing © be joy» 
ful, What are they, ſaid Cardenio? Four Men, ſaid. 
the Hoſt gallantly Mounted, with black Masks on 
their Faces, and Arm'd with Lances and Targets ; 
2 Lady too all in white, that rides ſingle and 
Mask'd; and two running Foot men. Are they 
near, ſaid the Curate ? Juſt at the Door, reply'd 
the Inn-keeper. Hearing this, Dorothea veiPd her 
ſelf, and Cardenio had juſt time enough to ſtep inta 
the next Room, where Don 2#:,vute lay, when the 
Strangers came into the Yard. The four Horſe- 
men, who made a very genteel Appearance dif. 
mounted, and went to help down the Lady, whom 
one of them taking in his Arms, carry'd-into the 
Houſe ; where he ſeated her in a Chair by the : 
Chamber-door, into which Cardenio had withdrawn. 
All this was done without d I Faces, , | 
+ : or ; 


A. the ſame Time the Inn-keeper, who ſtood 
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vr ſpeaking a Word; only the Lady as ſhe-ſat down 
in the Chair, breath'd out a deep Sigh, and let her 
Arms fink down in a weak and fainting Poſture, 
The Curate, marking their odd Behaviour, which 
rzis'd in him a Curiofity to know who they were, 
went to their Servants in the Stable, and ask'd 
what their Maſters were ? Indeed Sir, ſaid one of 
them, thar's more than I can tell you ; rhey ſeem 
of no mean Quality, eſpecially that Gentleman 
who carry'd the Lady into the Houſe, for the reſt 
pay him great Reſpe&, and his Word is a Law to 
them. Who is the Lady, ſaid the Curate ? We 
know no more of her than of the reſt aniwer'd the 
Fellow, for we could never ſee her Face all the 
time,and *tis impoſſible we ſhould know her or them 
any otherwiſe. They pick'd us up on the Road, 
my Comrade and my ſelf, and prevail'd with us to 
wait on them to Andaluſia, promiſing to pay us 
well for our Trouble ; fo thar, bating the two days 
Travelling in their Company, they are utter Strats 
gers to us. Could you not hear them name one 
another 211 this time, ask'd the Curate ? No, truly, 


_ - Sir, anſwer'd the Footman, for we heard them not 


ſpeak a Syllable all the way : The poor Lady in- 
deed us'd to ſigh and grieve ſo pitifully, that we 
are perſwaded fhe has no Stomach to this Journey: 
Whatever may be the Cauſe we know not ; by her 
Garb ſhe ſeems to be a Nun, but by her Grief and 
Melancholy one might gueſs they are going to 
make her one, when perhaps the poor Girl has no 
Fancy to live in a Nunnery. Very likely, ſaid the 
Curate ; and with that leaving them, he return'd 
to the Place where he left Dorothea, who, hearing 
the Mask'd Lady ſigh ſo frequently, mov'd by the 
natural Pity of the ſoft Sex, could not forbear en- 
quiring the Cauſe of her Sorrow. Pardon me, 
M:dam, ſaid ſhe, if I beg to know your Grief 7 
an 
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and-affure your ſelf, that my Requeſt does not pro- 
cced from meer Curiofity,. but an earneſt Inclina- 
tion to ſerve and aſfliſt you, if your Misfortune be 
any ſuch as our Sex is naturally ſubje& to, and in 
the Power of a Woman to cure. 'The melancholy 
Lady made no return to her Compliment, and Do- 
rethes preſs'd her in vain with new Reaſons, when 
the Gentleman, whom the Foot- boy ſignify'd to be 
the chief of the Company, interpos'd: Madam, 
fe he, don't trouble your ſelf to throw away an 


erous Offer on that ungrateful Woman, whoſe 
ture cannot return an Obligation ; neither ex- 
& any Anſwer to your Demands, for her Tongue 
13.2 Stranger to Truth. Sir, ſaid the diſconfolate 
Lady, my Truth and Honour have made me thus 
miſerable, and my Sufferings are ſufficient to prove 
you the falſeſt and. moſt baſe of Men. Cardenie be= 
ing only parted from the Company by Don Ruix- 
e's Chamber-door, over-heard theſe laſt Words 
very diſtinaly, and immediately cry'd out, Good 
eaven, what do I hear ! what Voice ſtruck my. 
Ear juſt now ? The Lady ſtart''d at his Exclama: 
tion, ſprung from the Chair, and would have bolt- 
ed into the Chamber whence the Voice came ;, but 
-the Gentleman perceiving it, laid hold on her, ro. 
ent her, which ſo diſorder'd the Lady that her 

Sk fell off, and diſcover'd an incomparable Face.,. 
Beautiful as an Angel's, tho' very pale, and ſtrange= 
diſcompos'd, her Eyes eagerly rolling on every. 
ide, which made her appear diſtrated. Dorothes: 
and the reft, not gueſſing what her Eyes ſought by. 


| their violent motion, beheld her with Grief and. 


Wonder. She firuggh'd ſo hard, and the Gentle=- 
man was ſo diſorder'd by holding her, that hig- 
Mask droprt off, and diſcover'd to Dorothea, who was - 
afiſting to hold the Lady, the Face of her Hus- 
band Don Ferdinand : ns” had ſhe known him, 
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"when with a long and diſmal Oh ! ſhe fell in a 
' Swoon, and would have reach'd the Floor with all 
her M/s had nor the Barber by good Fortune 
ſtood behind, and ſupported her. The Curate ran 
preſently to help her, and pulling off her Veil to 
throw Water in her Face, Don Ferdinand preſently 
knew her, and was ſtruck almoſt as dead as ſhe at 
the Sight ; nevertheleſs he did not quit Lcinds, 
who was the Lady that ftruggl'd ſo hard to get ou 
of his Hands. Cardenio hearing Dorothea's Exclys 
mation, and imagining it to be Lucinda's Voice, 
flew into the Chamber in great Diſorder, and the 
firſt Obje& he met was Don Ferdinand holding Lu- 
cinda, who preſently knew him. They were all 
Nruck dumb with Amazement: Dorothea gaz'd on 
Don Ferdinandl; Don Ferdinand on Cardenio ; and Car 
Henio and Lucinaa on one another. At laſt Lucinds 
broke Silence, and addrefling Don Ferdinand, Let 
me go, ſaid ſhe; unlooſe your hold, my Lord ; by 
the Generoſity you ſhou'd have, or by your Inhv- 
— fince it muſt be ſo, I conjure you, . leave 
me, that I may cling like Ivy to my only Support; 
and from whom neither your Threats, nor Pray- 
ers, nor Gifts, nor Promiſes, could ever alienate 
my Love. Contend not againſt Heaven, whoſe 
Power alone could bring me to my dear Husband's 
. . Sighr, by ſuch —_ and unexpeRed means: 
You have a thouſand Inſtances to convince yon, 
that nothing but Death can make me ever forget 
him : Let this at leaſt turn your Love into Rage, 
which may prompt you to end my Miſeries with 
my Life, here before my dear Husband, where I ſhall 
be proud to loſe it, fince my Death may convince 
him of my unſhaken Love and Honour, till the 
laſt Minute of my Life. Dorethes by this time had 
recover'd, and finding by Lucinda's Diſcourſe, who 
ſhe was, and that Don Ferdinand would nog nabagy 
c 
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her, ſhe made a Virtue of 'Neceflity and falling at 
his Feet, my- Lord, cry'd ſhe, all barh'd in Tears, 
if that Beauty which you hold in your Arms has 
not altogether dazT''d your Eyes, you may behold 
at your Feet, the once happy, but now miſerable 
Dorothea, I am that poor and humble Villager, 
whom your generous Bounty, I dare not fay your 
Love, did condeſcend to raiſe to the honour of 
calling you her own : I am ſhe, who, once con- 
fin'd to peaceful Innocence, led a contented Life, 
till your Importunity, your Shew of Honour, and 
delading Words, charm'd me from my Retreat ; 
and made me reſign my Freedom to your Power : 
How I am recompenc'd may be gueſs'd by my 
Grief; and my being found here in this ſtrange 
Place, whither I was led, not through any diſho- 
nourable Ends, but purely by Deſpair and Grief to 
be forſaken of You. 'Twas at-your Defire I was 
bound to you by the ſtrifteſt Tye, and whatever 


. youdo, you can never ceaſe to be mime. Conſider, 


my dar Lord, that my matchleſs Love may bal- ” 
hnce the Beauty. and Nobility of the Perſon for 
whom. you would forſake me; ſhe cannor ſhare 
your Love, for 'tis only mine ; and Cardenio's Inte> 
ret in her will not admir a Partner. 'Tis eafier 
fr, my Lord, to re-call your wandring Deſires, 
and fix them upon her that adores you, than to- 
draw her to love who hates you. Remember how 
you did ſollicit my humble State, and confcious of 
my Meanneſs, yet you a Veneration to my Inno- 
cence, which join'd with the honourable Condi- 
tion of my yielding to your Deſires, pronounce- 
me free from ill Deſign or Diſhonour, Conſider 
theſe undeniable Truths: Have ſome Regard to 
our Honour ! Remember you're a Chriſtian! Why 
ho ou then make her Life end ſo way 

ofe Beginning your Fayour made ſo happy; , 
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I muft not expett the Uſage and Netpot of a Wife, 
let me but ſerve you as a Slave; ſo I belong to 
you, though in the meaneſt Rank, I never {hall 
complain : Let me not be expos'd to the ſlandring 
RefleQions of the Cenſorious World, by ſo cruel a 
Separation from my Lord: Afi& not the decli. 
ning. Years of my poor Parents, whoſe faithful 
Services to you and yours have merited a more 
ſuitable Return. If you imagine the Current of 
your Noble Blood ſhould be defil'd by mixing with 
mine, conſider how many Noble Houſes have run 
in ſuch a Channel ; beſides, the Woman's Side ig 
not eſſentially requiſite to ennoble Deſcent! but 
chiefly think on this, that Virtue is the trueſt No- 
bility, which if you ſtain by baſely wronging me, 

ou bring a greater Blot upon your Family than 
Macrring me could cauſe. In fine, my Lord, you 
cannot, muſt not diſown me for your Wife ;. to at« 
teſt which Truth, I call your own Words, which 
muſt be true, if you prize your ſelf for Honour, 
and that Nobility, whoſe want you ſo deſpiſe in 
me; witneſs your Oaths and Vows, witneſs that 
Heaven which you ſo oft invok'd to ratify your 
Promiſes ; and if all theſe ſhould fail, I make my 
laſt Appeal co your own Conſcience, whoſe Sting 
will always repreſent my Wrongs freſh to your 
Thoughts, znd diſturb your Joys amidſt your 
greateſt Pleaſures. 

Theſe, with many ſuch Arguments, did the 
mournful Dorothea arge, appearing ſo lovely in her 
Sorrow, that Don Ferdinand's Friends as well as 
all the reſt, ſympathiz'd with her-z Lucinda parti- 
cularly, as much admiring her Wit and Beauty, as 
mov'd by the Tears, the piercing Sighs and Moang 
that follow'd her Entreaties; and ſhe would have 
gone nearer to have comforted her, had not Ferdi- 
nand's Arms, that ſtill held her, prevented s. = 
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flood: full of Confuſion, with his Eyes fix'd atten- 
tively on Dorothes a great while ; at laſt opening his 
Arms, he quitted Lazcinds, Thou haſt Conquer'd 
cry'd he, Charming Doroth:s, thou haſt Conquer'd 
me, 'tis impoſſible to reſiſt ſo many united Truths 
and Charms. Lucinda was ſtill ſo diſorder'd and © 
weak, that ſhe would have fall'n when Ferdi- 
rd quitted her, had not Cardenie, without regard 
to his Safety, leap'd forward and caught her in his 
Arms, and embracing her with Eagerneſs and Joy; _ 
Thanks Gracious Heaven, cry'd he aloud, my dear, 
my faithful Wife, thy Sorrows now- are ended ; 
for where canſt thou reſt more ſafe than in my 
Arms, which now ſupport thee, as once they did 
when my bleſs'd Fortune firſt made thee mine. Lu 
cinds then opening her Eyes, and finding her ſelf 
inthe Arms of her Cardenio, *without regard to Ce- 
remony or Decency, threw her Arms about his 
Neck, and laying her Face to his, Yes, ſaid ſhe, 
thou art he, thou art my Lord indeed ! 'Tis even 
you your ſelf, the right Owner of this poor har- 
55 Captive. Now Fortune a@ thy worſt, nor 
Fears nor Threats ſhall ever part me more, from 
the ſole Support and Comfort of my Life. This 
Sight was very ſurprizing to Don Ferainand and the 
er SpeQtators. Dorothea perceiving by Don Fer. 
dinend's Change of Countenance, and laying his 
Hand to his Sword, that he prepar'd to affault 
Cordenio, fell ſuddenly on her Knees ; and with an 
endearing Embrace, held Don.Ferdinand's Legs fo 
faſt, that he could not ſtir. What means, cry'd 
the, all in Tears, the only Refuge of my Hope ? 
ke here thy own and deareſt Wife at thy Feet, and 
you. would enjoy in her true Husband's Arms. 
Think then, my Lord, bow unjuſt is your Attempr, 
mn that Knot which Heaven has ty'd ſo faR, 
an you e'er think or hope Succeſs in your Deſign 
on 


F 
Vow 


| firm'd in ftriteſt Conſtancy and Honour, before 


Submiſſion to Fate, and a Reſignation of our Wills, 
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on her, who, contemning all Dangers, and coni 


your Face lies bath'd in Tears of Joy and Paſſion 
in her true Lover's Boſom. For Heaven's ſake I' 
mmtreat you, by your own Words I conjure you to 
mitigate your Anger, and permit that faithful Pair 
to conſummate their Joys, and ſpend their remain. 
ing Days in Peace: Thus may you make it appext 
that you are Generous and truly Noble, giving the 
World ſo ſtrong a Proof that you have your Rex 
fon at Command, and your Paſſion in SubjeQion, 
All this while, Cardenio, though he ſtill held Lu 
cinds in his Arms, had a watchful Eye on Don 
Ferdinand; reſolving, if he had made the leaſt Of- 
fer to his Prejudice, to make him pn it and alt 
his Party, if poſſible, though at the Expence of his 
Life. But Don Ferdinard's Friends, the Curate, the 
Barber, and all the Company, (not forgetting ho- 
neſt Sancho Pangs) got together about Don Ferdinand, 
and entreated him to pity the Beautiful Dorothes's 
Tears; that conſidering what ſhe had aid, the 
Truth of which was apparent, it would be the 
higheſt Injuſtice to fruſtrate ber lawful Hopes; 
that their ſtrange and wonderful meeting could 
not be attributed to Chance, but the peculiar and 
direQing Providence of Heaven ; that no (a 
Mr. Curate very well urg'd) but Death could part 
Cardenio from Lucinds ; and that tho' the Edge of 
the Sword might ſeparate them, he would make 
them happier by Death than he could hope to be 
by ſurviving ; that in irrecoverable Accidents, 3 


ſhew'd notonly the greateſt Prudence, bur alſo the 

higheſt Courage and Generofity ; that he 

not envy thoſe happy Lovers what the Bounty & 

Heaven had conferred on them, but that he ſhould 

turn his Eyes on Dorothea's Grief, view her ineg 
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parable Beauty, which, with her true and unfeign- 
ed Love, made large Amends for the Meanneſs of 
:fion her Parentage ; but Principally it lay upon him, 
"ke I'M + if he glory 'd in the Titles of Nobility and Chriſti- 
W 2anity, to keep his Promiſe unviolated : That the 
1 Pair more reaſonable Part of Mankind could not other. 
wiſe be ſatisfh'd, or have any eſteem for him: Alſo 
pperr I fhat it was the ſpecial Prerogative of Beauty (if 
the W heighta'd by Virtue, and adorn'd with Modeſty} 
"Ret to , 4 claim to any Dignity, withont Diſparage«» 
Qton ment or Scandal to the Perſon that raiſes it ; and 
4 tw = that the ſtrong DiQtates of Delight having been 
| Don once indulg'd, we are not to be blam'd for follow. 
* Of. og chem afterwards, provided they be not unlaw- 
ful, In ſhort, To theſe Reaſons they added fo ma. 
of his ny enforcing Arguments, that Don Ferdinand, who 
e, the was truly a Gentleman, could no longer refiſt Rea- 
ig bo- WY: fon, bu ſtoop'd down, and embracing Dorethes, 
I ki, Madam, ſaid he, 'tis not proper that ſhe ſhould 
othes's BY lie proſtrate ar my Feet who triumphs over my 
3. the WY Soul: If I have not hitherto paid you all the re. 7 
ve the  fpe& I ought, 'cwas perhaps ſo order'd by Hea» | 
opes; | Yea, that having by this a ſtronger conviftion of 
could your Conſtancy and Goodneſs, I may henceforth 
r aod | fer the greater value on your Merit: Ler the fu- 
o, (4s I fire ReſpeRs and Services I fhall pay you, plead 
| 'pare a P&don for my paſt Tranſgreſfions ; and let the 
age of | Viokeot Paſſions of my Love, that firſt made me 
| make my be an excuſe for that which caus'd me to 
you : View the happy Lucinda's Eyes, and 
nts,+ | fhere read a thouſand farther Excuſes ; bur I pro- 
Wills eiſe henceforth never to diſturb her Quiet ; and 


Iſo te BY ay. ſhe live long and contented with her dear 

ſhould & G#rdenio ; as T hope to do with my deareſt Dore- | 
;nty > Is. Thus concluding, he embrac'd her again 
ſhoald Þ { lovingly, that ic was with no ſmall difficul | 


that he kept in his Tears, which he endeavour'd | 
: w A 


* 
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to conceal, being. aſham'd to diſcover ſo Effemi, 
tate a proof of his Remorſe. 
Cardenio, Lucinda, and the greateſt part of the 
Company could not ſo well command their Pafſ. 
ons, but all wept for joy ; even Sancho Pancs 
himſelf ſhed Tears, though, as he afterwardz 
confeſs'd, it was not for downright Grief, but be. 
cauſe he found not Dorothea to be the Queen of 
Micomicona, as he ſuppos'd, and of whonr he ex 
peed to many Favours and Preferments. Carden 
and Lucinda fell at Don. Ferdinaxd's Feet, giving 
him thanks, with the ſtrongeſt expreſſions which 
Gratitude could ſuggeſt ; he. rais'd them up, and 
receiv'd their. Acknowledgments with- muc 
deſty ; then begg'd to be inform'd. by Doro: hea, how 
ſhe came.to that Place. She related to him all the 
had told. Cardenio, but with ſuch a Grace, that what 
were miſ-fortunes to her, prov'd.an unaccounts 
ble pleaſure to thoſe that heard her Relation: Af. 
terwards Don Ferdinand told all that had befall'n 
him in the City, afcer he found the Paper in is 
cinda's Boſom, which declar'd Cardenio to be het 
Husband ; how he would have kill'd her, had 
not her Parents prevented him ; how afterwards, 
mad_ with Shame and Anger, he left the City, to 
wait a more. commodious Opportunity of Re- 
venge ; how in a ſhort time he learnt that Zuci 
was fled to a Monaſtery, reſolving to end he 
Days there, if ſhe could not ſpend them with 
Cardenio ; that, having defir'd thoſe three Gentle 
men to go with him, they went to the Monaſtery, 
and waiting till they found the Gate open, he 
left ewo of the Gentlemen to ſecure the Door, 
while he with the other enter'd the Houſe, where. 
they found I rcinds, talking with a Nun in the. 
Cloifter ;. tucy forcibly brovght her thence 89%, 
Village, where they diſguis'd themſelves, if 
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their more convenient flight, which they more 
eaſily brought about, the Monaſtery being fituate 


* the W in the Fields, diftantza good way from any Town. 

fi. W He likewiſe added, how Lucinda finding her ſelf 

ances Wl in his Power, fell in a Swoon, and that after ſhe 

vards MW came to her ſelf, ſhe continually wept and figh d, 

t be» but would not ſpeak a Syllable ; and that accom- 

n of yd with Silence only and Tears, they had 

- ex. © Travell'd, till they came to the Inn, which prov'd 

-dena W tohim as his arrival at Heaven, having put a hap» 

ving W py concluſion to all his ezrthly Misfortunes. 

hich 

and 

My 

1 the CG RHAT To 

bo. The Hiſtory of the Famous Princeſs Mico- 
A i micona continu'd, with other pleaſant 

fall Adventures. 

0 

6 { the bs Joy of the whole Company was un- 
ards, ſpeakable by the happy concluſion of this 


dangerous buſineſs; Dorothea, Cardenio, and Lucinda 
thought the ſudden change of their Afﬀairs too 
ſurprizing to be real; and through a diſuſe of 
good Fortune, could hardly be induc'd to believe 
their happineſs: Don Ferdinand thank'd Heaven a 
thouſand times for its propitious ConduR, in lead- 
Ing him out of a Labyrinth, in which his Honour 
Virtue were like to have been loſt. The Cu- 
nte, as he was very inſtrumental in the general 
Reconciliation, had likewiſe no ſmall ſhare in the 
non! Joy; and that no Diſcontent might ſour 
wr univerſal Satisfation, Cardents and the Curate 
egig'd to ſee the Hoſteſs ſatisfi'd for all Damages 
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committed by Don MNuixote: only poor Sachs 
droop'd pitifully ; he found his Lordſhip and hig 
hopes vaniſh'd into Smoak, the Princeſs M:icomicns 
was chang'd to Dorethes, and the Giant to Don 
Ferdinand ; thus very muſty and melancholy he 
Cipgia _ his Maſter's Chamber, who was jult 
waken' 


I hope your early riſing will do you no hurt, 
faid he, Sir Knight of the woful Figure ; but you 


: : 
may now ſleep on till Doom's-day if you will; | 
nor need you trouble your head any longer abou | | 
killing any Gyant, or reſtoring the Princeſs, for | | 
all that is done to your hand. That's more tha I} | 
probable, anſwer'd the Knight, for I have hadthe W j 
moſt extraordinary and prodigious engagement W 
with the Giant, that I ever did, or ſhall maintan W ; 
during the whole Courſe of my Life ; yes, with 
one croſs ſtroke I laid his Head thwack on the if | 
Ground, whence the great effuſion of Blood ſeeml MW ; 
like 'a violent ſtream of Water. Of Wineyu # & 
mean, ſaid Sanche, for you muſt know (if yu WM , 
know it not already): that your Worſhip's ded W « 
Giant is a broach'd Wine-bag, and the Blood fome WM 
thirty Gallons of Tent which it held in its Belly, W 7, 
and your Head ſo cleverly ſtruck off, is the Whot W 6 
my Mother ; and ſo the Devil take both Giantand W 7, 
Head, and altogether, for Sancho. What ſay't W 7; 
thou, mad Man, ſaid the Don, thou'rt frantick W 
ſure. Riſe, riſe, Sir, ſaid Sancho, and ſee whit W py 
fine Work you have cut out for your ſelf ; here! MW 144 
the Devil-and-all to pay for, and your great W 
Queen is chaog'd into a private Gentle-woma, Þ a 
call'd Dorothea, with ſome other ſuch odd Matters, B his 
that. you will wonder with a Vengeance, Ia Ly 
wonder at nothing here, ſaid Don 2»ixete, wheit W we 
you may remember I told you all things are his 


by Inchantmeat. I believe it, quoth _- 
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my toſſing in a Blanket been of that kind ; but 
ſure 'twas the likeſt a toffing in a Blanket of any 
think I ever knew in my Life. And this ſame 
Inn-keeper, I remember very well, was one of 
thoſe that toſs'd me into the Air, and as cleverly 
and heartily he did it as a Man could wiſh, I'll 
ſay that for him ; ſo that after all, I begin to ſmell 
a Rat, and do per'louſly ſuſpe&, that all our In- 
chantments will end in nothing but Bruiſes and 
broken Bones. Heaven-will retrieve all, ſaid the 
Knight; I will therefore dreſs and march to the 
diſcovery of theſe wonderful transformations. 
While Sancho made him ready, the Curate gave 
Dun Ferdinand and the reſt an account of Don 
Quixot's Madneſs, and of the device he uſed to 
draw him from the Por Rock, to which the ſup- 
s'd diſdain of his Miftreſs had baniſht him 1n 
gination. Sancho's Adventure made alſo a part 

in the Story, which prov'd very diverting to the 
Strangers. He added, that ſince Dorothea's change 
of Fortune had baulkr their deſign that way, ſome 
other trick ſhould be found to decoy him home : 
Cardenio offer'd his Service in the Afﬀair, and that 
Lucinds ſhould perſonate Dorothea: No, no, (an- 
ſwer'd Don Ferdinand,) Dorothea ſhall humour the 
Jeſt fill, if this honeſt Gentleman's Habitation be 
not very far off. Only two days Journey ſaid 
the Curate ; I would ride twice as far (ſaid Don 
Frrdinana) for the pleaſure of ſo good and chari- 
table an Aftion. By this Don Quixote had Sally'd 
out Arm'd Cap-a-pee, Mambrino's Helmet, (with 
a great Hole in it;) on his Head ; his Shield on 
his left Arm, and with his right he lean'd on his 
Lance. The dun Complexion of his meagre and 
weather-beaten Face, the unaccountable medley of 
his unſuitable Arms, together with his grave and 
ſolemn Port, ſtruck Don Ferdinand and his Com-. 
Panions 
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panions dumb with Admiration, while the Chat 
pion caſting his Eyes on Dovethea, with great Gre 
vity and Solidity, broke ſilence with theſe Words. 

am'inform'd by this my Squire, beautiful Lady, 


that your Greatneſs is annihilated, and your Mz 


jeſty reduc'd to nothing; for of a Queen and 
mighty Princeſs, as you us'd to be, you are become 
a private Damſel. If any. expreſs Order from the 
Negromantic King your Father (doubring the A. 
bility and Succeſs of my Arm in the reinſtating 


you) bas occaſron'd this change, I muſt cell him, 
that he is no Conjurer in thefe Matters 3: nor: is 
he skill'd in the Revolutions of Chivalry :- For had 
he been converſant in the Study of Knight-Erran- 
try as I have been, he mighv have found, that in 
every Age, Champions of leſs Fame than Don 
—_— ae la Mancha, have finiſk'd more deſperate 


ventures; ſince the killing of a pitiful Giant, 
how Arrogant ſoever he may be, 1s no ſuch great 
Atchievement; for, not many Hours paſt, I en- 
counter'd one my ſelf; the Succeſs I will not 
mention, leſt the Incredulity of ſome People might 
diftruſt the reality ; but Time, the diſcoverer of 
all things, will diſcloſe it, when we leaſt expe, 
Hold there, ſaid the Hoſt, *twas with two Wine 
bags, but no Giant that you fought. Don Ferli- 
nand fſilenc'd the Inn-keeper, and bid him by no 
means interrupt Don 2«ixote, who thus went on, 
To conclude, moſt High and Diſinherited Lady, 


if your Father for the Cauſes already mentiond, - 


has caus'd this Metamorphoſis in your Perſen, be- 
lieve him not; for there is no Peril on Earth, thro 
which my-Sword ſhall not open a way; anda 
your ſelf, that in a few Days, by the overthrow 
of your Enemy's Head, it ſhall fix on yourst 
Crown, which i your lawful Inheritance. 


Don Ruizere ſtopt, waiting the Princels's Anu | 
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nat W fie affur'd of Don+Ferdinand's Conſent to carry on 
Gre the Jeſt, till Don Quixote was carry'd home, and 
ds. aſſuming a Face of Gravity, Whoſoever (anſwer'd 
aly, W fhe) has infoxm'd you, Valorous Knight of the 
My BB woful Figure, that I-have alter'd or chang'd my 
and W Condition, has impos'd upon you; for I am juſt 
:0me the ame to Day as Yeſterday.; *tis true ſome un- 
1 the W expeted, but fortunate Accidents have vary'd ſome 
e A» BW circumſtances of my Fortune, much to my Advan- 
ating W rage, and far beyond my Hopes ; but I am.neither 
bim, W chang'd in my Perſon, nor alter'd in-my Reſolu- 
ori'® W tion of imploying the Force of your redoubtable 
r had WW and invincible Arm in my Favour. I-therefore ap- 
cran- WW ovly myſelf to your uſual Generoſity ;-to have thoſe 
at in Words ſpoken to my Father's Diſhonour recall'd; 
Don ÞW and believe theſe eaſie and infallible means to re- 
erate dreſs my Wrongs, the pure effeQts of his Wiſdom 
z1ait, W and Policy; as the good Fortune I now enjoy, has 
great W heen the conſequence of your ſurprizing Deeds, 
I en» WW a5 this Noble: preſence can teſtify ; what ſhould bin- 
] not WW ger usthen from ſetting forward to morrow Morn- 
night ing, depending for a happy and ſucceſsful conclu- 
er of W fon, on the Will of Heaven, and the Power of 
xped, your unparallell'd Courage. 
Nine- The ingenious Dorothea having concluded, Don 
Ferli» if Quixote turning to Sencho, with all the Signs of 
y 10 WF Fury imaginable ; now muſt I tell thee, poor paul. 
nt 0. BW try hangdog (ſaid he) thou art the veryeſt Raſcal 
Lady, W in all Spain ; tell me, Rogue, Scoundrel, did not 
iond, W you juſt now inform me, that this Princeſs was 
n, be- Þ changed into a little private Damſel, call's Dore- 
, thro Þ ;hes; and the Head which Ilopp'd from the Giant's 
affuie Þ Shoulders, was the Whore your Mother, with a 
thro#. Þ thouſand other Abſurdities: Now by all the 
rs tht Powers of Heaven, (looking up, and grinding his 
Here Þ Teeth together) I have a mind ſo to uſe thee, as 
wy to make thee appear a miſerable example to all ſuc- 


ceeding 
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ceeding Squires, that ſhall dare to tell a Kaight. 
Errant a Lie. Good your Worſhip, cry'd Sawh, 
have patience, I beſeech you: Mayhap I am nif. 
taken or ſo, about my Lady Princeſs Micomimns; 
Concern there; but that the Giant's Head came 
off the Wine-bags Shoulders, and that the Bloo 
was as good Tent as ever was tipt over Toggue, 
I'll take my corporal Oath on't; Gadzookers Fir, 
are not the Baggs all hack'd and laſh'd within 
there at your Bed's-head, and the Wine all in; 
puddle in your Chamber ? But you'll gueſs at th 
Meat preſently by the Sauce ; the proof 0 the 


Pudding is in the eating, Maſter; and if my Land 


lord here don't let you know it to your coſt, he's1 
very honeſt and civil Fellow, that's all. San, 
faid the Don, I pronounce thee non Compox, T there 


Fore pardon thee, and have done. *'Tis enough, 


ſaid Don Ferdinand, we therefore in purſuancedf 
the Princeſs's Orders will this Night refreſh' on 
ſelves, and to morrow's Sun ſets us out to attend 
the Lord Don Nuixete, in proſecution of this i 
portant Enterprize he has undertaken, being al 
1mpatient to be Eye-witneſles of his celebrandi and 
matchleſs Courage. I ſhall be proud of the hononr 
of ſerving and waiting upon you, my good Lord, 
reply'd Don Quixote, and reckon my ſelf infiniteh 
oblig'd by the favour and good opinion of ſo hv 
nourable a Company ; which TI ſhall endeavourts 
improve and confirm, though at the expence of 


. the laſt drop of my Blood. 


Many other Compliments had paſs'd between 
Don Nuixo:e and Don Ferdinand, when the arrivi 
of a Stranger interrupted them. His Dreſs 
preſented him a Chriſtian newly return'd fron 
Barbary : He was clad in a ſhort-skirted Coat a 
blue Cloath, with ſhort Sleeves and no Collar, bt 
Breeches were of dlue Linnen, with a Cap of - 
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fame Colour, a pair ' of Date-colour'd Stockings, 
and a Twrkijb Scimitar hung by a Scarf, in manner 
of a Shoulder-Belt. There rid a Woman in his 
Company, clad in a Mooriſh Dreſs, with her Face 
cover'd by her Veil; - ſhe had on a little Cap of 
Gold-Tiſſue, and a Turkiſh Mantle that reach'd 
from her Shoulders to her Feet. The Man wes 
well ſhap'd and ſtrong, his Age about Forty, his 
Face fomewhat Tann'd, his Muſtachoes long, and 
his Beard handſome : In ſhort, his Genreel mien 
and Perſon were too diſtinguiſhable, to let the Gen- 
tleman be hid by the meanneſs of his Habit. He 
call'd preſently for a Room, and being anſwer'd 
that Fi were full, ſeem'd a little troubP'd ; how- 
ever, he went to the Woman who came along 
with him, and took her down from her Aſs. The 
Ladies being all ſurpriz'd at the oddneſs of the 
Mooriſh Dreſs, had the curioſity ro flock about the 
er, and Dorethes very diſcreetly imagining 

that both ſhe and her Condufor were tir'd, and 
took it 111 that they could not have a Chamber ;- 
] hope, Madam, you will bear your ill Fortune 
patiently, ſaid ſhe, for want of room js an incon» 
yenience incident to all publick Inns: Bur if you 
pleaſe, Madam, to favour us with your Compa- 
ny, you may perhaps find that you have met 
with worſe Entertainment on the Road, than what 
this place affords. The unknown Lady made her 
no anſwer, but riſing up, laid her hands acroſs 
her Breaſt, bow'd her Head and bended her Body, 
# + fign that ſhe acknowledg'd the Favour, By 
her ſence they conje&ur'd her ro be undoubred- 
ly a Moor, and that . ſhe could not ſpeak Spaniſh. 
Her panion was now come back from the 
Stable, and rold them ; Ladies, I hope you will 
acuſs this Gentlewoman from anſwering any 
tions; for ſhe is very much a ſtranger ro our 
Language, We are only, Sir, anſwer'd Lucinda, 
making 


_ have had no opportunity of having her Chriſten'd 
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making her an offer, which ' Civility obliges ut 
make all Strangers, eſpecially of our own Sex; 
that ſhe would make us happy in her Company al 
Night, and fare. as we do; we will make yer 
much of her, Sir, and ſhe ſhall want for nothing 
that the Houſe affords. I return you humbl; 
thanks, dear Madam, anſwer'd the Stranger, ig 
the Lady's behalf and my own; and I infini 

prize the favour which the preſent exigence, 

the worth of the Nonors, make doubly engaging, 
Is the Lady, pray Sir, a Chriſtian or a Moor, ask'{ 
Dorothea? Qur Charity would make us hope fie 
were the former ; but by.her attire and ſilence we 
are afraid-ſhe is the latter. Outwardly, Madan, 
anſwers he, fhe appears and is a Moox, bur in het 
heart a zealous Chriſtian, which her longing de 
fires of being Baptiz'd have expreſly teſtifiy'd. I 


-_- 
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fince ſhe left Algiers, which was her Habitatiog 
and Native Country ; nor has any imminentidan 
ger of death oblig'd her to be brought ro the Font, 
till ſhe be better inſtructed in the Principles of 
our Religion ; but, I hope, by Heavens aſſiſtance, 
to have her ſhortly Baptiz'd with decency ſuit 
ing her Quality, which is much above what het 
Equipage or mine ſeem to promiſe. 

Thele words rais'd in them all a Curioſity to be 
farther inform'd who the Moor and her Condudtr 
were ; but they thought it improper then to aq 
them to any more particular relation of their 
tunes, becauſe they wanted reſt and refreſhment 
after their Journey. Dorothea placing the lx 
by ber, begg'd herto take off her Veil. She look 
on her Companion, as if ſhe requir'd him tok 
her know what ſhe ſaid; which, when he had 
her underſtand in the 4r#bian Tongue, joyninf 
his own requeſt alſo, ſhe difcover'd {o charmingi 


dd 
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'Face, that : Dorothes imagin'd her more Beautiful 
than Lucinda; ſhe on the other hand, fancy'd her 
handſomer than Dororhea ; and moſt of the Compa- 
vey WM ny believ'd her more Beautiful chan both of 'em. 
thing W 'As Beauty has always a Prerogative, or rather 
inbe W Charm, ro attralt Mens inclinations, the whole 
er, in W [Company dedicated their deſires to ſerve the love- 
ni ly Moor. Don Ferdinand ask'd the Stranger her 
, 'Name, he anſwer'd Lela Zoraida; ſhe heard him, 
ging, W 'and gueſſing what they ask'd, ſuddenly reply'd with 
aikl WW great concern, though very gracefully, No, no 
xe the BY Zoroide, Maria, Maria ; giving them to underſtand, 
cew BW 'thather Name was Maria and not Zoraida, Theſe 
adan, WW Words, ſpoken with ſo much eagerneſs, rais'd a 
in het concern in every Body, the Ladies eſpecially, 
ng de WW 'whoſe natural tenderneſs ſhew'd it ſelf -by their 
'd. IF Tears; and Lucinda embracing her very lovingly, 
iſtend MW Ay; ay, Caid ſhe, Maria, Maria, which words the 
tation WW Mooriſh Lady repeated by way of Anſwer. Zo- 
dan i 'faids Macange, added ſhe ; as much as to ſay, no 
Font, WW Zoraida. The Night coming on, and the Inn- 
ples of MW keeper by order of Don Ferdinand's Friends, having 
Nance, W made haſte to provide them the beſt Supper he 
/ ſui- WF could, the Cloath was laid on a long Table, there 
nat het WF "being neither round nor ſquare in the Houſe. 
Don Qzixote after much Ceremony, was prevail'd 
upon to fit at the Head, he defir'd the Lady M:co- 
"mics to fir next to him, and the reſt of the Come 
oy having plac'd themſelves according to their 
Rank and Convenience, they eat their Supper very 
plentifully. - Don Quizore, to raiſe the diverſion, 
mwver minded his Meat, but inſpir'd with the ſame 
Spicit that mov'd him to preach ſo much to the 
G ds, he began to hold forth: in this manner. 
tememly, Gentlemen, if we rightly - conſider it, 
_ make Knight-Errantry their Profeflion, 
t with. moſt AY and ftupendous 


"Vol Il. Ad. 


"Underſtanding, wherein t 
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Adventures. For what Mortal in the World, x 
'cthis time entring within this Caſtle, and ſeei 
us fit together as we do, will imagine and be 
lieve us ro be the ſame Perſons which in reality 
ave are? Who is there that can judge, that thy 
Lady by my fide, is the Great Queen we all knoy 
Her to be, and that I am that Knight of the woefyl 
Figure ſo univerſally made known by Fame ? þ 
is then no longer to be doubted, but that this gj 
Exerciſe and Profeſſion fſurpafles all others tht y 
have been invented by Man, and is ſo much the 
more honourable, as it 1s more expos'd to Da 
gers. Let none preſume to teli me that the Pea ye! 
3s preferable to the Sword ; for be they why, 
they will, I ſhall tell them they know not with ore 
they fay. For the reaſon they give, and on which 
-Chiefly they rely, is, that the labour of the Migd 
-exceeds that of the Body, and that the Exercik 
'of Arms depends only on the Body; as ifthe 
uſe of them were the Bufineſs of Porters, which 
requires nothing but much ſtrength. Or aif 
this, which we who profeſs it call. Chivalry, 4 
not include the Ads of Fortitude, which d: rites 
very much upon the Underftanding. Or clk& «fy 
if thar Warriour, who Commands an Army, he { 
defends a City beſieg'd, did not labour as mutt lhc 
'with the Mind as with the Body. If thu 
not fo, let Experience teach us, whether it Bſewe 
poflible by bodily ſtrength to diſcover or gueſs Khapp! 
intentions of an Enemy. The forming i 
laying of Stratagems, overcoming of Difficultas Bop 
and fthunning of Dangers, are all Works :of YT 
he Body has to -ſhut-fiehi 


Ir being therefore evident, that the 'Exetcile®s wei 
Arms requires the help of the Mind as wel 


wy, ym 1 


Learning, let us fee in the next place, whetv which 
che Scholar or -the Soldier's Mind undergoes len © 
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Freateſt labour. Now this may bes the betcer 
ſeeing *nown, by regarding the End and Objet each of 
nd be them aims at; for that intention is to be moſt 
realiy Þ valu'd, which makes the nobleſt end its Obje&. 
at thy The ſcope and end of Learning, I mean, humane 
| know Learning, (in this place I ſpeak not of Divinity, 
woe B whoſe aim is: to guide Souls to Heaven, for no 
ne ? tÞ other can equal a deſign ſo infinite as this) is to 
it this give 2 perfeQtion to diſtributive Juſtice, beſtowin 

rs thit upon every one his due, and to procure and - 
che good Laws to be obſerv'd ; anEnd really Geaerous, 
> Di Ef Great, and worthy of high Commendation ; bat 
he Pea yet not equal to that which Knight-Errantry tends 
y win tw, whoſe Obje& and End is Peace, which is the 
: wht Bf greateſt bleſſing Men can wiſh for in this Life. 
which therefore the firſt good News the World re- 
e Mitt ceiv'd, were thoſe the Angels brought that Nighr, 
which was the beginning of our Day, when they 
ſang inithe Air, Glory on high, and Peace upon 
Earth to Men of Good Will. And the only man- 
ner .of Salutation taught, by the beſt Maſter in 
F Heaven or upon Earch to his Friends and Favou« 
rites, was, that entring any Houſe they ſhould 
elle, #fy, Peace be in this Houſe, And at other times 
"my," ke aid ro them, My Peace I give to you, My 
s mill Peace I leave tro you, Peace be among you. A 
this #Flewel and Legacy worthy of ſuch a Donor, a 
r K#Fſewelſo Precious, that withour ir there can be na 
ueſs it Bappineſs either in Earth or Heaven. This Peace 
Deſign Bisthe true end of War; for Arms and War are 
icun Sort and the ſame thing. Allowmg then this 
of 4 Tata; that the End of War is Peace, and that in 
0 -BUR at -excells the End of Learning, Jet us now 
gon Wage:the Bodily Jabours the Scholar undergoes, 


a 


mnt thoſe the Warriour ſuffers; and then ſee 


wht Fvlich. are greateſt. The Method and Language 
zocs MO Avixore us'd in delivering himſelf were ſuch, 
gre Vinaone of his Hearers at that tims look'd vpon 


2 him 
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Gim as a Mzdman. But on the contrary, moſt of 


Fhem being Gentlemen, to whom the uſe of Army 
properly appertains, they gave him a willing Ar. 


_ . fention ; and he proceeded in this manner. Theſe, 


then, I ſay, are the ſufferings and hardſhips a 
Scholar endures. Firſt, Poverty, (not that they 
are all Poor, but to urge the worſt that may be in 
this caſe;) and having ſaid he endures Poverty, me- 
thinks nothing more need be urg'd to expreſs his 
Miſery ; for he that is poor enjoys no happineſj, 
but labours under this Poverty 1n all its parts, at 
one time in Hunger, at another in Co1d, another 
in Nakedneſs, and ſometimes in all of them to. 
pre : yet his Poverty is not ſo great, bur ſhi 
e Eats, though it be later than the uſual Hour, 
and of the ſcraps of the Rich, which is the great 
eſt of a Scholar's Misfortunes ; neither can the 
Learned wholly want another Man's Fire or 
Chimney-corner, where, though they be not 
thoroughly heated, yet they gather warmth, and 
at Jaſt they lie ar Night under Covert. I will 
not touch upon other leſs material Circumſtances, 
as the want of Linnen, and ſcarcity of Shooes, the 
thinneſs and baldneſs of their Cloaths, and their 
Surfeiting when good Fortune throws a Feaſt in 
their way. This is the difficult and uncouth park 
they tread, ofren ſtumbling and falling, yet riſing 
again and puſhing on, till they attain the Prefer. 
ment they aim at; whither being arriv'd, we have 
ſeen many of them, who having been carry'd by i 
Fortunate Gale through all theſe Quick-fands, 
ſom a Chair Govern the World ; their Hunger 
being chang'd into Satiety, their CoJd into com 
fortable Warmth, their Nakedneſs into Magniheence 
of Apparel ; and the Mat they us'd to lie upon, itÞ 
to ſtately Beds of coſtly Silks and ſofreſt Linnen, 1 
Reward due to their Virtue, But yet _ fuf- 
hg! 
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ſerings being compar'd with thoſe the Soldier en- | 


of dures, appear much inferiour, as I ſhall in the | 
= next place make our. | 
ls 


CHAP. XL 


A Continuatien of Don Quixote's curicus 
Diſconrſe upon Arms and Learning. 


Mther 

1 tos Ince, ſpeaking of the Scholar, we began by 
C {hill his Poverty, and its ſeveral parts, continu'd 
Tour, Y Don Quixote, let us now obſerve whether the 
Jreat- BY Soldier be any thing richer than he ; and we ſhall 
n the find that Poverty it ſelf is not poorer ; for he de- 
e of ads on his miſerable Pay, which he receives 
+ Not t ſeldom, or perhaps never ; or elſe in that he 
, and makes by Marauding, with the hazard of his Life, 
| wil | add trouble of his Conſcience. Such is ſometimes 


his want of Apparel, that a flaſh'd Buff.Coar is all 
his Holiday Rayment and Shirr ; and in the depth 
of Winter, being in the open Field, he has nothing 
to.cheriſh him againſt the ſharpneſs of the Seaſon, 


h path hut the breath of his Mouth, which ifſving from 
riſing m'empty-place, I am perſwaded is it ſelf cold, 
Prefer- h contrary to the Rules of Nature. Bur 
e have now ſee how he expe&s Night to make amends for 
_ all theſe hardſhips in the Bed prepar'd for him, 
14 $, 


which, unleſs it be his own fault, never proves 
twonerrow ; for he may freely lay out as much of 
the ground as he pleaſes, and tumble-to:his eon- 
tent, wicthour danger of loſing the Sheets. But 
ove: all, when the day ſhall come, wherein be 

put 10 praftice the Exerciſe of his Profeſſion; - 
WY. & and jt 
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and ftrive to gain ſome new degree, when the day 


of Batte! ſhall come, rhen as a Mark of his Ho. 


nour, ſhall his Head be dignify'd with a Cap made 
of Linr, to ſtop a hole made by a Buller, or he 
perhaps carry'd off maim'd, at the expence of a 
Leg or an Arm. And if this do not happen, bur 
thar merciful Heaven preſerve his Life and Limbs, 
it may fa}l out that he ſhall remain as poor as be- 
fore, and muſt run through many Rencounters 
and Battles, and always come off Vi&orious, to 
obtain ſome little I'referment ; and thefe Miracles 
too are rare : Bur, I praytell me, Gentlemen, it 
ever you made it your Obſervation, how few are 
thoſe who obtain due rewards in War, in com- 
pariſon of thoſe Numbers that Periſh ? Doubtleſs 
you will anſwer, that there is no parity between 
them ; that the flain are without number, that three 
numeral Figures will ſerve to make the ſum of 
thoſe that live to be rewarded, Tr is quite other- 
wife with Scholars, not only thoſe who follow 
the Law, but others alſo, who all either by hook 
or by crook ger a livelihood, fo that though the 
Soldier's Sufferings be much greater, yet his Re- 
ward is much Jeſs. To this it may be anſwer, 
that ir is eaſier to reward two thouſand Scholars, 
chan thirty thouſand Soldiers, becauſe the former 
are recompenc'd at the Expence of the Publick, 
by giving them Emplovments, which of neceſſity 
muſt be beſtow'd on thoſe of their Profeſſion, 
bur the latter cannot be gratify'd otherwiſe than 
at the Coſt of the Maſter thar employs them ; yet 
this very difficulty makes good my Argument, 
But let us lay this Matter aſide, as a Point diffi- 
cult to be decided, and let us return to the pre- 
ference due to Arms above Learning, a Subje&t 
as yet in Debate, each Party bringing ſtronger 


Reaſons to make out their Pretenſions. — 
others, 
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others, Learning urges, that without it Warfare 
i ſelf could not fubſiſt ; becauſe War, as other. 
things, has its Laws, and is Govern'd by them, 
and Laws are the Province of Learning and Scho« 
hrs, To this Obje&ion the Soldiers make An» 
ſwer, that without them the Laws cannot be- 
maintain'd, for it is by Arms that Common-wealths 
are defended, Kingdoms ſupported, Cities ſecur'd, 
the High-ways made ſafe, and the Sea deliver'd 
from Pyrates. In ſhort, were it not for them, 
Common: wealths, Kingdoms, Monarchies, Ciries, 
the Roads by Land, and the Waters of the Sea, 
would be ſubje& to the Ravages and Confuſion. 
that attends War while it laſts and is at liberty 
to make uſe of its unbounded 'priviledges and 
ſtrength. Beſides, it is paſt all Controverlie, that 
what coſts deareſt, is, and ought moſt - to be va- 
lu'd. Now for a Man to atrain to an eminent de- 
gree in Learning, coſts him time, watching, bun- 
er, nakedneſs, dizzineſs in the Head, weakneſs 
inthe Stomach, and other inconveniences, which 
are the confequences of theſe, of which I have 
dready in part made mention. But the riſing 
gndually ro be a good Soldier, is purchas'd at the 
whole expence of all that is requir'd for Learning, 
and that- in ſo ſurpaſſing a degree, - that there is 
no compariſon betwixt them; becauſe he is e- 
very moment in danger of his Life. To what 
danger or diſtreſs can a Scholar be reduc'd equal 
to that of a Soldier, who, being Befieg'd in ſome 
ſrrong place, and at his poſt, or upon Gvard, in 
ſome Ravelin or Baſtion, pcrceives the Enemy 
carrying on a Mine under him, and yet muſt up-+ 
on no account remove from thence, or ſhun the 
danger which threatens him ſo near ? All he can. 
& is to give Advice to his Commander, that he 
may countermine ; and he a ſtand fill Karing 
oF T4 and: 
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down headlnng againſt his Will. If this danger 
ſeem incontiderable, ler us ſee whether rhat 
not greater when two Galleys ſhock one another 


with their Prows, in the midſt of the ſpacious. 


Sea. When they have thus grapp!'d, and are 
clinging together, the Soldier is confin'd ro the 
narrow Beak, being a Board not above two Foot 
wide ; and yet though he ſees before him ſo many 
Miniſters of Death threatning, as there are Pieces 
of Cannon on the other ſide pointed againlt him, 
and not half a Pike's length from his Body, and 
being ſenſible that the firtt ilip of his Feer ſends 
him to: the bottom of Neptune's Dominions, ſtill, 
for all this, infpird by Honour, with an un- 
daunred Hearr, he ſtands a mark to ſo much Fire, 
and endeavours to make his way by that nar. 


row paſſage into the Enemy's Veſſc]. But what 


is moſt to be admir'd 1s, that no ſooner one falls, 
where he ſhall never riſe till the end of the World, 
than another ſteps into the ſame place; and if 


he alſo drops into the Sea, which lies in wait- 


for him like an Enemy, another, and after him 
another ti!1 fills up the place, without ſuffering 
any interval of time to ſeparate their Deaths; a 
reſolution and boldneſs ſcarce to be parallel'd in 
any other Tryals of War. Blefſed be thoſe happy 
Ages that were ſtrangers to the dreadful fury 

theſe deviliſh Inſtruments of Artillery, whoſe In- 
ventor I am fatisfyd is now in Hel), receiving 
the reward of his curſed Invention, which is the 
cauſe that very often a Cowardly baſe hand takes 
away the Life of the braveſt Gentleman ; and that 
in the midſt of that vigour and reſolution which 
animates and inflames the bold, a chance Bullet 


and expeting when on a ſudden he ſhall ſoar 
to the Clonds without Wings, and be again caſt 


(hot perhaps by one that fled, and was frighted: 
at 
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at the very flaſh the miſchievous Piece gave, when 
it went off,) coming, no body knows how, or 
from whence, in a Moment puts a period to the 
brave deſigns, and the life of one, that deſerv'd 
to have ſurviv'd many Years. This conſider'd I 
could almoſt fay, I am ſorry at my Heart for hav- 
ing taken upon me this Profeſſion of a Knight. 
Errant, in ſo deteſtable an Age ; for tho' no Dane 

r daunts me, yet it affes me to think, whether 
Powder and Lead may not deprive me of the op- 
portunity of becoming Famous, and making 
my ſelf known throughout the World, by the 
ſtrength of my Arm, and dint of my Sword. But 
Jt Heav'n order Matters as it pleaſes, forif £ 
compaſs my Deſigns, I ſhall be ſo much the more 
Honour'd, by how much the Dangers I have 
expos'd my ſelf to, are greater than thoſe the 
Knights-Errant of former Ages efcap'd. All rhis. 
long preamble Don Quixote made, whilſt the 

mpany Supp'd, never minding to eat # mouth- 
fal, though Sancho Panga had ſeveral times advis'd 
him to Sup, telling him there would be time 
enough afterwards ro ſay what he thought fir. 
Thoſe who heard him were afreſh mov'd with 
Compaſſion, to ſee a Man, who ſeem'd in all 0- 
ther reſpe&s. to have a ſound judgment and 
clear underſtanding, ſo abſolutely mad and di- 
ſtrated, when any mention was-made of his cur- 
ſed Knight-Errantry. The Curare told him, he 
was much in the right, in all he had ſaid for the 


- honour of Arms, and that he, though a Scholar, 


and a Graduate, was of the ſame Opinion. Supper 
being ended, and the Cloath taken away, whilſt 
the Inn-keeper, his Wife, his Daughter, and Ma« 
ntornes, ficted-up. Don Nuixote's Loft for the Ladies, 
that they might lie by themſelves that Night, 
Don Ferdinand: entreated the Slave to give them an 
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Account of his Life ; conſcious the Relation could 
not chooſe but be very delightful and ſurprizing, 
as might be gueſs'd by his coming with Zoraids, 
The Slave Anſwer'd, He would moſt willingly 
. comply with their Deſires, and that be only fear'd 
the Relation would not give them all the ſatis. 
faQtion he could wiſh, but that however, rather 
than diſobey, he would do it as well as he could, 
The Curate and all the Company thank'd him, 
and made freſh inſtances to the ſame Effe&. See- 
ng himſelf courted by ſo many, There is no need 
of entreaties, {aid he, for what you may com- 
-mand; therefore, continu'd he, give me your 
Attention, and you ſhall hear a true Relation, per- 
haps not to be parallel'd by thofe fabulous Stories 
which are compos'd with much Art and Study, 
This causg'd all the Company to ſeat themſelves, 
and obſerve a very ſtri& ſilence, and then with an 
1408 . agreeable and ſedate Voice , he began in this 
7, !{mnanner, | | 


CHA P.M. 
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VENIures., 


1 N the Mountains of Leon my Family had its 
firſt Original, and was more kindly dealt with- 
al by Nature than by Fortune, though my Father 
might paſs for Rich among the Inhabitants of 
thoſe Parts, who are but poorly provided for; to 
fay truth, he had been ſo, had he had as much 
Iaduſtry to preſerys, as he had Inclination ” = 
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- 5 hig Income ; - but he had been a Soldier, and 

e Years'of his Youth Tpent in that Employmenr, 
had left him in bis Old-Age a propenſity to ſpend, 
"under the Name of Liberality. War is a School 
'where the Covetous grow free, and tbe free Pro-- 
digal: To ſee a Soldier a Mifer, is a kind of Pro- 
digy which happens but ſeldom. My Father was - 

Far from being one of them ; for he paſs'd the 
Bounds of Liberality, and came very near the 
'exceſſes of Prodigality: A thing which canner 
vic well with a marry'd Life, where the Children - 
'onght ro ſucceed ro the Eſtate, as well as Name - 
of the Family. We were three of us, all at Man's - 
Eſtate, and my Father, finding that the only way- 
fas he faid) to curb his ſquandring Inclination, was - 

 refoly'd to diſpoſſeſs himſelf of that which main-- 
tain'd ir, his Eſtate ; without which Alexander him- 
lf muſt have appear'd poor. He call'd us one day - 
aft three to bim in his Chamber, and ſpoke to us. 
ih the following manner. 

My Sons, to perſwade you that I Jove you, I 
need only tell you I am your Father, and you my- 
Children ;- and on the other fide, you have reaſoa - 
to think me unkind, conſidering how careleſs I am 
in preſerving what ſhould one Day be yours ; buc- 
to convince you, however, that I have the Bowels - 
of a Parent, I have taken a reſolution, which I” 
have well weigh'd and conſider'd for many Days. 
You are all now of an Age to chooſe the kind of 
Life you each of you incline to, or at leaſt to enter 
upon ſome Employment that may one Day pre- - 
cure you both Honour and Profit : Therefore I 
defign to divide all I have into four Parts; of- 
which T will give three among you, and retain the - 
fourth for my ſelf, to maintain ime in my Old- 
Age, as long as it ſhall pleafe Heaven to continue - 
me in this Life. After that each-of you ſhall _ 
6 = receiy'd + 


480 The Life and Atchievements 


receiv'd his part, T could wiſh you- woyld: follow 


one of the Employments- I ſhall mention to you, 


every one as he finds himſelf inclin'd. There isa 


Proverb in our vulgar Tongue, which I take. to 


contain a great deal of Truth, as generally thoſe 


ſorts of ſayings do; being ſhore Sentences fram'd 
upon Obſervation and long Experience. This 
Proverb runs thus, - Either the Church, the Sea, or the 
Coure, As if it ſhould plainly ſay, that whoever 
defires to thrive, muſt follow one of theſe three; 
either be a Church- Man, or a Merchant and try his 
Fortune at Sea, or enter into the Service of hi 
Prince in. the Court: For another Proverb ſays, 
that King's Chaff u better than other Mens Corn, I lay 
this, becauſe I would have one of you follow his 
Studies, another I defire ſhould be a Merchant, 
and the third ſhould ſerve the King in his Wars; 
becauſe it is. 'a thing of ſome difficulty to getan 
entrance at Court ; and though War does not im- 
mediately procure Riches, yet it ſeldom fails of 
giving Honour and Reputation. | Within. eight 
days time I will give each of you your Portian, 
and not wrong you of a farthing of it, as you 
ſhall ſee by Experience. Now therefore tell me 
3f you are reſalv'd to follow my Advice about 
your ſetling into the Warld. And. turning # 
me as the Eldeſt, he bid me Anſwer firſt. I to 
him, that he ought not upon 'our Account to 
"divide, or leffen his Eſtate, or way of Living; 
that we were young Men, and could ſhift in tke 
World; and at laſt I concluded, that for my 1 
I would be a Soldier, and ſerve God and the King 
in that Honourable Profeflion. My fecond Brother 
made the ſame regardful Offer, and choſe to go to 
the Indies; reſolving to lay out in Goods the ſhare 


that ſhould be given him here. The youngeſt, 


au@1 believe, the wiſcſt of us all, ſaid be ,would.be 
X; . s 
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+ Chuxch-manz-and in order to it, go to Salamancs, 


and there finiſh his Studies. After this, ,my. Father 
embrac'd us all three, and in a few days perform'd 
what he: had promis'd, and, as I remember, it was 
three thouſand Ducars a-piece, which he ſhar'd 
among us; for we had an Uncle who bought all 
the Eſtate, and paid for it in ready Money, that it 
might not go out of the Family. A little after, 
we all took leave of my Father, and at parting I 
could not forbear thinking it a kind of Inhumanity 
to leave the old Gentleman in ſo ſtreight a Con» 
dition: I prevaifd with him therefore to accept 
of two thouſand of my three, the remainder being 
ſufficient to make up a Soldier's Equipage. My 
Example work'd upon my other Brothers, and they 
each of them preſented him with a thouſand Du» 
xats.; ſo that ry Father remain'd with four thou» 
fand Ducars in ready, Money, and three thouſand 
more.in Land, which he choſe to keep, and not ſe 
ont-right.. To be ſhort, we took our laſt leave.of 
my Father and the Uncle I have mention'd, not 
without much Grief and Tears on all ſides. They 
ticularly recommendeding to us to let them 
how by all Opportunities our good or ill For» 
inner. e promis'd ſo to do, and having receiv'd 
be Blefling of our old Father, one of us went 
ſtrait to. Salamaxcn, the other, to, Sewill, and Eto 
Alicant, where I was was inform'd of a Genoeſe Ship, 
which loaded Wool for Genoa. .; 
. This year makes two and twenty ſince I firſt 
ft my Father's Houſe, and in all that time, tho' 
I-have writ ſeveral Letters, I have not had the 
leſt News either of him, or of my Brothers. And 
now I will relate in few Words my own Adven- 
tures, in all that courſe of Years. I took Shipping 
at Alicant, -arriv'd ſafe and with a good paſlage at 
Ges, from thence I went to Milan, where I 
F bought 
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boughe my 'Equipage, reſolving to go and enter 
my ſelf in che Army in Piedmont; but being come 
as far as Alexandria de la Paille, T was inform d that 
the Great Duke of 4/vs was paſſing into Flandei 
with an Army ; this made me alter my firſt Reſe. 
lution. I follow'd him, and was prefent art all his 
Engagements, as well ay at the Deaths of the 
Counts Egmont and Horne; and at laſt I had a Cs. 
fours under a famoys Captain of Guadalajara, whoſt 
Name was Diego &d' Urbins. Some time after my 
arrival in- Fignders, there'came News of the Holy 
Leagne concluded by Pope Piur V. of happy Me 
mory. in Conjun&ion with Spain, againſt the 
common Enemy the Turk, who at that time had 
taken the Ifland of Cyprus from the Yenetion; 
which was an unfortunate and Jamentable loſs to 
Chriſtendom. Tt was alfo certain, that the Generi 
_ of this Holy League was the moſt Serene Don Jun 
of Auftria, Natural Brother to our good King Don 
Philip. The great Fame of the Preparations for 
this War, incited me with a vehement defire 6f 
being preſent at the Engagement which was ex 
peRed to follow theſe Preparations ; and although 
I had certain Aſſurance, and ag it were an earnef 
of my being Advanc'd to be a Captain upon the 
firſt vacancy, yet I reſolv'd to leave all thoſe 
peQations, and return, as I did, to Italy. My good 
Fortune was ſuch, that I arriv'd jaſt about the 
Gme time that Don Jax of Auſtria landed at Gen, 
in order to go to Naples, and join the Yeneio 
Fleer, as he did at*'Meſms. In ſhort, T was at thit 
great Adjon of the Battel of Lepanro, being a'Cip- 
tain of Foot, to which poſt my good Fortune more 
than my Deſert had now advanc'd me; artd 
Day, which was ſo happy to all Chriftendom (be- 
cauſe the World was then diſabus'd of the Errot 
they had entertain'd, that the Turk was ne * 
} 
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by Sea; ) that Day I ay, in which the Pride of 


the Orromans was firſt broke, and which was fo 
happy to all Chriſtians, even to thoſe who dy'd in 
the Fight, who were more ſo than thoſe who re- 


happy Man; fince, inſtead of a Naval Crown, 
-which I might have hop'd for in the time of the 
Romans, I found my ſelf that very Night a Slave, 
. with Irons on my Feet, and Manacles on my 


lot Hands. The thing happen'd thys : Y-hol:i, Kin 
Holy of Algiers, a brave and bojd Pyrate, having bairdel 
Me |} and taken the Copitans Galley of Melts, in which 
-1 | only three Knights were left alive, and thoſe def- 
',* | perately wounded, the Galley of Jobn Jndrea Doria 
66 made haſte to Succour them ; in this Galley I was 
or | Embargu'd with my Company, and doing my duty 
ne Y in this Occaſion, I leap'd into the Enemy's Galley, 
= which getting looſe from ours, that intended to 
for | board the Algerive, my Soldiers were hindred from 
"oo | flowing me, and I remain'd alone among a great 
"y number of Enemies; whom not being able to re- 
XY ff, 1 was taken, after having receiv'd ſeveral 
hoof Wounds; and as you have heard already, Yehali 
m te | having efcaped with all his Squadron, I found my 
7 felf his Priſoner ; and was the only afflited Man 


among ſo many joyful ones, and the only Captive 
4 ſo many free ; for on that Day above 15000 
Chrif _=_ who row'd ig the Turkiſh Galleys, ob- 
tig'd their long wiſh'd-for Liberty. I was carry'd 
to Conſlantinople, where the Grand Signior Selim, 


at thit made Yehali my Maſter General of the Sea, he ha- 

a Gif- ping behaved himſelf very well in the Battle, and 

G oy ught away with him the great Flag of the Oc- 
rd 'N der of Malcs, as a proof of his Valour: | | 
wk ” .-The ſecond-year of my Captivity, I was a Slave 
Ee wo in. the Capitans Galley at Navarrino; and I took 
_— otice of the Chriſtians Fault, in letting ſtip = 
p» 


main'd alive and Conquerors, I alone was the un- 
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Opportunity they had of taking the whole Turk 
Fleer in that Port ; and all ' the Fanifaries and 4. 
gerine Pirates, did ſo expe& to be atrack'd, that 
they had all in readineſs to eſcape on Shore with, 
out Fighting, ſo great was the terror they had of 
our Fleet; bur it pleas'd God to order it other. 
wiſe, not by any fault of the Chriſtian Genera, 
bur for the Sins of Chriſtendom, and becauſe it 
is his Will we ſhould always have ſome Enemies 
to Chaſtize us. Yehali ſav'd himſelf at Modon, which 
is an Ifland, not far from Nevarrino, and thele 
Landing his Men, oy + the Entrance of the 
Harbour, remaining in {ſafety there till Don Jua 
was forc'd to return home with his Fleet. In this 
Expedition, the Galley call'd Ls Preſa, of which 
Barbaroſſa's own 'Son was Captain, was taken by 
the Admiral Gally of Naples, call'd the Woof, which 
was Commanded by that Thunderbolt of War, 
that Father . of the Soldiers, that happy and never 
conquer'd Captain, Don Alvaro de Bagan, Margui 
of Santa Cruz ; and I cannot omit the manner of 
taking this Galley. The Son of Barbaroſa was very 
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cruel, and us'd his Slaves with great Inhumanity; Þ Gu: 
they perceiving that the Woolf- Galley got of them | Gwe, 
in the Chace, all of a ſudden laid. by their Oan, Þ ted ; 
and ſeizing on their Commander, as he was walt- of ; 
ing between them on the Deck, and calling-to pete 
them to Row hard; they paſs'd him on from Hand peric 
to Hand to one another, from one end ofthe Þ in- 2] 
Galley ro the other, and gave him ſuch Blows n & Ware 
the handing him, that before he got to the Mair f| digg! 
Maſt, his Soul had left his Body, and was fled to fÞ by y 
Hell. This, as I ſaid, was the effeQ of his Cruelty, F ing tl 
and their Hatred. "tha 

Aﬀeer this, we return'd to Conſtantinople, and the Y Fare, 
next Year, which was 1573, it was known' hov Þ Glyes 


Don Juan of 2uſftria had taken Tunis and its uy 
| oa 
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dom from the Turks, and: given the Poſſeſſion of it 
to Muley Hamed, having thereby defeated all the 
hopes' of Reigning of Myl/ey Hamida, one "of the 
eruelleft and withal: one of the braveſt Moors that 
was in the World. : The'Grand Signior was trou- 
bldat this Joſs, and uſing his wonted Arrtifices 


eral, Þ with the Chriſtians, he ſtruck up a Peace with 
e it | che Venerians, who were much more defirous than 
mies F he of it. 7 

hich -The year :afcer, which was 1574, he attack'd 
hete | the | Go/zrrs, and the Fort which Don Juan had 
* the Þ begun, but not above half finiſh'd, before Tun:s. 
Jun '} All this while I was a Galley-Slave, without any 
| this Þ hopes of Liberty ; at leaſt I could not promiſe 
hich Þ my ſelf ro obtain it by way of Ranſome ; for I 
n by BY waz reſolv'd not to write my Father the News of 
hick BY my Misfortune. La Goleta and the Fort were both 


taken after ſome Reſiſtance; the Turkiſh Army con- 


never | fiſting of 75000 Turks in Pay, and above go0000 
rquis & Mwors and Arabs out of all 4frica near the Sea ; 
er f & with ſuch Proviſions of War of all kinds, and ſo 
very | many Pioneers, that they might have cover'd the 
nity; | Gerra and the Fort with Earth by Handfuls. The 
then I Guletta was firſt taken, though always before repu* 
Oar, I ted impregnable ; and it was not loſt by any fault 
walk- | of its Defenders, who did all that could be ex- 
ng-t0 | pefted from them, but becauſe it was found by ex- 
Hand rence, that it was praQicable to make Trenches 
of the | m- that Sandy Soil, which was thought 'to have 
ws 0 Water under it within two Foot, and the Turks 
Mair £| digg'd-above two Yards before they came at any, 
led tf by which means filling Sacks with Sand, and lay- 
ruelty, Þ ing them on one another, they rais'd them ſo high, 
"| that they commanded from that Fortification the 

id the I Fort, in which none could be ſafe, nor ſhew them- 
z hoy upon the Walls. It has been the Opinion 
Kip «moſt Men, that we. did ill to ſhut our ſelves 
þ-2790 up 
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up in the Golet?a; and that we ought to have been 
drawn. out tro hinder their Landing; but they 
who fay ſo, talk without Experience, and: ata 
diſtance, of ſuch things; for if in all there were 
not above 7000 Men in the Goletta and the Fory 
how could ſo, fmall a Number, though never fo 
brave, take the open Field againſt ſuch Forces as 
thoſe of the Enemies? And how is it poſlible that 
a Place can avoid being taken which can have no 
Relief, particularly being befteg'd by ſuch Num- 
bers, and thoſe in their own Country: But * 
ſeem'd ro many others, and that is alſo my Opi- 
nion, that God Almighty favour'd Spain moſt par 
ticularly, in ſuffering that fink of Iniquity and 
Miſery, as well as that Spunge and perpetual drain 
of Treaſure to be deſtroy'd. For infinite Sums 
of Money were ſpent there to no purpoſe, without 
any other deſign than to preſerve the Memory of 
one of the Emperor's, Charles the Vrh's, Conqueſts; 
as if it had been neceſſary to ſupport the Erterni 
of his Glory, (which will be Permanent) that 
Srones ſhould remain in being. The Fort way 
kkewiſe loſt, but the Turks got it Foot by Foot ; 
for the Soldiers who defended it, ſuſtain'd two 
and twenty Afaulrs, and in them kill'd above 
25000 of thoſe Barbarians; and when it was taken, 
of 30o which were left alive, there was not ona 
Man unwounded ; a certain fign of the Bravery of 
the Garrifon, and of their Skill in defendingPlaces, 
There was likewiſe raken by Compoſition, a ſmall 
Fort in the midſt of a Lake, which vras under the 
Command of Don John Zanoguerra, a Gentleman of 
Palencia, and a Soldier of great Renown. 
Pedro Puerto Carrere, General of the Golctra was taken 
Priſoner, and was ſo aflited at the loſs of the 
Place, that he dy'd of Grief by the Way, before 
he got to Confiamineple, whither they were _ 
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Xen we him. They took alſo Priſoner the Commander 
they the Fort, whoſe Name was Gabriel Cerbel/on, a 
ata B Milanſe, and a great Ingineer, ay well as a valiant 
ver || Soldier. Several Perfons of Quality were killed in 
'ort; thoſe two Fortreſſes, and amongſt the reſt was 
r ſo | Pagan Doria, the Brother of the Famous ohn An- 


drea Doria, a Generous and Noble-hearted Gentle- 
man, as well appear'd by his Liberality to that 


ens | Brother; and that which made his Death more 
um- | worthy of Compaſſion, was, that he receiv'd it 
tt | from ſome Arabs, to whom he had commitred his 
Op» | Safety after the loſs of the Fort, they having pro- 
pa | mis'd to carry him diſguis'd in a Meor's Habit to 
and | Tabarea, which is a fmall Fort held on that Coaſt 


Irain by the Genoefes, for the diving for Coral ; but they 
zums cut off his Head; and brought it to the Twrkiſb 
hout | Genera), who made good to them our Spaniſh Pro- 
ry of | verb, That the Treaſon pleaſes, but the Traitors 
eſts; | are odious ; for he order'd them to be bhang'd up 
_ immediately, for not having brought him ahve. 
Amongſt the Chriſtians which were taken in the 

wat if Fort, there was one Don Pedro de Aguilar, of ſome 
'o0t ; es in Andaluſia, and who was an Enſign in the 
two If Place; a very brave, and a very ingenious Man, 
bove | and one who had a rare Tatent in Poetry. I men« 
aken, | tion him, becauſe it was his fortune to be a Slave 
\ one ff in the ſame Galley with me, and chain'd to the 
ry of || ſame Bench. Before we left the Port he made two 
laces. | Sonnets by way of Epitaph for the Goletts and the 
ſmall F Fore, which I muſt beg leave to repeat here, ha- 
r the I ving Jearn'd them by Heart, and I believe they 
an of Þ will rather diverc than tire the Company. When 
Don || the Captive nam'd Don Pedro de Aguilar, Don Fer- 
taken &f dinznd look'd upon his Comrades, and they all 
f the I ſmil'd; and when he talk'd of the Sonnets, one of 
zxefors ſaid, before you go on to repeat the Sonnets, 
zarry* Þ | deſire, Sir, you would tell me what became of 
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that Don Pedro d Aguilar whom you have mention, 
All that I know of him, anſwer'd the Slave, iz, 
that after having been two pun in Conſtantinople, 
he made his eſcape, diſguis'd like an 4r7aut, and 
in-company of a Greek Spy ; but I cannot tell whe- 
ther he obtain'd his Liberty or no, though I be 
lieve he did, becauſe about a year after, I ſaw the 
ſame Greek in Conſtantinople, but had not an Oppor- 
tunity to ask him about the Succeſs of his Journey, 
Then I can tell you, reply'd the Gentleman, That 
the Don Pedro you ſpeak of is my Brother, and is 
at preſent at home, Marry'd, Rich, and has three 
Children. God be thanked, ſaid the Slave, for the 
Favours he has beſtow'd on him, for in my mind 


there is no felicity equal to that of recovering | _1 
ones loſt Liberty ; and moreover, added the ſame | OV 
Gentleman, I can ſay the Sonnets you mentioned, - 


which my Brother made. Pray ſay them then 6 
ply'd the Slave, for I queſtion not but you can 
repeat them better than I. With all my Heart, 
anſwer'd the Gentleman. That upon the Gole!- 
was thus. 


Thre 
Fo 

CHAP. XIII | 
- | Long 
The Story of the Captive Continu d. || ,* 
(0, 

A SONNE T. 

This 
Left Souls, diſcharg'd of Life's oppreſſive weight, I ® v 
Whoſe Virtue prov'd your ak the Shia: Þ Th 
Tos there procur'd a more propitious Fate, Per by 


When for your Faith you bravely fell, to riſe. 
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nd, 4 Fo *F* $9 Sa 5 . 
is, | Phen Pious Rage diffus'd thro" ev'ry Vein, 
ple On this ungrateful Shore inflam'd your Blood : 


Exch drop you loſl was bought with Crowds of lain, 
* - Whoſe vital Purple ſwell'd the neighb'ring Flood, 


* Thi' cruſb'd by Ruins and by Odds, you claim 

_ That perfe& Glory, that immortal Fame, 

_ Which like trae Heroes nobly you purſu'd ; 
" On theſe you ſeiz'd, even when of Life depriv'd, 

hw For ſtill your Courage even your Lives ſurviv'd, 
- the And ſure 'tis Conqueſt thus to be ſubdu'd. 


_ I know it's juſt as you repeat it, ſaid the Cap- 
oy tive: Well then, ſaid the Gentleman, I'll give 
ned, | you now that which was made upon the Fort, if 
n I& Frm remember ir. 

ay, 

_ A SONNET. 


Midft theſe barren Fields and ruin'd Towers, 
1ho Bed of Honour of the falling Brave, 
Three thouſand Champions of the Chriſtian Pow'rs, 
Fund 4 new Life, and triumph in the Grave. 


Long did their Arms their haughty Foes repel, 
' Tet flirew'd the Fields with laughter'd Heaps in vain, 
O'recome by Toils, the piors Heroes fell, 

Or but furviv'd more nebly to be lain, 


This diſmal Soil, ſo fam'd in 1lls of old, 

In ev'ry Age was fatal to the Bold, 57 

.* The Seat of Horrour, and the Warriors Tomb ! 
Tit hence to Heav'n more Worth was ner reſign'd, 
Than theſe diſplay'd, nor bar the Earth combin'd, 
© Reſum'd more-noble Balies in ber Womb, 


The 
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The Sonnets were applauded, and the Captire 
was pleas d to hear ſuch good News of his Friend 
and Companion : Afﬀeer that he purſu'd his Relati. 
on in theſe Terms ; The Turks order'd the dif 
mantling of the Goletta, the Fort being raz'd to 
their Hand by the Siege ; and yer the Mines they 
made could not blow up the old Walls, which 
nevertheleſs were always thought the weakeſt Part 
of the Place ; but the new Fortifications made by 
the Ingineer Fratin came eaſtly down. In fine, the 
Turkiſh Fleet return'd ig Triumph to Csnſtantinepl, 
where not long after my Maſter Yehali dy'd, whom 
the Turks us'd to call Yehali Furtars, which in Turkf 
ſignifies the Scabby Renegade, as indeed he wax; 
and the Turks give Names among themſelves, either 
from ſome Virtue or ſome Defe& that is in them; 
and this happens, becauſe there are but four Fami- 
lies deſcended from the Ottoman Family, all the F. 
teſt, as I have ſaid, take their Names from ſome 
Defe& of the Body, or ſome good Quality of the 
Mind. This ſcabby Slzve was at the Oar in one 
of the Grand Signior's Gallies far fourteen Year, 
till he was four and thirty Years old ; at which 
Time he turn'd Renegade, to be reveng'd of a Twt 
who gave him a Box on the Ear as he was chais'l 
to the Oar, forſaking his Religion for his Revenge; 
after which he ſhew'd ſo much Valour and Can 
duR, -that he came to be King of Algiers, and Ad- 
miral of the Turkiſh Fleet, which is the third Com 
mand in the whole Empire. He was a Calabrin 
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by Birth, and of a mild Diſpoſition rowards hi ti 
Slaves, as alſo of gaod:Morals to the reſt of LY 
World. He had above three thouſand Slaves pho 
his own, all whichafrer his Death were divided, uff *F# 
he had order'd 'by his Will, between the Grat Fher 
Signior, his Sons, and his Renegades. I fel wig. 
the Share of a Yenetiay Renegade; who w_ a (i deem 

1n-boF* i 


bin-boy in a Yenetian Ship which was taken by Ye- 
-riend © 41, who lov'd him ſo. that he was one of his fa. 
vourite Boys; and he came at laſt to prove one of 
» dif. | the cruell'ſt Renegades that ever was known. His 
Name was Azanage, and he obtain'd ſuch Riches 
rhey |} #5.t0 riſe by them to be King of Algiers ; and with 
which | kim I left Conſtantinople, with ſame Satisfattion to 
} Part | think at leaſt that T was in a Place ſo near Spain, 
de by } af becauſe I could give Advice to any Friend of 
my Misfortunes, but becauſe I hop'd to try whe- 
ther I ſhou}d ſucceed better in 4lgiers than I had 
whom | done in Conſtantinople, where I try'd a thou« 
Turk | fand Ways of running away, but could never exe- 
- wa; | cate any of them, which I hop'd I ſhould compaſs 
"either | better in giers, for Hopes never forſook me upon 
hem; | all-the Diſappointmeats I mer with in the Deſiga 
Fami. | of recovering my Liberty. By this Means I kept 
11 the #. my ſelf alive, ſkutup in a Priton or Houſe, which 
the Twrks call a Bagnio, where they keep their Chrt- 
of the | flian Slaves, as well thoſe of the King, as thoſe 
who belong to private Perſons, and alſo thoſe who 
are called EI Almacen, that is, who belong to the 
which | Pablick, and are employ'd by the Ciry in Works 
-. Twi | thatbelong to it. . Theſe Larter do very difticultly 
-haig'( |} obtain their Liberty ; for having no particular 
once: | Maſter, but belonging to the Publick, they can 
4 Cane no Body co treat with about their Ranſom, 
though they have Money to. pay it. The King's 
1 Com- | Saves, which are ranſomable, are not oblig'd to 
\labrim P out to Works as the others do, except their 
| Ranſom ſtays too long before it comes ; for then 
t/haſten it, they [make them work, and fetch 
4 Wood with the reſt, which is no ſmall Labour. 
{Ione of thoſe who were to be .ranſom'd, for 
Grapl When they knew I been a Captain, though 1 
1 of hd Them the 'Impoſſibility I was in of -being re- 
ub em'd-becauſe of my Poverty, yerthey put me a- 
"00; dt mong 
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mong the Gentlemen that were to be ranſom'd, and 
to thatEnd they put me'on a flight Chain, 'rather 
as a Mark of Diſtin&ion than to reſtrain me by; 
and ſo I paſs'd my Life in that Bagnio, with ſeveral 
other Gentlemen of Quality, who expeRed their 
Ranſom ; and tho' Hunger and Nakedneſs might, 
as it did ofren, trouble us, = nothing gave us 
ſuch AﬀMiStion; as to hear and ſee the exceſlive Cri 
elties with which our Maſter us'd the other Chriſt 
an Slaves; he would hang one one Day, then ii 
pale another, cut off the Ears of another, and thi 
upon fuch flight Occafions, that ofren the Tuk 
would own that he did it only for the Plezſureof 
doing it, and becauſe he was naturally an Enemy 
to Mankind. Only one Spaniſh Soldier knew how 
to deal with him, his Name was Saavedrs ; 'and 
becauſe he did ſuch things as will not eafily befor. 
pom by the Turks, and all to gain his Liberty, 
is Maſter never gave him a Blow, nor us'd hinvill 
either in Word or Deed ; and yet we were always 
afraid that the leaſt of his Pranks would make him 
be impal'd, nay, he himſelf ſometimes was afraid 
of it too; and if it were not for Fear of takmyg 
up too much of our Time, I could tell ſuch Paſſ 
ges of him as would divert the Company mich 
Þetter than the Relation of my Adventures, and 
cauſe more Wonder in them. Burto goon ; 1 
that the Windows of a very rich Moir's Hou 
look'd upon rhe Court-of our Priſon ; which mw» 
deed, according to the Cuſtom of the Country, 
were rather Peeping-holes than Windows, and yt 
they had alſo Lettices or Jealouſies on the Inſide. 
It 'happen'd one Day, that being upon a kind of 
Terrace of our Priſon, with only three of ity 
Comrades, diverting our ſelves as well as ws could, 
'by trying who could leap fartheſt 'in his Chaid, 
all- the 6rher Chriſtians being gone out ” 
CNanc 
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I chanc'd to look up to thoſe Windows, and ſaw 
that out of one of thera there appear'd a long 
Cane, and to it was a Bit of Linnen ty'd, and the 
Cane was mov'd up and down, as if it had ex« 
peed that ſome of us ſhould lay hold of it. We 


all took Notice of it, and one of us went and 


ſtood juſt uader it to ſee if they would ler it fall ; 
but juſt as he came to it the Cane was drawn up, 
and ſhak'd too and fro Sideways, as if they had 
made the ſame Sign as People do with their Head 
when they deny. He retir'd upon that, and the 
ſame Motion was made with it as before. Another 
of my Comrades advanc'd, and had the ſame Suc- 
ceſs as the former ; the third Man was us'd juſt 
as the reſt; which I ſeeing, reſolv'd to rry the 
Adventure, and as I came under the Cane it fell at 
my Feet : Immediately I unty'd the Linnen, with- 
in which was a Knot, which being open'd, ſhew'd 
us about ten Zianins, which is a ſort of Gold of 
baſe Allay, us'd by the Moors, each of which is 
worth about two Crowns of our Money. *'Tis 
not to be much queſtion'd, whether the Diſcove 

were not as pleaſant as ſurprizing; we were in Ad» 
miration, and I more particularly, not being able 
to gueſs from what Part theſe Favours proceeded ; 
for 'twas apparent that I was more meant than any 
of my Comrades, ſince the Cane was let go to me 
alone when it was refus'd to them. I took my Mo- 
ney, broke the Cane, and going upon the Terrace 
faw that a very fine white Hand did open and ſhur 


the Window with Haſte ; by this we imagin'd 


that ſome Woman that liv'd in that Houſe had 
done us the Charity, and to return our Thanks, 


'we bow'd our ſelves after the Mooriſh Faſhion with 


our Arms acroſs our Breaſts. A little after there 
appear'd out 'of the ſame Window a little Croſs 
made of Cane, which immediately was pull'd in 

Vol, 11; Z again 
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i -again. This confirm'd us in our Opinion, that 
ſome Chriſtian Woman was a Slave in that Houſe, 
-and that it was ſhe that took Pity of us; but the 
Whiteneſs of the Hand, and the Rickneſs of the 
Bracelets upon the Arm, which we had a Glimpſe 
-of, ſeem'd to deſtroy that Thought again ; and 
*then we believ'd it was ſome Chriſtian Woman 
turn'd Mahometan, whom their Maſters very often 
-marry, and take it for a great good Fortune, for 
they are more valu'd by them than the Women of 
'che Country. But in all this Gueſſing we were 
far enough from finding out the Truth of the 
:Caſe ; however we reſo]v'd to be very diligent in 
.obſerving the Window, which was our North-Star, 
There paſs'd above fifreen Days before we ſaw 
either the Hand, or Cane, or any other Sign what- 
ſoever ; though in all that Time we endeavour'd 
to find out who liv'd in that Houſe, and if there 
were in it any Chriſtian Woman who was a Re. 
megade ; yet all we could diſcover amounted t9 
-only this, that the Houſe belong'd ro one of the 
.chief Moors, a very rich Man call'd Agimoraty, 
who had been Alcayde of the Pats, which is an 
Office much valu'd among them. But when we 
Jeaſt hop'd that our Golden Shower ſhould conti- 
nue, out of that Window we ſaw on a ſudden 
the Cane appear again, with another Piece of Lin- 
nen, and a bigger Knot; and this was juſt at a 
Time when the Bagnio was without any other of 
the Slaves in it. We all try'd our Fortanes as the 
firſt Time, and it ſucceeded accordingly, for the 
Cane was let go to none but me. I unty'd the 
Knot, and found in it forty Crowns in Spaniſh Gold, 
with a Paper written in Arabick, and at the T 

of the Paper was a great Croſs. TI kiſs'd the Crols, 
took the Crowns, and returning to the Terrace, 
we all made our Mooriſh Reverences; the Hand 
appeard 
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appear'd again, and I having made Signs that I 
would read the Paper, the Window was ſhut. We 
remain'd all overjoy'd and aſtoniſh'd at what had 
happen'd ; and were extreme deſirous to know the 
Contents of the Paper ; but none of us under- 
ſtood Arabick, and it was yet more difficult to find 
out a proper Interpreter. At laſt I reſolv'd to truſt 
a Renegade of Murcia, who had ſhew'd me great 
Proofs of his Kindneſs. We gave one another 
mutual Aſſurances, and on his Side he was oblig'd 
to keep ſecret all that I ſhould reveal to him. 
The Renegades, who have ſome Thoughts of re= 
turning one Day to their own Country, uſe to 
get Certificates from the Perſons of Quality who 


are Slaves in Barbary ; in which they make a ſort of |, 


an Aﬀidavit, that ſuch an one, a Renegade, is an 
honeſt Man, and has always been kind to the Chriſe 
tians, and has a mind to make his Eſcape on the 
firſt Occaſion. Some there are who procure theſe 
Certificates with an honeſt Deſign ; bur others get 
them on purpoſe to make uſe of them when they 
go a Pirating on the Chriſtian Shores; for then if 
they are Shipwreck'd or taken, they ſhew theſe 
Certificates, and ſay, that thereby may be ſeen the 
Intention with which they came in the Turks Come 
pany; to wit, to get an Opportunity of returning 
to Chriſtendom : By this means they eſcape the 
firſt Fury of the Chriſtians, and are Reconcil'd to 
the Church without having been hurt; afterwards 
they take their time, and return to Barbary, to be 
what they were before. 

One of theſe Renegades was my Friend, and he 
had Certificates from us all, by which we gave him 
much Commmendation : but if the Moors had 
extch'd him 'with thoſe Papers about him, they 
would have burnt him alive. I knew that not ons 
ly he underſtood the Arabic Tongue, but alſo ther 
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he could both ſpeak and write it currently. But 
por before I reſolv'd to truſt him intirely, I bid 
im read me that Paper which I had found by 
chance ; he opened it, and was a good while look. 
ing upon it, and conſtruing ic to himſe]Jf. I ask'd 
him if he underſtood it ; He ſaid yes, very well, 
and that if I would give him Pen and Ink and Pa. 
per, he would tranſlate it Word for Word. We 
furniſh'd him with what he defir'd, and he went 
to work; having finiſh'd his Tranſlation, he ſail, 
all that I have here put into Spaniſh is Word for 
Word what is in the A4rabick; only obſerve that 
where-ever the Paper ſays Lela Marien, it means 
_ Lady the Virgin Mary. The Contents were 

cnus. 
* When I was a Child, my Father had a Slave, 
who taught me in my Tongue the Chriſtian 
Worſhip, and told me a great many things of L- 
la Marien: The Chriſtian Slave dy'd, and Iam 
ſure ſhe went not to the Fire, but is with ls, 
for I have ſeen her twice; and ſhe bid me goto 
the Land of the Chriſtians to ſee Lela Marien, 
who had a great Kindneſs for me. I do not know 
what is the matter ; but though I have ſeen ma- 
ny Chriſtians out of this Window, none has ap- 
pear'd to me ſo much a Gentleman as thy ſelf. I 
am very handſome and young, and can carry 
with me a great dealof Money, and other Riches; 
conſider whether thou can'ſt bring it to paſs that 
we may eſcape together, and thou ſhale be my 
Husband in thy own Country, if thou art wil 
ling ; but if thou art not, 'tis all one, Lela Ma- 
rien will provide me a Husband. I have writ this, 
have a Care whom thou giveſt it to read to, do 
not truſt any Meor, becauſe they are all Treache- 
rous; and in this'I am much perplex'd, and could 
wiſh there were not a neceſſity of truſting any, 
X one ; 
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* one ; becauſe if my Father ſhould come to know 
| it, he would certainly throw me into a Well, and 
© cover me over with Stones. I will tie a Thread 
to the Cane, and with that thou may'ſt faſten thy | 
* Anſwer ; -and if thou canſt not find any one to 'Þ 
* write in Arabick,make me underſtand thy meaning P75 
* by Signs, for Le!a Marin will help me to gueſs it. 
* She and Alla keep thee, as well as this Crofs, 
* which I often kiſs, as the Chriſtian Slave bid me. 
You may imagine, Gentlemen, that we were in 


withal o'erjoy'd at them, which we expreſs'd ſo 
openly, that the Renegade came to underſtand thar 
the Paper was not found by chance, but that it was 
really writ to ſome one among us, and according] 
he told us his Suſpicion, bur deſfir'd us to tru 
him entirely, and that he wou'd venture his Life | 
with us to procure us our Liberty, Having ſaid #% 
this, he pull'd a Crucifix of Metal out of his 
Boſom, and with many Tears, ſwore by the God 
which it repreſented, and in whom he, though a 
wicked Sinner, did firmly believe, to be true and ; 
faithful to us with all Secreſy in what we ſhou'd bi 
impart to him ; for he gueſs'd that by the means ; 
of the Woman who had writ that Letter, we might 
all of us recover our loſt Liberty, and he in parti- 
cular might obtain what he had fo long wiſh'd for, 
to be receiv'd again into the Boſom of*' his Mother 
the Church. The Renegade pronounc'd all this MF? 
with ſo many Tears, and ſuch Signs of Repen= *j# 
tance, that we were all of Opinion to truſt him, 
and tell him the whole Truth of the Buſineſs. We 
ſhew'd him the lictle Window out of which the 
Cane us'd to appear, and he from thence took good 
notice of the Houſe, in order to inform himſelf 
who liv'd in it. We next agreed that it wou'd be 
neceſſary to anſwer the Mooriſh Ladies Note, ſo im- '$ 
Z3 mediately ...# 
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mediately the Renegade writ down what I diQated 
to him ; which was exaQly as I ſhall relate, for I 
have not forgot the leaſt material Circumſtance of 
this Adventure, nor can forget them in all my 
The Words then were theſe. 

* The true Alla keep thee, my dear Lady, and 
that bleſſed Virgin, which is the true Mother 
of God, and has inſpir'd thee with the deſign 
of going to the Land of the Chriftians. Do thou 
ask her that ſhe wou'd be pleas'd to make thee 


commanded thee, for ſhe is fo good that ſhe will 
do it. On my part, and on that of the 
Chriſtians who are with me, I offer to do for 
thee all we are able, even to the hazard of our 
© Lives. Fail not to write to me, and give me 
*.notice of thy reſolution, for I will aways an- 
* ſwer thee: The Great 4is having given us 
* a Chriſtian Slave, who can read and write thy 
© Language, as thou may'ſt perceive by this Let. 
* ter; ſo that thou may'ſt without fear give us 
* notice of all thy Intentions. As fer what thou 
* ſay'ſt, that as ſoon as thou ſhalt arrive in the 
© Land of the Chriſtians, thou defign'ſt ro be my 
* Wife ; I promiſe thee on the word of a good 
© Chriſtian. to take thee for my Wife, and thou 
© may'ſt know that Chriſtians do-perform their Pro- 
© miles better than the Moors. Alla, and his Mo-« 
© ther Mary be thy Guard, my dear Lady. 

Having writ and clos'd this Note, I expetted 
two Days till the Bagnio was empty, and then I 
went upon the Terrace, the ordinary place of our 
Converſation, to ſee if the Cane was abroad, and 
it was not long before it was ſtirring. As ſoon 
as it appear'd I. ſhew'd my Note, that the Thread 
might be put to the Cane, bur I found that was 
done to my Hand ; and the Cane being ler aomh 
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T faſtn'd the Note to ir. Not long after the Knot 
was let fall, and I having taken it up, found in it: 
ſeveral Pieces of Gold and Silver, above fifty 
Crowns, which gave us infinite content, and forti=-- 
| fy'd our Hopes of obtaining at Iaſt our Liberty; 
That Evening our Renegade came to us, and told 
us he had found out thatthe Maſter of that Houſe: 
was the ſame Mow we had been told of, call'd 
Agimorato, extremely rich, and who had one only 
Daughter to inherit all his Eſtate. That it was the 
Report of all the City, that ſhe was the handſom- 
eſt Maid in all Barbary. having been demanded. ia- 
Marriage by ſeveral Baſſas and Viceroys, but that 
ſhe had always refus'd to Marry ; He alſo told us,., 
that he had learnt ſhe had had a Chriſtian Slave 
who was dead, all which-2greed with the Contents- 
of the Letter. We immediately held a Council 
with the Renegade, about the manner we might- 
uſe to carry off the Mooriſh Lady, and go all toge- 
ther to Chriſtendom ; but all we agreed was to exe 

& the Anſwer of Zoraida, for that was the Name+ 
of the Lady, who now deſires to be call'd Mary ;. 
as well knowing ſhe cou'd beſt adviſe the over. 
coming all the Difficulties that were in our Way ;- 
and afrer this Reſolution the Renegade aſſur'd us. 
again, that he wou'd loſe his Life, or deliver us- 
out of Captivity. 

The Bagnio was Four Days together full of Peo- 
ple, and all that Time the Cane was inviſible ;. but 
as ſoon as it return'd to its Solitude, the Cane ap- 

ear'd, with a Knot much bigger than ordinary : 

aving unty'd it, I found in it a Letter, and a 
Hundred Crowns in Gold. The Renegade hap- 
pen'd that Day to be with us, and we gave him 
the - gy to read, which he ſaid contain'd theſe 

ords, * 
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* T cannot tell, Sir, how to contrive that we 
may go together for Spain ; neither has Lela Ma- 
rien told it me, tho' I have earneſtly ask'd it of 
her: all I can do, is to furniſh you out of this 
Window with a great deal of Riches, buy your 
Ranſom and your Friends with that; and let 
one of you go to Spazn, and buy a Bark there, and 
come and fetch the reſt: As for me, you ſhall 
find me in my Father's Garden out of Town, by 
the Sea-ſide, not far from Babaſy Gate ; where 
I am to paſs all the Summer with my Father and 
my Maids, from which you may take me with- 
out Fear in the Night time, and carry me to your 
Bark ; but remember thou art to be my Hug 
band ; and if thou faileſt in that, T will defire Lt 
la Marien to Chaſtiſe thee. If thou canſt not truſt 
one of thy Friends to po for the Bark, pay thy 
own Ranſom, and go thy ſelf; for I truſt thou 
wilt return ſooner than another, ſince thou art a 


ther's Garden, and I will take care to watch 
when the Bagnio is empty, and let thee have more 
* Money. Alla keep my dear Lord. 
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Theſe were the Contents of the ſecond Letter 


we receiv'd. Upon the reading of it, every one 
| of us offer'd to be the Man that ſhould go and buy 

the Barque, promiſing to return with all PunQu- 
- ality ; but the Renegade oppos'd that Propoſition, 
and ſaid, he would never conſent any one of us 
ſhould obtain his Liberty before the reſt, becauſe 
Experience had taught him, that People once Free 
do not perform what they promiſe when Captives; 
and that often ſome Slaves of Quality had us'd that 
Remedy, to ſend one either to Yalencia or Majors, 
with Money to buy a Barque, and come back and 
fetch the reſt; but that they never return'd, be- 
cauſe the Joy of havipg obtain'd their Liberty, - 

[9 
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the Fear of loſing it again, made them forget 
whatever they had promis'd, and all the Obligati- 
ons in the World. To confirm which, he related 
to us a ſtrange Story, which had happen'd in thoſe 
Parts, as there often does among the Slaves. Af- 
ter this, he ſaid that all that could be done, was 
for him to buy a Barque with the Money which 
ſhould redeem one of us; that he could buy one 
in Algiers, and pretend to turn Merchant, and deal 


between Algiers and Tetuanz; by which means, he 


being Maſter of the Veſſel, might eaſily find out 
ſome ways of getting us out of the Bagnio, and ta- 
king us on Board; and the rather, if the Mooriſh 


Lady did what the promis'd, and gave us Money 
to pay our Ranſoms ; for being free, we might Eme 
back even at Noon-day. That the only Difficulty 
would be, that the Mrs do not permit Renegades 
to keep any Barques, but great ones fit to Cruize 


upon Chriſtians; for they believe that a Renegade, 


particularly a Spaniard, ſeldom buys a Barque, bur 
with a Deſign of returning to his own Country. 
That however, he knew how to obviate that Diffi- 
culty, by taking a Tagarin Moor for his Partner in 

Gains of the Barque and Trade, by which 


means he ſhould ſill be Maſter of her, and then all 


the reſt would be eaſy. We durſt not oppofe this 
pion, tho' we had more Inclination every one 
of us to go to Spain for a Barque, as the Lady had 
advis'd ; but we were afraid thacif we contradiQ- 
ed him we might be at his Mercy, and he mighe 
betray us, and bring our Lives in Danger ; parti- 
cularly, if the Buſineſs of Zoraida ſhould be diſco- 
ver'd, for whoſe Liberty and Life we would have 
given all ours ; ſo we determin'd to put our ſelves 
under the ProteQion of God and he Renegade, 
At the ſame time we anſwer'd Zoraids, telling her, 
that we would do all ſhe advis'd, which was very 
Woot Z 5 _ - well; 


5o2 The Life and Atchievements 


well, and juſt as if Lela Marien her ſelf had inſtrue. 
red her; and that it now depended on her alone 
to give us the means of bringing this Deſign to 
paſs. I promis'd her once more to be her Husband, 
After this in two Days that the Bagnio hapven'd to 
be empty, ſhe gave us by the means of the Cane 
two thouſand Crowns of Gold ; and withal a Let. 
ter, in which ſhe let us know, that the next Jun, 
which is their Friday, ſhe was to go to her Father's 
Garden, and that before ſhe went ſhe would give 
us more Money; and if we had not enough, ſhe 
would upon our letting her know it, give us what 
we ſhould think fuſficient; for her Father was ſo 
rich, he would hardly miſs it; and ſo much the 
Teſs, becauſe he entruſted her with the Keys of all 
his Treaſure, We preſently gave the Renegade 
Fifreen hundred Crowns to buy the Barque; and1 
paid my owrrRanſom with Eight hundred Crowns, 
which I put into the Hands of a Merchant of V6 
lencia, then in Algiers, who made the Bargain with 
the King, and had me to his Houſe upon Parole, 
to pay the Money upon the Arrival of the firſt 
Barque from Yalencia ; for if he had paid down the 
Money immediately, the King might have ſuſpec- 
ted the Money had been ready, and lain ſome time 
in Algiers, and that the Merchant for his own Pro- 
fit had conceal'd it ; and in ſhort, I durſt not troft 
my Maſter with ready Money, knowing his dif 
truſtfu) and malicious Nature. The Thurſaay pre- 
ceeding that Friday that Zoraida was to go to the 
Garden, ſhe let us have a thoufand Crowns more; 
deſiring me at the ſame Time, that if I paid my 
Ranſom, I would find ont her Father's Garden, 
and contrive ſome way of ſeeing her there, I 
ſwer'd in few Words, that I would do as ſhe ds 
fir'd, and ſhe ſhould only take Care to recommend 
us to Lela Marien, by thoſe Prayers whine 
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Chriſtian Slave had taught her. Having done this, . 
order was taken to have the Ranſom of my three 

Friends paid alfo ; leſt they ſeeing me at Liberty, . 
and themſelves not fo, though there was Money 

to ſet them free, ſhould be rroubl'd in Mind, and 

give way to the Temptation of the Devil, in doing 

ſomething that might redound to the Prejudice of- 
Zoraida; for though the Conſideration of their 

Quality ought to have given me Security of their 
Honour, yer I did not think it proper to run the 

Traſt hazard in the matter: So f ths were redeem'd 
in the ſame manner,and by the ſame Merchant that 
] was, who had the Money before-hand; - but we 

never diſcover'd to him the Remainder of our In- - 
trigue, as not being willing to run the Danger 
there was in doing it. 


PEI II 


CHAP, XIV. 


. The Adventures of the Captive continued. 


9 4 Renegade had in a Fortnight's Time 
| ' bought a very good Barque, capable of car« 
carrying above thirty People ; and ro give no 
Suſpicion of any other Deſign, he undertook a 
Voyage to a Place upon the Coaſt call'd Sargel, 
about [thirty Leagues to the Eaſtward of Algiers 
towards Oran, where there is a great Trade for 
dry'd Figs. He made this Voyage two or three 
11mes, in Company with the Tayarin Moor his Part- 
ner. Thoſe Moors are call'd in Bar bary, Tagarins, 
Who were driven out of Aragon ; as they call thoſe 
of Granado, Mudajarcs ; and the ſame in the King- 
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dom of Fez are call'd Elches, and are the beſt Sold. 


ers that Prince has. 

Every Time he paſs'd with his Barque along 
the Coaſt, he us'd to caſt Anchor in a little Bay 
that was not above two Bow-ſhot from the Garden 
where Zoraida expelted us ; and there he us'd to 
Exerciſe the Moors that row'd, either ig making the 
Sals, which is a Ceremony among them, or in ſome 
other Employment ; by which he praQtis'd in Jeſt 
what he was reſolv'd to execute in Earneſt. $o 
ſometimes he would go to the Garden of Zoraids 


and beg ſome Fruit, and her Father would give 


him ſome though he did not know him. . He had 
a Mind to find an Occaſion to ſpeak to Zoraids, 
and tell her, as he ſince own'd to me, that he was 
the Man who by my Order was to carry her to the 
Land of the Chriſtians, and that ſhe might de» 
pend upon it ; but he could never get an Oppor- 
runity of doing it, becauſe the Mooriſh and Turkiſb 
Women never ſuffer themſelves to be ſeen by any 
of their own Nation, but by their Husband, or by 
his or their Father's Command; but as for the 
Chriſtian Slaves, they let them ſee them, and that 
more familiarly than perhaps could be wiſh'd. I 
ſhould have been very ſorry that the Renegadehad 
ſeen or ſpoke to'Zoraida, for it muſt needs have 
troubl'd her infinitely to ſee that her Bufineſs was 
truſted to a Renegade; and God Almighty, who 
govern'd our Deſign, order'd it ſo, that the Rene- 
gade was diſappointed. He in the mean Time ſee- 
ing how ſecurely, and without Suſpicion, he 
went and came along the Coaſt, Ntaying where and 
when he pleas d by the Way, and that his Partner 
the Tagarin Moor was of his Mind in all things; 
that I was at Liberty, and that there wanted no- 
'thing but ſome Chriſtians to help us to row ; he 
bid me conſider whom I intended to carry wm A" 
£11968 
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beſides thoſe who were ranſom'd, and that I ſhould 
make ſure of them for the firſt Friday, becauſe he 
had pitch'd on that Day for our Departure. Upon 
Notice of this Reſolution, I ſpoke to twelve luſt 

Spaniards, good Rowers, and thoſe who might eaſt- 
lieſt get out of the City. It was a great Fortune 
that we got ſo many inſuch a ConjunQure, becauſe 
there were above twenty Sail of Rovers gone our, 
who had taken aboard moſt of the Slaves fit for the 
Oar; and we had not had theſe but that their Ma- 
ſter happen'd to ſtay at home that Summer, to fi- 


' niſh a Galley he was building to cruize with, and 


was then upen the Stocks. I ſaid no more to them, 
than only they ſhould ſteal out of the Town in 
the Evening upon the next Friday, and ſtay for me 
upon the Way that led to Agimorato's Garden. I 
”—_ fo every one by himſelf, and gave each of 
them Order to ſay no more to any other Chriſtian 
they ſhould ſee, than that they ſtaid for me there. 
Having done this, I had another thing of the 
greateſt Importance to bring to paſs, which was 
to give Zoraida Notice of our Defign, and how far 
we had carry'd it ; that ſhe might be ready at a 
ſhort Warning, and not be ſurpriz'd if we came 
on the Houſe on a Sudden, and even before ſhe 
could think that the Chriſtian Barque could be 
come. This made me reſolve to go to the Garden, 
to try if it were poſſible to ſpeak to her : So one 
Day, upon Pretence of gathering a few Herbs, I 
entred the Garden, and the firſt Perſon I met was 
her Father, who ſpoke to me in the Language us'd 
all over the Tark;iſþb Dominions, which is a Mix- 
tore of all the Chriſtian and Meor/ſb Languages, by 
which we underſtand one another-from Conſtantine- 
fle to Algier, and ask'd me what I Iook'd for in his 
Garden, and who I belong'd to? I told him I was 
a Slave of Arnauts Mami, (this Man I knew _ 
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his intimate Friend) and that I wanted a few Herbs 
to make up a Sallad. He then ask'd me if I were 
a Man to be redeem'd or no, and how much my 
Maſter ask'd for me ? During theſe Queſtions the 
beautiful Zoraida came our of a Garden-houſe hard 
by, having deſcry'd me a good while before ; and 
as the Mooriſh Women make no Difficulty of ſhew. 


ing themſelves to the Chriſtian Slaves, ſhe drew h 
near withour Scruple to the Place where herF. # ® 
ther and I were talking ; neither did her Fathee & ©" 
ſhew any Diſlike of her coming, bur call'd to her | Þe 
to come nearer. It would be hard for me to ex. | ® 
preſs here the wonderful Surprize and Aſtoniſt- fir 
ment thar the Beauty, the rich Dreſs, and the T 
charming Air of my beloved Zoraida put mein: the 
She was all bedeckd with Pearls, which hung the 
thick upon her Head and about her Neck and Arms, # 
Her Feet and Legs were naked after the Cuſtom of | # 
that Country, and ſhe had upon them a kind of | 912 
Braceler of Gold, and fer with ſuch rich Diamond, by 

that her Father valu'd them, as ſhe ſince told me, Tf 
at ten thouſand Piſtoles a Pair, and thoſe upon her bly 
Wriſts were of the ſame Value. The Pearls were #Þ £9! 
of the beſt Sort, for the Mooriſh Women delight | thi! 
much in them, and have more Pearls of all Sorts f ft 
than any Nation. Her Father was reputed to have Paid 
the fineſt in Alziers, and to be worth beſides above and 
two hundred thouſand Spaniſh Crowns ; of all which T or 
the Lady you here fee was then Miſtreſs, but now | Y* 

is only ſo of me. What ſhe yer retains of Beauty | 9 
mn all her Sufferings, may well help you to gueſs at thou 
her wonderful Appearance in the Midſt of all her FA 
Profperity. The Handſomnefs of moſt Ladies haz 184 
Days and Times, and is more or lefs according to hard] 
Accidents or Paſlions, which naturally raiſe of dv es 
miniſh the Luſtre of it, and ſometimes quite extit- L M 


guiſh it. All that I can ſay is, that ar that by 
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- the appear'd to me the moſt raviſhing Obje& I had 
ever ſeen ; to which, adding the Obligations I had 
to her, ſhe paſs'd with me for a Goddeſs from Hea- 
ven, deſcended upon Earth for my Relief and S$a- 


tisfaction. As ſhe drew near, her Father told her 
in his Country Language that I was a Slave of his 
Friend Arnaute Mami, and came to pick a Sallad in 
his Garden. She preſently took the Hint, and ask'd 
me in Lingua Francs whether I was a Gentleman, 
and if I was, why I did not ranſom my ſelf. I told 
her I was already ranſom'd, and that by the Price 
ſhe might gueſs the Value my Maſter ſet upon me, 
fince he had bought me for 1500 Pieces of Eight : 
To which ſhe reply'd, if thou had'ſt been my Fa. 
ther's Slave I would not have let him part with 
thee for twice as much ; for, ſaid ſhe, you Chriſti- 
ans never ſpeak Truth in any thing you ſay, and 
make yout ſelves poor to deceive the Moors, That 
may be, Madam, faid I, but in truth I have dealt 
by my Maſter, and do intend to deal by all thoſe 
I ſhall have to deal with, ſincerely and honoura- 
bly. And when doſt thou go home, ſaid ſhe? To 
morrow, Madam, ſaid I, for here is a French Barque 
that Sails to Morrow, and I intend not to loſe 
that Opportunity. Is it not better, reply'd Zo« 
reida, to ſtay till there come fome Spaniſh Barque, 
ind go with them, and not with the French, who, 
I am told, are no Friends of yours? No, ſaid I, 
et if the report of a Spaniſh Barque's coming 
ould prove true, I would perhaps ſtay for it, 
though *ris more certain to take the Opportunity 
of the French ; and beſides, the deſire T have of be- 
ing at home, and with thoſe Perſons I love, will 
hardly Iet me wait for a better conveniency. With- 
out doubt, faid Zoraids, thou art Marry'd 'in Spain 
and impatient to be with thy Wife. TI am nor, ſaid 
I, Marry'd, but I have given my Word to a Lady 
to 
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to be ſo as foon as I can reach my own Country 


And is the Lady handſome that has your Promiſe 
ſaid Zoraida? She is ſo handſome, ſaid I, that to 
deſcribe her rightly, and tell truth, I can only fiy 
ſhe is like you. At this her Father laugh'd hear. 
ily, and faid, thou art much to be pitied if ſhe 
be like my Daughter, who is the greateſt Beauty 
of all this Kingdom : Look upon her well, and 
thou wilt ſay I ſpeak Truth. Zoraida's Father wa 
our Interpreter for the moſt of what we talk'd, 
for though ſhe underſtood the Lingua Franca, yet 
| ſhe was not us'd to ſpeak it, and ſo explain'd her 
ſelf more by Signs than Words. While we were 
in this Converſation there came a Moor running hi 
ſtily, and cry'd aloud that four Turks had leap'd 
over the Fence of the Garden, and were gather. 
ing the Fruic though it was not ripe. The old 
Man ſtarted at that, and ſo did Zoraida, for the 
Moors do naturally ſtand in great Awe of the Turk, 
particularly of the Soldiers, who are ſo inſolent 
on their Side, that they treat the Moors as if they 
were their Slaves. This m:de the Father bid his 
Daughter go home, and ſhut her ſelf up cloſ, 
whilſt, ſaid he, I go and talk with thoſe Dogs; 
and for thee, Chriſtian, gather the Herbs t 
want'ſt, and go thy ways in Peace, and God cons 
du& thee ſafe to thy own Country. I bow'd. to 
him, and he lefe me with Zoraida to go and find 
out the Turks: She made alſo as if ſhe were going 
away, as her Fathet had bid her, but ſhe was no 
ſooner hid from his Sight by the Trees of the Gar 
den, but ſhe turn'd towards me with her Eyes full 
of Tears, and ſaid in her Language, 4mexi Chriſti 
ano Amexi, which is, Thou are going away, Chtt 
ſtian, thou are going : 'Fo which Tanſwer'd, Yeg, 
Madam, I am, but by no Means without you ; you 
may expe me the firſt Friday, and be not * 
' p13 
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12d, for we will moſt certainly go to the Land 
of the Chriſtians. I ſaid this ſo paſſionately, that 
ſhe underſtood me; and throwing one of her Arms 
zbour my Neck, ſhe began to walk ſoftly and with 
trembling towards the Houſe. Ir pleas'd Fortune, 
that as we were in this Poſture walking together, 
(which might have prov'd very unlucky to us) 
we met Agimeorato coming back from the Turks, and 
we perceiv'd he had ſeen us as we were; bur Zo- 
raida, very readily and diſcreetly, was ſo far from 
taking away her Arm from about = Neck, that 
drawing till nearer to me, ſhe lean'd her Head up- 
on my Breaſt, and letting her Knees give Way, was 
in the Poſture of one that ſwoons; I at the ſame 
Time made as if I had much ado to bear her up 
againſt my Will. Her Father came haſtily to me, 
and ſeeing his Daughter in this Condition, ask'd 
ber what was the Matter ? Burt ſhe not anſwering 


_— he pony ſaid, Without Doubt thefe 
ave 


Turks frighted her, and ſhe faints away ; at 
which he took her in his Arms. She as it were 
coming to her ſelf, fetch'd a deep Sigh, and with 
her Eyes not yet dry'd from Tears, ſhe ſaid, 4- 
mexi Chriſtiano Amexi, Re gone, Chriſtian, be gone; 
to which her Father reply'd, 'Tis no Matter, 
Child, whether he go or no, he has done thee no 
Hurt, and the Turks are already gone away. *'Tis 
they who frighted her, Sir, ſaid I ; bur ſince ſhe 
defires I ſhou'd be gone, I'll come another Time 
for my Sallad, by your Leave ; for my Maſter ſays 
the Herbs of your Garden are the beſt of any he 
can have. Thou may'ſt have whar, and when 
thou wile, ſaid the Father ; for my Daughter does 
not think the Chriſtians troubleſome, ſhe only 
viſh'd the Turks away, and by Miſtake bid thee 
js, fone too, or put thee in Mind to gather thy 
» With this I immediately cook Leave of 
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*em both, and Zoroids ſhewing great Trouble in 
her Looks went with her Father. I in the men 
Time, upon Pretence of gathering my Herbs her 
and there, walk'd all over the Garden, obſerving 
exaCtly all the Places of coming in and going out, 
and every Corner fit for my Purpoſe, as well uf 
what Strength there was in the Houſe, with all 
other Conveniences to facilitate our Buſineſs. Ha: 
ing done this I went my ways, and gave a 
exat Account of all that had happen'd to the 
Renegade and the reſt of my Friends, longing 
earneſtly for the Time in which I might prs 
miſe my ſelf my dear Zoraida's Company withou 
any Fear of Diſturbance. At laſt that happy Hour 
came, and we had all the good Succeſs we cou'l Wil 
promiſe our ſelves of a Deſign fo well laid ; for 
the Friday after my Diſcourſe with Zoraids, ts 
wards the Evening we came to an Anchor with 
our Bark, almoſt over againſt the place when 
my lovely Miſtreſs livd ; the Chriſtians who 
were to be employ'd at the Oar, were alreaq 

at the Rendezvous, and hid up and down thers 
abouts. They were all in expeQation of myure 
coming, and very defirous to ſeize the Bark whichWac 
they ſaw before their Eyes, for they did not know 
our agreement with the Renegade, but thoughtÞut 
they were by main force to gain their conveyanc 
and their Liberty, by killing the Moors on boar 
As ſoon as I and my Friends appear'd, all theret 
came from their hiding places to us. By ti 
time the City-Gates were ſhut, and no Soul x 
pear'd in all the Country near us. When we wen Wi 
all together, it was a queſtion whether we ſhoudearing 
firſt fetch Zoraids, or make our ſelves Maſters a 
thoſe few Moors in the Bark. As we were in tu 
conſultation, the Renegade came to us, and askunffuc 
what we meant to ſtand idle, told us his Moors wengaer 
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ill gone to reſt, and moſt of them aſleep. We 

"i bim our difficulty, and he immediately ſaid, 

that the moſt important thing was to ſecure the 

Birk, which might eaſily be done, and without 
danger, and then me might go for Zoraida. 

' We were all of his mind, and ſo without more 

ido, he march'd in the Head of us to the Bark, 

»Bind Teaping into it, he firſt drew a Scimitar, and 

cry'd aloud 1a the Mooriſh Language, let not a Man 

of you ſtir, except he means it ſhou'd coſt him his 

lik. and while he ſaid this, all the other 

Chriſtians were got on board ; the Moors, who are 

mturally timorous, hearing the Maſter uſe this 

Language, were frighted, and without any re= 

ſtance ſuffer'd themſelves to be Manacl'd, which 

for lwas done with great expedition by the Chriſtians, 

who told them at the ſame time, that if they made 

the leaſt noiſe, they would immediately cut 

their Throats : This being done, and half of our 

number left to guard them ; the remainder with 

readyſthe Renegade, went to the Garden of Agimorato ; 

head our good Fortune was ſuch, that coming to 

; me the Gate, we found it open with ſo much 

keility as it it had not been ſhut at all. So we 

narch'd on with great ſilence to the Houſe, with- 

put being perceiv'd by any body. The lovely 

Wroids, Who was at the Window, ask'd ſoftly, 

al.Wpon hearing us tread, whether we were Nizarani, 

uWiat 1s, Chriſtians ? I anſwer'd, Yes ; and deſir'd 

ur to come down. As ſoon as ſhe knew my 

ace, ſhe ſtaid not a Minute ; bur, without faying 

rs Word, came down, and open'd the deor, ap- 

aring to us all like a Goddeſs, her Beauty and 

ne richneſs of her Dreſs not being. to be deſcrib'd. 

uu ſoon 'as I ſaw her, I ſeiz'd her by one hand, 

much I kiſs'd, "the Renegade did the ſame, and 

a my Friends ; the reſt of the — ws 

aw 
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*em both, and Ziraida ſhewing great Trouble 1 
her Looks went with her Father. I in the mean 
Time, upon Pretence of gathering my Herbs here F that 
and there, walk'd all over the Garden, obſerving I Bark 
exaCtly all the Places of coming in and going out, & d 

and every Corner fit for my Purpoſe, as well x TG) 
what Strength there was in the Houſe, with all Þ ado, 
other Conveniences to facilitate our Buſineſs. Hay I and 1 
ing done this I went my ways, and gave a fſcry'd 
exact Account of all that had happen'd to the B of yc 
Renegade and the reſt of my Friends, longing I Life 
earneſtly for the Time in which I might pro BY Chril 
miſe my ſelf my dear Zoraida's Company without F natur 
any Fear of Diſturbance. At laſt that happy Hour B Lang 
came, and we had all the good Succeſs we cou'd I filtan- 
promiſe our ſelves of a Deſign fo well laid ; for I was d 
the Friday after my Diſcourſe with Zoraids, to. If who | 
wards the Evening we came to an Anchor with the | 
our Bark, almoſt over againſt the place wher I their 
my lovely Miſtreſs livd ; the Chriſtians who Y numb 
were to be employ'd at the Oar, were already the R 
at the Rendezvous, and hid up and down ther und « 
abouts. They were all in expeQation of my [bore 
coming, and very defirous to ſeize the Bark which Yfcilir 
they ſaw before their Eyes, for they did not know 
our agreement with the Renegade, but thought 
they were by main force to gain their conveyance 
and their Liberty, by killing the Moors on board, 
As ſoon as I and my Friends appear'd, all theref 
came from their hiding places to us. By thy 
time the City-Gates were ſhut, and no Soul ap 
pear'd in all the Country near us. When we were 
all rogether, ir was a queſtion whether we ſhould 
firſt ferch Zoraids, or make our ſelves Maſters 
thoſe few Moors in the Bark. As we were inthy 
conſultation, the Renegade came to us, and askut 
what we meant to ſtand idle, told us his Moors wat 


then 
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all gone to reſt, and moſt of them aſleep. We 
1 him our difficulty, and he immediately aid, 
that the moſt important thing was to ſecure the 
Bark, which might eaſily be done, and without 
danger, and then me might go for Zoraida. 

e were all of his mind, and ſo without more 
ido, he march'd in the Head of us to the Bark, 
:nd Teaping into it, he firſt drew a Scimitar, and 
cry'd aloud 1n the Mooriſh Language, let not a Man 
of you ſtir, except he means it ſhou'd coſt him his 
Life; and while he ſaid this, all the other 
Chriſtians were got on board ; the Moors, who are 
mturally timorous, hearing the Maſter uſe this 
Language, were frighted, and without any re» 
iftance ſuffer'd themſelves to be Manacl'd, which 
was done with great expedition by the Chriſtians, 
who told them at the ſame time, that if they made 
the leaſt noiſe, they would immediately cut 
their Throats : This being done, and half of our 
number lefr to guard them ; the remainder with 
the Renegade, went to the Garden of Agimorato ; 
ind our good Fortune was ſuch, that coming to 
forre the Gate, we found it open with ſo much 
facility as if it had not been ſhut at all. So we 
nurch'd on with great filence ro the Houſe, with- 
cut being perceiv'd by any body. The lovely 
lmeidg, who was at the Window, ask'd ſoftly, 
ard, on hearing us tread, whether we were Nizarani, 

21s, Chriſtians ? I anſwer'd, Yes ; and deſir'd 
ter to come down. As ſoon as ſhe knew my 
wice, ſhe ſtaid not a Minute ; bur, without ſaying 
iWord, came down, and open'd the deor, ap- 


fearing to us all like a Goddeſs, her Beauty and 
ode richneſs of her Dreſs not being. to be deſcrib'd. 
8:{oon -as I ſaw her, I ſeiz'd her by one hand, 
which I kiſs'd, the Renegade did the ſame, and 

my Friends ; the reſt of the —_—_— we 
it aw 
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Jow'd the ſame Ceremony ; ſo that we all paid | £0 
her a kind of homage for our Liberty. The 
Renegade askt her in Moriſco whether her Father I ator 
were in the Garden ? She ſaid Yes, and that he I put! 
was aſleep. Then, faid* he, we muſt wake him, £ vein; 
and take him with us, as alſo all that's valuablein  $or 
the Houſe : No, no, ſaid Zoraida, my Father muſt U pain 
not be rouch'd, and in the Houſe there is nothing | Acci 
ſo rich as what I ſhall carry with me, which; |} after 
enough to make you all rich and content. Having & unty 
1aid this, ſhe ſtepr into the Houſe, bid us be quiet, | his | 
and ſhe wou'd ſoon return. I askt the Renegade || the R 
what had paſſed between them, and he told me | iv þ 
what he had ſaid ; to which I reply'd, that by no If fiona! 
means any thing was to be done otherwiſe than Þþ with 
Zoraida ſhou'd pleaſe. She was already coming If ® ft 
back with a ſmall Trunk ſo full of Gold, that ſhe IÞ vas 
cou'd hardly carry it : When, to our great Miſ © foul 
fortunes, while this was doing her Father awak'd; Þ| aboari 
and having heard ſome noiſe in the Garden, op 

a Window and look out: Having perceiv'd thit 
there were Chriſtians in it, he began to oy on I Mrs 
in Arabick, Thieves, Thieves, Chriſtians, Chriſt» 

ans. Theſe Cries of his put us all into a terrible ther, 
diſorder and fear ; but the Renegade ſeeing our Way 
danger, and how much it imported us to acconr Rene 
Pliſh. our Enterpize before we were perceiv'd, he 
ran up to the place where Agimorato was, and 
with him ſome of our Company ; for I durſtby 


DE 
4 
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no means leave Zoraida, who had ſwoon'd away it hm { 
my Arms ; thoſe who went up beſtirr'd themſelves might 
ſo well, that they brought down Agimorato with betwe 
his hands ty'd behind him, and his Mouth floptÞ rus 
with a Cloath, which hindred him from fo much could 
ſpeaking a Word ; and threatning him beſides, thit irft' C 


if he made the leaſt attempt to ſpeak, it ſhould co 
him his Life, When his Daughter, voy n 
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come to her ſelf, ſaw him, ſhe cover'd her Eyes to 
+ © avoid the ſight, and her Father remain'd the more 
A aftoniſh'd, for he knew not how willingly ſhe had 
ie © put ber ſelf into our hands. Diligence on our ſide 
Vas the chief thing requir'd, we us'd it ſo as we 

:n | got to our Barque, where our Men began to be in 
if | pain for us, as fearing we had met with ſome ill 
ng Accident : We got on board about two hours 
7; | after 'twas dark, where the firſt thing we did was to 
ng | uty the hands of Zoraida's Father, and to unſtop 
er, © his Mouth, but till with the ſame threatnings of 
ide | the Renegade, in caſe he made any noiſe. When he 
me | faw his Daughter there he began to ſigh moſt paſ« 
no | fionately, and more when he ſaw me embrace her 
han £ with tenderneſs, and that ſhe without any reſiſtance 
ing || #« ftrugling ſeem'd to endure it ; he for all this 
he © was ſilent, for fear the threatnings of the Renegade 
Mic. Þ fhould be put in Execution. Zoraidas ſeeing us 
Ka; © aboard, and that -we were ready to handle our 
48 Oars to be gone, ſhe bid the Renegade tell me, 
tht Y'ſhe deſir'd I would ſet her Father and the other 
- ont © Mrs our Priſoners on ſhore; for elſe ſhe would 
rift © throw her ſelf into the Sea, rather than ſee a Fa- 
rible © ther, who had us'd her ſo.tenderly, be carry'd 
our {ay Captive for herſake before her Eyes. The 
con © Renegade told me what ſhe aid, to which I a- 
| od : but the Renegade was of another Opini- 
ro}; ſaying, that if we ſet them on ſhore there, 
& by I fiey would raiſe the Country, and give the A- 
ayinſlm to the Ciry, by which ſome light Frigates 
night be diſpatch'd in queſt of us, and getting 
between us and the Sea, it would be impoſiible 
fir us to make our Eſcape.; and that all that 
tonld be done, was to ſet them at liberty in the 
it Chriſtian Land we could reach. This ſeem- 
& ſo reaſonable to us all, that Zoraids her ſelf 
ing inform'd of the Motives we had not to O- 


bey 
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bey her at preſent, agreed to it: Immediately witihem 
great filence and content we began to ply olſh 
Oars, recommendirg our ſelves to ProvidenaWor 
with all our hearts, .and endeavour'd to make fWathe 
Majorca, which is the neareſt Chriſtian Land ; baom 
the North wind riſing a little, and the Sea with{Wjans 
it, wecould not hold that Courſe, but were fort am 
to drive along-ſhore towards Oran, not withother w 
great fear of being diſcover'd from Sargel, upmine, i 
the Coaſt, abour thirty Leagues from JAlginÞ 
We were likewiſe apprehenſive of meeting ſonefinay 5 
of thoſe Galliots which come from Teruan vithhume, 
Merchandize. Though, to ſay Truth, we dilhon c 
not ſo much fear theſe laſt ; for except it wer1Þaug! 
cruizing Galliot, we all of us wiſWd to meet one hhe b 
well loaden with Merchandize, for then we migithſe bu; 
ſo get a better Veile1 to tranſport us in. Zora 
had her Head hid between my Hands, that fee mo 
might not ſee her Father, and. I could hearhy 
call upon Lel#s Marzien to help us. 'By that time willew t 
had' got about 3o Miles the Day broke, and wikhey b 
found our ſelves within a Mile of the Shore, whiah 
appear'd to us a Deſart Solitary Place, but yet witeir G 
row'd hard to get off to Sea, for fear of beinghog he 
diſcover'd by ſome body. When we were gitſbout | 
about two Leagues out to Sea, we propos'd te take: 
rurns in Rowing, that ſome might refreſh them-Ware tl 
ſelves; but the Men at the Oar faid it was na 
time yet to reſt, and that they could eat and rovifian 
too if thoſe who did not row would affiſt then, 
and give them Meat and Drink ; this we did, ai 
a little while after the Wind riſing at Jargiſ#e Me 
from Sea, we ſet Sail for Oran, not being able tof[roub] 
hold any other Courſe. We made above eightPul 
Miles an Hour, being in no fear of any thing buybe Mev 
meeting ſome Cruizers. We gave Vittuals to owÞue We 
Mooriſh Priſoners, and the Renegade comb cet | 
engl 
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y witihhem, and told them they were not Slaves, bur 
y oufflhur they ſhould be fer at liberty upon the firſt 
idenaÞOpportunity» The ſame thing was ſaid to the 
ke father of Zoraids; who anſwer'd, I might expe& 


| ; burom your Courteſie other things perhaps, O Chri- 
a withftians, but that you ſhould give me my Libe:ty 
fore am not ſimple enough to believe ; for you ne« 
ithouther would have run the hazard of taking it from 
 upoaſſne, if you intend to reſtore it ſo eaſily ; particu- 
AlginFſaly fince you know who I am, and what you 
omemnay get for my Ranſom, which if you will but 
 vithihame, I will from this moment offer you all that 
ve dilfFon can defire for me, and for that unfortunate 
weret Daughter of mine, or for her alone, ſince ſhe is 
et one he better part of me. When he had aid this, 
migit ſhe burſt out into Tears ſo violently, that Zoraids 
zor8idseculd not forbear looking up at himgant indeed 
ut fteſie mov'd Compaſſion in us all, but in her particu- 
ar he Wally ; infomuch, as ſtarting from my Arms, ſhe 
ne willew to her Father's, and putting her head to his, 
nd wthey began again ſo paſſionate and tendesa Scene, 
which tha moſt of us could not forbear accompanying 
/et Wheir Grief with our Tears ; but her Father ſee. 
0g Wog her ſo richly Dreſs'd, and ſo many Jewels a- 
out her, ſaid to her in his $5" + What is 


o take Mie meaning of this, Daughter ; for laſt night be- 
them-MWore this terrible misfortune befell us, thou wert 
as notſin thy ordinary Dreſs; and now, without ſcarce 
d rovÞſuving had the time to put on ſuch things, I ſee 

hee adorn'd with all L bn fineries that I could 


Five thee, if we were at Liberty and deſigned to 


ee Merry? This gives me more Wonder and 

ble tofTrouble than even our ſad Misfortune ; therefore 

qhtPawer me. The Renegade interpreted all that 

1g buſFhe Meer ſaid, and we ſaw that Zoraide anſwer'd not 

ro owÞie Word ; but on a Sudden, he ſpying the little 

forte FÞaSket in which ſbe was us'd to put her JOnny 
| whic 
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which he thought had been left in41giers, remain'l 
yet more aſtoniſh'd, and ask'd her how that Trunk 
could come into our hands, and what was in it? to 
which the Renegade, without expeQing Zoraids; 
Anſwer, reply'd, Do not trouble thy ſelf to a 
oF Daughter ſo many Queſtions, for with one 

ord I can ſatisfy them all. Know then that ſheis; 
Chriſtian, and 'ris ſhe that has filled off our Chains, 
and given us Liberty ; ſhe is withus by her own 
conſent, and I hope well pleas'd, as People ſhould 
be, who come from Darkneſs to Light, and from 
Death to Life. Is this true, Daughter, ſaid the 
Moor ? It is ſo, reply'd Zoraiaa. How then, ſaid 
the Old Man, art thou really a Chriſtian, and art 
thou ſhe that has put thy Father into the power of 
his Enemies? to which Zoraids reply'd, I am ſhe 
that is a Chriſtian, but not ſhe that has brought 
thee into this Condition ; for my deſign never was 
to injure my Father, but only to do my ſelf good, 
And what good haſt thou done thy ſelf, ſaid the 
Moor ? Agk that of Lela Marien, reply'd Zoraids, 
for ſhe can tell thee beſt. The Old Man had go 
ſooner heard this, but he threw himſelf with inc» 
dible Fury into the Sea, and without Doubt he hid 
been drown'd in it, had not his Garments, which 
were ſomewhat large, kept him ſome time abore 
Water. Zoraida cry'd outto us to help him, which 
we all did ſo readily, that we pull'd him outby 
his Veſt, but halfdrown'd, and without any feeling 
This ſo troubl'd Zoraids, that ſhe threw her ſelf up 
on her Father, and began to lament and take onus 
if her Father had been really dead. We turn'd hin 
on his Belly, and by the much Water that came 
out of him he recover'd a little in about two hounl 
time. The Wind in the mean while was come 
about and forc'd us aſhore, ſo that we were obligl 
to ply our Oars not to be driven upon the 
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nl Jr was our Fortune that we got into a ſmall Bay, 
uk JN * which is made by a Promontory, call'd the Cape of 
to | the Cabs Rumia, which in our Tongue is the Cape 
dis B of the wicked ChriſtianWoman; and it is a Tradition a= 


mong theMoors,thatthere lies buried Cabs the Daugh- 
ter of Count Julian, who was the cauſe of the loſs of 
$pain;: and they think it Ominous to be forc'd into 


that Bay, for they never go in otherwiſe than by 
wn B Neceſlity ; but to us it was no unlucky Harbour, 
zuld Þ bur a ſafe. Retreat, conſidering how high the Sta 
rom | went by this time. We poſted our Centries on 
| the B Shore, but kept our Oars ready to be br upon 
faid Y occaſion, taking in the mean time ſome refreſhment 
lat of what the Renegade had provided, praying 
rof | heartily ro God and the Virgin Mary, to prote&t us, 
1fhe and help us ro bring our defign to a happy con- 
ught BY clufion. Here at the defire of Zoraida we reſolv'd 


wi il to ſet her Father on Shore, with all the other Moors, 
700d, | whom we kepr faſt ty'd ; for ſhe had notCourage, nor 
d the BY tould her tender Heart ſuffer any longer, to ſte her 
aide, Father and her Country-men 111 us'd before her 
d no Byes; bur we did not think to do it before we 
ncre © "were juſt ready to depart, and then they could not 
e al BY niuch hurt us, the Place being a Solitary one, and 


no Habirations near it. Our Prayers were not in 
vin, the Wind fell, and the Sea became Calm; in- 
viting us thereby to purſue our intended Voyage : 


uttyB We vaty'd our Priſoners, and ſer them on Shore 
eling i «ne by one, which they were mightily aſtonith'd 
If ur at: When we came to put Zoraida's Father on Shore, 
onu} who by this time was come to himſelf, he ſaid, 
d hin Why: do 'ypu think Chriſtians, that this wicked 
cane © Woman defires I ſhould be ſer at Liberty ; do you 
houn I think- ir 4s for any Pity ſhe takes of me? No 


eertainly;: but. it is becauſe ſhe is not able to bear: 
wp. preſence which binders : the proſecution of 
-Defues: I won'd not have you think nei-. 
dy ol I, A a ther 
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ther that ſhe has embrac'd your Religion, becauſe 
the. knows the difference between yours and our, 
but becauſe ſhe has heard that ſhe may live more 
looſely in your Country than at Home : And then 
turning himſelf to Zoraids, while I and another 
held him faſt .by the Arms, that he might com> 
mit no Extravagance, he ſaid, O infamous and 
blind young Woman, where art thou going in 
the power of thefe Dogs our natural Enemies? 
curs'd be the Hour in which I begot thee, and the 
Care and AﬀeCGtion with which I bred thee. Bur 
I, ſeeing he was not like to make an end ofhi 
Exclamations ſoon, made haſte to ſet him on Shore, 
from whence he continu'd to give us his Curſes 
and Complaints ; begging on his Knees of Mak» 
met to beg of God Almighty to confound and de. 
ſtroy us; and when, being under Sail, we cou'd 
no longer hear him, we ſaw his A&ions, which 
were to tear his Hair and his Beard, and roll 
himfelf upon the Ground ; but he once ſtrain'd 
his Voice ſo high, that we heard what he ſaid, 


which was, Come back, my dear Daughrer, for I#;; 


forgive thee all; Let thoſe Men have the Trex 
ſure which is already in their Pofleſſion, and do 
thou return to comfort thy diſconſolate Father, 
who muſt elſe loſe his Life in theſe Sandy De 
farts. All this Zoraids heard, and ſhed abundance 
of Tears, but cou'd anſwer nothing, but beg that 
' Lela Marien, who had made her a Chriſtian, wou'd 
comfort him. God knows, ſaid ſhe, I cou'd not 
avoid doing what I have done, and that theſe 
Chriſtians are not oblig'd ro me, for I cou'd nt 
be ar reſt till I had done this, which to thee, deat 
Father, ſeems ſo ill a thing. All this ſhe faid 
when we were got ſo far out of his hearing, 

we cou'd ſcarce ſee him. So I comforted Zer4id 
as well as I cou'd, and we all minded our Ver 
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The Wind was now ſo right for our purpoſe, that 
we 'made no doubt of being the next Morning 
ppon the Spaniſh Shore ; but as it ſeldom happens, 
that any Felicity comes ſo pure as not to be tem- 

'd and allay'd by ſome mixture of Sorrow ; 
either our ill Fortune,or the Moor's Curſes had ſuch 
an effe&t (for a Father's Curſes are to be dreaded, 
let the. Father be what he will,) that about Mid- 
night, when we were under full Sail, with our 
Oars laid by, we ſaw by the light of the Moon 
hard by us a round Veſle], with all her Sails our, 
coming a-head of us, which ſhe did ſo cloſe to us, 
that we were forc'd to ſtrike our Sail not to run 
foul of her; and the Veſſel likewiſe ſeem'd to en- 
deavour to let us go by ; they had come ſo near 
vs, to ask from whence we came, and whither 
we were going ? But doing it in French, the Re- 
negade forbid us to anſwer, ſaying, Without doubt 


1 theſe are French Pirates, to whom every thing is 


ſaid, 
for IJ 
T rea 


Prize. This made us all be ſilent; and as we 
fail'd on, they being under the Wind, let fly two 
Guns, both as it appear'd, with Chain-ſhor, for 
one brought our. Maſt by the Board, and the other 
went through us, without killing any Body ; bur 
we, perceiving we were ſinking, call'd to them 
).come and take us, for we were going to be 
drown'd ; they then ftruck their own Sails, and 

tting out their Boat, there came about a: dozen 
French on Board us, all well arm'd, and their 
Matches lighted. When they were cloſe ro us, 
ſeeing we were bur few, they took us aboard 
their Boar, ſaying, that this had happen'd to us 
for not anſwering their Queſtions. The Rene- 
ade had time to take the little Coffer: or Trunk, 
ull of Zoraias's Treaſure, and heave it over-baard, 
4 being perceiv'd by any Body; When we 
vere on board their Veſſel, after! having Jearne 
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From us all they cou'd, they began to ftrip us, as 
if we had been their mortal Enemies : They plun- 
.der'd Zoraida of all the Jewels and Bracelets ſhs 
-had on her Hands and Feet ; and that did not {6 
.much trouble me, as the apprehenſion I was in for 
that rich Jewel of her Chaſtity, which ſhe valu'd 
above all the reſt. But that ſort of People ſeldom 
-have any deſires above the ordinary gains of Riche, 
which they ſaw in abundance before their Eyes; 
and their Covetouſneſs was ſo ſharpen'd by it, that 
even our Slaves Habits tempted them. They con- 
ſulted what to do with us; and ſome were of 
Opinion to throw us over-board, wrapt up in a Sail, 
becauſe they intended ro pur into ſome of the 
Spaniſh Ports, under the notion of being of Britany; 
and if they carry'd us with them, they might be 
puniſh'd, and their Roguery come to light : But 
the Captain, who thought himſelf rich with Ze 
#4:ds's Plunder, ſaid he wou'd not touch in any 
Port of Spain, but make his way through the 
Streights by Night, or as he cou'd, for Rochel, from 


whence he came. This being reſolv'd, they found. 


-out the expedient of giving us their Long-boat, 
and all we might want of Proviſion for our ſhort 
Navigation. As ſoon as it was Day, and that we 
deſcry'd the Spanijh Shore, (at which ſight, ſo de- 
ſirable a thing is Liberty, all our Miſeries vaniſh'd 
from our Thoughts in a Moment,) they began tg 
prepare things, and about Noon they put” us on 
Board, giving us two Barrels of Water, and a 
ſmall quantity of Bisket ; and the Captain, touch'd 
with ſome remorſe for the lovely Zoraids, gave her 
-at parting about 4o Crowns in Gold, and would not 
ſuffer hisSoldiers to take from her thoſe veryCloaths 
which now ſhe has on. We went aboard, ſhew- 
ing our ſelves rather thankful than complaining, 
-Lhey got out to Sea, making for the S:reights, and 
Py we 
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we having the Land before us for our North Star, 


ply'd our Oars, fo that about Sun-ſet we were 


near enough to have Landed before it was quite 
dark ; but conſidering the Moon was hid in Clouds, 
and the Heavens were growing Dark, and we ig- 
norant of th= Shore, we did not think it ſafe to 
venture on it, tho' many among us were ſo deſi» 


rous of Liberty, and to be out of all Danger, that- 


they wou'd have Janded, tho' on a defart Rock; 


and by that means at leaſt we might avoid all little. 


Barks of the Pyrates of the Barbary Coaſt, ſuch as 
thoſe of Tetuan, who come from home when '"tis 
dark, and by Morning are early upon the Spanijh 
Coaſt ; where they often make a Prize, and go- 
home to Bed the ſame Day. But the other opinion, 
prevail'd, which was to Row gently on, and if 
the Sea and Shore gave leave, to Land quietly 
where we cou'd. Wedid accordingly, and about. 
Midnight we came under a great Hill, which had 
a ſandy Shore, convenient enough for our Land- 
ing. Here we run our Boat in as far as we cou'd , 
and _ got on Land, we all kiffed it for joy, and 
'thank'd 
done, we took out the little Proviſion we bad 
Jfr, and climb'd up the Mountain, thinking our 
ſelves more in ſurety, for we could hardly per- 
fwade our ſelves, nor believe that the Land we 
' were upon was the Chriſtian Shore. We thought 
the Day long a coming, and-then we got to the 
top of the Hill, to ſee if we could diſcover any 
Habirations; but we could no where deſcry either 
Houfe or Perſon, or Path. We reſolv'd however 
to go further in, as thinking we could not miſs 
at laſt of ſome Body to inform us where we were ; 
thar which troubl'd me moſt was, to ſee my poor 
Zwaida go on Foot among the ſharp Rocks, and I. 
would ſometimes have carry'd her on my Should- 
266 Sk a 3 a_ 


od with Tears for our Deliverance. This - 
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ers; bur ſhe was us much concern'd at the pains |. 


Frook, as ſhe could be at what ſhe endur'd; fo 
leaning on me, ſhe went on with much patience 
and content. When we had gone about a quarter 
of a League we heard the ſound of a little Pipe, 
which we took to be a certain fign of ſome Flock 


near us; and looking well about, we perceiv'd at ' 


taſt at the foorof a Cork-Tree a young Shepherd, 
who was cutting a Stick with his Knife with 
great Attention and Repoſe, We call'd to him, and 
he having look'd up, ran away as hard as he could, 
It ſeems, as we afterwards heard, the firſt he ſaw 
were the Renegade and Zoraida, who being ig 
the Moee#ijþ Dreſs, he thought all the Moors in Bare 
bary were upon him ; and running into the Wood, 
cry'd all the way as loud he could, Moors, Moors, Arm, 
Arm, the Moors are Landed. We hearing this 
out-cry, did not well know what to do? But 
conſidering that the Shepherd's out-cries could ons 
ty raiſe the Country, and that the Horſe-guad 
- of the Coaſt would be upon us, we agreed that 
the Renegade ſhould pull of his Twrkiſb Habit 
and ſhould put on a Slave's Coat, which one 

us lent him, though he that lent it him, remain'd 
in his Shirt. Thus, recommending our ſelves to 
God, we went on by the ſame way that the 
Shepherd ran, ftill expe&ing when the Horſe 
would come upon us; and we were not deceiv'd, 
for in leſs than two Hours, as we came down the 
Hills into a Plain, we diſcover'd about fifty Horſe 
coming upon a ha}f Gallop towards us; when we 
ſaw that, we ſtood fill, expeCing of them ; when 
they came up, and inſtead of ſo many Moors, faw 
fo many poor Chriſtian Captives they were aſto- 
nifh'd, one of them ask'd us if we were the oc- 
caſion that-a young Shepherd had given the A- 


larm to the Country ? Yes, ſaid I, and upon that 
2 began 
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began to tell him who we were, and whence we 
came; but one of our Company knew the Horſe» 
man that had ask'd us the Queſtion, and without 
letting me go on {aid, God be prais'd, Gentlemen, 
for bringing us to ſo_good a part of the Country, 
for if I miſtake not, we are near the Velez de Mas 
logs, and if the many Years of my Captivity have 
not taken my Memory from me too, I think, that 
, Sir, who ask us theſe Queſtions, -are my 
Uncle Don Pedro Buftamante. The Chriſtian Slave 
had hardly faid this, but the Gentleman lighting 
from his Horſe, came haſtily ro embrace the 
g Slave, ſaying dear Nephew, my Joy, my 
Pie I know thee, and have ofcen lamented thy 
Loſs, with thy dear Mother and thy other Rela- 
tions, whom thou wile yet find alive. God has 
preſery'd them, that they may have the pleaſure 
of ſeeing thee. We had heard thou wert in &l- 
gier, and by what I ſee of thy Dreſs, and that of 
af} this Company, you muſt all have had ſome 
Miraculous Deliverance. It is ſo, reply'd the 
young Man, and we ſhall have time enough now 
*to tcl all our Adventures. The reſt of the Horſe- 
men hearing we were Chriſtians eſcap'd from 
Slavery, lighted likewiſe from their Horſes, offer- 
ing them to us to carry us to the Town of Yelez ge 
Nalaga, which was about a League and a half off 
Some of them went where we had left our Boar, 
and gor it into the Port. We got behind fome of 
them, and Zoraidas behind the Gentleman, Uncle 
toour Captive. All the People, who had already 
heard ſomerhing of our Adventure, came out to 
meet us ; they did not wonder to ſee Captives 
at Liberty, nor Moors Priſoners ; for in all thar 
Coaſt they are us'd to it; but they were aſtoniſh'd 
at the Beauty of Zoraida, - which at that Inſtant 
ſeem'd to be in its [point of Perfe&ion ; for, as 
; Aa\4 well 
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well with the apication of travelling, as with the 
joy of being ſafe in Chriſtendom, without the 
terrible thought of being re-taken, ſhe had ſuch a 
beauriful Colour in her Countenance, that were 
ir: not for fear of being top partia), I durſt ſay 
there was not a more beautiful Creature in the 
World, at leaſt that I had ſeen. We went ſtraight 
to the Church, to thank God for his great Mercy 
to us; and as we came into it, and that Zoraids 
had look'd upon the PiQtures, ſhe ſaid there were 
ſeveral Faces there that were like Lela Marien's; 
we told her they were her Pictures, and the Re. 
negade explain'd to her as well as he could the 
Story of them, that ſhe might adore them, as if 


in reality each of them had been the true Lels 


Marien, who had ſpoke to her ; and ſhe, who has 
a good and clear Underſtanding, comprehended im» 
mediately al! rhat was ſaid about the PiQtures and 
Images. Afﬀeer this, we were diſpers'd, and lodg'd 
in different Houſes of the Town, but the yoeun 

Chriſtian Slave of Pelez carry'd me, Zoraida, ne 
the Renegade to his Father's Houſe, where we 
were Accommodated pretty well, according to their 
Fortune, and us'd with as much kindneſs as their 
own Son. After fix Days ſtay at Yelez, the Renegade 
having made Proofs of his Honeſty, went to Grans- 
da, there to be receiv'd by the holy Inquiſition into 
the Boſom of the Church. Zoraide and I remained 
without other help than the forty Crowns which 
the Pirate gave her, with which I boughe this Af 
on which ſhe rides ; and hitherto have been to her 
a Father and a Friend, but not a Husband : We 
go with an Intention of ſeeing whether my Father 
be alive, or any of my Brothers has had better 
Fortune than I ; tho' ſince it has pleas'd Heaven to 
give me Zoraids, and make me her Partner, I reckon 


no better Fortune could befall me, The Patience. 


with 
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with which ſhe bears the inconvenience of Pover- 
Y, the defire ſhe ſhews of being made a Chriſtian, 
do give me Subje& of continual Admiration, and 
oblige me to ſerve and love ber all the Days of my 
Life. I confeſs, the expeQation of being Hers rs 
not a little allay'd with the uncertainties of know- 
ing whether I thall find in my Country any one to 
receive us, or a Corner to paſs my Life with her ; 
and perhaps Time will have ſo alter'd the Aﬀairs 
of our Family, that TI ſhall not find any Body thar 
_ know me, if my Father and Brothers are-- 


+ This is, Gentlemen, the ſum of my Adventures, 
which if it has any thing entertaining, you- are 
beſt Judges. I wiſh I had told them more com- 
diouſly ; and yet, I aflure you, the fear of 
ing tedious has made me cut ſhort many: Cir- 
makances of my Story. 


| C H AP. XV: 
An Account of what happen'd afterwards i: 


the Im, with ſcueral ather . Occurrences 
worth Notice. . qu 


ERE the Stranger ended his Story, and Don. 

| Ferdinand making-bim-a' Compliment in the 
behalf of the whole Company, Truly, Captain, ſaid 
he, the wonderful and ſurprizing turns of your 
Fortune are not only entertaining; but the pleaſing 
and graceful manner of your Relatjon 'is as ex» 
traordinary-as the Adventures themſelves ; we are 
t'bound to pay you o_y Acknowledgements; cg 
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I believe we could be delighted with a ſecond re- 
Cital, though 'twere to laſt till to Morrow, provi- 
ded it were made by you. Cardenio and the reſt 
of the Company joyn'd with bim in offering their 
utmoſt Service in the re-eſtabliſhment of his For- 
rune, and that with ſo much ſincerity and earneſt- 
neſs, that the Captain had reaſon to be ſatisfied of 
their AﬀeQion. Don F.rdinand particularly Far 
pos'd to engage the Marqueſs his Brother to ſtand 
God-father to Zoraida, if he would, return with 
him ; and farther, promis'd to provide him with 
all chings neceſſary to ſupport bis Figure and Qut» 
liry in Town; but the Captain making them a 
very handſome Compliment for: their obligi 

Favours, excus'd himſelf from accepting thoſe 
kind offers at that time. By this time it grew to- 
wards the dark of the Evening, when a Coach 
ſopp'd at the Inn, and with it ſome Horſe-men, 
who ask'd for a Lodging. The Hoſteſs anſwer'd, 
that they were as full as they could pack. Were 
you ten times fuller, anſwer'd one of the Horſe- 
men, here muſt be room made for my Lord Jud 


who is in this Coach. The Hoſteſs hearing this 


was very much concern'd ; ſaid ſhe, as ill luck 
will have it, we have not one Bed empty in the 
Houſe; but if his Lordſhip brings a Bed with 
him, as perhaps he may, he ſhall command my 
Houſe with all my Heart, and I and my Husband 
will quit our own Chamber to ſerve him; &o fo 
then, ſaid the Man : And by this time a Gentk- 
man alighted from the Coach, eaſily diſtinguiſh# 
ble for a Man of Dignity and Office by his long 
Gown and great Sleeves, He led a young Lady 
by the Hand, about ſixteen Years of Age, drelsd 
in a riding Suit ; her Beauty and charming Air at 
trated the Eyes of every Body with Admiration, 
| and had not the other Ladies been preſent, any 

one 
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one might have cthoughc irdifficult to have match'd : 


ber outward Graces: : 


Don Nxixore ſeeing them come near the Door. 
Sir, faid he, you my _— undiſmay'd, and re- 
freſh your ſelf in this Caſtle, which tho' little, 
and indifferently provided, muſt nevertheleſs al. 
low room, and afford accommodation to Arms 
ind Learning, and more. eſpecially to Arms and 
Learning, that like yours, bring Beauty for tucir 
Guide and ConduQor. For certainly at the ap» 
proach of this lovely Damſel, not only Caſtles 
ought to open and expand their Gates ;. but even 
Rocks divide their folid Bodies, and Mountains 
bow their Ambirious Creſts, to make her en» 
trance, and afford her a -Retreatr. Enter there» 
fore, Sir, this Paradiſe, where you ſhall find a 
bright Conſtellation , worthy to ſhine in con- 
ton with that Heaven of Beauty which you 
ing: Here ſhall you find Arms in their height, 
and Beauty in Perſe&ion. Don Quixote's Speech, 
Wien, and Garb, put the Judge to a ſtrange Non» 
: and he was nor a little .ſurpriz'd on t'other 


Hand ar the ſudden appearance of the Three La» 


fies, who being inform'd of the Judge's coming, 
md the young Lady's Beauty, were come our to 
ſe atid entertain her, But Don Ferdinand, Cardenis, 
Id the Curate, addreſſing him in a Style very 
different from the Knight, ſoon convine'd him 
thit he had to do with Gentlemen, and Perſons 
of Note, tho' Don Ruixore's Figure and Behaviour 
put him to a ſtand, not being able tro make any 
tſonable conjefture of his Extravagance. After 
the uſual Civiliries paſs'd on both Sides, they 
found upon examination that the Women muit 
it lye together in Don Ruzote's Apartment, and 
the Men refnain withour to guard them. The 
Judge conſenting that his Daughter ſhou'd wait 
Ei on 
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on the Ladies, he remain'd contented with his 
own Bed, and part of the Inn-keeper's for himf 


and the Gentlemen, and ſo made a ſhifc to paſs 


the Night. 

The Captain, upon the firſt Gght of the Judge, 
had a ſtrong preſumption that he was one of his 
Brothers, and preſently ask'd one of his Servants 
his Name and Country. 'The Fellow told him, 
his Name was Tuan Perez de Viedms, and that, as 
he was inform'd, he was born in the Highlands 
of Leon. This, with his own Obſervations, con- 
firm'd his Opinion, that this was the Brother who 
had made Study his Choice ; whereupon calling 
alide Don Ferdinand, Cardenio, and the Curate, he 
told them wich great Joy what he had learn'd, 
with what the Servant further told him, that his 
Maſtec being made a Judge of the Court of Mezia, 
was then upon his Journey to the 7zdies ; that 
the young Lady was his only Daughter, whoſe 
Mother dy'd in Child-birth, fettl'd her Dowry 
upon her Daughter for a Portion, and that the 
Father had ſtill livid a Widower, and was very 


Rich. Upon the whole Matter, he ask'd their Ads} 


vice, whether they thoughr it proper for him to 
diſcover himſelf preſently to his Brother, or b 

- ſome means try : how his Pulſe beat firſt in relati- 
on to his loſs, by which he might gueſs at his 
Reception. Why ſhould you doubr of a kind one 
Sir, ſaid the Curate ? Becauſe I am poor, Sir, ſaid 
the Captain, and would therefore by ſome device 
fathom his AﬀeQions ; for ſhould he prove aſha- 


med to own me, I ſhould be more aſham'd ro dif. 


cover my ſelf. Then leave the Management to 

me, {aid the Curate; the Aﬀable and courteous 

Behaviour of the Judge ſeems to me ſo very far 

from Pride, that you need not doubt a Welcomez 

but however, becauſe you deſire it, I engage. io 
| N 
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find a way to: found him. Supper was now upon 


the Table, and all the Gentlemen ſat down, bur 


Captain, who cat with the Ladies in the next 
oom; when the Company had half Supp'd, My 
jord Judge, faid the Curate, I remember abouc 
ome years ago I was Bappy in the acquaintance 
and friendſhip of a Gentleman of. your Name 
when I was Priſoner in Conſtantinople; he was a 
Captain of as much Worth and Courage as any in 
the Spaniſh Infantry, but as unfortunate as brave. 
hat., was his Name, pray Sir, ſaid the Judge ? 
wy : Perez. de Viedma, anſwer'd the Curate, of a 


Town-Jin- the Mountains of Leen. I remember 


he told me a very odd Paſſage, between his Father, 
his ewo Brothers, and himſelf; and truly had ir 
come from any Man below his unſuſpe&ed Credic 
and-Reputation, I ſhould have thought it no more 
than a Story : He ſaid, that his Father made an 
equal dividend of his Eſtate among his three Sons, 


© ® ' 


them ſuch Advice as might have fitted the 
We . of Cato ; that he made Arms his choice, 
and with ſuch ſucceſs, that within a few Years 
the pure Merit of his Bravery) he was made 


| _ of a Foot-Company, and had a fair prof- 
pet of b , ; 


eing advanc'd to a Colonel ; but his For- 


tune forſook him, where he had moſt reaſon to ex- 


pe& her Favour ; for, in the memorable Battel of 


'Lepanzo, where ſo many Chriſtians recover'd their 


y, he unfortunately loſt his. I was taken 


| at Goletta, and after different turns of Fortune we 


became Companions at Conſtantinople; thence we 
were carry'd to. Algiers, where one of the moſt 
ſtrange Adventures in the World befell this Gen- 


tleman. The Curate then briefly ran through the - 
- whole Story of the Caprain and Zoraids, (the Judge 


firting all the time more attentive than he ever 


—did on the Bench) to their being taken and AE 
F | | y 
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by the French ; and that he had heard nothing-of 
hi after that, nor could ever learn whether 
they came into Spain, or were carry'd Prifonery 
into France. Sans - | 

The Captain ſtobd 1if'ning in a Corner, and bbs 


| ferv'd the Motions of his Brother's Countenance, 


while the Curate told ' his Story ; Which, when 
he had finiſh'd, the Judge breathing our a deep 
ſigh, and the Tears ſtanding in his Eyes :- O Sir, 
faid he, if you knew how nearly yoar Relation 
touches me, you would' eaſily excuſe the violent 
Eruption of theſe Tears. The Caprain you ſpoke 
of is my eldeſt Brother, who, being of a ſtronger 
Confticution of Body, and more elevated Soul, 
made the Glory and Fame of War his Choice,which 
was one of the three Propoſals made by my Father, 
as your Companion told you. I apply'd my ſelf to 
Srudy, and my younger Brother* has purchas'd x 
vaſt Eftate in Peru, out of which he has tranſmitted 
to my Father, enough to ſupport his liberal Dif 
poſition, and to me wherewirhal to continue my 
Studies, and advance my felf to the Rank and 
Authority which now I maintain. My Father is tilt 
alive, but dies daily for grief he can learn nothing 
of his eldeſt Care; and importunes Heaven in» 
ceſſantly that he may once more ſee him before 
Death cloſe his Eyes. *'Tis very ſtrange, confider- 


' ing his diſcretion in other Matters, that neither 


Proſperity nor Adverſity cont4 draw one Line 
from him, to give his Father an account of his 
Fortunes. For had he or we had the leaſt hint of 
his Captivity, he needed not have ftaid for the 
Miracle of the Mooriſh Lady's Cane for his Delive- 
ance, Now am I in the greateſt uneafineſs in the 
World, leaſt the French, the better to conceal their 
Robbery, may have kill'd him ; rhe thoughts of 
chis will damp the pleaſure of my Voyage, vu 
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Tthought to proſecute ſo pleaſantly. Could I bur 


$, dear Brother, continu'd he, where you might 
found, I would hazard Life and Fortune for 
your Deliverance. Could our aged Father once 
underſtand you were alive, though hidden in the 
deepeſt and darkeſt Dungeon in Barbary, his Eſtate, 
mine, and my Brother's, all ſhould fly for your 
Ranſom. And for the Fair and Liberal Zoraiaa, 
what thanks, what recompence could we provide ? 
Q, might I ſee the happy Day of her Spiritual 
Birth and Baptiſm, to ſee her joyn'd to him in 
Faith and Marriage, how ſhould we all rejoyce ! 
Theſe and ſuch like Expreſſions the Judge utter'd 
with ſo much paflion and vehemency, that he 
mov'd a concern in every body. 
The Curate, foreſeeing the hapyy Succeſs of his 


 Defign, refolv'd to prolong the diſcovery no farther ; 


and to free the Company from ſuſpence, he went 
to the Lady's Room, and leading out Zoraida, 
follow'd by the reſt, he took the Captain by t'other 
hand, and preſenting them to the Judge ; ſuppreſs 
your Grief, my Lord, ſaid he, and glut your Heart 
with Joy, behold what you ſo paſſionately defir'd, 
your dear Brother, and his fair Deliverer ; this 
Gentleman js Captain Yiedms, and this-the Beauti- 
ful Algerine ; the French have only reduc'd them - 
to this low Condition, to make Room for your 
Generous Sentiments and Liberality. The Captain 
then none: to embrace, the Judge held him 
df with both his hands,ro view him well; but once 
knowing him, he flew into his Arms with ſuch 
AﬀeQion, and ſuch abundance of Tears, that all 
the SpeQators ſympathiz'd in his Paſſions. The 
Prothers ſpoke ſo feelingly, and their mutual Af- 
ion was fo moving, the ſurprize ſo wonderfu), 
and their Joy ſo tranſporting, that it muſt be Jlefr 
urely to imagination to conceive, Now they tell 
one 
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one another the ftrange turns and mazes of their 
Fortunes, then renew their Careſſes to the height of 
'Brotherly tenderneſs. Now the Judge embraces 
Zoraids, then makes her an Offer of his whole 
Fortune ; next makes his Daughter embrace her; 
| then the ſweet and innocent converſe of the beauti. 
ful Chriſtian, and the lovely Moor, ſo touch'd the 
whole Company, that they all wept for Joy. In 
the mean time Don Quixote was very ſolidly atten- 
tive, and wond'ring at theſe ſtrange Occurrencez 
attributed them purely to ſomething anſwerabk 
to the Chimerical Notions which are incident to 
Chivalry. The Captain and Zoraida in concen 
with the whole Company, reſolv'd to return with 
their Brother to Sev:/, and thence to adviſe their 
Father of his Arrival and Liberty, that the old 
Gentleman fhould make the beſt ſhift he could to 
-get fo far to ſee the Baptiſm and Marriage of 7. 
raida, while the Judge took: his Voyage to the 1 
-Aies, being oblig'd to nfake. no delay, becauſe the 
Indian Fleet were ready at Sevil, to ſet Sail in a 
Month for New-Spain. 
' Every thing being now fſettl'd, to the univerſal 
fatisfaftion of the Company, and being very late, 
they all agreed for Bed, only Don Quixote, who 
muſt neceſſarily Guard the Caſtle whilſt they ſlept, 
Teſt ſome Tyrant or Giant, covetous of the great 
Treafure of Beauty which it inclos'd,” ſhould make 
| ſome dangerous Attempt. He had the Thanks of 
the Houſe, and the Judge being farther inform 
of his Humour, laugh'd very heartily. Sancho Pangs 
was very uneafie and waſpiſh for want of ſleep 
tho' the beſt provided with a Bed, beſtowing him- 
ſelf on his Pack-Saddle ; but he paid dearly for it, 
as we ſhall hear preſently. The Ladies being re 
tir'd to their Chamber, and every. body elſe with- 
drawn to reſt, and Don Nxixere planted Centins| 
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zt the Caſtle-Gate, the Ladies heard of a ſudden, 
ſome body ſinging ſo ſweetly, that he allur'd all 
their Attentions, but chiefly Doro:zhea's with whom 
the Judge's Daughter Donne Clara de Vieama lay. 
None could imagine, who could make ſuch pretty 
Muſick without an Inſtrument; ſometimes it 
ſounded as from the Yard, ſometimes as from the 
Stable. With this Cardenio knock'd ſoftly art their 
Door, Ladies, Ladies, ſaid he, are you awake ; Can 
you ſleep when fo charmingly Serenaded ? Don't 
ou hear how ſweetly one of the Foot-men ſings ? 
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es, Sir, ſaid Dorothea, we hear him plainly. Then 
Dorothea hearkning as attentively as ſhe could, 
heard this Song. 
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The Story of the young Muleteer, with other 
 ftrange Adventures that happend in the 
Im, : 
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 /%.45 in Doubts and Fears I rove 
| On the flormy Seas of Lowe ; 
For from Comfort, far from Port, 
Beauty's Prize, and Fortunes Sport : 
Net my heart diſclaims Deſpair, 

While 1 crace my leading Star. 
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IT. 
But Reſcrvaneſs, like a Cloud, 
Does to0 of: her Glories ſhroud : 
Pierce the gloom, reviving fight, 
Be auſpicious as you're bright. 
As you hide or dart your Peams, 
Tour Adurer finks or ſwims, 

Dorothea thought it wou'd not be much amiſs tg 
give Denna Clara the opportunity of hearing ſo ex- 
cellent a Voice, wherefore jogging her gently, firſt 
on one fide and then on to'ther, and the young 
Lady waking, I ask your Pardon, my Dear, cry'd 
Derothca, for thus interrupting your repoſe ; and] 
hoxe you'll eaſily forgive me, fince I only wake 
you that you may have the pleaſure of hearing one 
of the moſt charming Voices, that poſſibly you 
ever heard in your Life. Donna Clara, who was 
hardly awake, did not perfeQly underſtand what 
Doro! hes ſaid, and therefore defir'd her to repeat 
what ſhe ſpoke to her before; Dorothea did fo; 
which then oblig'd Donna Clarp, alſo to liſten, but 
ſcarce had ſhe heard the early Muſician ſirg two 
Verſes, e'er ſhe was taken with a ſtrange trembling, 
as if ſhe had been ſeiz'd with a violent fit of a 
Quartan Ague, and then cloſely embracing Dore 
thes, Ah! dear Madam, cry'd ſhe, with a ſigh, 
why did you wake me ? Alaſs! the greateſt happi- 
neſs I cou'd now have expe&ed; had been to have 
ſtopt my Ears. That unhappy Muſician ! How's 
this, my dear, cry'd Dorothea have you not heard, 
that the young Lad who ſung now, 1s but a Mule- 
teer ? Oh no, he's no ſuch rhing, reply'd Clars, 
' but a young Lord, heir-to a great Eſtate, and has 


ſuch a full pofſeſlion of my Heart, that if he does | 


Dyrothea was 


not {light ir, ic muſt be his for ever. 
| ſtrangely 
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ſtrangely ſurpriz'd at the young Lady's paſſionate 
Exprefſions, that ſeem'd far to exceed thoſe of Per- 
ſons of her tender Years: You ſpeak ſo myſteriouſly, 
Madam, reply'd ſhe, that I can't rightly underſtand 


you, unleſs yon will pleaſe to Jet me know more: 


plainly, what you wou'd fay of Hearts and Sighs, 
and this young Muſician, whoſe Voice has caus'd 
ſo great an alteration in you. However ſpeak no 
more of 'em now ; for I'm refolv'd F1l not fofe the 

Jeaſure of hearing him ſing. Hold, continu'd ſhe, 
Eeacy he's goirtg to entertain us with another 
Song. Wirth all my Heart, return'd Clara, and 
with that fhe ſtopt her Ears, that ſhe might not 
hear him ; at which again Dorothea cou'd not chooſe 
yt admire; but liſ'ning to his Voice, ſhe heard 
the following Song. 


HOPE. 


f F, 
. Neonquer'd Hope, thou Bane of Fear, 
U And laſt deſerter of the Brave ; 
Thou ſoothing Eaſe of Mortal Care, 
Thou Traveller beyond the Grave, 
Thou Soul of Patience, airy Food, 
Bold Warrant of a diſtant Good, 
Reviving Cordial, kind Decoy : 
Tho' Fortune frowns, and Friends depart, 
Tho' Sylvia flies me, flats'ring Joy, 
Nor Thow, nor Love, ſhall leave my doating heart. 


| IE. 

Ihe Phanix Hope can wing her flizht 
'  Thro' the vaſt Deſarts of the Skies, 
» nd [ih defying Fortune's ſpight, 
2 Revive, and from her aſhes riſe. 
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Then ſoar, and promiſe, the' in vain, 
What Reaſon's ſelf deſpairs to gain, 


Thou only, O preſuming Truſt, ' 8} Windo\ 
Can'ſt feel us ſtill, yet never cloy : | many 
And ev'n a Vertue when unjuſt, once fo 
Po/?pone our Pain, and antedate our Joy, not” kne 
Among 

> ITT. that 0 
No Slave, to lazy Eaſe reſign'd, © that his 
Eer triumph'd over noble Foes. : wiſh'd, 
The Monarch Fortune moſt is kind ing Mo 
Tos him who bravely dares oppoſe. might t 
They ſay, Love ſets his Bleſſings high, fair ;' an 
But who wou'd prize an eaſy Foy ! filence, 
Then I'll my ſcornful Fair purſue, more-th 
Tho" the coy Beauty ſtill denies, ' Þ Latice « 
T1 grovel now on Earth, "tis true, his were 
But rair'd by her the humble Slave may riſe. ſported 
though! 


Here the Voice ended, and Donna Clara's Sight | Father's 
began ; which caus'd the greateſt curioſity imagin- bur tha 
| able in Dororþea, ro know the occaſion of ſo moving || me tir 
a Song, and of ſo ſad a Complaint ; wherefore ſhe K Tknow 
then entreated her to purſue the diſcourſe ſhe had Þ him wit 
begun before. Then Clara, fearing Lucinda wou'd ÞÞ xx T un 
over-hear her, getting as near Dorothea as was poſ- not get 
ſible, laid her Mouth fo cloſe to Dorerhes's Ear, that  f@ muc! 
ſhe was out of danger of being underſtood by any & Two da 
other, and began in this manner. He who ſungis IN a Villa 


a Gentleman's Son of Aragon, his Father is a great Lodging 
Lord, and dwelt juſt over againſt my Father'sat Þ that it 
Court, and tho' our Windows in the Winter were, known | 


cover'd with- Oil'd-cloath, and in the Summer 
ſhaded with Latice, yet (I can't tell by what ac- 
cident) this young Gentleman, who then went to 
School, had a ſight of me, and whether it wereat 
Church, or at ſome other place, I can't juftly tell 
| you; 
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you ; but, (in ſhort) he fell in love with me, and 
made me ſenſible of his Paſſion from his own 
Windows, which were oppoſite to mine, with ſo 
many ſigns, and ſuch ſhowers of Tears, that at 
once forc'd me both to believe and to love him, 
not: knowing how great his Paſſion was for me. 
Amongſt rhe uſual ſigns that he made me, one was 
that of joyning his Hands together, intimating by 
that his deſire to Marry me ; which, tho' I heartily 
wiſh'd, I cou'd not communicate to any one, be= 
ing Motherleſs, and having none near me whom I 
might truſt with. the management of ſuch an AE 
fair ;' and was therefore conftrain'd to bear it in 
filence, without permitting him any other favour, 
more-than to let him gaze on me, by lifting up the 
Latice or Oil'd Cloath a little when my Father and 
his were abroad. At which he wou'd beſo tran- 
ſported with joy, that you wou'd certainly have 
thought he had been diſtracted. Ar laſt, my 
Father's buſineſs call'd him away ; yet not ſo ſoon, 
but that the young Gentleman had notice of ic 
ſme time before his departure ; whence he had ic 
Iknow not, for 'twas impoſſible for me to acquaint 
him with it. This ſo ſenſibly afflifted him, as far 
as I underſtand, that he fell ſick ; fo that I cou'd 
not get a ſight of him all that day of our departure, 
ſa much as' to look a Farewel on him. Bur after 
Two days travel, . juſt as we came into an Inn, in 
a Village'a days jour ney hence, I ſaw him at the 
Lodging-door, dreſs'd ſo exa&ly like a Muleteer, 
that it had been utterly 4” Agr for me to have 
known him, had not his perfe& Image been ftamp'd 
1 my Soul. Yes, yes, dear Madam, IT knew him, 
and was amaz'd and over-joy'd at hrs fight ; and he 
” me unknown to my Father, whoſe ſigbt he 
ully avoids, when we croſs the ways in our 
urney, and when we come t any Inn: And 
: -Qow, 
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now, ſince I know what he is, and what pain and- bome, 
fatigue ic muſt neceſlarily be to himto travel thus} juno oh 
far a-foot, I am ready todye my ſelf with the ap. 52 w1 
prehenſion of what he ſuffers ; and wherever _ o 
ſers his Feet there I ſer my Eyes. I can't imagine Þ ,, a Re 
what he propoſes to himſelf in this attempt ; nor Þ Thoug| 
by what means he cou'd thus make his eſcape fron U Seas 
his Father, who loves him beyond Expreſſion ; borh | yarh fo 
becauſe he has no other Son to inherit, and becauſe || yyjieve 
the young Gentleman's Merits oblige him toir; (| j6ur My 
which you muſt needs confeſs when you fee him; ing to þ 
And I dare affirm beſide, that all he has ſung was Þ near 
his own immediate thought ; for, as I have heard, leele re 
he is an excellent Scholar, and a great Poet. And appears 
now, whenever I ſee him, or hear him ſing, I ſtart Þ jos # 
and tremble, as at the fight of a Ghoſt, leſt my || (rea 
Father ſhou'd know him, and ſo be inform'd of our F geen file 
. mutual affeQion. I never ſpoke one word to him F yeerer's 
in my Life ; yet I love him ſo dearly, that "tis im- I goowin; 
poſſible IT ſhould Jive without him. This, dex Þ 119 tha 
Madam, is all the account I can give you of this Þ guard + 


Muſician, with whoſe voice you have been ſo well 
entertain'd, and which alone might convince you 
that he is no Muleteer, as you were pleas'd ro fay, 
but one who is Maſter of a rom Eſtate, and of my 
poor Heart, as I have already told you. 
Enough, dear Madam, reply'd' Doro:hes, kiffi 
her a thouſand times : | 'Tis very well, compolc 
your ſelf till day-light ; and then I truſt in Heaven 
I ſhall fo manage your Afﬀairs, that the end of them 
ſhall be as fortunate as the beginning is innocent. 
Alas! Madam, return'd Clara, what end can T pro 
poſe to my ſelf; ſince: his Father is ſo rich, and of 
ſo Noble a Family, that he will hardly think js 
worry to be his Son's Servant,niuch leſs his Wie? 
And then again, I wouJd nat Marry. without, 
Father's Conſent for the Univerſe. All I any 4 
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fire 35, that the young. Gentleman would return 
home, and leave bis purſuir of me : Happily, by a 
long abſence, and the great diſtance of Place, the 
in which now ſo much afflits me, may be ſome- 
what mitigated; tho", I fear what I now propoſe 
as a Remedy, would rather increaſe my Diſtemper : 
Though I can't imagine whence, or by what 
means this Paſſion for him ſeiz'd me, fince we are 
both ſo young, being much about the ſame Age, I 
believe, and my Father ſays I ſhan't be ſixteea till 
next Michaelmes. Dorothea could not forbear laugh- 
ing to hear the young Lady talk ſo innocently. My 
Dear, (ſaid Dorothea) let us repoſe our ſelf the 
liecle remaining part of the Night, and when Day 
appears, we will put a happy period to your Sor- 
tows ; or my Judgment fails me. Then they ad- 
irefs'd ' themſelves again to ſleep, and there was a 
deep ſilence throughont all the Inn ; only the Inn- 
keeper's Daughter and Maritornes were awake, who 
knowing Don Nuixote's peccant Humour very well, 
and that he ſat Arm'd on Horſe-back, keeping 
Guard without doors, a fancy took 'em, and they 
agreed to have a little paſtime with him, and hear 
ſome of his fine raving Speeches. | 
You muſt know then, thar there was but one 
Window in all the Inn that look'd out into the 
Field, and that was only a hole, out of which they 
wid tothrow their Straw : To this ſame hole then 
came theſe rwo demy Ladies, whence they ſaw Don 
=_ Mounted, and leaning on his Javelin, and 
fetching ſuch mournful and deep ſighs, thar 
his very Soul ſeem'd to be torn from him at each of 
them : They obſerv'd beſides, that he ſaid in a ſoft 
Wnorous tone, © O, my Divine Dulcines of Toboſo ! 
{The Heaven of all Perfe&ions! The End and 
*Quintefſence of- Diſcretion! The Treaſury of 
*Freet Afpc& and Behaviour! The Myqpniee of 
L _ Vertue! 
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Vertue! And, in a Word, The Idea of all thit 


is Profitable, Modeft, or Delightful in the Univerſe! 
What noble thing employs thy Excellency at this 
preſent ? May I preſume to hope that thy Sout is 
entertain'd with the thoughts 'of thy Captive. 
Knighr, who voluntarily expoſes himſelf to f 
many Dangers for thy ſake ?' O thou Triformed 
Luminary, give-me ſome account of her” perhaps 
thou art now 'gazing with Envy. on ber as ſhe's 
walking either through ſome ſtately Gallery of 
her ' ſumptuous Palaces, or leaning on her happy 
Window, there meditating how, with ſafery of 
her Honour and Grandeur, ſhe may ſweeten 
and alleviate the Torture which my poor afflited 
Heart ſuffers for love of her; with what Glories 
ſhe ſhall Crown my Pains, what Reſt ſhe ſhall 
give 'to my Cares, what Life to my Death, and 


what Reward to my Services ? And thou, more i} 


glorious Planet, which, by this time I preſu 

art harnefling thy Horſes to pay thy earlieſt Viſit 
to my Adorable Dulcinea ; I entrear thee, aſſoon 
as thou doſt fee her, to Salute her with my moſt 
profound RefpeQs : But take heed, that when 
thou look'ſt on her, and addrefſeſt thy ſelf to 
her, that thou doſt not kiſs her Face ; for if thou 
doſt, I ſhall grow more Jealous of. thee, than 
ever-thou wert of the ſwift Ingrate, who made 
thee run and ſweat ſo over the Plains of 7h:ſzly, 
or the Banks of Pezerw: I have forgotten through 
which of them thou ran'ſt ſo raging with Love 
and Jealouſie. Ar theſe Words the Inn-keeper's 


Daughter began to call to him ſoftly : Sir Knight, 
ſaid the, come a little nearer-this way, if you pleaſe. 
At theſe Words Don' Quixore 'turn'd . tis head, 'and 
the” Moon ſhining then very - bright, be perceiv'd 
ſome body call'd | 

fancy'd wzs # large -Window'full'of Iron-Bars, all 


him"from-'the!hote, -which he 


richly 
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richly gilt, ſuitable to the ſtately Caſtle, for which 

he miſtook the Inn; and all on a ſudden, he ima» 

oin'd that the Beautiful Damſel, Daughrer to the 

Fady of the Caſtle, overcome by the Charms of 
"his Perſon, return'd to court him, as ſhe did once 

before. In this thought, that he might not ap- 
pear uncivil or ungrateful, he turn'd Rozinante and 

came to the Hole, where ſeeing the two Laſles, 

Fair Damſcls, ſaid he, I cannot bur pity you in 

our miſplac'd AﬀeStion, ſince it 1s altogether 

Fapoſſible you ſhould meet with any return from 

the obje& of your Wiſhes proportionable to your 

eat Merits and Beauty; but yet you ought not 
| by any means to condemn this unhappy Knight= 

Errant for this Coldneſs, ſince Love has utterly 

incapacitated him to become a Captive to any other 

to her, who, at firſt ſight, made her ſelf abſo- 

' Jute Miſtreſs of his Soul. Pardon me therefore, 

excellent Lady, and retire to your Apartment. 

bot not, I beſeech you, any farther Arguments 

& Love force me to be leſs Grateful or Civil than 

I would : But if in your Paffion you have for me, 
can bethink your ſelf of any thing elſe where- 
I may do you any Service, Love alone except- 
ed, Command it freely ; and I ſwear to you by 
my abſent, yet moſt charming Enemy, to facri- 
fice it to you immediarely ; though it be a Lock 
of Meduſa's Hair, which are all Snakes, or the 

' Sun-beams enclos'd in a Glaſs-vial. 

My Lady needs none of thoſe things, Sir Knighr, 
reply'd Marizornes, What then would ſhe com- 
niand, ask'd Don 2zixoe ? Only the honour of one 
of your fair Hands, return'd Maritornes, to ſatisfy, 
Fay meaſure, that violent Paſſion which hag 
dblig'd her to come hither with the great hazard 
of her Hohour : For if, my Lord, her Father ſhould 
know it, one of her beautiful Ears were the leaſt 
| : Bb part 
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Part he would take off her. Oh ! that he durfſt at- 
tempt it, cry'd Don Qxixote ; but I know he dare 

not, unleſs he has a mind to die the moſt unhap. 
Py Death that ever Father ſuffer'd, for ſacrilegi-| 
ouſly depriving his amorous Daughter of one off 


her delicate Members. Maritornes made no doubt 
that he would comply with her Deſire, and having 
already laid her Deſign, got in a trice- to the Stz 
ble, and brought Sancho Pangs's Aſs's Halter to the 
hole, juſt as Don 2zixete, ſtanding upon Roz;nant! 
Saddle, more eaſily to reach the barricado'd Win- 


dow, where he imagin'd the enamour'd Lady | 


ſtaid; and lifting up his Hand ro her, ſaid, Here, 
Madam, take the Hand, or rather, as I may fy, 
the Executioner of all earthly Miſcreants ! Take, 
IT ſay, that Hand, which never Woman touch'd 
before : No, not even ſhe her ſelf. who has intir 
poſſeſſion of my whole Body : Nor do I hold it 
up.to you, that you may kiſs it; but that you 
may obſerve rhe contexture of the Sinews, the Li 
gament of the Muſcles, and the largeneſs and dilz 
tation of the Veins; whence you may conclude, 
how ſtrong that Arm muſt be, to which ſuch 
a Hand is joyn'd. We ſhall take notice of that 
preſently, reply'd Maritornes, and caſt the Nooſe 

e had made in the Halter on his Wriſt; and then 
deſcending from the Hole, ſhe ty'd the other end 


of the Halter very faſt to the Lock of the Door, 


Don Nvixote, being ſenſible that the Bracelet ſhe 
had beſtow'd on him + was very rough, cry'd, You 
ſeem rather to abuſe than compliment my Hand; 


that is not the cauſe that I do not entertain aff 
fion for you : Nor is it juſt or equal, you ul 


can never be ſo crue] in their Revenge, But o 


+, 


*F* 
but I beſcech you treat it not ſo unkindly, fince Þ : 


diſcharge che whole Tempeſt of your Vengeanct$+ 
on ſo ſmall a part. -Conſider, thoſe who love Eun 
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4 Soul regarded what he ſaid : For, as foon as 
| Mariternes had faſten'd him, ſhe and her Confede- 
fare, almoſt dead with laughing, ran away, and 
left him ſo ſtrongly - oblig'd, that 'twas impoflible 
he ſhould: diſengage himſelFf. 
© He ſtood then as I ſaid on Rozinante's Saddle, 
- with all his Arm drawn into the Hole, and the 
| Rope faſten'd to the Lock, being under a' fearful 
" apprehenſion, that if Rozinamre moy'd bur never fo 
kettle on any ſide, he ſhould flip and hang by the. 
Arm, and therefore durſt not uſe the leaſt motion 
in the World, though he mighe reaſonably have 
.expeted from Rozinante's Patience and gentle 
Temper, that if he were not urg'd, he would 
never have mov'd for a whole Age together of 
his own accord. In ſhort, the Knight perceiv- 
ing himſelf faſt, and that the Ladies had forſaken 
kim , immediately concluded that all this was 
done by way of Inchantmenr, as in the aſt Ad. 
venture in the very ſame Caſtle, when the In- © i 
chanted Moor (the Carrier) did ſo damnably mawl © .F 
him. Then he began alone to curſe' his wane 
of Diſcretion and Condu&, ſince, having ' once 
mide his eſcape our of that Caſtle in fo:miſerable 
| W- a condition, he ſhou]d venture into'it a ſecond 
W time © For, by the way, 'twas an Obfervition a+ 
morig all” Knights-Errant, That if they were: once |_|} 
foifd 'in an Adventure, *cwas a certain” ſign” it -.** 
was not reſerv'd for them, but for ſome other to- 
finiſh ; wherefore rhey would never prove it again. 
Yet for all this, he ventur'd to draw back his.- 
LArm, to try if he'could free himſelf ; bur” he wis 
6 faſt bound, that this artempy prov'd fruitleſs. 
Tis true, 'twas with care and 'detiberation' he 
Brew it, for fear Rezinante fhoutd thr: And then 
Sin wou}d he have feared himfelf*in the Saddie, 
"VU he found he muſt either and; or leave his 
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for Amads's Sword, on which no Inchantment 
had power ; then he fell a curſing his Stars; 


' then refle&ed on the great loſs the World would 


ſuſtain all the time he ſhould continue under this 


 Inchantment, as he really believ'd it : Then his 


Adorable Dulcines came afreſh into his thoughts : 
Many. a time did he call to his Truſty Squire 
Sancho Pangs; who, bury'd in a profound Sleep, 
lay ſtretch'd at length on his Afſs's Pannel, never 


. . fo much as dreaming of the pangs his Mother felt 


when ſhe bore him: Then the Aid of the Necro- 
mancers-Lirgandeo and Aquife was Invok'd by the 


. unhappy Knight. And, in fine, the Morning ſur. 


priz'd him, rack'd with Deſpair and Confuſion, 

lowing like a Bull ; for he could not hope from 
Day-light .any Cure, or mitigation of his Pain, 
which he believ'd would be eternal, being abſo- 
Jutely perſwaded he was Inchanted, fince he per- 
ceiv'd that Rozinante mov'd no more than a Moun- 
tain ; and therefore he was of Opinion, that nei. 
ther he nor his Horſe ſhould ear, drink, or ſleep, 
but remain in that State, till the Malignancy of 
the Stars. were o'erpaſt, or till ome more power. 
ful Magician ſhould break rhe Charm. 

But 'twas-an erroneous Opinion ; for it was 
ſcarce Day-break; when Four Horſe-men, very well 
accoutred, their Fire-locks hanging at tke Pummels 
of their Saddles, came thither, and finding the 
Inn-gate ſhur, call'd and knock'd very loud and 
hard ; which Don Quixote perceiving from the Poſt 
where he ſtood Centine], cry'd out, with a rough 
Voice and a haughty Mien, Knights or Squires, 
or of whatſoever other Degree you are, knock no 
more at the Gates of this Caſtle ! Since you may 
aſſure your ſelves, that thoſe who are within at 


. ſuch an Hour as this, are either taking their-re+ 


poſe 
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poſe, or are not accuſtom'd to open their Fortreſs, 
till Pheabus has diſplay'd himſe]t upon the Globe : 
Retire therefore, and wait rill it is clear Day, and - 
then we will ſee whether 'ris juſt or no, that they 


' ſhou'd open their Gates to you. What a Devil 


(cry'd one of 'em) what Caſtle or Fortreſs is this, 
that we ſhou'd be oblig'd to ſo long a Ceremony ? 
Prithee, Friend, if thou art the Inn-keeper, bid 
them open the Door to us: For we ride Poſt, and - 
can ſtay no longer than juſt to bait our Horſes. 
Gentlemen, ſaid Don R2uixete, do I look like an 


'Inn-keeper then? I cant tre}l what thou'rt like, 


reply'd another, but I ara ſure, thou talkeit like a - 
Mad-man, to call this Inn a Caſtle. Ir is a Caſtle; 
return'd Don Quixote, ay, and one of the beſt in 
the Province ; and contains one who has held a- 
Scepter in her Hand, and a Crown on her Head. 
It might more properly have been ſaid exa&ly con- 
trary, reply'd the Traveller, a Scepter in her Tail, 
and a- Crown in her Hand : Yer 'cis not unlikely 
that there may be a Company of Strollers with- 
in; and thoſe do frequently hold ſuch Scepters, 
and wear ſuch Crowns as thou prateſt of: For cer- 
taialy no Perſon worthy to ſway a Scepter, or 
wear a Crown, wou'd condeſcend to rake up a 
Lodging in ſuch a paultry Inn as this, where I 
hear ſo little Noiſe. - Thou haſt nor been much». 
converſant in the World (ſaid Don _ ſince 
thou art ſo miſerably Ignorant of Accidents ſo fre- 
quently met with in Knight-Errantry. The Com- 
panions of him that- held this, tedious Diſcourſe 
with Don Nuixote were tir'd with their fooliſh 
Prattle ſo long together, and therefore they re- 
turn'd with greater fury to the Gate, where they 
knock'd ſo violently and loud, that they wak'd 


\both the Inn-keeper and his Gueſts; and ſo the 


Hoſt roſe to attend 'em. 
Bb 


3 In 


546 The Life ana Atchievements 


In the mean time, Rozinanre, penſive and ſad, 
with Ears hanging down, and motionleſs, bore up 
his out-ſtrerch'd Lord; when one of the Horſes 
of thoſe 'Four that came thither laſt, walk'd to- 4 ( 
wards Rozinante to ſmell him, and he truly being 
real Fleſh and Blood, tho' very like a Wooden 
Block, cou'd not chooſe but be ſenſible of ir, nor 
forbear turning to ſmell the other, which ſo ſea. 

Tonably came to comfort and divert him ; but he 


had hardly ſtirr'd one inch from his place, when whic 
Don 2u:xo:e's Feet that were cloſe together, ſlipt ro he 
aſunder, and tumbling from the Saddle he had ſtood 
inevitably fallen ro the Ground, had not his Cries 
Wriſt been fecurely faſten'd to the Rope; which ftraig 
; Put himto ſo great a Torture, that he cou'd not leas'c 
-| imagine but that his Hand was cutting off, or knov 
'\ his Arm tearing from - his Body; yet he hung fo Gror 
near the Ground, that he cou'd juſt reach it with imm 
the tips of his Toes, which added to his tor- Misf 
ment; for perceiving how little he wanted to man 
the fetting his Feet wholly on the Ground, he Gror 
ſtrove and tugg'd as much as he cou'd to effe& couc 
it; not much unlike thoſe that have the Strapado, renc 
who put themſelves to greater pain in ſtriving Whe 


to ſtretch their Limbs, de'uded by the hopes of Poſh 
rouching the Ground, if they cou'd but inch men! 
themſelves out a little longer. the 


CHAP, | Tn 
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LE —— —_— 


C H A P. XVIL 


A Continuaticn of the ſtrange Adventures 
in the Inn, 


H E miſerable Clamours of Don nes Pre. 
| ſently drew the Inn-keeper to the Door, 
which he haſtily opening, was ſtrangely affrighred 
ro hear ſuch lamentable ſhouts, and the Strangers 
ſtood no leſs ſurpriz'd. Maritornes, whom the 
Cries had alſo rouz'd, gueſſing the Couſe, ran 
ftraight ro the Barn, and ſlipping the Halter, re- 
Jeas'd the Don, who made her a very proſtrate Ac- 
knowledgement by an unmerciful fall on the 
Ground. The Inn-keeper and Strangers crowded 
immediately round him to know the cauſe of his 
Misfortune, He, without regard to their De-« 
mands, unmanacles his Wriſt, bounces from the 
Ground, Mounts Rozinante, braces his Target, 
couches his Lance; and taking a large Circumfe. 
rence in the Field, came up with a hand-Gallop : 
Whoever, ſaid he, dare deny the late wonderful 
Poſture of my Afﬀeairs, the juſt Title of Inchant- 
ment, (by the gracious permiſſion of my Lady 
the Princeſs Micowmicona fI affirm, he lies, and 
will maintain my Aſſertion by immediate Combar. 
The Travellers ſtood amaz'd at - Don Raines 
Words, till the Hoft remov'd their Wonder by 
informing them of his uſual Extravagancies in 


= 


this kind, and that his Behaviour was not to be- 


minded. They then ask'd the Inn-keeper if a cer- 
tain Youth, near the Age of Fifteen, had ſer up 
at his Houſe, Mounted like a Muleteer; adding 
withal fome farther Marks and Tokens denoting 
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Donna Clars's Lover: He told them that among the 
number of his Gueſts, ſuch a Perſon might paſs 
him undiſtinguiſh'd ; but one of them accidentally 
ſpying the Coach which the Judge rid in, call'd to 
his Companions, O ! Gentlemen, Gentlemen, here 
ffands the Coach which we were told my young 
Maſter follow'd, and here he muſt be, that's cer- 
tain: Let's loſe no time, one Guard the Door, 
the reſt enter the Houſe to Ferret him—hold-- 
Ntay—(continu'd he) ride one about to the other 
ſide o'th' Houſe, leſt he 'ſcape us through the back 


Yard; agreed ſays another ; and they Poſted them. - 


ſelves accordingly. The Inn-keeper, though he 
might gueſs that they ſought the young Gentle. 
man whom they had deſcrib'd, was nevertheleſs 
puzzl'd in the cauſe of their ſo diligent Search. By 
this time, fair Day-light and the Out-cries of Don 
Nuixote had rais'd the whole Houſe; the two Ladies, 
Clara and Dorothea, having reſted ll, being other- 
wiſe diſturb'd, one through concern of being ſo 
near her Lover, and tother by grief of being dif. 
tanc'd from hers. Don Nuixote ſeeing the Travel- 
Jers neither regard him nor his. Challenge, was 
ready to burſt with Fury and Indignation ; and 
could he have diſpens'd with the Rules of Chival- 


ry, which oblige a Knight-Errant to the finiſhing | 
one Adventure before his Embarking in another, . 


he had aſſaulted them all, and forc'd them to . an» 
ſwer him to- their Coſt ; but being unfortunately 
engag'd to re-inſtate the Princeſs Micomicona, his 
Hands were ty'd up, and he was compell['d to de- 
fiſt, and ex where the Search and Diligence of 
the four Travellers would terminate: One of 


them found the young Gentleman faſt aſleep by a_ 


Foot-man, little dreaming of being follow'd of 


diſcover'd : The Fellow lugging him by the Arm, | 


cries out, Ay, Ay, Don Lewis, theſe are very fine 
Cloaths 
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Cloaths .you have got on, and very becoming a 
Gentleman of your Quality indeed; this ſcurvy 
Bed too is very ſuitable to the care 'and tender- 
neſs your Mother brought you up with. The 
Youth having rubb'd his drowſie Eyes, and fixing 
them ſtedfaſtly on the Man, knew him preſently 
For one of his Father's Servants, which ſtruck him 
Speechleſs with Surprize. The Fellow went on ; 
there is but one way, Sir, pluck up your Spirits, 
and return with us to your Father, who is cer- 
tainly a dead Man unleſs you be recover'd. How 
came my Father to know, anſwer'd Don Lewis, 
_ .that I took this Way and this Diſguiſe ? One of 
your Fellow-Students, reply'd the Servant, whom 
you communicated your Deſign to, mov'd by your 
Father's Lameatation for your Loſs, diſcover'd it ; 
the us old Gentleman diſpatch'd away four of 
his Men in ſearch of you ; and here we are all at 
your Service, Sir, and the joyfulleſt Men alive, 
for our 01d. Maſter wilt give us a hear 
having ſo ſoon: reſtor'd him what he lov'd ſo 
much. That next to Heav'n, is as I pleaſe, ſaid 
Don Lewis, What would you or Heaven cither, 
pleaſe; Sir, but return to your Father ? Come, 
come, Sir, talk no more on't, home you muſt go, 
and home you ſhall go. The Foot-boy that lay 
with Don Lewis hearing this Diſpute: roſe, and 
related the Buſineſs to Don Ferdinand, Cardenio, and 
the reſt that were now Dreſs'd, adding withal 
how the Man gave him the Title of Don, with 
other Circumſtances of their Conference. They 
being already Charm'd by the fweetneſs of his 
Voice, were curious to be inform'd more particu- 
_ kirly of his Circumſtances, reſolving to afliſt him, 
in cafe of any Violence offer'd, went preſently to 
he Place where he ftood contending with the 
Servant, + 
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By this Dorothea had-left her Chatnber, and with 
her Donna Clara in great Diſorder. Dorothes beck- 
ning Cardenis aſide, gave him a ſhort Account of 
the Muſician and Doma Clara; and he told her how 
the Servants that purſu'd him were arriv'd : Donns 
Clars over-hearing him, ſuffer'd ſuch Alterations, 
that had not Doro:hca run and ſupported her, ſhe 
had ſunk to the Ground. Cardenio promiſing to 
bring the Matrer to a fair and fucceſsful End, ad- 
vis d Dorothea to retire with the indiſpos'd Lady to 
her Chamber. All the four that purſu'd Don Lews 
were now come about him, prefling his Return 
without Delay to comfort his poor Father ; he an- 
ſwer'd, *'T was impoſſible, being engag'd to put a 
Buſineſs in Execution firſt, on which depended no 
Jeſs than his Honour, and his preſent and future 
Happineſs: They urg'd, that fince they had found 
him, there was no returning for them without 
him, and if he would not go, he ſhould be car- 
, xy'd; not, unleſs you kill me, anfwer'd the young 
Gentleman; upon which all the Company were 
goin'd in the Diſpute, Cardenio, Don Ferdinand and 
his Companions, the Judge, the Curate, the Bar- 
ber, and Don Nuixote, who thought it needleſs 
now to Guard the Caſtle any longer. Cardenio, 
who knew the young Gentleman's Hiſtory, ask'd 
the Fellows upon what Pretence, or by what Au- 
thority they could carry the Lad away againſt his 
Will: Sir, anſwer'd one of them, we have Reafon 
good for what we do; no leſs than his Father's 
Life depends upon his Return. Gentlemen, ſaid 
Don Lews, tis not proper perhaps to trouble you 
with a particular Relation of my Afﬀirs; only 
thus much, I am a Gentleman, and have no De- 
. pendance that ſhould force me to any thing beſide 
my Inclination : Nay, but Sir, anſwer'd the Ser- 
vant, Reaſon, I hope, will force you ; and though 

Fg 
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at cannot move you, it muſt govern-us, who muſt 
execute aur Orders, and force you back ; we only 


a& as we are order'd, Sir. Hold, ſaid the Judge, . 


and let us know the whole tate of the Caſe. O- 
Lord, Sir, anſwer'd one of the Servants that knew 
him, my Lord Judge, does not your Worſhip 
know your next Neighbour's Child ? See here, Sir, 
he has run away from his Father's Houſe, and has 
pur on theſe dirty tatter'd Rags to the Scandal of 
his Family, as yaur Worſhip may ſee. The Judge 
then viewing him more attentively knew him, and 
fluting him, Whar Jeſt is this, Don Lews, cry'd 
he? What 'mighty Intrigue are you carrying on, 
young Sir, to occaſion this Metamorphoſis, fo un- 
becoming your Quality ? The young Gentleman 
could not anſwer a Word, and the Tears ſtood in 
his Eyes ; the Judge perceiving his Diſorder, de- 
fir d the four Servants to trouble themſelves no 
farther, buc leave the Youth to his Management, 
engaging his Word to a& to their SatisfaQtion ; and 
retiring with Don Lewis, he begg'd to know the 
Occaſian of his Fhghe. 
- During their Conference, they heard a great 
Noiſe at the Inn-Doar, occafion'd by two Strangers, 
who, having ledg'd there over Night, and ſeeing 
the whole Family fo buſy'd in a curious Enquiry 
into the Four Horſemen's Bufineſs, thought to 
have made off wichout paying their Shor ; bur the 
Inn-keeper, who minded no Man's Buſineſs more 
than. his own, ſtapp'd them in the Nick, and de- 
manding his Money, upbraided their ungenteel 
. Deſign very ſharply: They recurn'd the Compli- 
ment with Kick and Cuff fo roundly, that the poor 
Hoſt cry'd out for Help; his Wife and Daughrer 
ſaw none ſo idle as Don Quixote, whom the Daugh. 
ter addrefling, I conjure you, Sir Knight, ſaid ſhe, 
by that Virtue. deliver'd to. you from Heaven, to 
tuccour 


-” 


# 
A———_—_———— 


——_—_— —— 


Ez II E: > OY hs 


* 22h 


on Wie nts CERA ob 1 RARER 
rn 


To REST $4 - > 5 dr a 
S__ 5 fre OR 
ou" : +5 


ny 


3 - 


PP void os A 8 
RE re Ae EE EEE ESTES 
IS LIT —_ 
IF SI ARS. 
te ts - I K *" 3 7 How xt 
NN - 6's OD 4 be I's 


% wy 


$52 The Life and Atchievements 


ſuccour my diſtreſs'd Father, whom two Villaing 
are beating to Jelly. Beautiful Damſel, anſwer'd 
Don Qxixote, with 2 flow Tone and profound Gra- 
vity, your Petition cannot at the preſeat JunQure 
prevail, I being with-held from undertaking any 
new Advenrure by an engaging Promiſe firſt :to 
finiſh another ; and all the Service you can expe&, 
is only my Counſel in this importane Afﬀair ; go 
with all ſpeed to your Father, with Advice to 
continue and maintain the Battel with his utmoſt 
Reſolution, till I obtain Permiſſion from the Prin- 
ceſs Micomicona to reinforce him,which once grant- 
ed, you need make no doubt of his Safety. Un» 
fortunate Wretch that I am, ſaid Mar:itornes, who 
over-heard him; before you can have this Leave, 
my Maſter will be ſent to the other World. Then, 
Madam, ſaid he, procure me the Permiſſion I men- 
tion'd, and tho' he were ſent” into the other 
World, I'll bring him back in ſpighe of Hell and 
the Devil, or at leaſt ſo revenge his Fall on his E« 
nemies, as ſhall give ample SatisfaQtion.to his ſur- 
viving Friends; whereupon breaking off the Diſ- 
courſe, he went and threw himſelf proſtrate before 
Dorothea, imploring her, .in Romantick Style, to 
grant him a Commiſſion to march and ſuſtain the 
Governour of that Caſtle, who was juſt fainting in 
a dangerous Engagement. The Princeſs diſpatch'd 
him very willingly ; whereupon . preſently buck- 
ling on his Target, and taking up his Sword, he ran 
to the Inn-Door,where the two Gueſts ſtood hand- 
ling their Landlord very unmercifully : He there 
made a ſudden Stop, tho' Maritornes and the Hoſteſs 
preſs'd him twice or thrice to tell the Cauſe of his 
Delay in his promis'd Afiſtance to his Hoſt. I 
make a Pauſe, {aid Don Qxixote, becauſe I am com- 
manded by the Law of Arms to uſe my Sword a» 
- gaiaſt none under the Order of Knighthood ; uy 
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let my'Squire be call'd, this Aiir is altogether his 
Province. ' In the mean time Drubs and Bryiſes 
were interchangeably -given' and taken, and the 
.poor Hoſt ſoundly beaten. His' Wife, Daughter 
and Maid, who ſtood by, were like to run mad at 
Don N«ixote's hanging back, and the Inn-keeper's 
unequal Combat ; where we ſhall leave him, with 
a Deſign to return to his Aﬀiſtance preſently, tho? 
his Fool-hardineſs deſerves a ſound beating, for at- 
tempting a thing he was not likely to compaſs. We 
now return to what Don Lewis anſwer'd the Judge, 
whom we left retir'd with him; and demanding. 
the Reaſon of his Travelling on Poor, and in ſo 
mean a Diſguiſe. The young Gentleman preſſing 
his Hands very paſſionately, made this Reply, not 
without giving a Proof of the Greatneſs of his 
Sorrow by his Tears. | 
-- Without Ceremony or Preamble, I muſt tell 
you, dear Sir, that from the Inſtant that Hezeven 
made us Neighbours, and I ſaw Dems Clars, your 
Daughter and my Miſtreſs, I reſign'd to her the 
whole Command of my AﬀeCtions ; and if you, 


whom I moſt truly call my Father don't _—_— 


me, I ſhall this Day be happy in her Embraces ; 
for her ſake have I abandon'd my Father's Houſe ; 
for her have I thus difguis'd my Quality ; her 
would I thus have follow'd thro' the World : She 
was the North-Star to guide my-wand'ring Courſe, 
and the Mark at which my Wiſhes flew. Her 
Ears indeed are utter Strangers to my Paſſion ; bur 
yet her Eyes may gueſs, by the Tears ſhe ſaw dif- 
till'd from mine. You know my Fortune and my 
Quality, if theſe can plead Sir, I Jay them at her 
Feet; then make me this Inſtant your happy Son ; 
and if my Father, biaſs'd by contrary Deſigns, ſhould 
not approve my Choice, yet Time may work ſome 
favourable Change, and alter his Mind. The A- 

MOorous 


the Conſent of Don Lewis's Father, who he knew 
deſign'd to match his Son into the Nobility. 

- By this Time Don Qu/xote's Entreaties more 
than Threats, had parted the Fray at the Inn Door; 
the Strangers paying their Reckoning, went off, 


'and Don Lews's Servants ſtood _— the Re- 


fult-of the Judge's Diſcourſe with their young 
Maſter; When (as the Devil would have it) who 
ſhould come into the Inn but the Barber whom 
Don Qsixote had robb'd of Mambrize's Helmet, and 
Sauche of the Pack-Saddle, As he was leading his 
Beaſt very. gravely to the Stable, he ſpices Sancho 
—_ I CI0e the —_ - he w_ 

im preſently, and ſetting upon him very roughly, 
Ab, Mr. Thief, Mr. Rogue, ſaid he, have I caught 
you at Jaſt, and all my Afſs's Furniture in your 
Hands too. Sancho finding himſelf ſo unexpeR&ed- 
ly afſaulted, and netcled at the diſhonourable Terms 
of his Language, laying faſt hold on the Pannel 


with. one Hand, gave the Barber ſuch a Douſe on 
, the Chops with t'other, as made his Mouth over- 


run with Blood ; for all this the Barber tuck ol 
is 
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his Hold, "and: cry'd out fo loud, that the whole 
Houſe was alarm'd at'the Noiſe and Scuflle:: I 
command yous: Gentlemen, continu'd he, to 'affiſt 
me in the King's Name ; for this Rogue has robb'd 
me on the King's High-way, and would now mur- 
der_ me becauſe I ſeize upon my Goods. ' That's a 
Lie, cry'd Sancho, *ewas no Robbery on the King's 
High-way ; but lawful Pluader won by my Lord 
Don Nuixoze fairly in the Field. The Don him- 
felf was now come up, very proudof his Squire's 
Behaviour on this Occafion, accounting him 
thenceforth a Man of Courage, and deſigning him 
the Honour of Knighthood on the firſt Opportuni- 
ty, thinking his Courage might prove 2 future Or- 
nament to the Order. Among other things which 
the Barber urg'd to prove his Claim, Gentlemen, 
faid he, this Pack-Saddle is as certainly my Pack- 
Saddle as T hope to die in my Bed ; EF know it as 
well as if it had been bred and born with me ; 
nay, my very Aſs will witneſs for me ; do bur try 
the Saddle on him, and if ir does nat fit him as 
cloſe as cloſe can be, then call me a Liar Nay, 
more than that, Gentlemen, that very Day when 
they robb'd me of my Pack-Saddle, they took away 
a fpecial new Baſon which was never us'd, and 
which coſt me a Crown. Here Don Quizot: could 
no longer contain himſelf; bur, thruſting between 
them, he parted them ; and baving caus'd the Pack- 
Saddle to be depoſited on the Ground to open 
View, till the mighty Truth came to a final De- 
cifion; That this tronourable Company may know, 
ery'd he, in what a manifeſt Errour this good 
Squire perſiſts, take notice how he degrades that 
with the Name of Bafon, which was, is, and ſhall 
de the Helmet of Mambrine, which I fairly won 
from him in the Field, and lawfully made my ſelf 
Losd of by Force of Arms. As to the Pack-Sad- 
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dle, 'tis a Concern 'that's beneath my Regard; all 
I have to urge in that Aﬀair, is, That my Squire 
begg'd my Permiſſion to ſtrip that vanquiſh'd Cow. 
ard's Horſe of his Trappings to adora his own; 
he had my Authority for the Deed, and he took 
them : And now for his converting it from a 
Horſe's Furniture to a Pack-Saddle, no other Rea» 
ſon can be brought, bur that ſuch Transformati- 
ons frequently occur in the Aﬀairs of Chivalry, 
For a Confirmation of this, diſpatch, my Sancho, 
and produce the Helmet which this Squire would 
maintain to be a Baſon. O' my Faith, Sir, ſaid 
Sancho, if this be all you can ſay for your ſelf, 
Mambrino's Helmet will prove as arrant a Baſon, as 
this ſame Man's Furniture is a meer Pack-Saddle, 
Obey my Orders, ſaid Don Nxixere, I cannot be 
lieve that every thing in this Caſtle will be guided 
by Inchantment. Sancho brought the Baſon, which 
Don Nxixote holding up in his Hands, behold Gen- 
tlemen, continu'd he, with what Face can this 
impudent Squire affirm this to 'be a Baſon, and 
not the Helmet I mention'd: Now I ſwear before 
you all, by the Order of Knighthood, which I 
profeſs, That this is the ſame individual Helmet 
which I won from him, without the leaſt Addi. 
tion or Diminution. That F'll ſwear, ſaid Sancho ; 
for ſince my Lord won it, he never fought bur 
once 1n it,and that was the Battel wherein he free'd 
thoſe ungracious Gally-Slaves, who by the ſame 
Token would have knock'd: out his Brains with a 


Shower of Stones, had not this ſame honeſt Baſon- 


Helmet ſav'd his Skull. 


CHAP. 


of the renown'a Don Quixote. 


CHAP. XVII. 


The Controverſy upon Mambrino's Helmet 
and the Pack-Saddle, diſputed and decided ; 
with other Accidents, not more ſtrange than 
true. 


P® AY good Gentlemen (ſaid the Barber) let's 
'L have your Opinion in this Matter, I ſuppoſe 
ou will grant this ſame Helmet ro be a Baſon. 

e that dares grant any ſuch thing (ſaid Don 
Quixote) muſt know that he lies plainly, if a Knight; 
but if a Squire, - he lies abominably. Our Barber 
(who was privy to the whole Matter) to humour 
the Jeſt, and carry the Diverſion a. little higher 
took up 'Cother Shaver. Mr. Barber, (you. muſt 

rdon me, Sir, if I don't give. you your Titles) 

muſt let you underſtand (faid he) thar I ſerv'd 
an Apprenticeſhip to your Trade, and have been a 
Free-man in the Company theſe thirty Years, and 
therefore am not to learn what belongs to Shaving. 
You muſt likewiſe know, that I have been a Sol» 
dier too in my younger Days, and conſequently 
- underſtand the Differences between a Helmer, a 
Morion, and a Cloſe-Helmet, with all 'other Ac- 
coutrements belonging to a Man of Arms. YertT 
fay (wirh Submiſſion ſtill to better Judgment) that 
this Piece, here in Diſpute before us, is as far 
from -being a -Baſon, as Light is from Darkneſs. 
Withal I affirm, on the other Hand, that altho' it 
be a Hetmer, *cis not a compleat one : Right, (nan 
ME i 
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the Don) for the lower Part and the Beaver are 


wanting. A clear Caſe, a clear Caſe, ſaid the Curate, 
Cardenio, Don Ferdinand, and his Companions, and 
the Judge himſelf (had not Lews's Concern made 
him thoughtful) would have hamour'd the Mat. 
ter. Lord have Mercy upon us now, (faid the 
poor Barber half diſtrated) is it poſſible that fo 
many fine honourable Gentlemen ſhould know 3 
Bafon or a Helmet no betrer than this comes to. 
Gadzookers, I defy the wiſeſt Univerſity in all 
Spain with their Scholarſhip, to ſhew me the like 
again. Well if it muſt be a Helmet, it muſt 
be a Helmet, that's all. — And by the ſame 
Rule my Pack-Saddle muſt troop too ; as this Gew 
tleman fays. I muſt confeſs, ſaid Don Quixote, as 
to outward Appearance it is a Pack-Saddle, but az 
I have alceady ſaid, I will not pretend to deter- 
mine the Diſpute of this Point. Nay, ſaid the 
Curate, if Don Quixote ſpeak not, the Matter will 
never come to a Decifion ; becauſe in all Aﬀairs of 
Chivalry we muſt all give him the Preference. | 
Swear, worthy Geatlemen, ſaid Don 2zixore, rhit 
the Adventures I have encounter'd in this Caſtle 
are ſo ſtrange and ſupernatural, that I muſt infall- 
bly conclude then the EffeQs of pure Magick and 
Inchanrment. The firſt Time I ever enter'd its 
Gates I was ſtrangely embarraſs'd by an inchanted 
Moor that Inhabigted it, .and Savcho himſelf had no 
better Entertainment from his Attendants ; and 
Jaſt Night I hung ſuſpended almoſt two Hours b 

this Arm, without the Power of helping my ſell, 
or of afligning any reaſonable Cauſe of my Miy 
fortane. _ So that for me to meddle or give my O-» 
pinion' in fa confus'd and intricate Events, would 
appear. eſumption ; I have already giv'n my final 
Determination as to the Helmet- Controverſy, but 
dace pronaunce no definitive Sentence on the Pack- 
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$addle, but ſhall remit it to the diſcerning Judg- 
ment of the Company ; perhaps the Power of In- 
chantment may not prevail on you .that are not 
dubb'd Knights, ſo that your Underſtandings may 
be free, and your judicial Faculties more piercing 
to enter into the true Natare of theſe Events, and 
not conclude upon them from their Appearances. 
Undoubtedly, anſwer'd Don Ferdinand, the Deciſion 
of this Proceſs depends upon our Sentiments, ac- 
cording to Don Nuixote's Opinion ; that the Matter 
therefore may be fairly diſcuſs'd, and that we may 
proceed upon ſolid and firm Grounds, we'll pur it 
to the Vote. Let every one give me his Suffrage 
in my Ear, and I will oblige my ſelf to report 
them faithfully to the Board, 

To thoſe that knew Don Rxixote this prov'd ex- 
cellent Sport ; but to others unacquainted with 
his Humour, as Don Lews and his four Servants, 
it appear'd rhe moſt ridiculous Stuff in Nature ; 
three Travellers too that happen'd to call in by 

Way, and were found to be Officers of the Holy . 
Breberhood, or Purſivants, thought the People were 
at} bewitch'd in good Earneſt. Every Body laugh'd 
very heartily to ſee Don Ferdinand whifpering each 
particular Perſon very gravely to have his Vote 
upon the important Contention of the Pack-Sad- 
tle When he had gone the Rounds among his 
own FaQtion, that were all privy to the Jeſt ; Ho- 
neſt Fellow, ſaid he very loudly, I grow weary of 
wking ſo many impertinent Queſtions; every Man 
has his Anſwer at his Tongue's End, thar 'tis meer 
Madneſs ro call this 'a Pack-Saddle, and that 'tis 
poſitively, nemine contradicente, right Horſe-Furni- 
ture, and great Horſe-Furnitur? too ; beſides, 

riend, your Allegations and Proofs are of no 
ce, therefore in ſpight of yaur Aſs and you, we 
will give it for the Defendant; that this is, and will 
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continue-the Furniture of a Horſe, nay, and of a 


reat Horſe too. Now the Devil take me, ſaid. 


the Barber, if _ be nor all damnably deceiv'd; 
and may I be hang'd if my Conſcience does not 
plainly tell me 'tis a down-right Pack-Saddle : but 
] have loſt ic according to Law, and ſo fare it 
well. —— But 1 am neither mad nor drunk ſure, 
for I am freſh and faſting this Morning from eve. 
ry thing bur Sin. 

The Barber's Raving was no leſs diverting than 
Don Quixete's Clamours ; Sentence is paſs'd, cry'd 
he, and-let every Man take Livery of his Goods 
and Chattels, and Heav'n give him Joy. This is 
a Jeſt, a meer Jeſt, ſaid one of the four Servants ; 
certainly, Gentlemen, you can't be in Earneſt, 
you're too wiſe to talk at this Rate : For my Part, 
I fay, 2nd will maintain it, for there's no Reafon 
the Barber ſhould be wrong'd, that this is a Baſon, 
and that the Pack-Saddle of a He-Aſs. Mayn't it 
be a:She-Aſs's Pack-Saddle, Friend, ſaid the Cu- 
rate? That's all one, Sir, ſaid the Fellow ; the Que- 
ſtion is not whether it be a He or a She-Aſs's Pack- 
Saddle, but whether it be a Pack-Saddle or not, 
that's the Matter, Sir. One of the Officers of the 
Holy Brotherhiod, who had heard the whole Contro» 
verſy, very angry to hear ſuch an Error main- 
tain'd: Gentlemen, ſaid he, this is no more a 
Horſe's Saddle than 'tis my Father, and he that ſays 
the contrary is drunk or mad.” You lie like an un- 
mannerly Raſcal, ſaid the Knight”; and at the 
ſame Time with his Lance, which he had always 
ready for ſuch Occafions, he diſcharg'd ſuch a 
Blow on the Officer's Head, that had not the Fel- 
low leap'd aſide it would have laid him flat. The 
Lance by the Force of the Stroak flew to Pieces, 
and the reſt of the Officers ſeeing their Comrade ſo 


3 


abus 


d cry'd out ' for Help, charging every one ” 
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aid and affiſt the Holy Brotherhood, The Inn-keeper, 
tbeing one of the Fraternity, ran for his Sword and 
Staff, and then joyn'd his Fellows. Dun Lew#s's 
| Servants got round their Maſter to defend him 
from Harm, and ſecure him leſt he ſhould make 
Þ bis Eſcape in the Scufle. The Barber ſeeing the 
whole Houſe turn'd topſy turvy, laid Hold again 
on his Pack-Saddle ; but Sancho who watch'd his 
Motions was as ready as he, and ſecur'd t'other 
End of it. 
-- Don Quixete drew, and affaulted the Officers 
Pell-mel], Don Lewis call'd to his Servants to join 
Don Nx: xote, and the Gentlemen that ſided with 
him ; for Cardezio, Don Ferdinand and his Friends 
-had engag'd on his Side. The Curate cry'd our, 
the"Landlady ſhriek'd, her Daughter wept, Mari- 
ternes howl'd, Doerothes was diſtrafted with Fear, 
Lucinda could not tell what to do, and Donna Clars 
was ſtrangely frighted; the Barber pummelId 
Sancho, and Sancho belabour'd the Barber. One of 
Don Lewis's Servants went to hold him, but he 
= him ſuch a Rebuke on his Jaws, that his Teeth 
ad like to have forſook their Station ; and then 
the Judge took him into his Prote&ion. Don Fer- 
dinand had got one of the Officers down, and laid 
him on Back and Side. The Inn-keeper ſtill cry'd 
our, Help the Holy Brotherhood; fo that the whole 
Houſe was a Medley of Wailings, Cries, Shrieks, 
Confuſigns, Fears, Terrors, Diſaſters, Slaſhes, 
; a Blgws, Kicks, Cuffs, Battery, and Blood- 


WE=- 

- In the greateſt Heat of this Hurly-burly it came 
mto Don NQuixore's Head, that he was certainly 
1nvolv'd in the Diſorder and Confuſion of King 
Agraniant's Camp ; and calling out, with a Voice 
'that ſhook 'the whole Houſe , Hold valorous 
Knights, faid he, all hold your furious —_—_ 
: eat 
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ſheath all your Swords, let none preſume to ſtrike .... - C 
on Pain of Death, bnt hear me ſpeak. _The loudi8 J-wis's 
and monſtrous Voice ſurpriz'd every Body into O-ﬀ jm con 
bedience, and the Don proceeded : I told you beff Curat« 
fore, Geatlemen, that this Caſtle was inchantedfF zerpoſ: 
and that ſome Legion of Devils did inhabit ir ;Iſ Jer his 
now let your own Eyes confirm my Words: Don't to An; 
you behold the ſtrange and horrid Confuſion off cordin 
King Agramant's Army remov'd hither, and putinl quebs, 
Execution among us ? Sec, ſee how there they [ſſ ing De 
fight for.the Sword, and- yonder for the Horſe;|forc'd 
behold how ſome conrend for the Helmet, and 'F 

here others battel it for the Standard ; and all fGght 

we don't know how, nor can tell why. Let there 

fore my Lord Judge, and his Reverence Mr. Cu- 

rate repreſent, -ane, King Agramant, and the other, Bithi 
Kiag $brins; - and by their Wiſdom ard ConduR, 
appeaſe this Tumult.; for, by the Powers Divine, fl 
*rwere-a.-wrong to Honour, and a blot on Chivalry, #[*;t 
't0- let ſo many Worthies, as here engage, fall on ierti 
ſo flight a- Cauſe. 
- Don MAuixote's words were Hebrew to the Offi- 

cers, who having been roughly handI]'d by Cer- th 

_ denio, Ferdinand, and bis Friends, would not give 

'3t over ſo. But.the Barber was content, for Sax Bloge 
had demoliſh'd his Beard and Pack-ſaddle both inf 

the Scuffle : The Squire dutifully retreated ar the 

firſt ſound of his Maſter's Voice; Don Lewi's ff 
Servants were calm, finding it their beſt way to ly 

be quiet ; but the Inn-keeper was refractory. He ſto 
ſwore that Mad-man ought to be puniſh'd for bis 
11l-behaviour, and that every Hour he was making ling +« 
ſome Diſturbance or another in bis Hopſe. ' But « 

laſt, the Matrer was made vp, the Pack-ſaddi 
-Wwas./agreed. to. be Horſe-Furniture, the Baſon' 4 
Helmes, and the Inn a Caftle, til the Day. of flfkog 
Judgment, if Doa Rzixore would have it fo.' Don Wight h 
| Lewit' 
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il Lewis's Buſineſs came next in play. The Judge, 
in concert with Don Ferdinand, Cardenis, and the 

MM Curate, refolv'd, That Don Ferdinand ſhould in- 
| terpoſe his Authority on Don Lewis's behalf, and 
; ker his Servants know, That he would carry him 
to Andaluſia, where he ſhould be entertain'd ac. 
cording to his Quality by his Brother the Mar- 
quels, and they ſhould not-oppoſe this Deſign, ſee. 
' ing Don Lewis was poſitively reſolv'd- not to be 
3forc'd to go back to: his Father yet. - Don Ferdi. 
laend's Quality, and Dona Lewis's Reſolution pre- 
i'd on the Fellows to order Matrers ſo, that 
three of them might return, to acquaint their 011 
Maſter, and the fourth wait on Don Lewis. Thus 
this monſtrous heap -of Confuſion and Diſorder 
was digeſted into Form by the Authority of 4gra» 

meu, and Wiſdom of King Sobrixe, 

[But the Enemy of Peace, finding his Proje&t of 
ſetting them all by rhe Ears ſo elluded, refolv'd 
ace again to have another Trial of Skill, and 
Iplay :the Devil with them all the ſecond bout : 
IFor though the Officers underſtanding the Quali- 
Ity of their Adverſaries were willing to deſiſt, yer 
lone of them, whom Don Ferdinand had Kkick'd 
Inoſt unmercifully, remembring that among other 
| —cikany he had one to apprehend Don N«:xote 
tor ſetting free the Galley-Slaves - (. which Sancho 
Ivas fadly afraid would come about, ) he reſfoly'd 
Fito examine if the Marks* and Tokens given - of 
Don. Quixote agreed with this Perſon ; then draw- 
lng out 'a Parchment, and opening bis Warrant, 
Be made. a yo to re4g Nog every. other ics 
Eioking cunningly on Don Yzixete's Face; where- 
ns —_ Sided up the Parchment, and ta- 
Bog: his Warrant in the Left-hand; he. clap'd his 
Fught hand fff in the, Knight's , Collar, crying 

| a Bibi Nagit $ 4/0344 ing 
ate the King's Priſoner: Gentlemen, I _ an 
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Officer, here's my Warrant. I charge you all wo 
aid and affiſt the Holy Brother-hood. Don Quixote finds 
ing himſelf us'd fo rudely by one whom he took 
to be a piriful Scoundrel, kindI'd up into ſuch a 
Rage, that he ſhook with Indignation ; and catch 
ing the Fellow by the Neck, with both» his Hands, 
throttl'd him ſo eagerly, that if his Companions 
had not preſently freed him, the Knight would 
have ſqueez'd out his Life before he had quitted 
his hold. 

The Inn-keeper being oblig'd to affiſt his Bro. 
ther-Officer, preſently joyn'd him: The Hoſteſs 
ſeeing her Husband engaging a ſecond time, rais'd 
a new Out-cry, her Daughter and Maritornes bore 
the burden of the Song, ſometimes praying, ſome- 
times crying, ſometimes ſcolding : Sanche ſeeing 
what paſs'd, By the Lord, ſaid he, my Maſter is in 
the right ; this Place is Haunted, that's certain; 
there's no living quietly an Hour together. At 


laſt Don Ferdinand parted Don Nxixete and the 


Officer, who were both pretty well pleas'd to quit 
their Bargain. However, the Officers ſtill de 
manded their Priſoner, and to have him deliver'd 
bound into their Hands, —_— all the 
. Company a ſecond Time to help and afliſt them, 
in SD that publick Robber upon the King's 
high Road. . | 

Don Nx«ixote ſmil'd at the ſappos'd Simplicity of 


the Fellows ; at laſt with ſolemn Gravity, Come 


hither, ſaid he, you Off-ſpring of Filch, and Ex-f# 


cration of Dunghills, dare = call looſing the 
Fetter'd, freeing the Captiv'd, helping the Miſe 
rable, raiſing the FalPn, and ſupplying the Indi- 
gent da re you, I ſay, baſe-ſpirited Raſcals, cl 
theſe AQions Robbery ? Your Thoughts indeed 
are too grovelling and fervile tq underſtand;'0f 
. reach the Pitch of Chivalry, otherwife Neon h- 
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derſtood that even the Shadow of a Knight-Errant 
had Claim to your Adoration. You a Band of Offi- 
ers ; you're a Pack of Rogues indeed, and Rob- 
bers on the High-way by Authority. What Block= 
head of a Magiſtrate durſt iſſue out a Warrant to 
Apprehend a Knight-Errant like me? Could nor 
his Ignorance find out that we are exempt from all 
Courts of Judicature ? That our Valour is the 
Bench, our Will the Common-Law, and our Sword 
the Executioner of Juſtice, Could not his Dul- 
neſs inform him that no Rank of Nobility or Pee- 
rage enjoys more Immunities and Privileges ? Has 
he any Preſident that a Knight-Errant ever paid4 
Taxes, Subſidy, Poll-Money, or ſo much as Fare 
or Ferry ? What Taylor ever had Money for his 
Cloaths, or what Conſtable ever made him pay a 
Reckoning for his Lodging in his Caſtle ? Whar 
Kings are not proud of his Company, and what 
Damſels of his Love ? And laſtly, did you ever 
' read of any Knight-Errant that ever was, is, or 
ſhall be, that could not with his ſingle Force 
Cudgel four hundred ſuch Rogues as you to pieces, 
if they have the Impudence to Oppoſe him ? 


ed. M__ 7 7 WI. Y Vo _w_—_ TT TT 


CHAP. XIX. 


The notable Adventure of the Officers of * the 
' Holy Brotherhood, with Don Quixote's 
. great Ferocity and Inchantment. 


: Hilft Don Quixote talk'd at this rate, the 
"= VY Curate endeavour'd to perſwade the Offi- 
= £15 that he was diſtrated, as they might eaſily 
as EC © gather 
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gather from his Words and Ations, nd therefore 
though they ſhould carry him before a Magiſtrate, 
.he would be preſently acquitted, as being a Mad. 
man : He that had the Warrant made Anſwer, 
'That 'twas not his Buſineſs to examine whether 
he were mad or not; he was an Officer in Come 
miſſion, and muſt obey Orders; bur if the Supe. 
riour Power would acquit him, with all his Heart, 
Bur for all that the Curate perſiſted, aſſuring them, 
that they ſhould not be ſuffer'd to carry Don 
Nuixote away this Time ; and in ſhort, ſaid fo 
much, and the Knight did ſo much ; that they had 
been greater Fools than he, could they nor have 
plainly ſeen his Madneſs. They therefore not on- 
ly defiſted, but offer'd their Service in compound. 
1ng the Difference between Sancho and the Barber; 
their Mediation was accepted, they being Officers 
of Juſtice, and ſucceeded ſo well, that both Par. 
ties ſtood to their Arbitration, though not entirely 
ſatisfied with their Award, which order'd them to 
change their Pannels, but not their Halters, nor 
the Girths. The Curate made up the Buſineſs of 
the Bafon, paying the Barber under-hand eight 
Reals for his Intereſt, and getting a general Re- 
leaſe under his Hand of all Claims or Actions con- 
 cerning it. Theſe rwo important Diff-rences be 
ing fo happily decided, the only Obſtacle to a Ge 
neral Peace were Don Lewis's Servants, and the 
| Inn-keeper ; the firſt were at laſt prevail'd upon 
- to accept the Propoſals offer'd, which were, that 

three of them ſhould go home, and the fourth at- 
tend Don Lewis, where Don Ferdinand ſhou!d apr 
point, Thus this Difference was alſo made up, 
ro the unſpeakable Joy of Donna Clavs. The Inns 
keeper made a hideous Bawling; having diſco» 
ver'd that the Barber had receiv'd Money for his 
Baſon 3 he knew no Reaſon, he ſaid, wy - 
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hould not be paid as well as other Folks, and 
ſwore that Rozinante and Sancho's Aſs, ſhould pay 
for their Maſter's Extravagance before they ſhould 
leave his Stable : The Curate pacify'd him, and 
Don Ferdinand paid him his Bill. Zoraiaz not 
well underſtanding how Matters paſs'd, was inter- 
changeably merry or ſad, according to the Shew 
made by the reſt, but the Motions of her Spa- 
ziard (on whom her Eyes were always fix'd) chief- 
ly influenc'd her Aﬀe@ions. All things thus ac- 
commodated, the Inn no longer reſembled the 
Confuſion of Agramant's Camp; but appear'd 
huſh'd in the general Calm of Peace; upon which 
the Curate and Don Ferdinand, by univerſal Con- 
fent, had the Thanks of the Houle ; as a juſt Ac- 
knowledgment for their ſo effeQual Mediation. 

Don Quixote being now free from the Difficulties 
and Delays that lately embarraſs'd him, held it 
high time to proſecute his Voyage, and bring to 
ſome Deciſion the general Enterprize which he 
had the Voice and EleQtion for. He therefore ful- 
| A to preſs his Departure, and. fell on his 

nees before Dorothea, bur ſhe would not hear him 
in that Poſture, but prevail'd upon him to riſe - 
He then addrefling her in his uſual Forms ; Moſt 
beautiful Lady, ſaid he, *tis a known Proverb, That 
Diligence is the Mother of Succeſs ; and we have found 
the greateſt Succeſſes in War ſtill to depend on 
Expedition and Diſpatch, by preventing the Ene- 
my's Deſign, and forcing a Victory before an Aſ- 


fault is expeted. My Inference from this, moſt 


high and illuſtrious Lady, is, that our Reſidence in 
this Caſtle appears nothing conducive to our De- 
ſigns, but may prove dangerous; for we may rea- 
ſonably ſuppoſe that our Enemy the Gyant may 
learn by Spies..or ſome other ſecret. Intelligence, 
the Scheme of our Intentions, and conſequntly 
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fortify himſelf in ſome inexpugnable Fortreſs 4- 
gainſt the Power of our moſt prevailing Force, 
where the Strength of my invincible Arm may be 
uneffcQtual. Let us therefore, dear Madam, by 


' our Diligence and ſudden Departure hence, pre- 


vent any ſuch his Defigns, and orce our good For. 
tune, by miſſing no Opportunity that we may lay 
hold of. Here he ſtopt waiting the Princeſs's An- 
{wer- She with a grave Aſpe&, and Stile ſuiting 
his Extravagance, reply'd, The great Inclination 
and -indefatigable Deſire you ſhew, worthy Knight, 
in redreſſing the injur'd and reſtoring the oppreſs'd, 
Jay a fair Claim to the Praiſes and univerſal Thanks 
of Mankind; but your ſingular Concern, and in. 
duſtrious Application in aſliſting me, deſerve my 
particular Acknowledgments and Gratification ; 
and I ſhall make it my peculiar Requeſt to Hea- 
ven, that your generous Deſigns, in my favour, 
may be ſoon accompliſh'd, that I may be enabl'd 
to convince you of the Honour and Gratitude that 
may be found in ſome of our Sex. As to our 
Departure, I ſha!l depend upon your Pleaſure, to 
whole Management I have not only committed the 
Care of my Perſon, but alſo reſign'd the whole 
Power of Cotamand. Then, by the Aſſiſtance of 
the Divine Power, anſwer'd he, I will loſe no Op- 
portunity of exalting your Highneſs, which you 
thus condeſcend to humble to my Orders ; let 
our March be ſudden, for the Eagerneſs of my 
Dc: ſires, the Length of the Journey, and the Dan- 
gers of Delay, are great Spurs to my Diſpatch; 
depending therefore on the Vigour of my Cou- 
rage, which neither Danger nor Hell can daunt, 
fly, Sancho, ſaddle Rozinante, harneſs your Aſs, and 
make ready the Lady's Palfrey ; let us take leave 
of the Governour here, and theſe other Lords, and 
ſ-t out from hence immediate]y. 
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Poor Sancho hearing all that paſs'd, ſhook his 
Head. Lord, Lord, Maſter, ſaid he, there's al- 
ways more Tricks in a Town than are talk'd of 
(with Reverence be it ſpoken.) Ho! Villain, 
cry'd Don Nuixote; What Tricks can any Town 
or City ſhew to impair my Credit ? Nay, Sir, 
quoth Sancho, if you grow Angry, I can hold my 
Tongue, if that be all; but there are ſome things 
which you ought to hear, and I ſhould tell as be- 
comes a truſty Squire and honeſt Servant. Say 
what thou wilt, ſaid the Knight, ſo it tend not to 
Cowardiſe ; for if thou art afraid, keep it to thy 
ſelf, and trouble not me with the mention of Fear 


- which my Soul abhors. Pſhaw, hang Fear, Sir, 


anſwer'd Sancho, that's not the Matter ; but I muſt 
tell you, Sir, that which is as certain and plain as 
the Noſe on your Face. This ſame Madam here 
that calls her ſelf rhe Queen of the great Kingdom 
of Micomicon, is no more a Queen than my Gran- 
dame. For, do but conſider, Sir, if ſhe were ſuch 
a fine Queen, as you believe, can you imagine ſt:e 
wou'd always be kifling and flabbering a certain 
Perſon that ſhall be nameleſs in this Company ? 
Dorothea bluſh'd at Sanchi's Words, for Don Ferd:- 
nand had indeed, ſometimes and in private, taken 
the Freedom with his Lips, to reap ſome part of 
the Reward his AﬀeCGtion deſerv'd; which Sancho 
ſpying by chance, made ſome Conſtrufions upon 
it, very much to the Diſadvantage of her Royal- 
ty; for in ſhort he concluded her no better than 
a Woman of Pleaſure : She nevertheleſs wou'd 
take no Notice of his Aſperfion, but ler him «0 
on. I ſay this, Sir, continu'd he, becauſe afrer 
our. trudging thro' all Weathers, fair after foul, 
Day afrer Nighr, and Night after Day, this ſme 
Perſon in the Inn here, is like to divert himſe!f ar 


our Expence, and to uh the Fruit of our La- 


63 bours ? 
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bours ? I think theretore, Maſter, there is no Rea. 
ſon, d'ye ſee, for Saddling Rexinante, Harneffing 
niy Aſs, or making ready the Lady's Palfrey ; for 
we had better ſtay where we are; and Jet every 
Whore Brew as the Bakes, and every Man that 1s 


© Hungry go to Dinner ? 


Heavens ! Into what a Fury did theſe diſreſpe&. 
f:] Words of Sancho put the Knight ? his whole Bo. 
&y ſhook, his Tongue faultr'd, his Eyes glow'd, 
Thou Villanous, Ignorant, Raſh, Unmannerly 
Blaſphemous DetraQor, ſaid he, how dar'ſt thou 
entertain ſuch Baſe and Diſhonourable Thoughts, 
much more utter thy Rude and Contemptible Suſ- 
Picions before me and this Honourable Preſence ? 
away from my Sight, thou Monſter of Nature, 
Magazine of Lies and Deceits, Publiſher of Fol. 
lies, Foe of all Honour! Away, and never ler me 
ſee thy Face again, on Pain of my moſt furious In 
dignation, Then bending his ſowr Brows, puſfing 
his Cheeks, and ſtamping on the Ground, he gave 
Saucho ſuch a Look ag almoſt frighted the poor Fel. 


low to Annihilation. 


In the height of this Conſternation, all that the 


poor Squire could do, was to turn his Back, and 
ſmeak out of the Room. But Dorothea knowing 
the Knight's Temper, undertook ro mitigate his 
Anger ; Sir Knight of the Woful Figure, ſaid 
ite, afſwage your Wrath, I beſeech you; 'ris be- 
low your Dignity to be offended at theſe idle 
Words of your Squire ; and I dare not affirm, bur 
that he has ſome Colour of Reaſon for what he 
{:id ; for it were uncharitable to ſuſpeCt his ſincere 
Underſtanding and honeſt Principles, of any falſe 
or malicious Slanders or Accuſation. We muſt 
therefore. ſearch deeper into this Aﬀair, and be« 
lieve, Thar as you have found all Tranſaftions in 
this Caſtle Govern'd by Inchantments, ſo ſome di- 
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2bolical Tllufion has appear'd to Sancho, and repre- 
fented to his Inchanted Sight what he aſſerts to my 
Diſbonour. Now by the Powers ſupreme, ſaid the 
Knight, your Highneſs, has cut the Knot. The 
Miſdemeanour of that poor Fellow muſt be 
attributed purely to Inchantmenr, and the Power 
of fome malicious Apparition ; for the gonad Na- 
ture and Simplicity of the poor Wretch could ne- 
ver invent a Lie, or be guilty of an Aſperſion to 
any one's Diſadvantage. 'Tis evident, ſaid Don 
Ferdinand, we therefore all intercede in behalf of 
honeſt Sancho, that he may be again reſtor'd to 
your Favour, Sicut erat in Principio, before theſe 1I- 
luſions had impos'd upon his Senſe. Don 2uixere' 
comply'd, and the Curate brought in poor Sancho 
trembling, who on his Knees made an humble 
Acknowledgment of his Crime, and begg'd to 
have his Pardon confirm'd by a gracious Kiſs of 
his Maſter's Hand. Don Quixote gave him his 
Hand and his Bleſſing. Now Sancho, ſaid he, will 
you hereafter believe what IT fo often have told 
you, that the Power of Inchantment over-rules 
every thing in this Caſtle ? I will, and like your 
Worſhip, quoth Sancho, all but my roffing in a 
Blanket ; for really, Sir, that happen'd according . 
to the ordinary Courſe of things. Believe ir nor, 
Sancho, reply'd Don Quixote, for were TI not con- 
vinc'd of the contrary, you ſhould have plentiful 
Revenge ; but neither then, nor now, could I e- 
ver find any Obje& to reek my Fury or Reſent- - 
ment on. Every one defird to know what wag-- 
the Buſineſs in Queſtion ; whereupon the Inn- 
keeper gave them an Account of Sanc/v's Tofling, 
which ſet them all a Laughing, and would have 
made Sancho angry, had not his Maſter afreſh aſſur'd- 
him that 'twas only a meer Illuſion, which, though 
the Squire beliey'd not, he held his Tongue. The 
TS 6 whole 
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whole Company having paſs'd two Days in the' 


Inn, bethought themſelves of departing ; and the 
Curate and Barber found out a Device to carry 
home Don Quixote, without putting Don Ferdinand 
and Dorothea to the Trouble of humouring his Im- 


pertinence any longer. They firſt agreed with a. 


Waggoner that went by with his Team of Oxen, 
ro carry him home: Then had a kind of a Wooden 
Cage made, ſo large that the Knight might conve. 
niently fit, or he in it. Preſently after, all the Com. 
pany of the Inn diſguis'd themſelves, ſome with 
Masks, others by disfiguring their Faces, and the 
reſt by Change of Apparel, ſo that Don Quixote 
ſhou'd not take them to be the ſame Perſons. This 
done, they all ſilently entr'd his Chamber, where 
he ſlept very ſoundly after his late Fatigues : They 
immediately Jaid hold on him ſo forcibly, and held 
his Arms and Legs ſo hard, that be was nor able 
to ſtir, or do any thing but ſtare on thoſe ſtrange 
Shapes which ſtood round him. This inſtantly 
confirm'd him in the ſtrange Fancy that had fo 
long diſturb'd his craz'd Underſtanding, and made 
him believe himſelf undoubtedly Inchanted; and 
thoſe frightful Figures to be the Spirits and Dz- 
mons of the Inchanted Caſtle. So. far the Cu- 


rate's Invention ſucceeded to his ExpeQation. San- 


c/0, being rtf&only Perſon there in his right Shape 
and Senſes, beheld all this very patiently, and tho' 
he knew them all very well, yet was reſolv'd to 
ſee the end on't e're he ventur'd to ſpeak his 
Mind. His Maſter likewiſe aid nothing, patient- 
ly expeCting his Fate, and waiting the Event o 
his Misfortune. They had by this, lifted him out 
of Bed, and plicing him in the Cage, they ſhut 
him in, and Nail'd the Bars of ir ſo faſt, that no 
ſmall Strength cou'd force them open. Then 
mounting him on their Shoulders, as they cen 
vey 
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* vey'd him out of ' the Chamber-Door, they heard 
as dreadful a Voice as the Barber's Lungs cou' 


|| bellow, ſpeak theſe Words. | 


Be not impatient, O Knight of the Woeful Fi- 


F gure, at your Impriſonmenr, ſince 'cis ordain'd 


+ by the Fates, for the more ſpeedy Accompliſh- 
' ment of that moſt noble Adventure, which your 
- incomparable Valour has intended. For accom- 

pliſh'd ic ſhall be, when the rampant Manchegau 

Lyon, and the white Toboſian Dove ſhall ;be- uni- 
. ted, by humbling their lofcy and erefted Creſts ro 
the ſofe Yoke of Wedlock, from whoſe wonderful 
— Coition ſhall ſpring, to light the World, fierce 
— Whelps which ſhall imitate the ravaging Paws of 

their valorous Sire. And this ſhall happen before 
*the bright Purſuer of the fugitive Nymph ſhall 

by his rapid and natural Courſe take a double Cir- 
- cumference in Viſitation'of the Luminous Signs. 
>+And thou, the moſt noble and faithful Squire thar 
Fever had Sword on Thigh, Beard on Face, or 
= Senſe of Smell in Noſe, be not diſpirited or dif- 
- »contented at this Captivity of- the Flower of all 
+Chivalry; for very ſpeedily, by the eternal Will 
+ of the World's Creator, thou ſbalr find thy ſelf en- 
Znobl'd and exalted beyond the Knowledge of thy 


= Greatneſs. And I confirm to thee, from the Sage 
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S_-:Mentironiana;that thou ſhalt not be defrauded of the 


- Promiſes made by thy noble Lord. I therefore 
*conjure ' thee to follow cloſely the Steps of the 
= couragious and inchanted Knight; for it is neceſ- 
= farily enjoin'd that you .both go where you both 
* ſhall ſtay. The Fates have. commanded me no 
#. more, farewel. For I now return, I well know 
+ whither. 
. The Barber manag'd the Cadence of his Voice 
Ho artificially towards the latter end of his Pro- 
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phecy, that even thoſe who were made acquainted 
with the Jeſt, had almoſt taken it for Supernatural, 

Don 2#ixote was much comforted at the Pro. 
phecy, apprehending preſently the Senſe of it, and 
applying it to his Marriage with Dulcinea del Toboſe, 
from whoſe happy Womb ſhould iſſue the Cubbs, 
(ſignifying his Sons) to the eternal Glory of La 
Mancha ; upon the Strength of which Belief raiſing 
his Voice, and heaving a profound Sigh. What. 
ſoever thou art, ſaid he, whoſe happy Prognoſti- 
cation I own and acknowledge, I Aefre thee to 
3mplore (in my Name) the wiſe Magician, whoſe 
Charge I am, that his Power may prote& me in 
this Captivity, aud not permit me to periſh before 
the Fruition of theſe grateful and incomparable 
Promiſes made to me; for the Confirmation of 
ſuch Hopes,” I wou'd think my Priſon a Palace, 
my Fetters Freedom, and this hard Field-Bed on 
which I lie, more eaſy than the fofreſt Down, or 
molt luxurious Lodgings. And as to the Conſo- 
Jation offer'd my Squire Sancho Panca, IT am 
ſo convinc'd of his Honeſty, and he has prov'd his 
Honour in ſo many Adventures, that I miſtruſt 
not his deſerting me through any Change of For. 
rune. And tho' his or my harder Stars ſhou'd dif 
able me from beſtowing on him the Iſland I have 
promis'd, or ſome Equivalent ; his Wages at leaſt 
are ſecur'd to him by my laſt Will and Teſtament, 
tho' what he will receive, is more anſ{werable, I 
confeſs to my Eſtate and Ability, than to his Ser- 
- vices and great Deſerts. Sancho Panga made him 
three or four very reſpe&ful Bowes, and kiſs'd 
both his Hands ; (for one alone he cou'd not,being 
both ty'd together) and in an Inſtant the Dzmons 
hoiſted up the Cage, and yoak'd it very handſome» 
ly to the Team of Oxen, ; 
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Proſecuting the Courſe of Don Quixote's Tn=-- 


chantment, with other Memorable Occur- 
TENCes. 


| O N 2u:ixote was not ſo much amaz'd at 
his Inchantment, as the Manner of it: 
Among all the Volumes of Chivalry that I have 
turn'd over, ſaid he,I never read before of Knight. 
Errants drawn in Carts,or tugg'd along ſo leaſurely 
by ſuch ſloathſul! Animals as Oxen. For they 
us'd to be hurry'd along with prodigious ſpeed, 
invelop'd in ſome dark and dusky Cloud ; or in 
ſome Fiery Chariot drawn by Wing'd Griffins, or 
fome ſuch expeditious Creatures ; tho? perhaps the 
Inchantments of our Times, take a different 
Method from thoſe in former Ages. Or rather 
the Wiſe Magicians have invented ſome new 
Courſe in their Proceedings for me, being the firſt 
reviver and reſtorer of Arms, which have ſo lon 
been loſt in Oblivion, and rufted thro' the viſas 
of Chivalry. What is thy Opinion, my dear 
Sancho? Why truly, Sir. ſaid Sancho, T can't reil 
what to think, being not ſo well read in theſe 
Matters as your Worſhip, yer for all thar I'm 
poſitive and can take my Oath on't, that theſe 
ſme Viſions that run up and down here are not 
Orthodox. Orthodox, my Friend, ſaid Don 
Duixote, how can* they be Orthodox, when they 
axe Devils, and have only aſlum'd theſe _ 
taſtic:l 
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taſtical Bodies to ſurpriſe us inte this Condition ? 
To convince you, endeavour to touch them, and 
you will find, their Subſtances are not materia}, 
but only ſubtle Air, and outward Appearance. 
Gadzookers, Sir, ſaid Sancho, I have touch'd them, 
and touch'd them again, Sir ; and I find this ſame 
buſie Devil here, that's fidling about, is as plump 
and fat as a Capon : Beſides, he has another pro» 
perty, very different from a Devil; for the Devils, 
they ſay, ſmell of Brimſtone and other filthy 
Things, and this Spark bas ſuch a fine ſcent of 
Eſſence about him, that you may feel him at leaſt 
half a League. (Meaning Don Ferdinand, who in 
all probability, like other Gentlemen of his 
Quality, had his Cloathes Perfum'd.) 

Alas, honeſt Sancho, anſwer'd Don Nuixote, the 
Cunning of theſe Fiends is above the reach of thy 
Simplicity ; for you muſt know, that Spirits, as 


it muſt neceflarily be ſome Unſavory Stench, be 
cauſe they ſtill carry their Hell about them, and 
the leaſt of a Perfume or grateful Odour were in- 
confiſtent with their Torments ; 
Miſtake of yours muſt be attributed to ſome 
farther Deluſion of your Senſe. Don Ferdinand, 
and Cardenio, upon theſe Diſcourſes berween Maſter 
and Man, were affraid that Sancho wou'd ſpoil all, 
and therefore order'd the Inn-keeper privately to 
get ready Rozinante and Sancho's Aſs; while the 
Curate agreed with the Officers for ſo much a Day 
ro Condut them home. Cardenio having hung 
Don Q«ixote's Target on the Pummel of Rozinante's 
Saddle, and the Baſon on t'other ſide, he ſignify'd 
to Sancho by Signs that he ſhou'd mount his Aſs, 
and lead Rozinante by the Bridle, and laſtly plac'd 
two Officers with their Fire-Locks on each fide of 
the Cart, : 

Being 


Spirits, have no Scent at all ; and if they ſhou'd,. 


ſo that this. 
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Being juſt ready to March, the Hoſteſs, her 
Daughter, and Maritornes, came to the Door to take 
their leave of the Knight, pretending unſupport- 
able Grief for his Misfortune, Reftrain your 
Tears, moſt Honourable Ladies, ſaid Don Quixote, 
for theſe Miſchances are incident to thoſe of my 
Profeſſion ; and from theſe Misfortunes it is, we 
Date the greatneſs of our Glory and Renown ; they 
are the Effets of Envy, which ſtill attend Vertuous 


and great Attions, and brought upon us by the in- 


direct means of ſuch Princes and Knights as are 
emulous of our o__ and Fame ; but ſpight of 
all Oppreſſion, ſpight of all the Magick that ever 
its firſt Inventor Zeroaſter underſtood, Virtue will 
come off vitorious; and triumphing over every 
Danger, will at laſt ſhine out in its proper Luſtre 
like the Sun to inlighten the World. Pardon me, 
fair Ladies, if (thro' Ignorance or Omiſſion of the 
ReſpeQs due to your Qualities) I have not behav'd 
my ſelf to pleaſe you; for to the beſt of my know- 
ledge I never committed a wilful Wrong. And I 
crave the aſſiſtance of your Prayers towards my en- 
largement from this Priſon, 'which ſome malicious 
Magician has confin'd me to; and the firſt Buſi- 
neſs of my Freedom, ſhall be a grateful Acknow- 
ledgment for -the many and obliging Favours con= 
ferr'd upon me in this your Caſtle. Whilſt the 
Ladies were thus entertain'd by Don Quixote; the 
Curate and Barber, were buſic taking their leaves of 
their Company, and afrer mutual Complements and 
Embraces they engag'd to acquaint one another 
with their ſucceeding Fortunes. Don F:rdinand en« 
treated the Curate to give him a particular Re- 
lation of Don 2uixete's Adventures, aſſuring him, 
That nothing wou'd be a greater Obligation ; and 
in Return, he engag'd to inform him of all Oc. 
currences in his own and Lacizds's Return ; with 
by an 
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an Account of Zoraids's Baptiſm, and Don Lew::'s 
Succeſs in his Amour, 

The Curate having given his Word and Honour 
to ſatisfic Don Ferdinand; And the laſt Comple. 
ments being paſt, was juſt going, when the Inn. 
keeper made him a proffer of a bundle of Papers 
found in the folds of the ſame Cloak-Bag, where he 
got the Curious Impertinent, telling him withal, 
That they were all at his Service ; becauſe fince 
the Owner was not like to come and demand them, 
and he cou'd not Read, they cou'd not better be 
diſpos'd of. The Curate thank'd him heartily, and 
opening the Papers found them EntitI'd, The Story 
f Rinconete, and Cortadillo; the Title ſhewing 
it to be a Novel, and probably written by the 
Author of the Curious Impertinent, becauſe found 
in the ſame Waller, he pur it in his Pocket, with 
a Reſolution to peruſe it th2 very firſt Oppor- 
runity : Then mounting with his Friend the 
Barber, and both putting on their Masks, they 
follow'd the Proceflion, which march'd in this 
Order. The Carter led the Van, and next his Cart, 
flank'd on right and left with two Officers and 
their Fire-Locks, then follow'd Sancho on his Aſs, 
leading Rozinante, and laſtly the Curate and 
Barber on their mighty Mules brought up the 
Rear of the Body, all with a grave and profound 
Air, marching no faſter than their heavy Oxen 
allow'd. Don 2uixete ſat leaning againſt the back 
of the Cage with his Hands ty'd, and his Legs at 
length ; but ſo ſilent and motionleſs, that he 
ſeem'd rather a Statue than a Man. 

They had TravelFd about two Leagues this ſlow 
and leiſurely pace, when their ConduQor ſtopping 
in a little Valley, propos it as a fit Place to Bait 
ja ; but he was prevail'd upon to defer halting a 
lictle longer, being inform'd by the Barber of a 

certain 
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certain Valley beyond a little Hill in their View, 
better ſNtor'd with Graſs, and more convenient for 
their pnrpoſe : They had not Travell'd much 
farther, when the Curate ſpy'd coming a round 
Pace after them ſix or ſeven Men very well moun- 
ted ; they appear'd by their haſte to endeavour be- 
fore the Heat of the Day to reach their Inn, which 
was about a League farther. In ſhort, they ſoon 
came up with our flow Itinerants; and one of them 
that was Canon of Toledo, and Maſter of thoſe that 
came along with him, marking the formal Pro- 
ceſſion of the Cart, Guards, Sancho, Rezinante, the 
Curate, and the Barber ; but chiefly the incag'd 
Don Quixote, cou'd not forbear asking what meant 
their ſtrange Method of ſecuring that Man ; tho' 
he already believ'd (having obſerv'd the Guards) 
that he was ſome notorious Criminal in cuſtody of 
the Holy Brotherhood. One of the Fraternity 
told him, That he cou'd nor tell the Cauſe of rhar 
Knight's Imprifonment, bur that be might anſwer 
for himſelf, becauſe he beſt cou'd tell. 

Don Quixote over-hearing their Diſcourſe, Gen- 
tlemen, ſaid he, if you are converſant and skill'd in 
Matters of Knight-Errantry, I will communicate 
my Misfortunes to you ; if you are not, I have no 
reaſon to give myfelf the trouble. Truly Friend, 
anſwer'd the Canon, I am better acquainted with 
Books of Chivalry than with 7:alpando's Summus- 
le; and if that be all your Obje&ion, you may 
ſafely impart to me what you pleaſe. With Hea- 
ven's permiſhon be it ſo, ſaid Don Quixote; you 
muſt then underſtand, Sir Knight, that I am born 
away in this Cage by the force of Inchantments 
thro' the envious Spight and Malice of ſome curſed 
Magicians; for Virtue is more zealoufly perſecuted 
by 11! Men, than *tis belov'd by the Good. I am, 
by Profeſhon, a Knight-Errant, and none of _ 
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T aſſure you, whoſe Deeds never merited a place in 
the Records of Fame; but one who in ſpight 
of Envy's ſelf, in ſpight of all the Magi of Per, 
the Brachmans of T:4ia, or the Gymnoſophiſts of 
Ethiopia, ſhall ſecure to his Name a place in the 
Temple of Immortality, as a Pattern and Model 
to following Ages ; that enſuing Knight-Errants 
following my Steps, may be guided to the top and 
higheſt pitch of Heroic Honour : The noble Don 
Quixote de Is Mancha ſpeaks truth, ſaid the Curate| 
coming up to the Company, he is indeed inchanted 
in this Cart, not thro' his own Demerits or Of. 
- fences, but the malicious Treachery of thoſe 
whom Vertue diſpleaſes and Valour offends. This 


is, Sir, the Knight of the woful Figure, of whom = 
you have undoubtedly heard, whoſe mighty Deeds De 
thall Rand engrav'd in laſting Braſs and time-ſur- Co 


viving Marble, till Envy grows tir'd with La- thoſ 
bouring to deface his Fame, and Malice to con- -_ 
ceal 'em. Maſt 
The Canon hearing the Prifoner and his Guard 
talk thus in the ſame Style, was in amaze,and bleſs'd Wh 
himſelf for wonder, as did the reſt of the Company ;If c. 1 
till Sancho Panga coming up, to mend the Matter, " 


Look ye, Sirs, ſaid he, I will ſpeak the truth, take ef q 
4t well, or take it ill. My Maſter here, is no more! ſror 

inchanted than my Mother : He's in his ſober how? | 
Sences, he eats/'and drinks, and does his Needs, like kn. 
other Folks, and as heus'd todo; and yet you' = 
perſwade me that a Man, who can do all this, is in-J," 
chanted forfooth ; he can ſpeak too, for if you'll defir 

let him alone, he'll prattle you more than thirt) tht 3 


Attorneys. Then turning towards the Curate, C 
Mr. Curate, Mr. Curate, continu'd he, do you 
think I don't know you, and that I don't gue 
what all theſe new Inchantments drive at ! Yes 
do know you well enough, for all you hide = 

| ace 


| 
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t BE Face; and underſtand your Deſign, for all your 
fly Tricks, Sir. But *'tis an old Saying, There's 
AW no ſtriving againſt the Stream ; and the Weakeſt 
© 2M gill goes to the Wall. The Devil take the luck 
Won't; had not your Reverence ſpoil'd our fport, my 
Maſter had been marry'd before now to the Princeſs 
Micomicona, and I had been an Earl at leaſt; nay 
d UW that T was ſure of, had the worſt come to the worſt; 
but the old Proverb is true again, Fortune turns 
© UE round like a Mill Wheel, and he that was yeſterday 
at the top, lyes to day at the bottom. I wonder, 
Mr. Curate, you that are a Clergyman ſhou'd not 
have more Conſcience ; conſider, Sir, that I have a 
153 Wife and Family who expe@ all to be great Folks, 
mand my Maſter here is to do a World of good 
| Deeds ; and don't you think, Sir, that you won't 
be made to anſwer for all this one day. Snuff me 
4-2 thoſe Candles ſaid the Barber, hearing Sancho talk 
0-IMf at this rate, What, Fool! are you brainſick of your 
F Maſtet*s' Diſeaſe roo ?, if you be, you're like to beav 
rag him Company in his Cage I'll atſure you Friend. 
What inchented Ifland is this that floats in your 
Y 88 Scull, or what Succubus has been riding thy Fancy, 
Wand got it with Child of theſe Hopes ? With 
Child ! Sir, what dy'e mean Str, ſaid Sancho, I 
ſcorn your Words, Sir ; the beſt Lord in the Land 
hou'd not get me with Child, no, not the Kirg 
himſelf, Heaven bleſs him. For tho' I'm a poor . 
Man, yet I'm an honeſt Man; and an old Chriſtian, 
and don't owe any Man a Farthing ; and tho' I 
deſire Iſlands, there are other Folks, not far off, 
that deſire worſe things. Every one is the Son of 
his own Works; I am a Man and may be Pope 
of Rome, much ſooner Governour of an Iſland, 
ſpecially conſidering my Maſter may gain ſo many 
he may want Perſons to beſtow 'em on. There- 
Wire pray Mr, Barber take heed what you ſay ; = 
| | a 
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all conſiſts not in ſhaving of Beards, and there's 
ſome difference between a Hawk and a Hand-ſaw, 
I ſay ſo, becauſe we all know one another, and no 
Body ſhall put a falſe Card upon me. As to my 
Maſter's Inchantment let it ſtand, as it 1s, Heaven 
knows beſt; and a Stink is {till worſe for the 
ſticring. The Barber thought Silence the beſt way 
to quiet Sanche's Impertience ; and the Curate, 
doubting that he might ſpoil all, intreated the 
Cinon to put on a little before, and he wou'd un- 
fold the Miſtery of the encag'd Knight, which 
perhaps he would find one of the pleaſanteſt Stories 
he had ever heard: The Canon rid forward with 
him, and his Men follow'd, while the Curate made 
them a Relation of Don Na:xote's Life and Quality, 
and Madneſs and Adventures, with the original 


Caufe of his DiſtraQion, and the whole Progreſs of. 


his Adventures till his being ſhut up in the Cage, 
to get him home in order to have him cur'd. They 
all admir'd at this ſtrange Account, and then the 
Canoa turning to the Curate. k 
Believe me, Mr. Curate, ſaid he, I am fully con» 
vinc'd that theſe they call Books of Knight-Er. 
rantry, ere very prejudicial to the Publick. And 
tho' I have been led away by an idle and falſe 
Pleaſure; to read the beginnings of almoſt as many 
of 'em as have been Printed, I could never yet 
perſwade my ſelf to go through with any one to 
the end; for to me they all ſeem to contain one 
and the ſame thing, and there is as much in one of 
them as in all the reſt. The whole Compoſiti- 
on and Style reſemble that of the Mileſian 
Fables, which are a fort of idle Stories, detign'd 
only for Diverſion, and not for Inſtruction. It 
is not ſo with thoſe Fables which are call'd 
Apologues, that at once delight and inſtru. 


Bur tho' the main deſign of {uch Books is to pleaſe, 
| yet 


\ 


yet I cannot conceive how it is poſſible they 
ſhould perform ir, being fill'd with ſuch a mulritude 
of unaccountable Extravagancies. For the Pleaſure 
which ſtrikes the Soul muſt be deriv'd from 
the Beauty and Congruity it ſees or conceives 
in thoſe things the Sight or Imagination lays be- 
fore it ; and nothing in it ſelf deformed or incon- 
gruous, can give us any real Satisfattion. Now 
what Beauty can there be, or what Proportion of 
the Parts to the whole, or of the whole to the 
ſeveral Parts, in a Book, or Fable, where a 
Stripling at Sixteen Years of Age, at one Cut of a 
Sword, cleaves a Giant as tall as a Steeple through 
the middle, as eaſily as if he were made of Paſt- 
board ? Or when they give us the Relation of a 
Battle, having ſaid the Enemy's Power conſiſted of 
a Million of Combarants ; yet provided the Hero 


of the Book be againſt them, we muſt of neceſſity, 


tho' never ſo much againſt our Inclination, con- 
ceive that the ſaid Knight obtain'd the Vifory 
only by his own Valour and the Strength of his 
powerful Arm ? And what ſball we ſay of the great 
eaſe and facility with which an abſolute Queen or 
Empreſs caſts her ſelf into the Arms of an Errant 
and unknown Knight? What Mortal not altogether 


'barbarous and unpoliſh'd. can be pleas'd to read, 


that a great Tower full of armed Knights cuts 
through the Sea like a Ship before the Wind ; and 
ſetting our in the Evening from the Coaſt of 1taly, 
lands by break of Day in Prefer John's Country, or 
in ſome other never known to P:olomy or diſe 
cover'd by Celumbrs ? Tf it ſhould be anſwer'd, 
That thoſe Perſons who Compoſe theſe Books, 
write them as confeſs'd Lies ; and therefore are 
not oblig'd to obſerve Niceties, or have regard to 
Truth ; I.ſhall make this Reply, That Falſe-hood 
is ſo much the more commendable, by how much 

1T 
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it more reſembles Truth, and is the more pleaſing, 
the more it is doubtful and poſſible. Fabulous 
Tales ought to be ſuited to the Reader's Under. 
ſtanding, being fo contriv'd that all Impoſlibilities 
ceaſing, all great Accidents appearing eaſie, and the 
Miad wholly hanging in ſuſpence,they may at once 
ſurprize, aſtoniſh, pleaſe and divert ; ſo that Pleaſure 


and Admiration may go Hand in Hand. This | 


cannot be perform'd by him that flies from Proba- 
bility and Tmitation, which is the Perfe&ion of 
what is written. I have not yet ſeen any Book of 
Knight-Errantry, that counts an entire Body of 
a Fable with all its Parts, ſo that the middle is an« 
ſwerable to the beginning, and the end to the be- 
ginning and middle; but on the contrary, they 


form them of ſo many Limbs, that they rather 


ſeem to deſign a Chimera or Monſter, than a well 
proportion'd Figure. Beſides all this, their Style 
is uncouth, their Exploits incredible, their Love 
immodeſft, their Civility impertinent, their Battels 
tedious, their Language abſurd, their Voyages pre- 
poſterous ; and in ſhort, they are altogether void 
of ſolid Ingenuity, and thereſore fit to be baniſh'd 
a Chriſtian Commonwealth, as uſeleſs and pre- 
Judicial. The Curate was very attentive, and be- 
liev'd him a Man of a ſound Judgment and much 
in the right in all he had urg'd ; and therefore 
told him, That he being of the ſame Opinion, and 
an Enemy to Books of Knight-Errantry, had burnt 
all that belong'd to Don Quixote, which were a 
conſiderable number. Then he recounted to him 
the ſcrutiny he had made among them, what he 
had condemn'd to the Flames, and what ſpar'd ; 
at which the Canon laugh'd heartily, and ſaid, 
That notwithſtanding all the harm he had ſpoken 
of thoſe Books, yet he found one good thing in 
them, which was the Subje& they _—_ a 

an 


Man of Underſtanding with to exerciſe his Parts, 
becauſe they allow a large Scope for the Pen to 


'" | Storms, Skirmiſhes and Battles ; repreſenting to 
'S | us a brave Commander, with all the Qualifications 
w requiſite in ſuch a one, fhewing his Prudence 


in diſappointing the Deſigns of the Enemy, his 
Eloquence in perſuading or diſſuading his Souldiers, 
'5 | his Judgment in Counc1), his Celerity in Executi- 
e | 00, an his Valour in affailing or repulſing an 
f Aſſault ; laying before us Cometimes a diſmal and 
F melancholly Accident, ſometimes a delightful and 
- unexpeCted Adventure ; in one place, a beautiful, 
modeſt, diſcreet and reſerv'd Lady ; in another, a 
: Chriſtian-like, brave and courteous Gentleman ; 
) Þ| here a boiſterous, inhuman boaſting Ruffian, there 
1.4 affable warlike and wiſe Prince ; lively expreſ- 

ſing the Fidelity and Loyalty of Subje&s, Generoſity 


= and Bounty of Sovereigns. He may no leſs at 
F times make kown his Skill in Aſtrology, Coſmo- 
'S | graphy, Muſick and Policy ; and if he pleaſes, he 
*1 || cannot want an Opportunity of appearing knowing 


, 4 | even in Necromancy, He may deſcribe the Subtilty 
| of Ulyſſes, the Piety of Z£neas, the Valour of Achilles; 
the Misfortunes of . HeFor, the Treachery of Sinon, 
the Friendſhip ef Euryalws, the Liberality of 
Alexander, the "Fi of Ceſar, the Clemency and 
Sincerity of Trajan, the Fidelity of Zopyrw, the 
Prudence of Cato; and in fine, all thoſe Aftions 
that may make up a compleat Hero, ſometimes at- 
tributing them all to one Perſon, and at other times 
dividing them among many. This being ſo per- 


-M form'd in a grateful Stile, and with ingenious In- 
4 | veation, approaching as much as poſſible to Truth, 
, 


will doubtleſs compoſe eg and various a 
Work, that, when finiſh'd, its Excellency and 


which 
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dilate without any check, deſcribing Shipwrecks, 


FerfeQion muſt attain the beſt end of Writing, 
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which is at once to delight and inftru&, as I have 

ſaid before : For the loote Method praftis'd in theſe 

Books, gives the Author liberty to play the Epick, 

the Lyrick, and the Dramatick Poet, and to run 

through allche other parts of Poetry and Rhecorick; 

= g”_ may be as well writ in Proſe as in 
erſe. | 


CHAP. XXL 


Containing a Continuation of the Canon's Diſ- 
courſe upon Books of Knight-Errantry, and 
other curious Matters. | 


Y OU are mueh in the right, Sir, reply'd the 
Curate ; and therefore thoſe who have hi- 
therro publiſh'd Books of that Kind, are the more 
to be blam'd, for having had no Regard to good 
Senſe, Artor Rules ; by the Obſervation of which 
they might have made themſelves as famous in 
Proſe, as the two Princes of the Greek and Latin 
Poetry are in Verſe. I muſt confeſs, ſaid the Ca- 
non, I was once tempted to write a Book of 
Knight-Errantry my ſelf, obſerving all thoſe Rules; 
and to ſpeak the Truth, I writ above ?n bundred 
Pages, which, for a better Trya), whether they 


anſwered my ExpeGation, I communicated to ſome | 


Learned and Judicious Men fond of thoſe Subjetts, 
2s well as to ſome of thoſe ignorant Perſons, who 
only are dehghred with Extravagancies ; and they 
all gave me a ſatisfaory, Approbation. And yer l 
made no farther Progrefs, as wel} in regard I Jook 


upon it to be a thing no way agreeable with my Pro» 


te{{ton; 
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feſion, as becauſe TI am ſenſible the Illiterate are 
much more numerous than the Learned ; and tho' 
it is better ro be commended by the ſmall Number 
-of the Wiſe,than ſcorn'd by the ignorant Multitude, 
yet I will not expoſe my ſelf to rhe Cenſure of the 
giddy Vulgar, whoſe principal Buſineſs it is to 
read ſuch Books» But the greateſt Motive I had 
to lay aſide, and think no more of finiſhing it, was 
an Argument I form'd to my ſelf, deduc'd from 
the Plays now ufually ated : For, thought I, if 
Plays now in uſe, as well thoſe which are alroge- 
ther of the Poet's Invention, as thoſe that are 
grounded upon Hiſtory, be all of them, or ar leaſt 
the greateſt part, made up of moſt abſurd Extra- 
vagancies and Incoherences; and yet the Multi- 
rude ſees them wirh Satisfa&tion, eſteems and ap- 
proves them, tho' they are ſo far from being good ; 
if the Poets who write, and the Players who aCtt 
them, ſay they muſt be ſo contriv'd and no other- 
wiſe, becauſe they pleaſe the Generality of the Au- 
dience ; and if thoſe which are regular and accor- 
ding to Arr, ſerve only to pleaſe half a ſcore judi- 
cious Perſons who underſtand them, whilſt the 
reſt of the Company cannot reach the Contrivance; 
and therefore the Poets and Aﬀors ſay, they had 
rather get their Bread by the greater Number, than 
the Applauſe of the lefs: Then may I conclude 
the ſame will be the Succeſs of this Book; ſo that 
when'] have rack'd my Brain to obſerve the Rules, 
I'fba!] reap no other Advantage than to be laugh'd 
« for my Pains. IT have ſometimes endezvour'd 
to convince the Aﬀors that they are de-eiv'd in 
their Opinion, and that they will draw more Com- 
pany and get .better Credit by regular Flavs, than 
bythoſe prepoſterous Repreſentations now in uſe; 
but they are. fo poſitive in their Humour, that no 
Rength of Reaſon, nor even Demonſtration, can 
; di- 
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divert them from their Conceit. I remember] 
once was talking to one of thoſe obſtinate Fel. 
lows ; Do you not remember, ſaid I, that within 
theſe few Years three Tragedies were ated in 
Spain, written by a famous Poet of ours, which 
were ſo excellent, that they ſurpriz'd, delighted, 
and rais'd the Admiration of all that ſaw them, 
as well the Ignorant as the Judicious ; and the 
AQors got more by thoſe three, than by thirty-of 
the beſt that have been writ ſince ? Doubtleſs, Sir, 
ſaid the Actor, you mean the Tragedies of 1/abels, 
' Phillis, and Alexandra > The very ſame, I reply'd, 
and do you judge whether they obſerv'd the Rules 
of the Drama, and whether by doing ſo they loſt 
any thing of their Eſteem, or fail'd of pleaſing all 
ſorts of People ? So that the Fault lies not in the 
Audience's deſiring Abſurdities, but in thoſe who 
know not how to give 'em any thing elſe. Nor 
was there any thing prepoſterous in ſeveral other 
Plays, as for Example, f 44 poo reveng'd, Numat 
cia, the amorouss Merchailt, and the favourable Eniemy, 
nor in ſome others, compos'd by judicious Poets to 
their Honour and Credit, and to the Advantage of 
thoſe that a&ed them. Much more I added, which 
in my Opinion, ſomewhat confounded, but no way 
ſatisfy'd or convinc'd him, ſo as to change his Opi- 
nion. You have touch'd upon a Subje&, Sir, ſaid 
the Curate, which has ſtirr'd up in me an old A 
verſion I have for the Plays now in uſe, which 


not inferior to that I bear to Books of Knight 


Errantry. For whereas Plays, according to the 0: 


Pinion of Cicers, ought to be Mirrors of Humane 


Life, Patterns of good Manners, and the very R 
preſentatives of Truth ; thoſe now a&ed are Mir 
rors of Abſurdities, Patterns, of Follies, : 
Images of Lewdneſs. For inſtance, What can be 
more abſurd than for the ſame Fon to bt 
rough 
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brought on the _ a Child in Swadling-bands, 
in the firſt Scene of the firſt A&, and to appear in the 
ſecond grown aMan? What can be more ridiculous 
than to reprefent to us a fighting old Fellow, a 
cowardly Youth, a rhetorical Foorman, a politick 
Page,*a churliſh King, and;-an'unpoliſh'd Princeſs. 
What ſhall I ſay of their Regard to the Time in - 
which thoſe AQtions they repreſent either might or 
ought to have happen'd, having ſeen a Play, in 
which the firſt A& began in Eve ,_ 

rope, the ſecond in Aſia, and the 7 *0 be obſerved, 
third ended in Africk? Probably, 74% the Spaniſh 
if there had been another A&, 71915 have only 
they would have carry'd it in- **ree TJornadas or 
to America ; and thus it would 4. 

have been ated in the four Parts of the World. 
But if Imitation be a principal part of the Dra- 
ma, how can any tolerable ; + Rourke be pleas'd, 
when, repreſenting an AQtion that happen'd in 
the time of King Pepin or Charlemaign, they ſhall 
attribute it to the Emperor Heracliws, and bring 
him in carrying the Croſs into Feruſslem, and re- 
covering the Holy Sepulchre, like Godfrey of 
Bovillon, there being a vaſt diſtance of time betwixt 
theſe Aﬀtions ? Thus they will clap together Pieces 
of Hiſtory in a Play of their own framing, mix- 
ing in it Relations of things that have happen'd 
to different People and in ſeveral Ages. This 


they do without any Contrivance that might make 


it the more probable, and with ſuch viſible Mi 


| takes as are altogether inexcuſable ; but the worſt 


of it is, that there are Idiots who look upon this ag 
PerfeCtion, and think every thing elſe to be mere 
Pedantry. But if we look into the pious Plays, 
what a multitude of falſe Miracles ſhall we find 
in them, 'how many Errors and ContradiQions, 

Vol. 1I; Dad how 
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how ofcen the Miracles wrought by one Saint at. 
tributed to another ? Nay even in the prophane 
Plays, they preſume to work Miracles upon the 
bare Imagination, and conceit that ſuch a Super. 
natural Work, or a Machine, as they call it, will 
be Ornamental, and draw the common ſort to ſee 
the Play. 

Theſe things are a refleQion upon Truth it 
ſelf, a leſI'ning of Hiſtory, and a Reproach to all 
Spaniſh Wits ; becauſe Strangers, who are very 
exaCtt in obſerving the Rules of the Drama, look 
upon us as an ignorant and barbarous People, when 
they ſee the Abſurdities and Extravagancies of 
our Plays. Nor would it be any Excuſe to alledge, 
that the principal Deſign of all good Govern. 
ments in permitting Plays to be publickly aCted, 
is to amuſe the Commonalty with ſome lawful 
Recreation, and ſo to divert thoſe ill Humours 
which Idleneſs is apt to breed : And that ſince this 
end is attain'd by any ſort of Plays, whether good 
or bad, it 1s needleſs to preſcribe Laws to them, 
or oblige the Poets or A@ors to compoſe and re- 
preſent ſuch as are approv'd by them. I ſay that 
this end propos'd would be infinitely better an- 
ſwer'd by good Plays, than by bad ones. He who 
ſees a Play that is regular and anſwerable to the 
Rules of Poetry, is pleas d with the Comedy, in- 
form'd by the ſerious part, ſurpriz'd at the variety 
of Accidents, improv'd by the Language, warn'd 
by Frauds, inftrufted by Examples, incens'd a- 
gainſt Vice, and enamour'd with Virtue ; for a 
good Play muſt cauſe all theſe Emotions in the 
Soul of him that ſees it, tho' he were never ſo in- 
ſenſible and unpoliſh'd. And it is abſolutely im- 
poſſible that a Play which has all theſe Qualifica- 


tions, ſhould not infinitely divert, ſatisfy and 
pleale, 
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pleaſe, beyond another that wants them, as moſt 
of them do which are now uſually ated. Nei- 
ther are the Poets who write them in Fault, 
for ſome of them are very ſenſible of their Errors, 
and capable of performing their Duty ; but Plays 
being now altogether become Venial, they ſay, 
and with reaſon, that the AQtors would not pur- 
chaſe them, unleſs they were of that Stamp ; 
and therefore the Poer endeavours to ſuit the 
Humour of the AQor, who is to pay him for his 
Labour. For proof of this, let any Man obſerve 
that infinite number of Plays 
compos'd by an exuberant Spa= TLope de Vega, 
niſh Wit, ſo full of Gaity and who writ an incre- 
Humour, in ſuch lofcy Verſe aible number of 
and Language, ſo ſententious, Plays. 
and to conclude, in ſuch a ma- 
jeſtick Stile, that his Fame is ſpread through the 
Univerſe. Yet becauſe he ſuited himſelf ro the 
Fancy of the Aﬀors, many of them have fallen 
ſhort of their due Perfe&ion, tho" ſome have 
reach'd it. Others write Plays ſo inconſiderately, 
that after they have appear'd on the Stage, the 
Aﬀors have been forc'd to fly and abſcond for 
fear of being puniſh'd, as it has often happen'd, for 
having affronred Kings and diſhonou:'d whole Fa- 
milies. Theſe and many other ill Conſequences ET 
omit would ceaſe, by appointing an intell:;gent and 
judicious Perſon at Court to examine all Plays be- 
fore they were aQed, thar is, not only thoſe-which 
are repreſented ar Court, but throughout all Spain ; 
So that without his Licenſe no Magiſtrate ſhould 
ſuffer any Play to appeor in publick. Thus Players 
would be careful to fend their Plays to Court, and, 
miglit then a& them with ſafety, and thoſe who 
write would be more circumſpeQ; as ſtanding in 
Dd 2 Awe 
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Awe of an Examiner that could judge of their 
Works: By theſe means we ſhould be furniſh'd 
with good Plays, and the end they are deſign'd 
for would be attain'd, the People diverted, the 
Spaniſh Wits efteem'd, the Ators ſecur'd, and the 
Lovernment ſav'd the trouble of puniſhing them, 
And if the ſame Perſon, or another, were intruſted 
to examine all new Books of Knight-Errantry, 
there is no doubt but ſome might be publiſh'd with 
all that Perfe&tion you, Sir, have mention'd, to 
the encreaſe of Eloquence in our Language, to the 
utter extirpation of the old Books which would 
be born down by the new ; and for the innocent 
Paſtime, not only of idle Perſons, but of thoſe 
who have moſt Employment; for the Bow cannot 
always ſtand bent, nor can humane Frailty ſubſiſt 
without ſome lawful Recreation. | 

The Canon and Curate were come to this pe- 
riod, when the Barber, overtaking them, told the 
Jatter that this was the place he had pitch'd on for 
baiting, during the Heat of the Day. The Canon 
induc'd by the pleaſantneſs of the Valley, and the 
fatisfaction he found in the Curate's Converſation, 
as well as to be farther inform'd of Don Quixore's 
Adventures, bore them Company, giving order 
to ſome of his Men to ride to the next Inn; and 
if his Sumpter-mule were arriv'd, to ſend him 
down all Proviſions to that Valley, where the 
coolneſs of the Shade, and the beauty of the 
Proſpe& gave him a fair invitation to Dine ; and 
that they ſhou'd make much of themſelves and 
their Mules with what the Inn cou'd afford. 

In the mean time, Sancho having diſengag'd him- 
ſelf from the Curate and Barber, and finding an 
opportunity to ſpeak to his Maſter alone, he 
bruſh'd up to the Cage where the Knight Nw 
h at 
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That T may clear my Conſcience, Sir, ſaid he, 
"tis fitting that I tell you the plain truth of your 
Inchantment here : Who, wou'd you think now, 
are thoſe two Fellows thar ride with their Faces 
cover'd ? Even the Parſon of our Pariſh, and the 
Barber; none elſe I'll aflure you, Sir. And they 
are in a Plot againſt you, out of meer ſpight, be- 
cauſe your Deeds will be greater than theirs : This 
being preſuppos'd, it follows, that you are not in- 
chanted, but only cozen'd and abus'd; and if 
you'll but anſwer me one Queſtion fairly and 
ſquarely, you ſhall find this out to be a palpable 
Cheat, and that there 1s no Inchantment in the 
Caſe, but meerly your Senſes turn'd ropſy turvy. 

Ask me what Queſtions you pleaſe, dear Sancho, 
aid the Knight, and TI will as willingly reſolve 
them. But for thy Aſſertion, that thoſe who 
guard us, are my old Companions the Curate and 
Barber, 'tis Illuſion all. The power of Magick 
indeed, as it has an Art to cloath any thing in any 
Shape, may have dreſs'd theſe Demons in their 
Appearances to infatuate thy Senſe, and draw th: e 
into ſuch a labyrinth of Confuſion, that even Thc 
ſeus's Clue cou'd not extricate thee out of it; and 
this with a deſign perhaps to plunge me deeper 
into Doubts, and make me endanger my Under» 
ſtanding in ſearching into the ſtrange Contrivance 
of my Inchantment, which in every Circumſtar.ce 
is ſo different from all I ever read. Therefore reſt 
ſatisfy'd that theſe are no more what thou ima- 
gin'ſt, than T am a Turk. But now to thy Quel- 
tions, propoſe them, and I will endeavour to 
anſwer. 

Bleſs me, ſaid Sancho, this is Madneſs upon 
Madneſs; but ſince 'tis ſo, anſwer me one Queſtior. 
Tell me; as you hope to be d:liver'd out of rhis 
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Cage here, and as you hope to find your ſelf in 
my Lady Dulcinea's Arms when you leaſt think 
oOn't ; as you Conjure me no more, an- 
ſwer'd Don Quixote, but ask freely, for I have 
promis'd to anſwer punQually. That's what I 
want, ſaid Sancho, and you muſt tell me the truth, 
and the whole truth, neither more nor leſs, upon 
the Honour of your Knighthood. Prithee no more 
of your Preliminaries or Preambles, cry'd Don 
Luixote,T tell thee I will Anſwer to a tittle. Then, 
ſaid Sancho, T ask, with reverence be it ſpoken, 
whether your Worſhip ſince your being Cagd up, 
or inchanted, if you will have it ſo, has nor had 
a Motion, more or leſs, as a Man may ſay? I un» 
derſtand not that Phraſe, anſwer'd the Knight, 
Heighday ! quoth Sancho, don't you know what I 
mean? Why there's ne'er a Child in our Coun- 
try, that underſtands the Chriſt-croſs-Row, byt 
can tell you. I mean, have you a mind to & 
what 2nother can't do for you, O now I under- 
ſtand thee, Sancho, ſaid the Knight ; and to anſwer 
diretly to thy Queſtion, poſitively yes, very 
often; and therefore prithee help me out of this 


Nreight; for, to be free with you, I am not alto: 


gether ſo ſweet and clan as I cou'd wiſh. 


CHAP. 


ve S053, j , 3 


- 


of the renown'd Doz Quixote. 595 


CHAP. XXIL 


A Relation of the wiſe Conference between 
Sancho and his Maſter. 


H ! Sir, ſaid Sancho, have I caught you at laſt ? 
This is what I wanted to know from my 
Heart and Sou). Come, Sir, you can't deny, that 
when any Body is'out of ſorts, ſo as not to cat, or 
drink, or f{leep, or do any natural Occaſions that 
ygu gueſs, then we ſay commonly they're be- 
witch'd or ſo: From whence may be gather'd, that 
thoſe who can eat their Meat, drink their Drink, 
ſpeak when they're ſpoken to, and go to the Back- 
fide when they have Occaſion for'r, are not be- 
witch'd nor inchanted. Your Concluſion is good, 
anſwer'd Don Quixote, as to one ſort of Inchant- 
ment; bur, as I ſaid to thee, there's Variety of 
Inchantments, and the Changes in them thro' the 
Alteration of Times and Cuſtoms branch them in- 
to ſo many Parts, that 'tis impoſſible co fix them 
under the Force of any ſingle Concluſion. In my 
own Conſcience I am verily perſwaded of my In- 
chantment, and this ſuppreſſes any Uneafineſs in my 
Temper, which might ariſe upon any Suggeſtion 
to the contrary, To think my ſelf thus idly and 
diſhonourably born about in a Cage, and withheld 
like a lazy idle Coward from the great Offices of 
my Fun&jion, when at -_ _ perhaps I 
4 (6] 
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of Wretches may want my Aſſiſtance, wou'd be 


unſupportable. Then your Worſhip's only Way, is Wi 
to endeavour to get your Heels at Liberty, ſaid Ch 
Sancho, Come, Sir, let me alone, T'll get you our 'er 
T warrant you ; and then get you on your truſty fet 
Rozinante's Back, and a Fig for them all. The poor ch 
thing here jogs on as drooping and heartleſs, as if as 
he were inchanted too, Take my Advice for once urs 
now, and if things don't go as your Heart cou'd far 
wiſh, we have Time enough to creep into our Se 
Cage again, and on the Word of a loyal Squire T1} fen 
_ £0 in with you, and be content to be inchanted as uſe 
Jong as you pleaſe. thi 
I commit the Care of my Freedom to thy Ma- be 
nagement, ſaid Don 2uixot?: Lay Hold on the Op. tru 
portunity, Friend Sancho, and thou ſhalt find me fel 
Feady to be govern'd in all Particulars; tho' I am for 


Kill afraid thou wilt find thy Cunning ftrangely o- anc 
ver-reach'd in thy pretended Diſcovery. The Knight Fu; 
and Squire had laid their Plot, when they reach'd | the 


the Place thac the Canon, Cyrate, and Barber had cho 
pitch'd upon to alight in. The Cage was taken ligl 
down, and the Oxen unyoak'd to graze; when Squ 
Sancho addreſſing the Curate, Pray, ſaid he, will 

you do ſo much as let my Lord and Maſter come ral 
out a little to ſlack a Point, or elſe the Priſon will his 
nut be ſo clean as the Prefence of ſo worthy a Juc 
Knight as my Maſter requires. The Curate under- on] 
fanding him, anſwer'd that he wou'd comply, but Err 
that he fear'd Don Nuixote finding himſelf once at on, 


Liberty, wou'd give them the Slip, Þ11 be Bail for Gr: 
him, ſaid Sancho, Body for Body, Sir; and I, ſaid My 


. the Canon, upon his bare Parole of Honour. That ſelt 
vou ſhall have, ſaid the Knight ; beſides, you need Bod 
no Security beyond the Power of Art, for inchant« flue 
ed Bodies have no Free-will to diſpoſe of them ing 


ſelves, 


oO _ FAA Yo 0d a ag Rad un Þ hg aw CD & &@& 


**S S 


of the rewownd Dou Quixote. $597 


. ſelves, nor to move from one Place to another, 


without Permiſſion of the Necromancer in whoſe 
Charge they are. The magical Charms might river 
'em for three whole Centuries to one Place, and 
fetch 'em back ſwift as the Wind, ſhould the in- 
chanted have fled to ſome other Region. Laſtly, 
as a moſt convincing Argument for his Releaſe, he 
urg'd, That unleſs they would free him, or get 
farther off, he would be neceſſitated to offend their 
Senſe of Smelling. They gueſs'd his Meaning pre- 
fently, and gave him his Liberry ; and the firſt 
uſe he made of it was to ſtretch his benum'd Limbs 
three or four times ; then marehing up to Rozinante, 
be flapp'd him twice or thrice an the Buttocks : I 
truſt in Heaven, thou Flower and Glory of Horſe. 
fleſh, ſaid he, that we ſhall ſoon be reſtor'd to our 
former Circumſtances; I, mounted on thy Back, 
and Thou between my. Legs, while I exerciſe the 
Funttion for which Heaven has beſtow'd me on 
the World. Then walking a little aſide with San. 
cho, he return'd, after a convenient” Stay, much 
lighter in Body and Mind, and very full of his 
Squire's Proje&. 

The Canon gaz'd on him, admiring his unpa- 
ralell'd fort of Madneſs, the rather, becaufe in all 
his Words and Anſwers he diſplay'd an excelleng 
Judgment, and, as we have already obſerv'd, he 
only rav'd when the Difcourſe fell upon Knight- 
Errantry : Which moving the Canon co Compaſſ. 
on, when they had all feated' themſelves on the 
Grafs, expecting the coming up of his Sumpter= 
Mule ; Is it poſſible, Sir, ſaid he, addrefling him- 
ſelf to Don 2uixote, that the unhappy reading of 
Books of Knight-Errantry ſhould have ſuch an In- 
fluence over you as to deſtroy your Reafon, mak+ 


ing you believe you jay inchanted, and many 
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other ſuch Extravagancies, as remote from Truth 
as Truth it ſelf is from Falſhood ? How is it poſſi» 
ble that human Senſe ſhou'd conceive there ever 
were in the World ſuch Multictudes of famous 
Knights-Errant, ſo many Emperors of Trebizozd, fo 
inany Amadis's, Felixmartes of Hircania, Palfreys, 
rambling Damſels, Serpents, Monſters, Giants, un- 
heard of Adventures, ſo many ſorts of Inchant- 
ments, ſo many Bartles, terrible Encounters, pom- 
pous Habits and Tournaments, amorous Princeſſes, 
Earls, Squires, and jeſting Dwarfs, ſo many Love. 
Letters and Gallantries, ſo many Amazonian La- 
dies, and, in ſhort, ſuch an incredible Number of 
extravagant Paſlages, as are contain'd in Books of 
Knight-Errantry ? As for my own Particular, I con- 
feſs, that while I read 'em, and do not refle& that 
they are nothing but Falſhood and Folly, they give 
me ſome Satisfation ; but I no ſooner remember 
what they are, but I caſt the beſt of them from 
me, and wou'd deliver them up to the Flames if I 
had a Fire near me; as well deſerving that Fate, 
like falſe Impoſtors that a& contrary to the com» 
mon Courſe of Nature ; and Inventors of new 
Sets, anda new Manner of Living, that ſeduce 
the ignorant Vulgar to give Credit to all their Ab- 
ſurdities : Nay, they preſume to diſturb the Brains 
of ingenious and well-bred Gentlemen, as appears 
by the Effe& they have wrought on your Judgmenr, 
having reduc'd you to ſuch a Condition, that it is 
neceſſary to ſhut you up in a Cage, and carry you 
on a Cart drawn by Oxen, like ſome Lion or Ti- 
er that is carry'd about from Town to Town to 
e ſhewn. Have Pity on your ſelf, good Don 
Nuixote, retrieve your loſt Judgment, and make 
uſe of thoſe Abilities Heav'n has bleſs'd you with, 
applying your excellent Talent to ſome other _ 
Ys 
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dy, which may be ſafer for your Conſcience, and 
more for your Honour : But it led away by your 
natural Inclination, you will read Books of Chi. 
valry and great Exploits; read in the Holy Scrip- 
ture the Book of Judges, where you will find won« 
derful Truths and glorious Attions not to be que= 
ſtion'd. Luſitania had a YViriatus, Rome a Cafar, Car= 
thage an Hannibal, Greece an Alexander, Caſtile a 
Count Fernan Gonzal:z, Valcntia a Cid, Anaaluzia a 
Gonzalo Fernandes, Eſtremadura a Diego Garcia de Perc 
des, Xerez a Garcia Perez de Vergas, Toledo a Garcilaſ= 
fo, and Sevil Don Manuel dz Leon ; the reading of 
whoſe brave Aﬀtions diverts, inſtruQts, pleaſes, and 
ſurprizes the moſt judicious Readers. This will be 
a Study worthy your Talent, and by which you 
will become well read in Hiſtory, in love with 
Virtue, knowing in Goodnets, improv'd in Man« 
ners, brave without Raſhneſs, and cautious without 
Cowardice ; all which will redound to the Glory 
of God, your own Advancement, and the Honour 
of the Province of La Mancha, whence I under- 
ſtand you derive your Original. Don _—_— liſt. 
end with great Attention to the Canon's Diſcourſe, 
and perceiving he had done, after he had fix'd his 
Eyes on him for a conſiderable Space, Sir, ſaid he, 
all your Diſcourſe, I find, tends ro ſignify to me, 
there never were any Knights-Errant, that all the 
Books of Knight-Ercantry are falſe, fabulous, uſe. 
leſs, and prejudicial to the Publick ; that I have 
done ill 1n reading, err'd in believing, and been 
much to blame in imitating them, by taking upon 
me the moſt painful Profeſſion of Chivalry. And 
you deny that ever there were any Amadiſes of Gaul 
or Greece, or any of thoſe Knights mentioned in 


' thoſe Books. Even as you have ſaid, Sir, ſaid the 


Canon.” You alſo were pleas'd to add, ca” 
on 
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Don N#:xete, that thoſe Books had been very hurt. 
ful to me, having dEpriv'd me of my Reaſon, and 
reduc'd me to be carry'd in a Cage ; that therefore 
it wou'd be for my Advantage to take up in Time, 
and apply my ſelf to the reading of other Books, 
where I, might find more Truth, more Pleaſure, 
and betrer Inſtruction. You are in the Right, ſaid 
the Canon. ThenlT amfſatisfy'd, reply'd Don 2u:ix- 
vie, you your ſelf are the Man that raves and is in« 
chanted, ſince you have thus boldly blafphem'd a+. 
gainſt a Truth ſo univerſally receiv'd, that whoſoe. 
ver preſumes to contradict it, as you have done, 
deſerves the Puniſhment you wou'd inflict on the 
Books, when 1n reading them they offend you. For 
it were as eaſy to perſwade the World that the Sun 
does not enlighten, the Froſt cool, and the Earth 
bear us, as that there never was an Amada, or any 
of the other adventurous Knights, whoſe Aions 
are the SubjeCt of ſo many Hiſtories, What Mor- 
tal can periwade another, that there is no. Truth 
in what 15s recorded of the Princeſs F/oripes, and Guy 
of Burgundy, and of Fierabras at the Bridge of Mar- 
ible in the Reign of Charlemaign ? which Paſſages, 
1 dare ſwear, are as true as that now it is Day. But 
3f this be falſe, you may as well ſay there was no 
He&or, nor Achilles, nor a Trojan War, nor T'welve 
Peers of France, nor a King Arthur of Britain, who 
Is now converted into a Crow, and hourly expe&ed 


in his Kingdom, Some alſo may preſume to ſay, ' 


that the Hiſtory of Guerino Meſchine, and that of the 
Search after the Sangrial are both falſe, that the A« 
mours of Sir Triftan and Queen I1{o are Apocryphal, 
2s well as thoſe of Queen Guiniver and Sir Laxcelqt 
&u Lake ; and yet there are People living who can 
almoſt remember they have ſeen the old Lady Quin- 
14978, Why had the beſt Hand at filling a GE of 
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Wine of any Woman in all Bri:ain. ThisI am fo 
well aſſur'd of, that I can remember my Grandmo- 
ther by my Father's Side, wheneyer ſhe ſaw an old 
Gavernante in her long Gown, us'd to tell me, 
Look yonder, Grandſon, there's an old Woman 
looks like Dame 2uintanina; whence I infer, ſhe 
knew her, or at leaſt had ſeen her Pifture. Now, 
who can deny the Veracity of the Hiſtory of Per- 
res and the lovely Magalona, when to this Day the 
Pin with which the brave Pierres turn'd his wooden 
Horſe that carry'd hum through the Air, is to be 
ſeen in the King's Armory ; which Pin is ſome. 
what bigger than the Thill of a Waggon, by the 
ſame Token it ſtands juſt by Babieca's Saddle. At 
Ronceſualles they keep Orlando's Horn, that is as big 
as a great Beam ; whence it follows that there were 
Twelve Peers, that there were ſuch Men as Pierre, 
and the famous Cid, beſides many other adventu- 
rous Kaights, whoſe Names are in the Mouths of 
all People. You may as well tell me, that the 
brave Portugues, John de Merle, was no Kanjght-Er. 
rant; that he did not go into Burgunay, where, in 
the City of Ras, he fought the famous Moſes Pierre, 


' Lord of Chargny, and in the City of Baf!, Moſes Hen. 


ry de Rameſtan, coming off in both Places viQori- 
ous, and loaded with Honour. You may deny the 
Adventures and Combats of the two heroick Spani- 
ards, Pedro Barba and Gutierre ts 1p (from whoſe 
Male Line I am lineally deſcended) who in Burguns 
dy overcame the Sons of the Earl of Sr. Paul. You 
may tell that Don Ferdinand de Guevara never went 
into Germazy to ſeek Adventures, where he fought 
Sir George, a Knight of the Duke of Auſtria's Court. 
You may ſay the Tilting of Suero de Ruinnones del 
Paſſo, and the Exploits of Moſes Lewis de Falſes againſt 


Don Gonzalo de Guzman a Caſtilias Kaight, are meer 
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Fables ; and ſo of many other brave Aions per. 
form'd by Chriſtian Knights, as well Spaniaras ag 
Foreigners, which are ſo authentick and true, thar, 
I ſay it over again, he who denies them has nei. 
ther Senſe nor Reaſon. The Canon was aſtoniſh'd 
at the Medley Don 2«ixote made of Truths and Fa. 
bles, and no leſs to ſee how well-read he was in all 
things relating to the Archievements of Knight:. 
Errant; and therefore, I cannor deny, Sir, anſwer'd 
he, bur that there is ſome Truth in what you have 
ſaid, eſpecially in what relates to the Spaniſh Knights. 
Errant ; and I will grant there were Twelve Peers 
of France, yet I will not believe they perform'd all 
thoſe Aﬀtions Archbiſhop Turpin aſcribes to them : 
I rather imagine they were brave Gentlemen made 
Choice of by the Kings of France, and call'd Peers, 
as being all equal in Valour and Quality ; or if 
they were not, at leaſt they ought to have been ſo ; 
and theſe compos'd a ſort of military Order, like 
thoſe of SanrFazo or Calatrava among us, into which 
all that are admitted are ſuppos'd, or ought to be, 
Gentlemen of Birth and known Valour. And as 
now we fay a Knight of St. 70-þz or of Alcantara, 
| ſo in thoſe Times they ſaid, A Knight who is one 
of the Twelve Peers, becauſe they were but Twelve 
of this military Order. Nor is it to be doubted 
but that there were ſuch Men as Bernardo del Carpio 
and the Cd, yet we have Reaſon to queſtion whe- 
ther ever they perform'd thoſe great Exploits that 
are aſcrib'd ro them. As to the Pin, Count P/erre:'s 
Pin which you ſpoke of, and which you ſay ſtands 
by Babieca's Saddle, I own my Ignorance, and con- 
feſs I am ſo ſhort-ſighted, that tho' I ſaw the Sad- 
dle yet I did nor perceive the Pin, which is ſome- 
what ſtrange if it be ſo large as you deſcrib'd it. 
'Tis there without Doubt, reply'd Don 2uixore, by 
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' the ſame Token they fay it is kept in a Leathern 


Caſe to keep it from ruſting. That may very-well 
be, ſaid the Canon, but upon the Word of a Prieſt 
I do not remember I ever ſaw it : Yer grant it 
were there, that does not enforce the Belief of fo 
many Amaidiſes,nor of ſuch a Multitude of Knights- 
Errant as the World talks of; nor is there any Rea. 
ſon ſo worthy a Perſon, ſo judicious, and fo well 
qualify'd as you are, ſhou'd imagine there is any 
Truth in the wild Extravagancies contain'd in all 
the fabulous nonſenſical Books of Knight-Erran- 
fry. 


CHAP, 
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CHA P. XXIIL 


T he notable Diſpute between the Canon and 
Don Quixote ; with other Matters. 


vV ERY well, cry'd Don 2uixote, then all thoſe 
| Books muſt be Fabulous, tho' Jicens'd by 
Kings, approv'd by the Examiners, read with ge- 
neral SatisfaQion, and applauded by the betrer.ſort 
and the meaner, rich and poor, learned and un- 
learned, gentry and commonalty, and in ſhort, by 
all forts of Perſons of what State and Condition 
ſoever ;; and tho' they carry ſuch an Appearance of 
Truth, ſetting down the Father, Mother, Country, 
Kindred, Age, Place, and AGtions to a tittle, and 
day by day, of the Knight and Knights of whom 
they treat ? For ſhame Sir, continu'd he, forbear 
uttering ſuch Blaſphemies; and believe me, I ad- 
viſe you to behave your ſelf as becomes a- Man of 
Senſe, or elſe read them and ſee what SatisfaQion 
you will receive. As for Inſtance, pray tell me, 
can there be any thing more delightful, than to 
read a lively Deſcription, which as it were brings 
before your Eyes the following Adventure. A vaſt 
Lake of boiling Pitch, in which an infinite mul- 
titude of Serpents, Snakes, Crocodiles, and other 
ſorts of fierce and terrible Creatures,are ſwimming 
and traverſing backwards and forwards, appears to 
a Knight-Errant's Sight. Then from the midſt of 
the Lake a moſt do)eful Voice is heard to ſay theſe 
Words ; O-Kaight, whoever thou art, who gazeſt 
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on the dreadful Lake, if thou wile purchaſe the 
Bliſs conceal'd under theſe mournful Waters, make 
known thy Valour by caſting thy ſelf into the 
midſt of rheſe black burning Surges ; for unlefs 
thou doſt ſo, thou art not worthy to behold the 
mighty Wonders enclos'd in the ſeven Caſtles of 
the ſeven Fairies, that are ſeated under theſe 
gloomy Waves. And no ſooner have the laſt Ac- 
cents of the Voice reach'd the Knight's Ears, but 
be, without making any further Refle&ion, or con- 
ſidering the Danger to which he expoſes himſelf, 
and even without laying aſide ponderous Armour ; 
only recommending himſelf to Heaven and to his 
Lady, plunges himſelf into the middle of the 
burning Lake ; and when leaſt he imagines it, or 
can gueſs where he ſhall ſtop, he finds himſelf on 
a ſudden in the midſt of verdant Fields, to which 
the Eliſian bear no Compariſon. 'There the Sky 
appears to him more tranſparent, and the Sun 
ſeems to ſhine with a redoubl'd Brightneſs. Next 
he diſcovers a moſt delightful Grove made up of 
beautiful ſhady Trees, whoſe Verdure and Variet 
regale his Sight, while his Ears are raviſh'd wit 
the wild and yet melodious Notes of an infinite 
Number of pretty painted Birds, that hop and bill 
and ſport themſelves on the twining Boughs. Here 
he ſpies a pleaſing Rivulet, which, through its 
flowry Banks, glides along over the brighteſt Sand, 
and remurmurs over the whiteſt Pebbles that be- 
dimple its fmoath Surface, while that, through its 
Liquid Chryſta), feaſts the Eye with a Proſpe& of 
Gold and Orient Pearl. There he perceives an ar- 
tificial Fountain form'd of party-colour'd Jaſper 
and poliſh'd Marble ; and hard by another, con- 
triv'd in Groteſque, where the ſmall Cockle-ſhel!s 
plac'd in orderly Confuſion among the _ o_ 
yellow 
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yellow Shells, and mix'd with pieces of bright 
Chryſtal and counterfeit Emeralds, yield an agree- 
able Sight; ſo that Art imitating Nature, ſeems 
here to out-do her. At a diſtance, on a ſudden, 
he caſts his Eyes upon a ſtrong Caſtle, or ſtately 
Palace, whoſe Walls are of maily Gold, the Bat. 
tlements of Diamonds, and the Gates of Hyacinths; 
in ſhort, its Strudture is ſo wonderful, that tho! all 
the Materials are no other than Diamonds, Car- 
buncles, Rubies, Pearls, Gold, and Emeralds, yet 
the Workmanſhip exceeds them in Value. Bur 
having ſeen all this, can any thing be ſo charming 
as to behold a numerous Train of beautiful Dam« 
{els come out of the Caſtle in ſuck glorious and 
coltly Apparel, as would be endleſs for me to de- 
ſcribe, were I to relate theſe things as they are to 
be found in Hiſtory. Then to ſee the Beauty that 
ſeems the Chief of all the Damſcls, take the bold 
ay 9 who caſt himſelf into the burning Lake, 
by the Hand, and without ſpeaking one Word, lead 
him into the ſumptuous Palace, where he is caus'd 
to ſtrip as naked as he was born ; then put into a 
delicious Bath, and perfum'd wirh precious Eſſences 
and odoriferous Oils; after which he puts on a 
fine Shirt, deliciouſly ſcented ; and this done, ano- 
ther Damſel throws over his Shoulders a magnifi- 
cent Robe. worth at leaſt a whole City, if not 
more. What a Sight is it, when in the next place 
they lead him iato another Room of State, where 
he finds the Tables ſo orderly cover'd , that 
he is ſurpriz'd and aſtoniſh'd* There they pour 
over his Hands, Water diſtilld from Amber 
and odoriferous Flowers: He is feated in an Ivory 
Chair ; and while all the Damſels that attend him 
obſerve a profound Silence, ſuch Variety of Dain- 


ties is ſerv'd up, and all fo incomparably G_ 
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that Appetite 1s at a ſtand, doubting on which to 
ſatisfy its Deſire; at the ſame time his Ears are 
ſweetly entertain'd with Variety of excellent Mu- 
ſick, none perceiving who makes it, or from whence 
it comes. But above all, what ſhall we ſay to ſee, 


after the Dinner is ended, and Tables taken away, 


the Knighr lefr leaning back in his Chair, perhaps 
picking his Teeth, as is uſual, and then another 
Damſel, much more beautiful than any of the for- 
mer, comes unexpeGtedly into the Room, and ſit- 
ting down by the Knight, begins to inform him 
what Caſtle that is, and how ſhe is inchanted in 
it; with many other Particulars, which ſurprize 
the Knight, and aſtoniſh thoſe that read his Hiſto- 
ry. I willenlarge no more upon this Matter, ſince 
from what has been ſaid, it may ſufficiently be 
inferr'd, that the reading of any Paſſage in any Hil- 
tory of Knight-Errantry, muſt be very delightful 
and ſurprizing to the Reader. And do you, good 
Sir, believe me, and as I ſaid to you before, read 
theſe Books, which you may find will baniſh all 
Melancholy, if you are troubl'd with ir, and 
ſweeten your Diſpoſition if it be harſh. This I 
can ſay for my ſelf, that ſince my being a Knight- 
Errant, I am brave, courteous, bountiful, well 
bred, generous, civil, bold, affable, patient, a Suf- 
ferer of Hardſhips, Impriſonment and Inchant- 
ments: And tho' I have ſo lately been ſhut up in 
a Cage, like a Mad-man, I expe& through the Va- 
Jour of my Arm, Heaven favouring, and Fortune 
not oppoſing my Deſigns, to be a King within the 
compaſs of very few Days, that ſo I may give 
Proofs of my innate Gratitude and Liberality. For, 
on my Word, Sir, a poor Man is incapable of ex- 
erting his Liberality, tho' he be naturally never ſo 
well inclin'd. Now that Gratitude which only 
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conſiſts in Wiſhes, may be ſaid to be dead, as Faith 
without good Works is dead. Therefore it is, I 
wiſh Fortune would ſoon offer ſome Opportunity 
for me to become an Emperor, that I might give 
Proofs of my Generofity, by advancing my Friends, 
but eſpecially this poor Sancho Panga my Squire, 
who is the harmleſſeſt Fellow in the World ; and 
I would willingly give him an Earldom, which 
have long ſince promis'd him, bur that I fear he 
has not Judgment enough to govern his Eſtate. 
Sancho hearing his Maſter's laſt Words ; Well, 
well, Sir, ſaid he, never do you trouble your Head 
about that Matter ; all you have to do is to get 
me this ſame Earldom; and let me alone to govern 
it: I can do as my Betters have done before me, 
I can put in a Deputy, or a Servant, that ſhall take 
all the Trouble off my Hands, while I, as a Great 
Man, ſbould lol at my Eaſe, receive my Rents, 
mind no Buſineſs, live merrily, and ſo let the 
World rub for Sancho. As to the Management of 
your Revenue, ſaid the Canon, a Deputy or Stew- 
ard may do well, Friend ; but the Lord himſelf is 
oblig'd to ſtir in the Adminiſtration of Juſtice, to 
which there is not only a Sufficiency to govern re- 
guir'd, but a judicious Head alſo to diſtinguiſh 
nicely, conclude juſtly, and chuſe wiſely, I don't 
underſtand your Philoſophy, quoth Sancho; all I 
faid, and I'11 ſay it again, is, That I wiſh I had as 
good an Earldom as I cou'd govern ; for I have as 
great a Soul as another Man, and as great a Body 
as moſt Men : And the firſt thing I wou'd do in 
my Government, I wou'd have no Body to con- 
troul me, I wou'd be abſolute ; and who but I: 
Now, he that's abſolute, can do what he likes ; he 
that can do what he likes, can take his Pleaſure ; 


he that can take his Pleaſure, can be content ; _ 
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he that can be content, has no more to deſire ; ſo 
the Matter's over, and come what will come I'm 
fatisfied : If an Iſland, welcome; if no Iſland, fare 
it well ; we ſhall ſee our ſelves in no worſe a Con» 
dition, as one blind Man ſaid to another. This is 
no ill Reaſoning of yours, Friend, ſaid the Canon, 
tho' there is much more to be ſaid upon this To 
ick off Earldoms, than you imagine. Undoubted. 
y, ſaid Don Nxixote, but I ſuir my Attions to the 
Example of A4maars de Gaul, who made his Squire 
Gandalin Earl of the Firm-Ifland ; which is a fair 
Precedent for preferring Sancho to the ſame Digni- 
ty, to which his Merit alſo Jays an unqueſtionable 
Claim. The Canon ſtood amaz'd at Don NQu:ixote's 
methodical and orderly Madneſs: And Sancho's Sime 
plicity in ſo eagerly contending for his Earldom, 
made the whole Company very good Sport. 

By this Time the Canon's Servants had brought 
the Proviſion, and ſpreading a Carpet on the Graſs 
under the ſhady Trees, they ſat down to Dinner ; 
when preſently they heard the Tinkling of a little 
Bell among the Copſes cloſe by them, and immedi. 
ately afrerwards they ſaw bolt our of the Thicket 
a very pretty She-Goat, ſpeckled all over with black, 
white, and brown Spots, and a Goatherd running 
after it, who in his familiar Diale& call'd to it to 
ſtay and return to the Fold ; but the Fugitive ran 
towards the Company frighted and panting, and 
ſtopt cloſe by them, as if it had begg'd their Pro- 
teftion. The Goatherd overtaking it, caught it by 
the Horns, and in a chiding way, as if the Goat 
underſtood his Reſentments, you little wanton 
Nanny, ſaid he, you ſpotted EIf, what has made 
you trip ſo much of late ? What Wolf has ſcar'd 
you thus, Huzzy ! Tell me, little Fool, what is - 
the mattef ? But the Cauſe is plain ; thou art a - 
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male, and therefore never can'ſt be quiet: Carſe on 
your freakiſh Humours, and all theirs whom you fo 
much reſemble ; turn back, myLove, turn back, and 
tho'thou can'ſtnot be content with thyFold,yet there 
you may be ſafe among the reſt of your Fellows; 
for if you, that ſhould guide and dire the Flock, 
love wandring thus, what muſt they do, what will 
become of them? The Goatherd's Talk ro his 
Goat was entertaining enough to the Company, 
eſpecially to the Canon, wha calling re him, Pri- 
thee honeſt Fellow, ſaid he, have a little Patience, 
and let your Goat take its Liberty a while ; for, 
ſince it 15 a Female, as you fay, ſhe will follow 
her natural Inclination the more you would con- 
fine it : Come then, and take a Bir, and a Glaſs of 
Wine with us, you may be better humour'd after 
that. He then reach'd him the Leg of a cold Rabber, 
and ordering him a Glaſs of Wine; the Goat-herd 
drank it off, and returning the Thanks, was pacify'd, 
Gentlemen, ſaid he, I wou'd not have you think 
me a Fool, becauſe I talk ſo ſeriouſly to this ſenſe. 
leſs Animal, for my Words bear a myſterjons 
Meaning; Iam indeed, as you ſee, Ruſtick and 
Unpoliſh'd; tho' not ſo ignorant, but that IT can 
converſe with Men, as well as Brures. 
Miracle, ſaid the Curate, for I have known the 
Woods breed Learned Men, and ſimple Sheep- 
cotts contain Philoſophers. Ar leaſt, ſaid the 
 Goat-hers, they harbour Men that have ſome 
Knowledge of the World ; and to make good this 
Truth, it I thought not the Offer impertinent, or 
my Company troubleſome, you ſhou'd hear an Ac- 
cident which bur too well confirms what you have 


ſaid. For. my part, anſwer'd Don Quixote. I willf ' 


hear you attentively, becauſe methinks your com- 
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ture of Knight-Errantry ; and I dare anſwer, the 
whole Company will not ſo much bring their 
Parts in queſtion, as to refuſe to hear a Story fo 
pleaſing, ſurpriſing and amuſing, as I fancy yours 
will prove. Then prithee Friend begin, for we 
will all give you our Attention. You muſt excuſe 
me for one, faid Sancho, I muſt have a Word or 
two in private with this ſame Paſty at yon little 
Brook ; for I deſign to fill my Belly for to Morrow 
and. next Dgy. We Squires of Knight-Errants 
ſhou'd always lay up for a rainy Day, and when we 
want Meat, chew the Cud upon what we laid in 
before hand. You're in the right, Sancho, ſaid the 
Knight; but I have, for my part, ſatisfy'd my Bo- 
dily Appetite, and now want only Refreſhment 
for my Mind, which I hope this honeſt Fellow's 
Story will afford me. All the Company agreed 
with Don Qxixote, the Goatherd then ſtroaking his 
pretty Goat once or twice; Lie down thou ſpeckVd 
Fool, ſaid he, lie by me here; for we fhall have 
Time enough to return home. The Creature 
ſeem'd to underſtand him, for as ſoon as her 
Maſter ſat' down, ſhe ſtrerch'd her ſelf quierly by 
bis ſide, and look'd up in his Face, as if the wou'd 
let him know that ſhe minded what he ſaid ; and 
then he began thus, | 
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CH AP. XXIV. 


The Goatherd s Tale, 


Bout three Leagues from this Valley, there 

is a Village, which tho' ſmall, yet is one of 
the Richeſt hereabouts. In it there lives a Far- 
mer in very great Eſteem, and tho' its common for 
the Rich to be reſpeQed, yet is this Perſon more 
conſider'd for the Virtue, than for the Wealth he 
poſſeſſes. Bur what he accounted himſelf happieſt 
in, was a Daughter of ſuch extraordinary Beauty, 
Prudence, Wit and Virtue, that all who knew 
or beheld her, cou'd not but admire to ſee how 
Heaven and Nature had done their utmoſt to Em» 
belliſh her. When ſhe was but little ſhe wag 
Handſome, and as ſhe grew ſhe ſtill grew more 
Handſome, till at the Age of Sixteen ſhe was 
moſt compleatly Beautiful. The Fame of her 
Beauty began to extend to the neighbouring Vil- 
lages; but why ſay I Villages, it extended to the 
remoteſt Cities, and enter'd the Palaces of Kings, 
and the Ears of all manner of Perſons, who from 
all Parts flock'd to ſee her, as ſomething rare, or as 
a ſort of Prodigy. Her Father was fſtri&ly care- 
Ful of her, nor was ſhe leſs careful of her ſelf; for 
there are no Guards, Bolts or Lecks, which pre- 
ſerve a young Woman like her own Care and Cau- 
tion —— The Father's Riches and the Daughter's 
Beauty drew a great many, as well Strangers 4s 
Inhabitants of thax Country, to ſue for her 1n Mar- 
riage 
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riage ; but ſuch was the vaſt number of the Pre- 
tenders, as did but the more confound and divide 
the old Man in his Choice, upon whom to beſtow 
ſo valuable a Treaſure. Among the Crowd of her 
Admirers, was I ; and good Reaſon I had to hope 
for Succeſs from the Knowledge her Father had of 
me, being a Native of the ſame Place, of a good 
Family, and in the Flower of my Years, of a con- 
fiderable Eſtate, and not to be deſpis'd for my Un- 
derſtanding. With the very ſame Advantages, 
there was another Perſon of our Village who made 
Court to her at the ſame Time. This ſeem'd 
to hold all Inclination of the Father in ſuſpence; 
till his Daughter ſhould declare in favour of 
one of us: To bring this Aﬀair therefore to 
the ſpeedier Ifſue, he reſolv'd to acquaint Lean» 
dra, hor ſo was this Fair One call'd, that ſince 
we were Equals in all things, he lefr her entire« 
ly free to chooſe, which of us was moſt agree- 
able to herſelf. An Example worthy of being 
imitated by all Parents, who have any regard for 
their Children. I don't mean that they ſhou'd be 
allow'd to chooſe in things Ill or Miſchievous; bue 
only that propofing to 'em ever thoſe things which 
are good, they ſhou'd be allow'd in them to gra« 
tify their Inclination. I don't know how Leanars 
2pprov'd this Propoſal; this T only know, that hee 
Father put us both off with the excuſe of his 
Daughter's being too young to be yer diſpos'd of x 
and that he treated us both 1n ſuch general Terms, 
3s neither cou'd well pleaſe nor diſplcaſe us 
My Rival's Name is 4»ſelmo, mine * ugenio, for 'tig 
neceſſary you ſhou'd know the Names of the Per. 
ons concern'd in this Tragedy, the Conchufion of 
which, tho' depending, yet may eaſily be per- 
ceiv'd likewiſe ro be- unfortunate. About that 
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time there came to our Village one Vicente de Us 
Roſa, the Son of a poor labouring Man of the 
Neighbourhood. This 7icente came out of 7taly, 
-having been a Soldier.there, and in foreign Parts, 
He was but a Boy ef twelve Years o!d, when a 
Captain that happen'd to paſs by here, with his 
"Company, took him out of this Country, and at 
the end of other twelve Years he return'd hither, 
habited like a Soldier, all gay and gloriqus in a 
thouſand various Colours, bedeck'd with a thou- 
ſand Toys of Chryſtal, and Chains of Steel. To 
Day he put on one yracn of Finery, to Morrow 
another; but all falſe, counterfeit and worthleſs. 
The Country-people, who by Nature are mali- 
cious, and who living in Idleneſs are ſtill more in. 
clin'd to Malice, obſerv'd this preſently, and count- 
ing all his fine things, they found that indeed he 
had but three Suits of Cloaths, which were of a 
different colour with the Stockings and Garters be. 
Jonging to 'em, yet did he manage 'em with ſo 
many Tricks and Inventions, that if one had not 
counted 'em, one wou'd have ſworn he had had a- 
bove ten Suits, and above twenty Plumes of Fea- 
thers. Let -it not ſeem ſmpertinent that 
T mention this particular of his Cloaths and Habit, 
fince ſo much of the Story depends vpon ir. Seat» 
ing himſelf upon a Bench under a large Ipreading 
Alder-Tree, which grows in our Streer, he us 
to entertain usall with his Exploits, while we ſtood 
aping and liſtning at the Wonders he recounted: 
here was not that Country, as he ſaid, upon the 
face of the Earth, which he had not ſeen, nor 
Battle which he had not. been engag'd in; he had 
kill'd more Meors, for his own ſhare, than either 
Tunis - or Argier cou'd hold, and had fought more 
Duels than Gante, Luns, Diege Garcia de Paredes, of 
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4 thouſand- others that he nam'd, yet in alt of 'em 
had the better, and never got a Scratch, or loſt 
+ drop of Blood. Then again | he ſhew'd- us'the 
Scars of Wounds he had' receiv'd, which tho' they 
were not to be perceiv'd, yet he gave us to under- 
ſtand they were ſo many Musket-ſhots, which he 
had got in ſeveral Skirmtſhes and Rencounters. In 
ſhort, he treated all his Equals with an unparalleI'd 
Arrogance, and even to thoſe who knew the Means ' 
neſs of his Birth, he did not ſtick to affirm, after 
his manner, that his own Arm was his Father, his 
Atchievements were his Pedigree, and that, bating 
his carrying Arms, he was as good a Man as the 


g. 

; Beſides all theſe Accompliſhments, he was a 
picce of a Muſitian, and cou'd thrumb a little up- 
on the Guitarrz but what his Excellency chiefly 
lay in, was Poetry; and ſo fond was he of ſhewing 
his Parts that way, that upon every trifling Occa- 
fion, he was ſure fo make a Copy of Verſes of a 
Mile or two in length. This Soldier, whom EF 
have deſcrib'd, this Yicente de la Roſa, this Hero, 
this Gallant, this Mufician, this Poet, was often 
ſeen and view'd by Leandra, from a Window of 
her Houſe which look'd into the Street ; ſhe was 
firuck with the Tinſel of his Dreſs; ſhe was 
charm'd with his Verſes, of which he rook care 
to diſperſe a great many Copies ; her Ears were 
pleas'd with the Exploits he relared of himſelf ; 
and in ſhort, as the Devil wou'd have it, ſhe fell 
in Love with him before ever he had the Confi- 
dence to make his Addreſſes to her: And as in 
all Affairs of Love, that is the moſt eaſily manag'd, 
where the Lady's AﬀeC@ion is pre-ingag'd ; ſo was 
it here no hard thing for Leandra and Vicente to 
have frequent meetings to concert their Matters ; 
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and before ever any one of her many Suiters had 
the leaſt ſurmiſe of her Inclination, ſhe had gra- 
rify'd it ; and leaving her Father's Houſe, had run 
away with this Soldier, who came off with greater 
Triumph in this Enterpriſe than in wm of the reft 
he made his boaſts of The whole Village was 
ſurpris'd at this accident, as was every. one that 
heard it. I was amaz'd, Anſelmo diſtracted, her 
Father in Tears, her Relations outragious, Juſtice 
is demanded ;' a party witty Officers is ſear our, 
who traverſe the Roads, ſearch every Wood, and 
at the end of three Days find the poor fond Lean. 
ara in a Cave of one of the Mountains, naked to 
her Shife, deſpoil'd of all the Money and rich 
Jewels which the took from home. ' They brin 

and preſent her to her Father ; upon enquiry made 
into the cauſe of her Misforrune, ſbe confeſt inge- 


nuouſly that Yicente dz 1a Roſz had deceiv'd her, 


and upon promiſe of Marriage had prevaiFd with 
her to leave her Father's Houſe, with the afſurance 
of carrying her to the richeſt, but indeed the moſt 
debauch'd City of the World, which was Naples ; 
that ſhe fooliſhly had given credit to him, and 
robbing her Father, had deliver'd the Treaſure 
into his Hands the firſt Night ; that he cargy'd her 
up a ſteep Mountain, and there confin'd her in 
thar Cave where ſhe was found.' In fine, ſhe ſaid, 
that tho' he had rifl'd her of all ſhe had, yet: he 
had never attempted her Honour; but kaving her 
in that manner, he fled. It was no eaſy matrer to 
make any of us entertain a good opinion of the 
Soldiers Continence ; bur ſhe affirm'd it with fo 
many repeated Afﬀeverations, that in ſome meaſure 
it ſerv'd ro comfort her Father in his AfﬀiQtion, 
who valu'd nothing ſo much as his Daughrer's Re- 


putation, The very ſame Day that Leangr wt. 7 
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'd. again, ſhe alſo diſappear'd from us, for her 
Father immediately clap'd her up in a Monaſtry in 
a Town not far off, in hopes that Time mighe 
wear off ſomething of her Diſgrace. Thoſe who 
were not intereſted in Leandra, excus'd her upon 
the account of her Youth. But thoſe who were 
acquainted with her Wit and Senſe, did nor at- 
tribute her Miſcarriage to her Ignorance, but to 
the Levity and Vanity of Mind natural to Woman= 
kind. Since the Confinement of Leandra, An- 
fſelmo's Eyes cou'd never meet with an Obje& 
which cou'd give him either Eaſe or Pleaſure x 
T roo cou'd find nothing but what look'd fad 
and gloomy to me in the Abſence of Leandra. 
Our Melancholy increas'd, as our Patience de- 
creas'd : We curſt a thouſand times the Soldier's 
finery and Trinkets, and rail'd at the Father's want 
of Precaution : Ar laſt we agreed, Anſelmo and I, 
to leave the Village, and to retire to this Valley, 
where he feeding a large flock of Sheep, and I as 
large a herd of Goats, all our own, we paſs our 
time under the Trees, giving vent to our Paſſions, 
ſinging in Conſort the Praiſes or Reproaches of 
the beauteous Leandra, orelſe fighing alone make 
our Complaints to Heaven on our Misforrune. In 
imitation of us, a great many more of Leandra's 
Lovers have come hither into theſe ſteep and 
craggy Mountains, and are alike emplov'd; and 
ſo many there are of '*em, that the Place ſeems to 
be _rurn'd to the old 4rcadia we read of By the 
top of that Hill there is a number of the Shep-/ 


' herds and their Cottages ; there i: n:* » port of it 


in which is not to be heard the n: * 1, midvra, 
This Man curſes and calls her Wa) - (Fo 
vious, another calls her Light and 
Acquits and Forgives her, anocher A: + 
Conderans her ; one celebrates her Beauty. 
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ther rails at her ill Qualities; in ſhort, all blame, 
but all adore her : Nay, ſo far does this Humour 
revait, that here are thoſe who complain of her 
idain, who never ſpoke to her; and others who 
make their boaſts of Favours which. ſhe never 
granted to any ; for as I intimated before, her In- 
clination was not known before her Diſgrace. 
There is not a hollow place of a Rock, a Bank of 
a Brook, or a ſhady Grove, where there is not 
fome or other of theſe amorous Shepherds telling 
their dolefal Stories to the Air and Winds. Eccho 
has learat to repeat the name of Leandra, Leandra 
ail the Hills reſound, the Brooks murmur Lean- 
"dra, and 'tis Leandra that holds us all Inchanted, 
hoping without hope, and fearing without know. 
ing what we fear. Of all theſe fooliſh People, 
the Perſon who ſhews the leaſt, and yet has the 
moſt Senſe, is my Rival Anſe/mo, who forgetting 
all other cauſes of Complaint, complains only of 
her Abſence ; and to his Lnte, which he touches 
to Admiration,. he joins his Voice in Verſes of his 
own compoſing, which declare the greatnefs of 


' his Genius. For my gore I take another Courſe, 
u 


IT think a better, I'm ſure an eaſier, which is, to 
fay all the ill things I can of Womens Levity, In- 
conſtancy, their broken Vows and Promiſes, of 
their Fondneſs of Show and Diſregard of Merit. 
This, Gentlemen, was the Occaſion of thoſe 
Words, which at my coming hither I addrefſt to 
this Goat: for being a fbe, I hate her, tho' ſhe 
1s the be{t of my Herd. This is the Story which 
I promis'd to tell you if you have thought it roo 
long, I ſhall endeavour to requite- your Patience 
in any thing I can ſerve you. Hard ys 7 my 
Cottage, where I have ſome good freſh Milk and 
excellent Cheeſe, with ſeveral forts of Frulthy 
whic 
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hich T hope you will find agreeable both to rhe 
ight and Taſte. 
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Of the Combat berween Don Quixote and' 
' the Goatherd : With the rare Adventare 
of the Penitents, which the Knight hap= 
pily accompliſh d with the ſweat of li 
* Brows, 


"T*HE Goatherd's Story was mightily Tik'd by 
the whole Company, efpecially by the Ca« 

ton, who particularty minded the manner of his. 
relating it, that had more of a Scbolar and Gen« 
tleman, than of a rude Goatherd ; which made 
him conclude the Curate had reaſon to ſay, that- - 
even the Mountains breed Scholars and Men of 
Senſe. They all made Iarge proffers of their 
Friendſhip and Service tro Eugenio, but Don- 
Quixote exceeded 'em all, and addreffing himfelf 
to him, Were I, ſaid he, at this time im a capa- 
city of undertaking any Adventure, T wou'd cer- 
rainly begin from this very Moment to ſerve you ;. 
I wou'd ſoon releaſe Leandra out of the Nunnery, 
where undoubtedly fhe is detain'd againſt her wi!l; 
and in ſpight of all the oppoſition cou'd be made. 
by the Lady Abbeſs and all her Adherents, I wou'd 
return her to your Hands, that you .might have 
the ſole diſpoſal of her, ſo far, I mean, as is con- 
ſiſterit with the Laws of Knighthood;, which ex- 
Ee 4 preſly 
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preſly forbid that any Man ſhov'd offer the leaft 
violence to a Damſe]; yet (I truſt in Heaven) 
that the Power of a friendly Magician will pre- 
vail againſt the force of a malicious Inchanter ; and 
whenever this ſhall happen, you may aflure your 
ſelf of my Favour and Afﬀiſtance, to which I am 
oblig'd by my Profeſſion, that injoins me to res 
Heve the Oppreſs'd. 

The has. / aur who till then had not taken 
the leaſt notice of him, now looking earneſtly on 
him, and finding his diſmal Countenance and 
wretched Habit were no great incouragement for 
him ro expe& a performance of fuch mighty 
matters, whiſper'd the Barber who fate next him. 
Fray Sir, faid he, who is this Man that talks ſo 
extravagantly ? For I proteſt I never ſaw ſo ſtrange 
a Figure in all my Life. Whom can you imagin 
it ſhou'd be, reply'd the Barber, but the famous 
Don Quixote de Ia Manchs, the Eſtabliſher of Juſtice, 
The Avenger of Injuries, The Proteftor of 


Damſels, The Terror of Giants, and the Invinci- 


ble in Combats ? The account you give of this 
Perſon, return'd the Goatherd, is much like what 
we read in Romances and Books of Chivalry of 
thoſe doughty Dons, who for their mighty Proweſs 
and Atchievements, were call'd Knighrt-Errants; 
and therefore I dare ſay you do bur jeſt, and that 
this Geatleman's Brains have deſerted their Quar« 
ters. 
_ Thou art an impudent infolent Varlet, cry'd 
Don Quixote, *tis thy Paper-ſcull that is unfit ro 
' hold a rational Soul ; I have more Brains than the 
Proſtitute thy Mother had about her when ſhe 
carry'd thy Lump of Nonſenſe in her Womb. 
With thar, ſnatching up. a Loaf that was near 
him, he ſtruck the Goatherd ſo furious a Blow with 


it, 


ma OY: mAaAoACARAR  nADO<OASCC QC DO VQiwinmauGsg wit tc ww o£# © ww © ww was L.A EI 


— —_— "3 =: ©} ” 


of the renown'd Don Quixote. «6 20 | 


it, that he almoſt levell'd his Noſe with his Face. 
T'other not accuſtom'd to ſuch Salutations, no ſoon- 
er perceiv'd how ſcurvily he was treated, but with» 
out any Reſpe@ to the Table-cloth, Napkins, or 


to thoſe who were eating, he leap'd furiouily on - 


Don Quixote, and taking Hold on | his Collar with 
both his Hands, had certainly ſtrangl'd him, had 
not Sancho Panga come in that very Nick of Time, 
and griping him faſt behind, thrown him back on 
the Table, bruiſing Diſhes, breaking Glaſſes, ſpit 
ling and overturning all that lay upon it. Don Quzix« 
ore ſeeing himſelf freed, fell violently again upon 
the Goatherd, who, all beſmear'd with Blood, and 
trampl'd to Pieces under Sancho's Feet, grop'd here 
and there for ſome Knife or Fork to take a fatal 
Revenge; but the Canon and Curate took Care to 
revent his Purpoſe, and in the mean while, by the 
Rarber's Aſſiſtance, the Goatherd got Don 2xixote 
under him, on whom. he let fall ſuch a Tempeſt of 
Blows, as caus'd as pes a Shower of Bload to pour 
from the poor Knight's Face as had ſtream'd from 
his own. The Canon and: Curate were ready to 
burſt with laughing, the Officers danc'd and jump'd 
at the Sport, every one cry'd Halloo ! as Men uſe 
to do when two Dogs are ſnarling or fighting ; Sen 
cho Panga alone was vex'd, and rav'd becauſe he 
cou'd not quit himſelf from the ſtri& Embraces of 
ene of the Canon's Servingmen, who- kept him 
from aſtifting his Maſter. In ſharr, all were ex- 
ceedingly merry, except the bloody Combarants, 
who had mawl'd one another moſt miſerably, when 
on a Sudden they heard the Sound of a Trumper 
ſo doleful, that x made 'em turn to liſten towards 
that Part from whence it feem'd to come : Rur he 
who was moſt troubr'd at this diſmal Alarm: wag 
Den Quixoie; therefore tho' he: lay nnder the 
\ Þ e F. Goatherd 
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Goatherd full fore againft his Will, and was moſt 
Hamentably bruis'd and - batter'd , Friend Devil, 
cry'd he to him, (for fure nothing lefs cou'd have ſo 
_ much Valour and Strength as to ſubdue my Forces) 

Jer us have -a Ceffation of Armg bur for a ſingle 
Hour, for the daloxous Sound of that Trumpet 
ſtrikes my Soul with more Horrour , than thy 
hard Fiſts do my Ears with Pain, and methinks 
excite me to ſome'new Adventure. With that the 
Goatherd, who was as weary of opting as of be- 
ing beaten, immediately gave him a Fruce z and 
the Knight once mare getring on his Feer, direQed 
his then net haſty Steps to the Place whence the 
mournful Sound ſeem'd te come, and preſent] 
faw a Number of Men all in Whire, like Penz- 
tents, deſcending from a _ Ground. The real 
Matter was this : The People had wanted 'Rain 
for a whole Year together, wherefore they appoint» 
ed penn, Proceſfions, and Diſciplines through. 
gut all that Country, to implore Heaven to open: 
irs Treaſury, and ſhow'r down Plenty upon em; 
and to this End the Inhabirants of a Village near 
that Place came inProcefſion to a devoutHermitage 
 buwilt on one of the Hills which ſurrounded that 
Valley. | mY 

Don 2nixote taking Notice of the ſtrange Habit 
of the Penitents, and never reminding himſelf that' 
' He had often ſeen the like before, fancy'd immedi- 

-ately it was ſome new Adventure, and he alone 
was to engge in it, as he was obligd by the 


Laws of Kaight-Errantry ; and that which the - 


more increas'd his Prenzy, was his miſtaking an 
Fmage which they carry'd (all cover'd with Bheck} 
for ſome great Lady, whom theſe miſcreant and 
diſcourteous Knighrs, he thoughr, were carrying 


away againſt her Will, As foon as this why 
tao 
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"took Hitt in the IB, he mov'd with what Expe- 
"dition h& cart towinrds Rozinante, who was feeding 
- up ſand down ' upon the -Plaigs and. difmounting 
his Bridfe from'the Piraet, zn& his Targer which 
: hang or that, he brid1'd him in art Inftanr; then 
"taking his Sword from Szncho; he got in a Trice'on 
Rozimmre's Back ; where embriciifhis Target, attd 

;addreffing himſelf fond ol! rhets proſigr Vie 
- Torots'Compiny, Ery'd" he, you ſhaff now perevive 
of how "great Iroportinee iid 9 Mankind, thc 
fact NMuftrious' Perfons' is thoſe who. Pro rele 
' Order ' of ” Knight-Erranrry - fhou'd' exiſt in- the 
'World;'now, F ſay, you ſhaft ſee by my freeing 
"that noble Lady, who is there bafel ap batba- 
rouffy yy away. Captive, thar, Kiiphts-Adven- 
"turers ought ro be held ig the higheſt aft greareſt 
*Eftimiation. ' $0 ſayiny,. he ffruck ' Rozingute with 
' his Heets for wanr of Spurs; and forcing tiim to'a 
Hand-gattop (for *twas never. read in any Parr gf 
'this *rrue Hiftory that Rozinante did ever run full 
'Speed) he yore ro encounter 'the Penitents, in 
*Spight of all the Curate; Canon, 'and Barber cou'd 
'do ta hinder bim; much lefs con'd Sancha Panga's 
Ottcries detain. him, Maſter! Sir” Don Quixors ?! 

bawl'd out the poor' Squire, whither aje'yau poſt. 
ing? zreyou bewirch'd ? does rhe Devil drive and 
ſer you on, thas. ro run* againſt the' Church ?. Ah 
Wretch that I am! -— See, Sir ! That is a Procef(- 
fion of Penitents, and the Lady they carry is. the 

Image of the immaculate' Virgin, our bleſſed La- 

dy. Take Heed what you do, for at this Time it 
may be certainly ſaid you are 9us of your Wits—, 
Bur Sancho (might, as well have kept.his Breath for a» 
nother uſe, for the Knight was urg'd with fo vehe- 

ment a Defire td encounter the'white Men and re- 

leafe the monrning Lady; that he heard not'a y 

ble 
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_ able of it, or if he had,:he wou'd not have turn'd 
back at the King's expreſs Command. Ar laſt be- 
* Ing come near the Proceſſion, and ſtopping Rozi- 
nante,. that already had a great Defice to reſt a little, 
in a difmal Tone and with a hoarſe Voice, Ho! 
cry'd he, you there, who cover your Faces, per- 
baps becauſe you are aſham'd of your ſelves, and 
© of the Crime you are now committing, give Heed 
. and Atrention to what I have to ſay ! — The firſt 
. who ſtopt at this Alarm were thoſe who carry'd 
the Image ; when one of the four{Prieſts that ſung 
_ the Litanies, oF the Rage Figure that Non 
Nxixote made, and the Leanneſs of Rozinante, with 
ayner Circumſtances which he -obſerv'd in the 
_ Knight ſufficient to have fore'd Laughter, preſently 
pos - him this Anſwer ; Good Sir! if you. have a- 
"my thing to ſay to us ſpeak it quickly ; for theſe 
"poor Men whom you ſee are very munch: tir'd, 
- therefore we neither can, nor.is it reaſonable we 
-ſhou'd, ftand thus in Pain to hear any thing that 
ean't be deliver'd in two Words. I will ſay it in 
one, reply'd Don Quiaete, which is this ; I charge 
you immediately . to releaſe that beauriful Lady, 
.whofe Tears and Looks full of Sorrow evidently 
'hew you carry her away by Violence, and have 
done her ſome unheard of Injury. This do, or I 
who. was born to puniſh ſuch Outrages, will not 
fuffer you to advance one Step with her, till the is 

entirely poſſeſs'd of that Liberty ſhe ſo earneſt] 

deſires and fo juſtly deſerves. This laſt Speec 
made 'em all conclude that the Knight was certain- 
diftrated, and caus'd a general Laughter : But 
is prov'd like Oil. to Fire, and ſo inflam'd Don 
Nurxote, that boyin his Hand on his Sword, with- 
out more Words, he preſently aſſaulted thoſe, who 
carry's the Image. Ar the ſame Time one of them 


quitting 
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- quitting -his Poſt, came to encounter our Heroe 


;witha wooden. Fork, on which he ſupported the 
Bier whlienever they made a Stand, and warding 
with it a weighty Blow which Don Quixote de- 
ſign'd and diſcharg'd at him, the Fork was cleft in 
two ; but he who had the remaining Piece in his 
Hand return'd the Knight ſuch a Thwack on his 
left Shoulder, that his Target not being able to 
reſiſt ſuch ruſtick Force, the, poor unfortunate Don 
Hinge was ſtruck to the Ground and miſerably 


Sd. - 
Sencho Pangs, who had follow'd bim as faſt as his 
Breath and Legs wou'd permit, ſeeing him fall, 
.cry'd out to his Adverſary to forbear ſtriking him, 
urging that he was a poor enchanted Knight, and 
'one who in his whole Life had never done any Man 
Harm. But 'twas not Sancho's Arguments that held 
the Country-fellow's Hands, the only Motive was, 
that. he fear'd he had kill'd him, fince he cou'd not 
perceive he ſtirr'd either Hand or Foot ; wherefore 
tucking his Coat up to his Girdle with all poſſible 
Expedition, he ſcour'd over the Fields like a Grey- 
bound. Mean while Don Nxixore's Companions 
haſten'd to the Place where he lay, and thofe of 
the Proceſſion, who ſaw 'em come running towards 
them, attended by the Officers of the Holy Broe 
therhood with their Croſs-bows, began to have 
Apprehenſions of ſome ill Deſign againſt 'em from 
the approaching Party ; wherefore drawing vp in 2 
Body about the Image, the Diſciplinanrs lifting up 
their Hoods, and graſping faſt their Whips, as the 
Prieſts did their Tapers, they expeRed the Afſfault 
with the greateſt Bravery, refolving to defend 
themſelves and offend their Enemy as Iong and'as 
much. as poſſible: Bur Provideace had order'd the 
Matter much beeteg than they cou'd. hope ; x. 
/ » 
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"while Sancho who had thrown kimfelf on his Maſter's 
Body was eas. his Lofs, and the” ſuppos'd 
"Death of fo noble and generous a'Lord; inthe moſt 
ridiculous Manner 'that e'er was heard, the Carare 
'of the Knight's Party was come up with the other 
'who came in the Proceſſion, and was immediately 
known by him, ſo that their Acquaintznce put an 
End to the Fears which both Sides were in of an Bn- 
'gagement. "Don NQzixote's Curate in few Words +c- 
quainted che other with'the Knight's Circym 

ces. ; whereupon. he and the whole Squadroftof Pe- 
nitents: went .over to ſee whether the unfortmnate 
rn were living or dead, and heard Sancho Panga 
with Tears in his Eyes bewailing over his Maſter : 
O Flower of, Knighthaod, cry'd he, that with one 
fingle pertous Knock art come to 2n untimely End-! 
Thou Hoaour of thy Family, and Glory of 'aIt Ls 
Mancha ! nay, and of the whole varſfal' World be- 
fide ; which, now it has loſt thee; will be over- 
run by Myſcreants and Outhws, who wilt no 
Tonger be. afraid to be man! d for their Miſdeeds. 
O bountiful above all the A4t:xanders in the World ! 
thou whe haſt rewarded. me but for poor et 


Months Service with the beft.Hfland that is waff'd - 


bySaltWater ! Thqu who ywert humble ro theProud 
ard haughry to the Humble !'Ttion who darft'um- 
dzrtake Perils, and patiently endure Aﬀronts! Thou 
who wert in 'Love, no ' Body knows why ! True 
Pattern of good Men, and Scourge of rhe wicked, 
ſworn Foe to all Reprobares ! and to fay all at once 
thet Man can ſay, thou Knight-Errant ! 
The woful Accents of the Squire's Voice at 
Hſt recal'd Don Qixote ro himſelf; when after a 
deep Sigh, the firſt thing he thought of was his 
abſent Dulcines,  O charming Dulcines, cry'd he, 
the Wretch that lingers baatſh'd from your fighe 
indures 


- 


- 
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Jndures far greater / Miferies than this! And then 
looking on his faithful Squire, Good Soaicho, faid 
he, help me once-more mta the Inchanted/Charior ; 
for I am not in a condition to mount at preſent 
this Shoulder is all broke to pieces. With all my 
heart, my good Lord, reply'd Sancho, and pray let 
me adviſe you to go back to our Village with 
thoſe Gentlemen who are. your ſpecial Friends. 
At home we may think of fome-other Journey rhar 
may de "more ro/ the: purpoſe than this. With 
reaſon -haſt thou ſpoken,... Sancho, reply'd Don 
Quixote : Te will become our Wiſdom to be un» 
active till the malevolent Afpe&s of the Planets 
which aow reign þe over. - This grave Reſolution 
was highly commended by the Cagon, Curate, and 
Barber, who had been: fefficiencly diverted by 
Sancho Pang#y ridiculous Eamentation- - Dom 
Rarxote was phac'd in the' Waggon 3s before; The 
Proceflioners recover'd their formes Order, ' and 
aſt-on about their Buſineſs. The Goatherd took 
is' leave of the whole Company. The Curate 
farisfy'd the Officers for their Attendance, ſince 


they would flir no farther. The Canon deſir'd 


the Curate toſend him an account of Don 2uixore's 
Condition: from that time forward, having a mind 
to know whether his Phrenzy abated or increas'd ; 
and then took his. leave to continue his Journy. 
Thus the 'Curate, the Barber, Don 2uixote, and 
Sancho Panga were left together ; as alfo the good 
Rozinante, that bore all thefe Paſſages as patiently 
as his Maſter. The Waggoner then yoak'd his 
Oxen, and having ſet Don Quixote on a Trufs of 
Hay, jogg'd on after his flow accuſtom's pace 
that way the” Curate had direCted. - In'' fix days 
time they reach'd the Knight's Village: *T was 
about noon when they enter'd the Town; _—_— 

eas 


627 The Life and Atchievements 
this happen'd to be on a Sunday, all the People 
were in the Market-place, ' thro the middle of 
which Don Nuzixote's Cart muſt of neceſſity paſs, 
Every body was curious to know what was in it ; 
and the People were ſtrangely ſurpriz'd when they 
faw and knew their Townſman. While they were 
aping and wondering, a little Boy ran to the 
night's Houſe,, and gave intelligence to the 
Houſe-keeper and Niece, that their Maſter was 
return'd, and. very: lean, pale, and frighsful as a 
Ghoſt, ſtretch'd-our at length on a of Hay 
- a Waggon, and drawn along by a Team of 
xen. FRT: ; 
_ *T was a piteous Stght to.ſee the wailing of thoſe 
ewo poor Creatures ; the: Blows too which they 
ve themſelves, with the Curſes and Execrations 
- thunder'd out. againſt- all Books of Chivalry, 
were almoſt as numerous as their Sighs and Tears : 
But the heighth of cheir lamenting was when Don 
Nuixote entr & the Door. Upon the noiſe of his 
Arrival Sancho Panga's Wife made haſte thither to 
inquire after her good Man, who, ſhe was inform'd, 
went a Squiring with the Knight. As foon as 
ever ſhe ſet Eyes on him, the queſtion ſhe ask'd 
him was this : Is the Aſs 3n health, or-no ? Sanche 
anſwer'd, he was come back in better healrh chan 
his Maſter Well, ſaid ſhe, Heaven be prais'd for 
the good News. But hark you, my Friend ! con» 
tinu'd ſhe ; what have you got by this new Squires 
ſhip ? Have you brought me home e'er a Gown or 
Petticoar, or Shooes for my lirtle Boys ? In troth, 
ſweet Wife, reply'd Sancho, I have brought thee 
none of theſe things; I am loaded with- berrer 
things. Ay? faid his Wife, -that's well ; Prethee 
ter me; ſee ſome of them fine things ; for I vow 
I've 3 bugeous mind. to {ik 9m 5 the fight of Ae 
x -S -- {60S —_— 
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will comfort my poor Heart, which has been like 
to burſt with Sorrow and Grief ever ſince you 
went away. I'll ſhew 'em thee when we come 
home, return'd Sancho; in the mean time reſt 
fatsfy'd ; for, if Heaven ſee good that we ſhall 
Once again come abroad in ſearch of other Ad- 
ventures, within a lictle time after, at my return, 
thou. ſhalt find me ſome Ear], or the Governour of 
ſome Iſland ; ay, of one of the very beſt in the 
whole World. I wiſh with all — Ing" this may 
come to paſs, reply'd the good Wite; for, by my 
troth, Husband, we want it ſorely. Bur what do 
you mean. by that ſame word Iflands ? for believe 
me I don't underſtand it. All in good time, Wife, 
ſaid Sancho; Honey is not made for an Aſﬀe's 
Mouth : T'11 tell thee what 'tis hereafter. Thou 
wilt be amaz'd ro hear all thy Servants and Vaſlals 
ne'er ſpeak a word to thee without an't pleaſe you 
Madam, ain't like your Ladyſhip, and your Honour. 
What doſt thou mean, Sancho, by Ladyſhip, Iſlands, 
and Vaſſals, ask'd Joan Panga ? For ſo ſhe was 
call'd, tho her Husband and ſhe were nothing 
a-kin, only "tis a Cuſtom in Las Mancha that the 
Wives are there call'd by their Husbands Sirnames. 
Prithee Joan, ſaid Sancho, dont't rrouble thy head 
to know theſe Matters aJl at once, and in a heap, 
as a body may ſay. Yet, by the way, one n_ 
I will aſſure thee, That nothing in the varſa 

World is better for an honeſt Man, than to be 
Squire to a Knight-Errant while he's hunting of 
Adventures. 'Tis true, moſt Adventures he goes 
about do not anſwer a Man's ExpeQation ſo much 
as he cou'd wiſh; for of a hundred that are met 
with, ninety and nine are wont to be crabbed and 
unlucky ones. , This I know to my coſt: I my 
ſelf haye got well kick'd and toſs'd in ſome of 'eany 

an 
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and ſoundly drub'd and belabour'd in others ; yet, 

-for all that, 'ris rare ſport ro be a watching for 
ſtrange Chances, to crofs Forefts, ro ſearch and 
beat up and down in Woods, to ſcramble over 
Rocks, to viſie Caſtles, and take up - ant in an 
Inn at pleaſure, and all the while the Devil a Croſs 
to pay. 

Theſe were the Diſconurſes with which Sancho 
Panca and his 'Wife Joan entertain'd one another, 
while the Houſe-keeper and Niece unireſt Don 
Nuixore, and pur him into his Bed ; where he lay 
looking very earneſtly on *em, but cou'd not ima» 
gin where he was. The Curate charg'd the Niece 
to be very careful and tender of her Uncle, and. to 
be very watchfal, leſt he ſhon'd make a third 
Sally ; telling 'em what difficulty he had to get him 
home again. Here the Women began their Out- 
crys again: Here the Books of pe Eran 
were again execrated and damn'd to the botromle 
Pit. Here they beg'd thoſe curſed bewitching 
Chimeras and Lies might be thrown down into 
the very Centre, to the Hellifh Father of 'em : For, 
they were fil almoſt diſtraed with the fear of 
lofing their Maſter and Uncle afreſh, immediately 
upon his Recoyery ; which indeed ſucceeded ac- 
cording to their Fear. But, tho the Author of 
this Hiftory has been very curious and diligent in 
his inquiry after Don Quixoete's Atchievements in 
his third Expedition in queſt of Adventures, yet 
he cou'd never learn a perfe@ account of 'em, at 
keaft from any Author of Credit. Fame and Traditi- 
on alone have preſerv'd ſome particulars of 'em in 
the Memoirs of ſeveral Inhabitants of Ls Manchs ; 
as, that afcer the Knight's third Sally, he was pre- 
ſent at certain famous Tiles and ' Tournaments 
made in 'the City of Sarageſs, where he _ _ 

ccaſt= 
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Occaſions worthy the exerciſe of his Senſe and 
VaJour : But how the Knight dy'd, our Author 
neither cou'd nor ever ſhou'd have learn'd, if by 
good Fortune he had not met with an antient 
Phyſician, who had a Leaden Box in his poſſeflion, 
which, as he aſſur'd me, was found in the Ruins of 
an old Hermitage, as it was rebuilding. In this 
Box were certain Scrolls of Parchment written 1n 
Gothic Chara&ers, but containing Verſes in the 
Spaniſh Tongue, in which many of his noble AQts 
were ſunz, and Dulcines del -Teboſo's Beauty cele- 
brated, Rozinante's Figure deſcrib'd, and Sancho 
Panga's Fidelity applauded. They likewiſe gave an 
account of Don Nuixete's Sepulchre, with ſeveral 
Epitaphs and Elogies on his Life and Manners. 
Thoſe that cou'd be thorowly read and tranſcribd, 
are here added by the faithful Author of this New 
and Incomparable Hiſtory  defiring no other Re- 
compenſe or Reward of the Readers for all his 
Labour and Pains in ſearching all the large and old 
Records of La Manchs to perfe& this matchleſs 
Piece, but that they will be pleas'd to give it as 
much credit as. judicious Men uſe to . give to 
Books of ' Knight-Errantry, which are now a days 
are ſo generally taking. This is the utmoſt of his 
Ambition, and will be his Sarisfa&tion,and will like- 
wiſe incourage him to furniſh 'em with other mat. 
ter of Entertainment ; which, tho poſſibly not 
altogether ſo true as this, yet it may be as fancyful 
and diverting. The firſt Words in the Parchment 
found in the Leaden Box are theſe : 


- we - L % , 
Ca. hje. 
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Cachidiablo, Academick of Argamaſilla, on 
Don 9uixoe's Monument. 


EPITAPH. 


ERE lies a doughty Knight, 
Who bruis'd, and ill in plight, 

Fogg'd over many a Track 

On Roſinante's Back, 

Cloſe by him Sancho's laid, 

Whereat let none admire: 

He was a Clown "tu; ſaid, 

But me'r the worſe 8 Squire. 


Tifoc, Academick of Argamaſilla, on 
Dulcinea del Toboſo's Monument, 


EPITAPH. 


H ERE DULCINEA Teo, 
Once brawny, plump and Iufty ; 
But now to Death 8 Prize, 

And ſomewhat lean and muſiy, 

For her the Country Fry, 

Like Quixote, long ftood fteady. 

Well might ſhe carryt bigh ; 

Far leſs has made 8 Lady, 


Theſe were the-Verſes that cou'd be read: Ag 
for the reſt, the Chara&ers being defac'd, and al- 
moſt eaten away, they were deliver'd to a Univer- 
ſity Studeat, in order that he might give y- his 
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ConjeQures concerning their meaning. And we 
are inform'd, that after many Lucubrations, and 
much Pains, he has effe&ed the Work ; and intends 
to oblige the World with it, giving us at the 
_ time. ſome hopes of Don Nuixoe's third 
Sally. 


Por fi altro cantera con miglior pletro. 


The End of the firft Part, and of the ſecond 
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To the Right Honourable 


| HENRY BOYLE, Eq; 
' | Chancellor of Her Majeltys 


Exchequer, &c. 
SIR, 


; IS a Hardſhip that I am deſtitute 
; of other Means toacknowledge 

| my Obligations, than by. ha- 
zarding the Forfeiture of my Pretences 
to your Favour; and that I am forced to 
repay your Ads of Generoſity in this 
manner, by an Impoſition on your Hu- + 
manity : But the Muſes are of that Sex, 
which, if once obliged, think they. have a 


| Right ſtill to perſecute their Benefaor: 


The Encouragement You are pleac'd 


| to give my Attempt upon Don. Qvix:te 
| was one great Motive to my Proſecution 


—_— — —— 


of the Deſign; and, to crown'my En- 
deavours with a Succeſs. anſwerable, I 
muſt beg you to Patronize what you fo © 
generouſly promoted.,. Bur abating theſe 
Apologiss for my Preſumption, I have 
| aaaa 2 One 
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one unanſwerable Plea, as I am a Tran- © 
flator: I muſt do my author Juftice ; and * 


it I have learn'd any thing of the Hu- 


mour of the Wiiter, by examining his 
Work, the Great Cervantes, were he now 
alive, would have laid the Original where | 


I depoſite the Copy : He wonld have 
choſen a Perion, whoſe Wuftrious Birth 
might blazon his Book with Honour, 
whoſe Knowledge in polite Learning 
might ſilence the Tongues of Criticiſm, 
and whoſe Perſonal Vertues might ſtop 
even the Mouth of Envy. He would cer- 
tainly have call'd for Protection to ſome 


Influence ſuperior to his own ; and where: 


could the Great Cervantes find it, but in 
the Name of BOYLE, a Name that Phi- 
loſophy, Poetry and Literature have 


dreſs'd with all their Charms, that the 
World might know it for their Darling ! | 


I need not, Sir, particularize the Branches 
of your Illuftrious Houſe that are digni- 
fy'd that way. Fame has them upon 
Record, and they may be found in all the 
private Studies of England, all the Pub- 


Jick Libraries in Eurcpe ; but moſt of all, | 


Sir, in your Self. 


'1is a Reflection, Sir, upon Epiſtles | 
Dedica:ory, that all Writers addreſs cheir | 


Patrcns 


The Fpiſtle Dediatory. 
| Patrons- much after the ſame manner * 
* Bur Men ſhould conſider that there is 4 

Tranſmigration of Vertue from one Il- 
- luſtrious Perſon to another, and that 
* whatever has been ſaid of Mecenas, ſhould 
; for the ſame Reaſon be ſaid of You. His 
Capacity for arduous Aﬀairs was high- 
ly evident, from his great Share in the 
Management of Publick Buſineſs. Your 
Employments in the Stare, with Your 
Aſliduity in the Senate, make you an Or- 
nament to your Station, and a Bznefic to 
your Country. He was famous for his 
countenancing of Parts and Fcarning, 
and you are no leſs eminent for your 
Encouragement. of Arts and Ingenuity, 
The Subje& of our Praiſe is the ſame, 
the Roman is every way here, bur there- 
wants a: Virgil or a Horace to make the. 


| Parallel compleat. Had I the Spirit of 


| the Poet, as you have the Qualifications 
of.the Patron, I would with lefs Bluſhing, 
and more Aſſurance, haveventur'd to own, 
my ſelf, 


&--1 RR; 
Your moſt Humble 
and mo#t Obedient Servant, 


Peter Motteusx.. 
aaaa 2 THE. 


THE 


Author's PREFACE. 


whatever you be, how impatiently 

by this time muſt you expect this 
Preface, ſuppoſing it to be nothing but re- 
vengeful InveQives againſt the Author of 
the * ſecond Don Quixore., But T1 muſt beg 
your Pardon ; for I ſhall ſay no more of him 
than every body ſays, that Tordefillss is the 
Place where he was begotten, and Tarragong 
the Place where he was Born ; and thought it 
be univerſally ſaid, that even a Worm, when 


Bo me! Reader, gentle or ſimple, or 


trod upon, will turn again, yet I'm reſolv'd for} 


once to croſs the Proverb. You perhaps now 
would have me call him - Saad & Fool, and 
Mad-man ; but Pm of another Mind ; and 
fo let his Folly be its own Puniſhment. . But 
there is ſomething which I cannot ſo filent! 

paſs over: He is pleas'd to upbraid me with 
my Age : Indeed had it been in the Power of 


* A Perſon who wrote himſelf a Native of Torde» 
fillas, Publiſbed an Impertinent Book by that Name, 
Printed at Tarragona, while our Author was prepa= 
ring his ſecond Part for the Preſs: M 

an 
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Manto Rtop the Career of Time, 1 would not | 
have ſuffer'd the Old Gentleman to have laid 


his Fingers on me. "Then he refleQingly 
tells me of the Loſs of one of my Hands ; as 


: 1f that Maim had been got in a fcandalous or 
? drunken 
7 on the moiſt memorable * Occaſion that either 
; paſt, or preſent Ages have beheld, and which 


uarrel in ſome Tavern, and not-up- 


= ps $1 Futurity will never parallel. If my 
ounds do not redound to my Honour in the 
thoughts of ſome of thoſe that look upon 'em, 
they will at leaſt ſecure me the Eſteem of thoſe 
that know how they were gotten. A Soldier 
makes a nobler Figure as he lies Bleeding in 
the Bed of Honour, than in an Inglorjous 
Flight ; and I am ſo far from being aſham'd 
of the loſs of my Hand, that were it poffible 


to recall the ſame Opportunity, I ſhou'd think _ 


my Wounds but a ſmall Price for the Glory 


of ſharing in that Prodigious Attion, The Scars 
'In a Soldier's Face and Breaſt, are the Stars 


that by a Laudable Imitatton guide others to 
the Port of Honour and Glory. Beſides, it is 
not the Hand, but the Underftanding of a 
Man, that may be ſaid to Write ; and thoſe 
Years that he is pleasd to quarrel with, al- 
ways improve the latter, 

am not wholly inſenfible of his Epithets 
of Ignorant and Envious; but T1 take Mw 
to Witneſs, I never was acquainted with any 


* The Battle of Lepanto» 


Branch 


The Autho:*s Preface, 


Branch of Envy beyond a ſacred, generous, and flm 
ingenuous Emulation, which could never en- jref 
gage me to abuſe a Clergy-man, eſpecially *M 
if made the more Reverend by a Poſt in the ſpi 
Inquiſition : And if any ſuch Perſon thinks 3/1, 
himſelf affconted, as that Author ſeems to hint, Shit 
he is mightily miſtaken ; for I have a Vene- #M 
ration for his Parts, admire his Works, and Jne 
have an awful Regard for the Efficacious Virtue thi 
- of his Office. _ Tay 
I muſt return this fine Dogmatical Gentle. [hir 
man my hearty Thanks for his Criticiſm , 
on my Novels : He 1s pleas'd very Jud:ciouſly 
to ſay, that they have more of Satyr than of Jof- 


- Morality ; and yet owns that the Novels are JW! 


good. Now I thought that if a Thing was fho 
good, it mult be ſo in every reſpect. bo] 
Methinks, Reader, I hear you blame me elf 
for ſhewing ſo little Reſentment, and uſing [Le 
him ſo gently ; but pray confider, *tis not Ha 
good to bear too hard upon a Man that 2 
fo over-modeſt, and {o much in AfMiction ; [the 
for certainly this muſt needs be a Miſerable | and 
Soul : He has not the Face, poor Man, to * war 
pear ia Publick ; but, conſcious of his wretch- | Ge 
ed Circumſtances, conceals his Name, and [is j 


.-counterfeits his Country, as if he had com- | An 
-:---mitted Treaſon, or- ſome other puniſhable |mat 
i” Cgime: Well then, if ever you ſhould hap- [be 


en to fall into his Company, pray in Pity tell |hin 
im from me, that I have not the leaſt Quarrel |ma1 


-m the World with him: For I am not Ignorant | 1 


of the Temptations of Satan ; and of all his [it h 
Imps, 
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and flmps, the Scribbling Devil is the moſt Ir> 
- en- jrefiſtible. When that Demon is got nto a 
ially *Man's Head, he takes the Poſſefiion for In- 
the ſpiration, and full of his falſe Ability, falls 
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ap daſh to Writing and Publiſhing, which gets 
Him as much Fame from the World, as he has 
Money from the Bookſellers, and as little Mo- 
ney from the Bookſellers as he has Fame from 
the World, But if he won't believe what you 
ſay, and you be diſpos'd to be merry, pray tell 
him this Story. 

Once upon a time, there was a Mad-man 
in Sevi/ that hit upon one of. the prettieſt out. 
of-the-way Whims that ever 0 Lea in this 
World was Pofſeſs'd withal: He gets him a 
hollow Cane, ſmall at one.end, and catching . 
hold of a Dog in the Street, or any where 
elſe, he clapp'd his Foot en one of the Cur's 
Legs, and holding up his Hind-Leg in hs 
Hand, he fitted his Cane to the Dog's Back- 
fide, and blew him up as round as a Bally 
then giving him a Thump or two on the Guts, 
and turning to the By-ftanders, who are al- 


”* ways a great many npon ſuch Occafions : Well, 
ch- | Gentlemen, ſaid he, What de you think? . 
and |is it ſuch an eaſe Matter to blow up a Dog ? 


5m - 
ble 
ap- 


ell 


And what think you, Sir, ls it ſuch an eafie 
matter to Write a Book ? But if this Piſture 
be not like him, pray, Honeſt Reader, tell 
him this other Story of a Dog and a Mad- 


rel man. | 
ww There was a Mad-man at Cordova, who made 
'$ 


\ ps ' 


Iit his Buſineſs to carry about the Strects up- 


On 
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on his Head a huge Stone of a pretty Con-},., 
ſcionable Weight ; and whenever he met withj 1, 
a Dog without a Maſter, eſpecially ſuch a, 
ſurly Cur as would ftalk up to his Noſe, he: 
very fairly dropp'd his Load all at once, ſouſe,,: 
upon him : The poor Beaſt would howl, and: 
growl, and clapping his Tail between his Legs, 
imp'd away without ſo much as looking behine 
him,for two or three Streets length ar leaſt. The) 
Mad-man, mightily pleas'd with his new De- 
Vice, ſerv'd every Dog that had Courage tg 
look him in the Face, with the ſame Saucez 
till one Day it was his Fortune to meet with a 
Sportſman's : Dog, a Capmaker's by Trade, | 
though that's neither here nor there. The Dog 
was mightily yalu'd by his Maſter, but that 
was more than the Mad-man knew ; for ſlap 

went the Stone upon the poor Dog: he 
Animal 'being almoſt cruſh'd to Death, ſet up; 
his Throat, and yelp'd moft piteouſly.; in- 
ſomuch that his Maſter knowing 'twas his Do 
by the Hew!l, runs out, and: touch'd with the 
Injury, whips up a Stick that was at Handſ 41, 
lets drive at the Mad-man, and belabours him| 
to ſome Purpoſ-, crying out at every Blow, , 
ou Son of a Bitch, abuſe my Spaniel ! Youf  ., 
| crulltevent Raſcal, did not you know that my p,, 
Dog was a Spaniel ? And ſo thwack'd the poorf ,, 
Lunatick, till he had not a whole Bone in hisf g; 
Skin. Art laſt he..crawl'd from under his] g, 
Clutches, and it was a whole Month before| R ; 
he coul4 lick himſelf "whole again. Never: y, , 
theleſs, 'out he cam? once more with. his In4p, 
? vention, 
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-on-f vention, and heavier it was than the former 5 
vith but coming by the ſame Dog again, though he 
h a% had -* 6, Hu Mind to give him Yother Dab 5 
, he yet recolleting himſelf, and ſhrugging up his 
7 Shoulders: No, quoth he, I muſt have a care, 
Lthis Dog's a Spaniel. In ſhort, all Dogs he 
£SxFmet, whether Maſtiffs or Hounds, were down- 
T6 right Spaniels to him ever after. Now the 
EY Moral of the Fable is this, this Author's Wit 
-Jis the Mad-man's | Stone, and *'tis likely he 
will be cautious how he lets it fall for the 
'[ future. 
On: Word more, and I have done with him. 
Pray tell the mighty Man, That as to his Me- 
naces of taking the Bread out. of my Mouth, 
I ſhall only Anſwer, him with a piece of an 
JId Song, God Proſper long our Noble King, 
lour Lives and Safeties all,.--- and ſo Peace be 
with him. Long live the great Conde de Lemos, 
whoſe Humanity, and celebrated Liberality 
uſtain me under the moſt ſeyere Blows of 
Fortune ! And may the eminent Charity of 
and, the Cardinal of Tol:do, make an Eternal Monu- 
him ment to his Fame! Had I neyer Publiſh'd 
a Word, and were as many Books Publiſh'd 
againſt me, as there are Letters in Mingo 
Revulgo's Poems 5 yet the Bounty of theſe 
two Princes that has taken Charge of me, 
'*| without any Solliciting, or Adulation, were 
- bis ſufficient in my Favour : And I think my ſelf 
Richer and Greater in their Efteem, than I 
-VCI-] would of any Profitable Honour that can be 
Purchas'd at the ordinary rate of Advance- 


ment, 
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ment. The Indigent Man may attain their 
Favour, but the Vicious cannot. Poyerty may 

artly Eclipſe a Gentleman, bur cannot to. 
tally Obſcure him ; and thoſe Glimmerings 
-of Ingenuity that my through the Chinks 


of a narrow Fortune, have always gain'd the 


Eſteem of the truly Noble and Generous 
Spirits. | | 
Now, Reader, I have done with him and 
ou, only give me leave to tell you, that this 
econd Part of Don Quixote, which I now pre- 
ſent you, 1s cut by the ſame Hand, and of the 
ſame Piece with the firft. Here. you have the 
Knight once more fitted out, and at laſt brough 
to his Death, and fairly laid in his Grave ; t 
no Body may preſume to raiſe any more Storie 
of him. He has committed Extravagancie 
enough already, he's ſorry for't, and that's 
enough, Too much of one thing clogs the 
Appetite, but Scarcity makes every thing ga 
down. | 
I forgot to tell you, that my Per/iles is almoſt 
finiſh'd, and expects to kiſs your Hands in a 
little time, and the ſecond Part of the Galatea 
will ſhortly put in for the ſame Honour. 
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.a Viſit; leſt. calling to mind. his. former Extrava«. 
a he might. take _ occaſion. to.. renew. 'em, 
owever, they fail'd not every Day to ſee his 

- Niece, and his Houſe-keeper, whom they charg'd- 
' fO-treat and cheriſh him with great Care, and ro 
give him ſuch Diet as might 'be moſt proper tro 
chear his Heart, and comfort his Brain, whence 
:3n all likelyhood his Diſorder wholly proceeded. 
They anſwered, that they did ſo, and would 
- continue it to their utmoſt power ;. the rather Ee. 
cauſe they obſerv'd, that ſometimes he ſeem'd 
to be in his right Senſes. This News -was very 
\welcome to the Curate and the Barber, who look'd 
- on this Amendment as an Effe& of their contri. 
-Vance, in. bringing him home in the Inchanred 
Waggon, as 'tis Recorded in the laſt Chapter of 
«the firſt Part of this moſt important, and no leſs 
punQual Hiſtory. Thereupon they refoly'd to 
give him a Viſit, and make tryal themſelves of 
'the progreſs of a Cure, which they thoughr al- 
ence” impoſſible. They alſo agreed nor to ſpeak 
a Word of Knight-Errantry, leſt they ſhould en- 
- danger a Wound fo lately clogd and ſo render. 
In ſhort, they went to ſee him, and found him 
- fitting up in his Bed m a Waſte-coat of green 
Bays, and a red Tolcdo-Cap on his Head : But the 
poor Gentleman was ſo wither'd and waſted, that 
he look'd like a meer Mummy. He receiv'd 'em 
very civilly, and when they enquir'd of his 
Health, gave 'em an account of his Condition, 
expreiſing himſelf very handſomly, and with a 
great deal of Judgment. Afﬀeer they had dif- 
.cours'd' a while of ſeveral Matters, they fell at 
Jaſt on - State- Aﬀairs and Forms of Government, 
CorreQing this Grievance, and Condemning that, 
Reforming one Cuſtom, Rejefting another, and 
iſhiog acw Laws, as if they bad been hs 
ou 
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Lycurgus's or Solon's of the Age ; till they had re» 
fin'd and new modell'd the Common-weakh. at 
ſuch a rate, that they ſeem'd to have clapp'd it 
into a Forge, and drawn it out wholly different 
from what it was before. Don 2uixote reaſon'd 
with ſo much Diſcretion on every Subjc&, thae 
his two Viſitants now undoubtedly believ'd bin 
in his right Senfes. 

.* His Niece and Houſfe:keeper were preſent at 
theſe Diſcourſes; and hearing him give-ſo-many 
marks of a ſound Underſtanding, thought they 
could never return Heaven ſifficzent thanks, for 
fo war viny;.-oypt a Bleſſing. Bur the Curate, who 
wonder'd at this ſtrange amendment, being re- 
folv'd to try whether Don 2uixote was neriealy 
recover'd, thought fit to alter the Reſolution be 
had taken to avoid entering into any Diſcourſe of - 
Knight-Errantry ; and therefore began to. talk- ta 
him of. News, and among the reſt, that it was 


credibly reported at Court, that the Grand Seigs 


nior was advancing with a vaſt Army, and. no. 
Body knew where the Tempeſt would fall ; thar 
all Chriſtendom was alarm'd, asit us'd to be almoſt 
every Year; and that the King was providing for. 
the Security of the Coaſts of Sicily and Naples, and 
the Iſland of Maliz. His Majeſty, ſaid Non Quix- 


ofe, as the parr of a moſt. prudent Warriour, in, 


putting bis Dominions. betzmes in. a. Poſture-of 
Defence; for by that Precaution he prevents the 
ſurprizes of the Enemy : But yet if my Counſel 
were to be taken in this Matter, I would -advife. 
another fort of Preparation which I fancy his Mas 
jeſty little thinks of ar preſenr. Now Heavens 
affiff thee, poor Don 2x:iore, ( ſaid the Curate ta 
himfelf, hearing this') I am afraid thou art now: 
rumbling from Nie rop of thy Magneſs, to the very 
bartom of Simpliciry. 'Thereupon the Barber, 

—— wha 
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who had preſently made the ſame RefleQion, de- 
Yir'd Don Nuixore' to Communicate to 'em this 
mighty Proje& of his; for, ſaid .he, who knowg 
*but after all, it may be one of thoſe that are only 
to find a Place in the Liſt of. impertinent Admo- 
nitions uſually given to Princes. No, good Mr. 
Trimmer, an{wer'd Don Nxixote, my Projet is 
not impertinent, but highly adviſeable. ] meant 
no harm in what I ſaid, -Sir; reply'd the -Barber, 
only we generally Tad, moſt of theſe Projefts that 
. are offer'd to the King, are either Impra&Qicable or 
Whimfica), or tend-, to. the detriment of the King 
or Kingdom. But mine, ſaid Don Quixote, is nei- 
ther impoſſible nor Ridiculous ; far from that, "tis 
the moſt eaſie, the moſt rhoroughly weigh'd, and 
the moſt conciſe, that ever can be devis'd by Man. 
| Methinks you afe too long before yau let us know 

it, Sir, ſaid the Curate. To deal freely with you; 
- reply'd Don Raiete, I ſhould be loath to tell jt 
you. here now, and haye it reach the Ear of fome 
Privy-Counſ:Hor to. morrow, and ſo afterwards 
ſee the fruit of my Invention reap'd by ſome Body 
elſe. As for me, ſaid the Barber, I give you my 
Word here, and in the Face of Heaven, never ro 
te!1 it, either to King, Queen, Rook, Pawn, or. 
Knight, or any earthly Man: An Oath I learn'd 
out of the Romance of the Cyrate, in the Preface 
to: which he tells the King who it was that Robb'd 
him of his hundred Doublons, and his Ambling 
Mule. I know nothing of the Story, ſaid Don 
Qrixote; but I have reaſon to be ſatisfied with the 
Oath, becauſe I'm confident Maſter Barber is an 
honeſt Man. Tho' he were nor, ſaid the Curate, 
PF11 be his Surety in this matter, and will engage 
for him, that he ſhall no more ſpeak of it, than if 


{ . _ he were dumb, under what Penalty you pleaſe. 
And who ſhall anſwer - for you, Mr. Curate, an- 


ſwer'd 
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fwer'd Don Quixore * My Profeſſion, reply'd the- 
Curate, which binds me tv Secrecy. ' Body of ' me 
then !-cry'd Dot —_ what has the King to do 
more bur to* cauſe publick Proclamation to be 
made; enfoyning all the Knighr-Frrants that are 
diſpers'd in this Kingdom, to make their Perſonal ' 
appearance 'ar Court: upon a certain Day. For 
though but half a dozen ſhould meer, there may 
be ſome one among 'em, who even alone might 
be able 'ro' deſtroy the whole united Force of 
Turkey, For pray obſerve well what I ſay, Gen« 
tlemen,' and* take me along with ye. Do you 
look upon it as a new thing for one Knightr-Errant 
alone to Rout an' Army of rwo hundred thouſand 
Men, with as much eaſe as if all of 'em joyn'd ro- .. 
gether had  bur- one Fhroat, or were made of* 
Sugar-paſte? You kaow how many Hiſtories are 
full of theſe Wonders. Were but the Renown'd. 
Don Bekianis living now, with a Vengeance on 
me, (for I'll Curſe no Body elfe) or ſome' Knight 
of the innumerable Race of Amadis de Gaul, and he 
met with theſe Twrks, what a» woefu) Condition 
would they be in! However, I hope Providence 
will in Pity look down upon his People, and raiſe 
up, if not ſo prevalent a Champion as thoſe of 
former Ages, at leaſt, ſome one who may perhaps 
rival them in Courage ; Heaven knows my mean=-- 
ing'; I ſay no more. Alas! ſaid the Niece, - hear»: 
ing this, Pll-lay my Life, my Unele has fill a han 
kering after Knight-Errantry. I will die a Knighr- 
Errant, cry'd Don Quixote, and fo let the Turk? 
Land where they pleaſe, how they pleaſe, and when 
they pleaſe, and with all the Forces they can - 
Muſter ; once more I ſay, Heaven knows my mean- . 
ing. Gentlemen, ſaid the Barber, I beg Yeave to - 
tell you-a ſhort Story of ſomewhat that happen'd 7 
at: Sevit; :Indeed ir. falls. out as pat as if it hid _ 
$49 Ff 3 beea - 
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been rzade for our preſent purpoſe, and ſo I have 
a great mind to tell ir. Don Nenore gave Conſent, 
the Curate and the reſt of the Company were wil- 
ling to hear ; and thus the Berber began. 

A certain Perſon being Diſtrated, was put into 
the Mad-houſe at Sevil by his Relations. He had 
Studied the Civil-Law , and taken his Degrees 
at C/una; though, had he taken 'em at Salamanca, 
many are of opinion he would have been mad 
tov. Aﬀer he had liv'd ſome Years in this Con» 
finement, be was pleas'd ro fancy himſelf in his 
right. Senſes, and upon tnis conteit wrote to the 
Archbiſhop, beſeechiog him with great earneſtneſs, 
3nd all the colour of Reaſon imaginable, to re- 
leaſe him out of his Miſery by his Authoriuy, 
fince by the Mercy of Heaven he was wholly freed 
from any diſorder. in his Mind ; only his Relati- 
ons, he faid, kept him in till to enjoy his Eſtate, 
and deſign'd, in ſpight of Truth, to have him 
Mad.to his dying Day. The Archbiſhop, -pere 
ſwaded by many Letters, which he wrote to him 
on that Subje@, all Penn'd with Senſe-and Judg- 
ment, order'd one of his Chaplains to enquire of 
the Governour of the Hovſe into the truth of the 
maatter, and alſo to Diſcourſe with the Party, that 
he might ſet him at large, in caſe he found him 
Thereupon the Chaplain 
went, and: having ask'd the Governor what condi- 
tion the Graduate was in ? Was anſwer'd, that he 
was: ſtill Mad, that ſometimes indeed he would 
raik like-a Man of excellent Senſe, bur preſently 
afrer he would relapſe into his former Extrava- 
tg which at leaſt ballanc'd all his rational 

alk, as he himſelf might find, if he pleas'd tro 
Diſcourſe him. The 'Chaplain being refolv'd to 
m-:ke the Experiment, went to the Mad- man, and 
convers'd with him. above an Hour, .and _—_ 

at 
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' that rime could not perceive the leaſt diſorder in - 


his Braif z far from that, he deliver'd himfelf with - 
ſo ' much ſedareneſs, and gave ſuch dire& and : 
pertinent Anſwers to every Queſtion, that the - 
Chaplain was obhig'd to believe im ſound in his-- 
Underftanding ; nay, he wenr ſo far, as to make a 
plauſible "Complaint againſt his Keeper, alledging, 
that, for the lucre of rhoſe Preſents which his Re- - 
lations ſent him, he repreſented him to thoſe who 
came to ſee him, as one who wes ſtill diſtracted, 
and had only now and then lucid Intervals ; bur . 
that 'afrer all, his greateſt Enemy was his Eſtate, .. 
the Poſſeſſion of which his Relations being un- - 
willing to reſign, they would not acknowledge - 
the Mercy of Heaven, that had once more - 
him a rational Creature. In -fhorr, the pleaded in- 
ſach a manner, that the Keeper was ſuſpeted, his- 
Relations were cenſur'd as Covetous and Unnarvu- 
ral, and he himfe}f was thought Maſter of fo much- 


'-Senfe, that rhe Chaplain vreſolw'd to take him n= 


long with him, that the Archbi might be able 
to ſatisfy himſelf of the Truth of the whale Bu- 
fineſs. In order to this, the-Credulons Chaplain 
defir'd the Governour to give the Graduate the 
Habit which he had brought with him at his firſt * / 
coming. The Governour us'd all che Arguments. 
which he thought might diffwade the Chaplain 
From his Deſign, aſſuring him, that the Man was : 
(Ril1 Frantick and diforder'd :in his Brain. But he 
could not prevail with him to leave the Mad-man-/ 


there any longer, and therefore was forc'd to com- 


ply with the Archbiſhop's Order, and return's- 


Having now Put off his Madman's Weeds, and 
finding himſelf in the Garb of rational Creaturss, © 
he begg'd of rhe Chaplain, for Charity's ſake, ..to * 
permit him to take no his late — 
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: Afi&ion.* The Chaplain told him he would bear 
: him Company, having a mind to:ſee the Mad: folks 


18 the Houſe: ' So they wear vp Stairs, and with 


- them ſome other: People that ſtond by. Preſently 
- the Graduate came to a kind of 'a Cage, where 


. that Inſtant ſtill and quier; an 


lay a. Man. that. was peat woggyne' Re hong at 
addreſhng him- 


- 1:1f to him, Brother, faid he, have you any Ser- 
vice to command me ? Iam juſt going 'to my 


own Houſe, thanks be to Heaven, which, cf- its 


- infinite Goodnefs and Mercy, has reftor d me to 
. my Senſes. . Be of good Comfort, and- put your 
- Truſt in the Father of Wiſdom, who will, 1 hope, 


be as Merciful.to you as he has been to me.” P11 
be ſure-to ſend you. ſome choice ViQuals,' which 
I would: have you eat by all means; for I muſt 
needs tel] og goo I have Reaſon to tmagine; from 


my own Experience; that all our Madneſs proceeds 
:' from: keeping ' our'Stomachs empty of Food,. and 
. our \Brains>full of Wind. Take heart then, my 
: Friend,'and be chearful; for, this deſponding in 
- Misfortunes'impairs our Health, and hurries vs:to 


- the Grave. Juſt over againſt thatRoom lay another 
+ Mad-man, who having liften'd with* an envious 


- Artterition- to all this Diſcourſe, ftarrs <4 from an 


old Mat on which he lay ſtark naked ; o's thar, 


,cry'd he aloud, rhat's going away fo well recover'd, 
: and- ſo' wife? *Tis I, Brother, that am going; re- 


4 
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curſed: Vexation of being brought back to/ you 
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ply'd the Graduate ; |-I have now no need to ſtay 


here: any--longer'; for: which Bleſſing:I can never 


ceaſe to return my humble 'and hearty Thanks'ro 
the jnfinite Goodneſs of. Heaven. ' Dr.-quoth - the 
Mad-man; have a Care what you ſay, and ler net 
the Devil delude you. Stir not a Foor, but keep 
Mug in your old Lodging , and ſave your ſelf the 
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Kennel. 'Nay, anſwer'd the other, I'll warrane 


you'there- watt -be. no Occaſion for my coming bi» 
ther agaia ; - I know I am perfe&aly Well. You 
Well! cry'd the Mad-man, we ſhall ſoon ſee that: 
—— - Farewell, but, by the Sovereign Jupiter, whoſe 
Majeſty I repreſent on Earth, for this very Crime 
alone, for ſetting thee at large, I ſay, and preſum» 
uoulſly affirming that thou art ſound.in thy Inte 
eqs, I will take ſuch a ſevere Revenge: on this 


whole City, thar it ſhall be 'remember'd with Ter- 


ror from Age to Age, aff for ever and aye. D 
thou not +know, 'my poor Brainleſs Thing in: a 


Gown, that this is in my Power? I that am the: 
Thundring Fowe, that graſp in my Hands the red- - 


'threaten'd World in awe, and might reduce-it-all 


.to Aſhes. Byt ſlay, I will. commute the fiery Pu- 


[hot Bolrs of Heaven, with which I keep: the: 


niſhmenr, which this ignorant Town deferves;-in- - 


'to another : I will only ſhure up the Flood-gates of 
the'Skies; ſo rhat there ſhall nor fall a Drop of 
Rain upon this City, nor on allithe-neighbouring 
Country round about it for three Years together; 
'to begin from the very Moment-that gives Date 


-to this my :inviolable: Execration.  Thou-free ! 
-thou well, and -in thy Senſes! and I here, mad, 
-diſtemper'd; and confin'd ! By: my. Thunder, I will 
'no: more \indulge the Town with Rain; than I 


PX 


:would' hang-my felf,- As every one there -was at» - 


.tentive*+ to» theſe, loud and: franctick- Threats, the * 


-Graduare turn'd..to the Chaplain, and taking bim 


.by-the Hand, Sir, ſaid lie; let noc chat Mad-man's - 


Tkreats trouble. you. ' Neves mind him ; for, if- 


che-be Twpiter, ;:and. will notert-it Rain, L an: Nep» 
time; the | Parent and God: of 'the Warers, and '1t 
[hall.Rainias :bften as I pleaſe, where-eyer: Neceſhs 


ty: ſhall require-ic... However, anſwer'd-the Ghaps - 
lain;' good as + a conyentent £9: Rigs 
PETER 5 


voke 
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voke Mr. 7epiter : Therefore be pleas'd co ſtay here 
« little longer, and ſome other Lime at convenient 
Leiſure, I may chance to find a better Opportuni- 
ry to wait on you, and _bring you away. The 


Keeper and the reſt of the Company could nor for- | 


bear Laughing, which put the Chaplain almoſt out 
of Countenance. In ſhort, Mr. Neptune was diſrob'd 


The y. | 

Wet, Mr. Barber, ſaid Don Nuixete, and this is 
your Tale which you ftid came fo pat'to the pre- 
ſent purpoſe, that you could not forbear telling it! 
Ah, Good-man Cut-beard, Good-man Curt-beard ! 
How blind muſt he be that can't ſee thro' a Sieve! 


Is it pofſible your pragmatical Worſhip ſhould nor | 


know that Compariſons made between Wit and 
Wir; Conrage and Courage, Beauty and Beauty, 
-Birth 'and*Birth, are shways Odious and i} taken. 


'F am not Neptune the' God of the Waters, good : 


Mr. Barber ; neither do I pretend to fet up for n 
wife Man when Tam not ſo. All T aim at, is on- 
Jy to make the World ſenſible how much they are 
to blame, in not labouring to revive thoſe moſt 
happy Times, in which the Order of Knjghr-Er- 


rentry was in its full Glory, Burt indeed, this: de- | 


aerate Age of ours is unworthy the Enjoyment 
of ſo great a Happineſs, which former Ages could 
Þoaft, when Knights-Errant rook upon themſelves 


the Defence of Kingdoms, the ProteQion of Dam- 


fels, ' the Relief of Orphans, the Puniſhment of 
Pride and Opprefltion, and the Reward of Humili- 
ty. Moſt of your Knights now-a-days keep. a 
greater Ruſtling wich their Sumptuous Garments 
of Damask, Gold-Brocade,: and other-coſtly: Stuffs, 
than with the Coars of Mail, which- they ſhould 

lory to wear. No Knight now will lie on / the 
Lars Ground in the open Field, expog'd to the in- 


ww 


vg he A where he wes, and there's an end of ' 


Juricus . 
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jurious: Air, from Head-to Foot enclos'd in pon+ 
derous Armour : Where are thoſe now, who withe 
out'taking their Feet out of the:Stirraps, and one 
ly leaning on their Lances; like the Knights-Er« 
rant of - Qld, ſtrive to diſappoint invading Sleep, 
rather than indulge it? Where is that Knight, who. 
having firſt travers'd a ſpacious Foreſt, climb'd up 
a fieep Monntain, and journey'd over a diſmal bar« 
rea Shore, waſh'd by a turbulent tempeſtuous Se2, 
and finding -on the Brink alittle Ski deſtitute of 
Saits, 'Qars, Maſt, or any kind of Tackling, 'is yet ' 
fo bold as to:throw himſelf into the Boat with an 
undauated Reſolution, and: reſigns himfclf ro the 
implacable Billows of the Main, that now mount 
him. ro the Skies, and then hurry him down to the 
moſt iprofound Recefſes of the Waters; till, with 
his inſaperable Courage, ſurmounting: at Jaſt the 
Hurricane, even in its greateſt Fury, he finds;/himsr 
felf above three thouſand Leagues from- the Place 
where: he firſt embark'd, and leaping aſhore in. a 
remote*and unknown Region, meers with 'Adven= 
tures that deſerve to be recorded, not only.on 
Parchment, but on Corinthian Brafs. But now, alas! 
Sloth and Eff-minacy triumph over Vigilance and: 
Labour, Idleneſs over Induftry, Vice over Vertue,: 
Arrogance over Valour, and the Theory of Arms 
over the Praftice, that true Praftice, which only' 
liv'd and flouriſh'd' in thoſe Golden Days, and: a«z 
mong thoſe Profcffors of Chivairy. For, where 
ſhall we hear of a Knight more Valiant and more? 
Honourable than the Renowned Amadu de Ganl ?. 
Who more diſcreet than Pa/merin of England ? Who 
more Afﬀable and Complaiſant than Tirante the: 
White? 'Who more Gallant than Liſuarte of 
Greece? Who more Cut and Hack'd, or a greater: 
Cutter and Hacker than Don Be/lianis ? . Who more; 
intrepid than Perion of Gau!/Z Who. more Daring 


than Felixmarte of Hyrcania? Who more Sincers 
an 
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than Eſplandian ?- Who more Courteous: than-Ciri= 
ongilio of Thrace ? .Who: more Brave than Rodomont 2 | 
Who. more Prudent than King Sebrine? Who more | 
Deſperate than Rinalde? Who. more Invincible | 
than Orlazds? And who more:Agreeable or:>more 
Courteous than Rogero? from whom, (according to | 


Turpin in his Geography) the. Dukes of Ferrara are 


Deicended ?- All theſe Champions, Mr. Curate, and | 


a' great many more- that I: could mention, were 


Knighrs-Errant, and the very Light-and:Glory.of | 


Chivalry.; now, ſuch as theſe are the Men I would 
adviſe the King to employ ; by which means his 
Majeſty would be effeftually ſerv'd,and freed from 
a vaſt-Expence, and the Turk would tear. his very 
Beard for Madnefs. For my part, I don't defign ta 
earn I am, becauſe the Chaplain..will 'nor 
will ſend: no Rain, here ſtands one: that-will, ant 
can Rain, when he pleaſes. This I fay, that Goad= 
man Baſon here may know I underſtand his mean» 
ing. Truly, good Sir, ſaid the Barber, F meant: 
no ill, Heaven is my. Witneſs, my Intent was good; 
and therefore I hope your Worſhip will take no- 
thing amiſs, Whether I ought to take it amiſs. or 
no, reply'd Don Quixote, is beſt known to my ſelf; 
Well, ſaid the Curate, I have hardly ſpoken a. 
Word yet; and: before I go, I would gladly be cag'd; 
of a-Scruple, which Don Quixete's Words ſtarted 
within me, and which grates and gnaws my Con- 
feience, Mr. Curate ray be free with me in great- 

._ er Matters, ſaid Don Quixote, and ſo may well tell 

his Seruple ; for 'ris no Pleaſure to:have a Burden 

Bpbn one's Conſcience. With your leave then,. 
Sir, id the Curate, I muſt tell you, that/IT can by. 
no'means prevail with my ſelf to believe, that all 

this Multicude ef Knights-Errant, . which your 

WorKip -has 'mentioan'd, were ever real Men he 
S 5G, rt ED | . Fas 
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tch me out ; tho', if Jupiter, as Mre Barber ſaid; 
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this World, and true ſubſtantial Fleſh and Blood ; 
but rather, that whatever is ſaid: of 'em is all Fa- 
ble and FiQtion, Lies and Dreams, related by Men 
rather half aſleep than awake. This.is indeed ano- 
ther Miſtake, ſaid Don Quzixate, into which-many 
have been led, who do not believe there ever were 
any of thoſe Knights in the World. And-in ſeves 
ral Companies, I have many Times had occaſion 
to vindicate: that manifeſt Truth from the 'almoſk 
univerſal Error, that is entertain'd to its Prejudice, 
Sometimes my Succeſs has not been anſwerable to 
the Goodneſs of my Cauſe, though at others is 
has ; being ſupported on the Shoulders of Truth, 
which is ſo apparent, that I dare almoſt ſay, I have 
ſeen Amadis de Gaul with theſe very Eyes. : He was 
2.tall comely Perfonage, of a good and lively, Cone: 
plexion, his Beard. well ſhaped and black, his Aſs 
& at-once awful and affable: A Man of few 
ords, ſlowly provok'd, and quickly pacify'd; 
And, as I have given you the Piture of Amadis, 
I fancy I could readily delineate all the Knights= 
Errant that are to be met with in Hiſtory : For 
once apprehending, as I do, that they were juſt 
ſuch as their Hiſtories report 'em, *ris an eaſy mat« 
ter to gueſs their Features, Statures and Complexi«, 
ons,” by the Rules of ordinary Philofophy, and thei 
Account we have of their Atchievements, and vas 
rious Humours. Pray, good Sir, quoth the Bar- 
ber, how: tall then might the Giant Morganteibe A 
Whether there ever were Giants or no, anſwer's 
Don Nx: xe, is a Point much controverted amoag: 
the Learned. However, the Holy Wrir, that cans; 
not deviate an Arem from Truth, informs us there, 
were ſome, of which we have an bnitance; in. the 
account it eives us of that huge Priliſtine, Giliah, 
who was ſeven Cubits and: a balt high ; which:is a 
prodigious Stature... Belidey, in Sify Thigh-hogey 
 #$22:0] | an 
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and Shoulder-bones have been found of fo immenſ> | 


a Size, thar from thence of Neceſſity we muſt 


conclude by the -certain Rules of .Geometry, that *' 


the Men 'ro whom they belong'd were Giants, as * 


4 


big as hupe Steeples. Bur, for all chis, I cannor 7 

fitively reH you how big Morgamte was; though | 
LR apt'to believe he was not very tall, and thae * 
which makes me malinable ro believe ſo, is, that 7 
in the Hiſtory which gives-us a particular account ® 


of (his Exploits, we read, that he often us'd to lie 
under a'Roof. Now if there were any Houſe that 
could hold him, 'ris evident he could nor be of an 
extraordinary bigneſs. That muſt be granted, ſaid 
the Curate, who rook ſome Pleaſure in hearing -him 
talk ar that ſtrange Rate, and therefore ask'd him 
what his Sentiments were of the Faces of Rinalds 
of Moentalbon, Orlando, and the reſt of the . twelve 


Peers of France, who had all of 'em been Kriights- 


Ercant'? As for Rinaldo, anſwer'd Don Qzixete, T 
dare venture to ſay, he was broad-fac'd, of a rud- 
dy Complexion, his Eyes ſparkling and large, very 
Caprtious, extremely Cholerick, and a Favourer of 
Robbers and profligate Fellows. As for Rolando, 
Retolando, or Orlando (for all theſe ſeveral Names 
are given him in Hiſtory) I am of Opinion and aſe 
fure my ſe}f, that he was of a mean Stature, broad- 
fhoulder'd, ſomewhat bandy-legg'd, brown-viſeg'd, 
red-bearded, very hairy on his Body, farly-look'd, 
no Talker, but yet very civil and good. humour. 
If O-1ando was no handſomer than you tell us, faid 
the Curate, no wonder if the fair Angelica lighted 
him, and preferr'd the brisk, pretry; charming, 
downy-chinn'd young Moor before him ; neither 
was ſhe to blame to negle& the Roughneſs of the 
one for the ſofr Embraces of the other. That An- 
gelica, Mr Curate, ſid Don 2a:ixote, was a diffolute 
Damfel, .a- wild flirting wanton —_ and 
Þ ome- 
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what capriciaus to: baot. - She left the World 


as full of ther 1 incnces a3-0f the Fame of her 


Beauty. She defpis'd a thouſrgd Princes, a thou- 
ſand of the moſt valiavt:and Uiſcreet Knights in the 
whole World, and took-up with a paulkry beardleſs 
Page, that; 'had neither Eſtate nor Honour, and 
who could lay Claim to no other Reputation, bur 
that :of being grateful, when he gave a Proof of 
his AﬀeRion to his Friend Dardize/. And indeed, 
even that great Extoller of her Beanty, the:cela> 
brated Ariofto, either not daring, or rather not de- 
firing to_rehearſe what happen'd to Angelica, af- 
ter the had ſo baſely Proftituted her ſelf (which 
Paſſages doubtleſs could nor be very much to her 
Reputation) thar very 4#:ofto, I Tay, dropp'd her 
CharaQter quite, and left her with theſe Verſes, 


© Perhaps fome better Lyre ſhall foug, | 
How Lowe and ſhe made him Cataya's King. 


And without doubt this was a kind of a Pro- 
phecy ; for the Denomination of Yates, which tig- 
nifies a Prophet, is common to thoſe whom we 
otherwiſe -ca}Hl Poets. - Accordingly indeed this 
Truth bas been made evident; for in Proceſs of 
'Time, a famous Andelufiau.Poct wept for her, and 
cclebrated. her Tears in Verſe; and anather emi- 
nent: and -choice Poet of Caſtile, made her Beauty 
his Theme. Bur; pray Sir, ſaid the Barber;among 
ſo-many Poets that have written in that Lady 4n- 
gelica's. Praiſe, did none of 'em ever write a Satyr 
upon her ?. Had Sanypante, or Orlando been. Poers, 
anſwer'd. Dom Quixote; TI make no Queſtion. bur 
they would have handI'd her to; ſome purpoſt ; 
for there's mothing more common than for ca 
Poets, when. diſdain'd 'by'their. feign'd ior falſe 
Miſreſfles, to: xeyenge themfelves with _ an 

all 
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Lampoons ; * Praceeding' certainly unworthy a ge- 
nerous: Spirit. ' However, never yet did hear of 
any Defamatory Verſes on:the Lady Angelica, tho' 
ſhe made ſo much Miſchief in the-World.” Thar's 
a Miracle indeed, cry'd the Curate, But here the 


were interrupted by a Noiſe below in the Yard, | 
where the Niece and the Houſe-keeper, who had Z 
lefc 'em ſome Time before, were very Obſtrepe. | 


rous, -which made 'ea--all- haſten 'to know what 
was-the' Martes. bo 0 oo 7: _ 


- 


7 . 


<__—_ 


CHAP. IE 


s 


Of the memorable Buarrel between Sancho 
Panca, and Don Quixote-s Niere and 


Houſe- keeper 3 with, other. pleaſant. Paſe 
ſages. 5 _— 


H E: Hiſtory informs us, that the Otcafion 

of the: Noiſe'which the: Niece and Houſe- 
keeper made, was Sancho Panga's. endeavburing - to 
Force his" way mtv the Houſe; white! they at the 
ſime Time held: che Dovriagainft himr'ro keep him 
out.” What have you."ro do in” this Houle, ye 
Paunch- gutted $Squob, cry'd-bne of 'em ? Go, go, 
keep ro:your own home; Friend. *Tis all» along 
of ' you; and- no: body ciſe; 'thar my poor [Maſter 
3s DiftraQHed; Debauch'd, and-carry'b@ Rambling 
all the:Countzy over. Thou Houſe-keeper for. the 
Devil;: reply'd: Savebo, *Fis'iT thatiam Diſtratted, 
Debauch'd, and carried 'a/Rambling; and! nor: your 


Maſter. FT was:he led-me :the Jaunt; Soiyan ple 
Worn wide 
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wide of the Matter. 'T'was he that inveigled me 
from my Houfe' and Home with his Colloguing, 
and ſaying he would give me an Ifland, which is 
nor come yer, and I ſtill wait for. Miay"ft'thou be 


Z Choak'd with thy Plaguy Iſlands, cry'd the Niece, 
# thou curſed Paunch! And what are your Iſlands? 


Any thing to Eat, Good-man Gteedy-gur, ha ? 
Hold you there, anfwer'd Sancho ! They are not to 
Eat, but to Govern ; and better Governments than 
any four Cities. or as many Heads of the King's 


| beſt Ccrporations, Por all that, quoth the Houſe- 
Z keeper, thou com'ſt not within theſe Doors, thou 
7 Bundle of Wickedneſs, and Sack-full of Roguery! 


Go, ' govern your own Houſe, Work you Hh- 
zy Rogue! To the Plough, and ne'er trouble 
your Jolter-head about Iflands or Oylets. The 
Curare and the Barber took a great deal of Plezſure 
to hear this Dialogue.' But Don 2#ixote fearing left 
Sancho ſhould not keep within Bounds,” but blun» 
der-out ſome Diſcoveries prejudicial ro his _ 


Z-ration, while he ripp'dup a pack of little fo 
# Slander, call'd him in, and enjoyn'd the Women 


ro be filent Sancho enter'd, and the Curate and 


the Barber took leave of Don Quizete, deſpair- 


ing of his Cure, conſidering how deep his folly 
was rooted in his Brain, and how bewitch'd he 
was with his fitly Knight-Errantry. * Well, Neight- 
bour, faid the Curate to the Barber, now do I ex- 


_ nothing better of our Gentleman; than 'to 


ar ſhortly he' is gone + Bpon another Ramble. 
Nor IT neither, anſwer'd the Barber ;© but I don't 
wonder fo much at the Knight's Madneſs, as at the 
Sillinefs of the Squire, who thinks himſelf ſo ſure 
of the Iſtand, that I fancy all the Art of Man cou'd 
never beat it out of his Scull. Heaven mend *em, 
faid the Curate?! In the mean time let us: obſerve 
'em ; we ſhall find what will bs the Event oo 
4407 » XUV 
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Extravagance of the Knight, and the fooliſhneſs ofa" t 
the Squire, One wou'd think they had been caſt the 
ir one Mould; and indeed the Maſter's Madneſy 
-without the Man's Impertinence, were not-worth 
a Ruſh. *'Tis fo, ſaid the Barber, and now they? 
are together, methinks I long to know what paſſes 
between 'em. »T don't doubr but the two Women? 
will be able to give an account of that, for they? 
are not of a Temper to withſtand the Temptation 
of Liſtening. Mean while Don R&:xote having 
Lock'd bimfelf wp with his Squre, they had the 
pallo wing Colloguy. I take it very ill, ſaid he,3 
nA 


Sancho, that you ſhou'd report, as you do, that I do 
enticed you out of your paltry Hut, when you Fe 
know, that I my ſelf, lefe my own Manſion-Houfe, # W 
We ſet out together, continu'd together, and tra-j £0 
vel'd rogerher. We ran the ſame Fortune, and J Kr 
the ſame Haezzrds together. If thou haſt been# In 
toſs'd in a Blanket once, I have been batrer'd and } ha 
bruis'd a hundred Times, and that's all the Advan-$ m: 
tage I have had above thee. And reafon good, an- ij Di 
ſwer'd Sanchs; far you your ſelf uſe to ſay, that to 
Jil-luck and'Croſs-Bitings are oftner to light enZ N 
the Knights than on their Squires. Thou art miſe eh 
taken, Saxcbo, reply'd Don Quixote; for the Pro-F un 
verb will tell thee, that Quando caput dolet, &c. Nay, ® gr 
.quoth Sancho, I underſtand no Language but my | th 
own. 1 mean, faid Don Quixote, that when the Þ an 
:Head akes, all the Members partake of the Pain:: 3 ©: 
$@ then, as I am thy Maſter, I am alſo thy Head ,; } wi 
-and as thou art my Servant, thou art one of my |} <c 
'Members; it tollows therefore, that 1 cannot be | Þ 
ſenſible of Pain, but theu too ought'ſt to be zffec- | ©: 
red with ir; and likewiſe that nothing of ill an B 1 
_ befall thee, but I muft bear a Share. Right, quorth |} N 
Sancho ; but' yet when I, as a Limb of you, was q 


4oſs'd in a Rlapket, .my Head . was plcas'd to Ray 


a' Cother | 
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£3 offfa' r'other fide the Wall, and ſaw me frisking in 
n caſt the Air, without going Snacks in my Bodily Trou- 
dneſs ble. Thou art greatly (miſtaken, Sencho, anſwer'd 
vorthE Don Nuixote, if thou think'ſt-I was nor ſenfible of 
they thy Suff'rings: For I was then more Tortur'd in 
aſſes Mind, than thou waſt tormented in Body ; but fer 
men us adjourn this Diſcourſe till ſome other Time, 
# which doubtleſs will zFord us an Opportunity ro 
tion redreſs paſt Grievances' TI pray thee rell me now 
ving what does the Town ſay of me? What do the 
| theE Neighbours, what do the People think of me ? 
! be, ® Whar ſay the Gentry, and the better ſort ? How 
at I do the Knights :diſcourſe of my Valour, my high 
you # Feats of Arms, and my courteous Behaviour ? 
uſe, ® What Thoughts do they entertzain of my Deſign 
tra- £0 raiſe from the Grave of Oblivion the Order of 
and Z Kaight-Errantry , and reſtore jt to the World ? 
een 2 In ſhort, tell me freely and ſincerely whatever thou 
and Z haſt heard ; neither enlarg'd with- flatrering Com-, 
ran-# mendations, nor leſſen'd by any Omiſſion of my 
ate 
that 
on 
niſe 
rO- 
ay, 
my 
the 
N 


= # Diſpraiſe; for 'tis the Duty of Fairhful Servants 
3 40 lay Truth before their Maſters in its Honourable 
Nakednefs. And I would have thee know, Sanche, 
# that if it were to appear before Princes, in its Na 
 iive Simplicity, and diſrobed of the odious Dif- 
guife of Flattery, we ſhould fee happier Days 
this Age would be chang'd into-an Age of Gold, 
7 and former Times compar'd to this, would be 
n:;: 3 calfd the Iron Age. | Remember this, and be ad» 
d ; 2 vis'd, that 1; may hear: thee 1mpart a faithful Ac» 
ny Z} count of theſe Matters. That I will, with all my 
be 3 Heart, anſwer'd Saxcho, ſo your Worſhip will nor 
2C- | take it amiſs, 5f I tell what I have heard, juſt as 
an Þ T heard it, and neither better nor worſe. Nothing 
th Þ& ſhall provoke-me to Anger, anſwer'd Don Qaixote'; 
as | ſpeak -Eieely, and' without [any  Circumlacution. 
ay | Why then, «guoch Sevelo, firſt nnd foremaſt you 
| 12128 are 
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are to know, that the common People take you fo 
a downright Mad-man, and me for. one that hai 
not ' much Guts in (his ' Brains: The Gentry ſay: 
that not being content to keep-within the Bound 
of 'Gentiity, you have taken upon you'to be a Dor 
-and ſet up for a Knight, and Right Worſhipful, 
with a ſmall Vineyard, and two Acres of Land, 
a Tatter before, and another behind. The Knights 
forſooth, take Pepper- i'ch' Nofe, and ſay, they 
don't like ro have your ſmall Gentry think them: 
Telves as good'as they, efpecially your Old-faſhion'd 
Country:Squires that mend/andLamp-black-their 
own Shoes, and darn ye” their old black Stockings 
themſclves with :a- Needleful of Green Silks All 
this does not- affe&t me, ſaid Don Quixote, for I 
always wear good Cloaths, and” never have-'em 
patch'd. *Tis true, they may bea little torn ſome. 
rimes, but that's more with my Armour than my 
Jeng Wearing. As for what relates to. your Prow- 
'e6, (faid Sancho proceeding) together with*ygow 
'Fears of: Arms, your courteous Behaviour, and 


_ :your Undertakiag, there are ſevera) Opinions about Khi 


3t- Some ſay he's Mad, but a plezſant ſort of a 
-Mad-man ; others ſay he's Valiant, but his Luck] 
3s nought ; others, he's Courteous, but damn'd 
Impertinent. And thus they ſpend ſo many Ver« 
dis upon you, and take us both ſo to pieces, that 
they leave neither you nor -me a ſound Bone in 
our Skins: Conſider Sancho, ſaid Dow Ruizo:e, that 


the more eminently Vertue ſhines, the' more "cis Way 


expos'd'to-the Perſecution of Envy. - Few. ov none 


of thoſe Famous Heroes of Antiquity, could &f- an 


cape the Venomous Arrows of Calumny.” Fuliw 
"Ceſar, that moſt Couragious, Prudent and Valiant 
:Captain, ' was mark'd, as 'being - Ambiriony, and 
neither fo clean in his Apparel, nor. in-his Man- 
ners as'/he ought to have been; > 
44 | mighty 
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nighty Deeds. gain'd him, the Title of the Grear,: 
apt as Þots op Sh y Hero ro' Drunkenneſs: 


as charg'd wa 

arſe Ber his many-Heroick Labours was-acs 
usd of Voluptuouſneſs 'and Efteminacy. Don 
alaor, the Brother. of Amadu de Gayl, was. tax'd. 
ith being Quarrelſome, and his Brother himſelf 
with being a Whining,; Blubbering Lpver.. And 
herefore, my Sancho, ; fince ſo-many Worthies haya' 
not been free from-the Attacks of DetraQtion, welk 


nem-Mmay I be coptent.to bear my Share of that Epide-. 
on dEmical Calamity, if it be no more than, thou; haſt, 
theirrold me now. Body of \my Father ! quoth Sancho, 


there's the Buſineſs ; you' ſay well, if this were 
all: But they don't ſtop here. Why, faid Don 
Auixote, what can they ſay more ? More, cry'd 
Sancho, Oddſnigs ! we are ftill to flea the Car's 
Tail. You have had nothing yet but Apple-Pies 
and Sugar-Plumbs. But if you have a Mind to 
hear - all thoſe Slanders and Back-bitings that are 
about Town concerning your Worſhip, I'll bring 
you one anon that ſhall tefI you every kind of 
bour Kthing that's ſaid of you, without bating you an 
df aWAce on't; Bartholowew Carraſci's Son I-mean, who 
,uck has been a Scholard at the Verſity of Salemancs,. 
11'd Band is got to be a Batchelor of Arts. He came 
Vers Blaſt- Night; you muſt know; and as I went to bid: 
that Yhim welcome home, he told me, that your Wor- 
ein Whip's Hiſtory is already in Books, by the Name of. 
that Krhe moſt Renowned Don 2xixote de /a Mancha. He 
cis Ways I am in too, by my own Name of Sancho Pan« 
one ca, and cke alſo my Lady Dulcines del Toboſo ; nay, 
| ef- Band many things that paſs'd betwixt no body bur 
«ins us two, which I was amaz'd to hear, and cou'd 
tant Wot for my Soul imagine, how the Devil he that 
and Eſet 'em down cou'd come by the Knowledge of. 
ha- Fem. I dare aſſure thee, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, 
har the Author of our Hiſtory muſt be _ 
388 
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Sage Inchanter,: and one of thoſe, from whoſe uni. 
verſal Knowledge, none of the things which they» 
have a” Mind to Record can be conceaPd. Howy: 
ſhould he be a-Sage- and 2n Inchanter; quoth Sz 

cho > The Batchelor Sampſon Carraſco, for that's the 
Name of my Tale's Maſter, tells me, he that 
wrote the Hiſtory, is calFd Cid Hamer, *. Berengenas be 
That's a Mooiſb Name, - ſfatd Don 2uixzoce. Likeff: c 
<nough, quorh Sancho; your Moors are main Love. © 
ers of Berengenas. Certainly, Sancho, faid Don Ruiz. © 
ote, thou art miſtaken in the Sirname of thar Cid}- 
that'Lord, I mean ; | for Cid in Arabick, frgnifiey 
Lord. That may very well be, anfwer'd Sanchu.k 
Bur if you'll have me fetch you the young Scho.B<-. 
lard, I'll fly to may him hither. Truly, Friend, _ 
ſaid Don NA«ixote, rhou wile do me a particul i 
Kindneſs; for what thou haſt already told me, has 
ſold me with Doubts and ExpeRations, that [ 
ſhall not' eat a Bit rhar will do me good till I am 
inform'd of the whole' Matter. I'If go'and ferch? 
him, ſaid Sancho, With thar, leaving bis Maſter, 
he went to look for the Batchelor, and having 
brought” him along with: him a while after, they 
all had a very pleaſant Dialogue. 


_— 


* A ſort of Fruit in Spain, which they boil with 
their Beef and Mutron, as we do Carrots, &C. 
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CH AP. IIL 


The pleaſant Diſcourſe betwecw Don Quix- 
ote, Sancho Pancga, and the Batchelor 
Sampſon Carraſco. | 


E] ON Quixote remain'd ſtrangely peniive, exe 
peTing the Batchelor Carraſco, from whom 
e hop'd to hear News of himſelf, Recorded and 

Printed in a Book, as Saxrcho had inform'd him : 

He could not be perſwaded that there was ſuch a 


I THiftory extant, while yet the Blood of thoſe Ene- 
oies he had .cut off had ſcarce done recking on 
he Blade of his Sword ; ſo that they could not 
Have already finiſh'd and printed the Hiſtory of his 


ighty Feats of Arms: However, at laſt he con- 


Kluded, that ſome Learned Sage had, by the way 
* Hof Inchantment, been able to commit them to the 


Prefs, either as a Friend, to extol his Heroick At- 

wevements above the Nobleſt Performances of 
he moſt Famous Knights-Errant, or as an Enemy, 
o ſully and annihilate the Luſtre of his great Ex. 
ploits, and debaſe 'em below the moſt inferjour 
\Gtions that ever were mention'd of any of the 
neaneft Squires. Though (thought he to himſe!F) 
he Attions of Squires were never yet Recorded ; 
and after all, if there were ſuch a Book Printed, 
ince it was the Hiſtory of a Knight-Errant, it 
auld not chuſe bur be Polnous Lofty, Magni= 


P, Wicent and Avuthentick. This Thought yielded 


him a while ſome ſmall Conſolation ; bur then he 


'.. claps'd into Mclancholick Doubts and Anxteries, 


when 


* ; » - 
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when he conſider d that the Author had given 
himſelf the Tirle of Cid, and conſequently muſt 
be a-Mevry: - A Nation from whom no-Truth coulc 
be expeRed, they all being given to impoſe on 


others with Lies: and fabulous Stories, to Fallify | 
and Counterfeit, and very fond of their own Chi. Z 


mera's. He was not leſs uneaſie, leſt that Writer 
ſhould have been too laviſh in treating of his A. 
mours, £0. the Prejudice of his Lady Dulcines del 
Toboſo's Honour. He earneſtly wiſh'd, that he 
might find his own inviolable Fidelity celebrated 


in the Hiſtory,. and the.Reſervedneſs and Decency- 


which he had always fo Religiouſly obſerved in 


his Paſſion for her ; lighting Queens, Empreſles, # 


and Damſels of every degree for her ſake, and ſup. 
preſſing the dangerous impulſes of natural Defire. 
Sanche and Carraſce found him thus agitated and 
perplex'd with a thoufand melancholick Fancies, 
which yet did not hinder him from receiving the 
Stranger with a great'gcal of Civility. . 

" This Batchelour, though his Name were Samp= 
ſon, was none of the biggeſt in Body, bur a very 
great Man at all manner of Drollery ; he had a 
Pale and bad Complexion, but good Senſe. He 
was about four and twenty years of Age, round 
Viſag'd, flat Nos'd, and wide Mouth'd, all ſigns 
of a malicious Diſpoſition, and of one that would 
delight in nothing more than in making Sport for 


- bimſelf, by Ridiculing others; as he- plainly dif-F 
cover'd when he ſaw Don 2xizote. For, falling *? 
on his Knees before him, admit me to kiſs gourd 


Honour's Hand, cry'd he, moſt Noble Don 
dte ; for by the Habit of St. Peter, which. T wear, 
(though indeed T have as yet taken but the four 


firſt of the Holy Orders) you are certainly one of! 


the moſt Renowned Knights-Errant that ever was, 
_ or ever 'will be through the whole extent * _ 
$3 64S . Cog þ f | A b- 
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habitable Globe. Bleſt, may the Sage Cid: Hamet 
Benengeli be, for inriching the World with' the 
Hiſtory. of your mighty Deeds; and more than 
Bleſt, that curious Virtuoſo, who rook care to 
have it Tranſlated out of_ the Arabic: into our 


| vulgar Tongue, for the univerſal Entertainment 


of Mankind! Sir, ſaid Don Qzixete, making him 
riſe, is it then poſſible that my Hiſtory is extant; 
and that it was a Moor, and one of the Sages: that 
Penn'd it? *Tis ſo notorious a Truth, faid the 
Batchelour, that I do not in the leaſt doubr bur 
at this Day there have already been Publiſh'd a- 
bove twelve thouſand Copies of it. Portugal, Barce- 
lona, and Yalencia, where they have 'been Printed, 
can Witneſs that, if there were occaſion. "Tis 
ſaid, that 'tis alſo now in the Preſs at Antwerp, 
And I verily believe there's ſcarce a Language 

into which it is not to be Tranſlated. Truly, Sir, 
ſaid Don Nuixote, one of the things that ought to- 
yieldthe greateſt Satisfattion to a Perſon of emi- 
nent Virtue, is to live to ſee himſelf in good Re- 
putation in the World, and his AQtions publiſh'd 
in Print. Ifay in good Reputation, for otherwiſe 
there's no Death but would be preferable ro ſuch 
a Life. As for a good Name and Reputation, re=- 
ply'd Carraſco, your Worſhip has gain'd the Palm 
from all the Knight-Ercants that ever liv'd: For, 
both the A4r#6:an in his Hiſtory, and the Chriſtiau 


Z in his Verſion, have been very Induſtrious to do. 
# Juſtice to your CharaQer ; your peculiar Gallan= 
Z try, your Iatrepidity and greatneſs of Spirit in afe 
4 fronting Danger ;, your Conſtancy in Adverſities, 


your Patience in fuffering Wounds and Afflitjons ; 
your Modeſty and Continence /in_ that Amour, ſo 
very Platonick , between your Worthip. and my 
Lady Donnas Dulcinea wel Toboſo. - Qdsbobs 4 ory's 
Sancha, T never heard her call'd 0" befares that 

Vol. III. a Donn# 


660 The Life and Atchtevements 


Donne isa new kick ; for ſhe us'd to be call'd only 


-my Lady Dulcines de! Toboſo ; in that, the Hiſtory 


# for 
*s out already. That's no material Obje&ion, * N 
Faid Carraſco. No, certainly, added Don 2nixote; * . 
But pray, good Mr. Batchelor, on which of all 7 
my Adventures does the Hiſtory ſeem to Jay the ” ; 
greateſt ſtreſs of Remark? As to that, anſwer'd : 
Carraſco, the Opinions of Men are divided accord- 7 
ing- to their Taſtes: Some cry up the Adventure 
of the Wind-mills, which appear'd to your Wor. * 
ſhip ſo many Briarew's and Giants. Some are for © 


y 7 


that of the Fulling-mills: Others ſtand up for the 7 ;. 


Deſcription of the two Armies, that afterwards 7 


prov'd two Flocks cf Sheep. Others prize moſt 


the Adventure of the dead Corps that was carry- 7 
ing to Szgovis. One ſays that none of them can Þ% 
compare with that of the Galley-Slaves ; anuther, 7 
that none can ſtand in Competition with the Ad- Þ 


venture of the Benedifine Giants and the Valorous } | 


Biſcayner. Pray, Mr. Batchelor, quoth Sancho, is 7 
there nothing ſaid of thar of the Tangueſiens, an't | 

leaſe you, when our precious Rezinante was fo | 

awl'd for offering to take a little Carnal Recrea- } 
tion with their Mares ? There's not the” leaſt Z 
thing omitted, anſwer'd Carraſco; the Sage has in- © 
ſerted all with the niceſt punQuality imaginable ; 7 
ſo much as the Capers which honeſt Sancho fetch'd © 
in, the Blanket. I ferch'd none in the Blanket 7 


uoth Sancho, but in the Air ; and that roo, oftner 
an I cou'd ha' wiſh'd, the more my- Sorrow. In 
my Opinion, ſaid Don Quixote, there is no man» 


ner of Hiſtory in the World, where you ſhall nor 


find variety of Fortune ; much leſs any Story of 


Knight-Errantry, where a Man cannot always be | 
fure of good Succeſs. However, ſaid Carraſce, 
ſome who have read your Hiſtory, wiſh that the Z 
Authot had ſpar'd himſelf the pains of Rogit ing : 

[ © ; 


mu + A aac md ©2493 


tory 


10N, 7 Truth of the at mg quoth Sancho. Thoſe things 
a 


> jn human Equity, 
2 well have been omitted; for Adions that neither 
2 impai® nor alter the Hiſtory, ought rather to be 
3 bury # ho regee than related, if they redound 
= co the 

® Zieas was never ſo Pious as Virgil repreſents him, 
2 nor Ulyſes ſo Prudent as he is made by Homer. 

Z amof your Opinion ſaid Carraſco; but 'ris one 
7 thing to write like a Poer, and another thing to 
Z write like an Hiſtorian. *Tis ſufficient for the 
Z firſt to deliver matrersas they ought to have been, 
= whereas the laſt muſt relate 'em as they were 


nly' A 


B 
"7 


Z thing, upon any pretence whatever, Well, quo 
Z Sancho, if this ſame Mooriſh Lord be once got intg 
= the Road of Truth, a hundred to one but among 
Z my Maſter's Rib-roaſtings he has nor forgot mine ; 
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fome of that infinite number of Drubs which the 
Noble Don 2wxixote receiv'd. There lies the 


id Don NQxixote, might very 


iſcredit of the chief Perſon. Certainly 


really tranſa&ed, without adding or omitting an 


> 


for they never took Meaſure of his Worſhip's 
Shoulders, but they were pleas'd to do as much 
for my whole Body : Burt 'twas no Wonder ; for 


Z "cis his own Rule, that if once his Head aches, 
= every Limb muſt ſuffer too. Sancho, faid Don 
® QNuixote, you are an arch unlucky Knave ; upon 


my Honour you. can find Memory when you have 


S + mind-co have it. Nay, quoth Sancho, though” T 
2 were minded to forget the Rubs and Drubs I ha” 
» ſuffer'd, the Bumps and Tokens that are yet freſh 


on my Ribs would not let me. Hold your Tongue, 
faid Don 2u;xote, and let the Learned Batchelor 
proceed, that I may know what the Hiſtory ſays 


= of me, And of me too, quoth Sancho, for they 


tell me I am one of the top Parſons in'r. Perſons, 
oy ſhould fay, Sanche, ſaid Carraſco,, and not Pars 
ons. Hey-day ! quoth Sancho, have we got. ano- 

Gg 2 ther 
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for the beſt; truſt in Providence; all will 


well, and perbaps better than you. imagine : But Z 
know, there's not a Leaf on any Tree that can #® 
be mov'd without the permiſſion of Heaven. | 
That's very true, ſaid Carraſco; and I dare ſay, | 
Sancho ſhall not want a thouſand Iflands ro Go- #Z 
vern, much leſs one, that-is, if it be Heaven's * 
Will. Why not, quoth Sancho? I ha' feen Go- 
vernors in my time, who, to my thinking, could Z 
not come up to me paſling the Sole of my Shooes, * 
and yet forſoorth, they call'd them your Honour, # 


and they eat their Vittuals all in Silver. Ay, ſai 


Carroſco, but theſe were none of your Governors 
of Iſlands, but of other eaſie Governments : Why, | 


Man, theſe ought at. leaſt to know their Gram- 
mar. Ay, ay, quoth Sancho, give me but a gray 


Mare once, and I ſhall kgow her well enough, I'll 7 


warrant ye. Burt leaving the Government in the 
. Hands of him that will beſt provide for me, Z 
mu 


' ther CorreQor of hard Words. If this he the 
Trade, we ſhall never ha' done. May I'be curs's, ® 
ſaid Carraſco, if you be not the ſecond Perſon. in ® 
the Hiſtory, honeſt Sancho; nay, and ſome there ® 
are who had rather hear you talk than the beſt * 
there; though ſome there are again that will ſay, 7 
you were horribly Credulous to flatrer your ſelf 7 
with having the Government of that Iſlagd, which © 
your Maſter here preſent promis'd you, While 
there's Life there's Hope, ſaid Don Nuixote ; when © 
Sancho is grown Mature with Time and Experi- ® 
ence, he may be better qualify'd for a Govern 7 
ment, than he is yet. Odsbodikins! Sir, quoth * 
Sancho, if I been't fit ro Govern an Iſland at theſe ® 
Years, I ſhall never be a Governor, though I live 7 
to the Years of Methuſalah ; but there the Miſc Z 
chief lies, we have Brains enough, but we want % 
the Iſland. Come, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, _ ; 
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© muſt rell you, Maſter Batchelor Sampſon Carraſca, . 
Z Tam huge glad that as your Author has not forgoc 
- * # me, ſo he has not given an III CharaQer of me; . 
Z for by the Faith: of a truſty Squire, had he' ſaid 
A & any thing thar-did not becume * an Old Chriſtian 
2 as I' am, I had rung him ſuch a Pea], that the- 
Z Deaf ſhould have heard me. That were a Mira» 
# cle, faid Carraſco, Miracle me no more Miracles, 
* cry'd' Sancho, let every Man take care how he 
2 talks, or how-he writes of other Men, and not ſer 
. Z down at Random, Higgle-de-piggledy, whar ever 
Z comes into his: Noddle, One of the faults found 
Z with this Hiſtory, ſaid Carraſco, is, thac the Au- 
2 thor has thruſt into'r a Novel, which he calls The 
2 Curious Impertinent ; not that 'tis ill Writ; cr the 
Z Deſign of it to be miſlik'd ; but becauſe it is nor 
.& in its right place, and has no coherence with the 
* Story of Don Quixote. I'll lay my Life, quoth 
” Sancho, the Son of a Mungrel has made a Galli» 
Z mawfry of it all, Now, ſaid Don Quixote, I per- 
& ceive that he who attempted to write my Hiſtory; 
is not one of the Sages, but ſome ignorant prating 
Z Fool, who would needs be meddling and ſet up 
Z fora Scribbler, without the leaſt grain of Judg- 
* ment to help him out; and ſo he has done like. 
Orbaneja, the Painter of Ubeda, who being ask'd 
what he Painted, anſwer'd, as it may hit ; and 
when he had ſcrawl'd out a Miſ ſhapen Cock, was 
forc'd to'' write underneath it in Gethick Letters, 
This is a Cock. Art this rate, I believe he has per- 
form'd in my Hiſtory, ſo that it will require a 
Commentary to explain it. Not at all, anſwer'd 
Carraſco, for he has made every thing ſo plain, 


* 4. Name the Spaniards deſire to be diſtinguiſh'd 
from the Jews ana Moors by. if jb : 
Gg 3 that 
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. one may underſtand. Children handle it, Young-# 
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that there's not the leaſt thing in't but what any® 


ſters read it, Men underſtand it, and Old People} tt 
Applaud it. In ſhort, 'tis univerſally ſo thumb'd, |: tt 


ſo glean'd, ſo ſtudi'd, and ſo known, that if the ” 
People do but ſee a Lean Horſe, they preſently J 
cry, there goes Rozinante, But none apply them- / 
ſelves to the reading it more than your Pages: ? 
There's ne'er a Nobleman's Antichamber where : 
you ſhan't find a Don N«ixote, No ſooner has one; 
laid it down, but another takes 'it up. One asks | 
for it here, and there *ris ſnatch'd up by another: 
In a Word, 'tis eſteem'd the moſt Pleaſant and leaft : 
Dangerous Diverfion that ever was ſeen, as being > 
a Book that does not betray'the leaſt indecent Ex- '} 
preſſion, nor ſo much as a profane Thought. To 
write after another manner, ſaid Don 2u7ixote, were Þ 
nor to write Truth but Falfhood ; and thoſe Hiſf. 7 
torians who are guilty of that, ſhould be puniſh'd 
like thoſe who Counterfeit the Lawful Coin. But 7 
J cannot conceive what could move the Author 
to ſtuff his Hiſtory with Foreign Noyels an# Ad- © 
ventures, not at all to the Purpoſe, while there Z 
ws a ſufficient Number of my own to have exer- * 
cis'd his Pen. Without doubt they ſhould obſerve © 
the Proverb. Neer fluff the Cuſhion with Straw, if * 
geu have Down enough. And certainly, had he alto. | 
gether confin'd himſeMf to my Thoughts, my Sighs, * 
my Tears, my Jaudable Deſigns, my Adventures, : 
he might yer have fwell'd his Book to as greata 
Bulk at leaſt as all Toſtatus's Works. I have alſo * 
reaſon to believe, Mr Batchelor, that to compile :: 
a Hiſtory or write any Book whatſoever, is a more * 
difficult Task than Men imagine. There's need 
of a vaſt Judgement and a tipe Underſtanding. It 7 
belongs to none but great Genius's to expreſs Z 
themſelves with Grace and Elegance, and ew # 
the 5 
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at any the Manners and Attions of others to the Life, 
'oung.# The moſt Artful Part in a Play is the Fool's, and 
People } therefore a Fool muſt not pretend to write it. On: 

Pie, — 
mb'd, 7 the other fide, Hiſtory is in a manner a facred 
if the 7 thing, ſo far as. it contains Truth; for where 
ſently J Truth is, the Supreme Father of it may alſo be 
them. 7 faid to be, at leaſt in as much as concerns Truth, 
ages: However there are Men, that will make you Books 
vhere 7 and turn 'em looſe into the World, with as much 
2 diſpatch as they would do a Diſh of Fricters, 
Z There's no Book fo bad, faid the Batchelor, bug 
* ſome good thing may be found in ir. That's true, 
Z ſaid Don Quixote, yet 'tis a common thing for Men, 
2} who had gain'd a very great Reputation by their 
= Writings, before they Printed them, to loſe it 
afterwards quire, or at leaſt the greateſt part. The, 
Reaſon's plain, ſaid Carraſco, their Faults are more 
> eaſily difcover'd after their Books are Printed, as 
| being then more read, and more narrowly exa- 
Z min'd;-the rather if the Author has been much 
2 ery d up before, the ſeverity of the ſcrutiny is ſo 
* muck the greater. All thoſe that have rais'd 
= rhemfelves a Name by their Ingenuity, great Poets 
Z and Celebrated Hiſtorians, are moſt commonly, if 

Z mot always, envy'd by a ſort of Men, who delight 
F 3 in Cenſuring the Writings of others, though t 


ho. > never Publiſh'd any of their own. That's no 
hs, © Wonder, ſaid Don Quixote, for there are many Di- 
res, | Vines, that could-make but very dull Preachers, and 
ta | Yet are very quick at finding faults and ſuperflui- 
Iſo 3 ties in other Men's Sermons. All this is truth, 
ile : reply d Carraſco; and therefore IT could wiſh theſe 
Me | Cenfurers would be more merciful and leſs ſcru- 
ed Þ lous, and not dwell ungene:ouſly upon ſmall 
Tr 3 Spots, that are in a manner but fo many Atoms 
eſs 3 on the Face of the clear Sun which they murmuc 


to © at. $i aliquando bins dormitac Homerus,. leg. 'eny 
b, Gg 4 COths 
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conſider how many Nights he kept himſelf awake 


to'bring his Noble Works to light as little darken'd 
with Defe&s as might be. Nay, many times it 
may happen that what is Cenſur'd for a Fault is 
rather an Ornament, like Moles that ſometimes 
add to the Beauty of the Face. 


OT { 


b | che 


3 Th 


& a 
And when all is 7 


faid, he that Publiſhes a Book runs a very great * wi 


Hazard, ſince nothing can be more impoſſible than 
to compoſe one that may ſecure the Approbation 
Sure, ſaid Don Nuixote, that 3 
which 'treats 'of me can have pleas'd but. few. 7 
Quite contrary, ſaid Carraſco, for as Stultorum.in- 
fnitus eft nymerius, ſo an infinite Number has admir'd 7 
Hiſtory. Only ſome there are who have : 
tax'd the Author with want of Memory or Sin- | 
cerity ; becauſe he has forgot to give an account, ? 
who it was that ftole Sancho's Dapple ; for that 
Particular is not 'mention'd there; only we find by | 
the Srory that it was ſtol'n; and yet by and by Z 
we find him riding the ſame Aſs again, without 
any previous-light given us into the matter. Ther * 
they 'ſay'; that the Author forgot to tell the Z 
Reader, what/Sancho did with thoſe hundred pieces Z 
of Gold he found' in the Portmanteau in Sierre 7 
Morena for there's nota Word ſaid of 'em more; 
ind many People: have a great mind to know what 7 
he did-with 'em;) and how he ſpent 'em-; whicly 7 


of every Reader. 


your 


is one of 'the moſt material Points, in which the 


Work is defe&ive. Maſter Sampſon, quoth Senche, F 


F an'r now in a conditionto caſt up my 'Accompts, 


for I'm taken illof a ſudden with ſuch a wambling } 


in the Stomach, and find my ſelf ſo maukiſh, that 


if I don't ſee and fetch it up with a ſup or two of Þ* 


good old Bub, I ſhall waſte like the ſnuff of a 
farthing Candle. I have that Cordial at home, 
and my Chuck ſtays for me. When I have had 
wy Dinner, F am for you, and will fatisfy you, 
_ or 
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7 or any Man:that wearsa Head, about any thing in. 
d Þ the World, either.as to the Loſs of the Aſs, or 
It the laying out of thoſe ſame Pieces of Gold: 

Z This faid, without a Word more, or waiting for 
'S 7 a Reply, away he went. Don Quixete defir'd and 
= entreated the Batchelor to ſtay and do Pennance 
2 with him. The Batchelor accepted his Invitation, 
Z and flay'd. A Couple of Pigeons were got ready 
Z ro mend their Commons. All Dianer-time they 

Z diſcours'd about Knight-Errantry, Carraſco hu- 
- Z movuring him all the while. After they had ſlept 
* out the Heat of the Day, Sancho came back, and 
= they renew'd their former Diſcourſe, 


+ & + a0 1 


Sancho: Panga ſatisfies the Batchelor Samp<- 

fon Carraſco in h» Doubts and Dueries, 
- With other Paſſages fit to be known and re- 
<dfes ..\_ 


G4 return'd to Don Nuixote's Houſe, and 
beginning again where he left off; Now, 
> guoth he, as to what Maſter Sampſon wanted to 
= know, that is, when, where, and by whom my 
* Afs was ftoIn* I anſwer, That the very Nighr 


» 
4 
: = that we march'd off ta the Sierra Morena, to avoid 
= the Hye and Cry of the Holy Brotherhood, after 
the rueful. Adventure of the Galley-Slaves, and 
that, of, the dead Body that was carrying to Segoe 
via, my Maſter and I ſlunk intro a We 
he leaning oa his Lance, and I, without ali 


ood ; wRore 
gnrmg 
Ggs - from 
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from Depple, both ſaddly bruis'd and tir'd with # 
kirmiſhes, fell faſt aſleep, and ſlepr as% 

ſoundly as if we had had four Feather-beds under 


Ot MAUI A EIS uu EL ROS.» Af Wu SOD en _ 


our late 


us; butT eſpecially was as ſeriousat it asany Dor-? 
mouſe ; ſo that the Thief, whoever he was, had 
Leiſure enough to clap four Stakes under rhe four 
Corners of the Pack-Saddle, and then leading a- 
way the Aſs from between my Legs, without be. 7 
ing perceiv'd by me in the leaſt, there he fairly 7 
Jeft me mounted. This is no new thing, ſaid Don * 
Nuixote, nor is it difficult to be done : With the ® 
fame Stratagem Sacripante had his Steed ftol'n from 
under him by that notorious Thief Brunelo at the 2 
Siege of Albraca. It was broad Day, faid Sencho, © 
going on, when I, half awake and half afleep, |: 
began to ſtretch my ſelf in my Pack-ſaddle ; but * 
with my Stirring down came the Stakes, and * 
down came I fouſe, with a confounded Squelch #Z 
on the Ground. Preſently I look'd for my Aſs, * 
dur no Aſs was to be found. Oh how thick the © 
Tears trick!'d from my Eyes, and what a piteous 7 
Moan I made ! If he that made eur Hiſtory has 
forgot to ſet it down Word for Word,I wou'd not © 
give a Ruſh for his Book, I'll tell him that. Some #% 
Time after, I can't juſt tell you how long it was, Z 
as we were going with my Lady the Princeſs Mj= 7 
comicona, I knew my Aſs again, and he that rid 5 
him, though he went like a Gypſy; and whe 7 
ſhou'd it be, d'ye think, but Gines de Paſſamonte, 2 


that Son of Miſchief, that Crack-Rope, whons 
my Maſter and I fav'd from the Galleys. The 
Miſtake does not lie there, ſaid Carraſco; but only 
that the Author ſers you upon the ſame Aſs that 
was loſt, before he gives an Account of his being 
found. As to that, reply'd Sancho, F don't know 
very well what toſay. If the Man made a Blun- 
ger who can help it? But maybaps 'twas a _— 
Q 


- 
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..+ & of the Printer. I make no Queſtion of-that, faid. 
Z. Carraſco; but pray what became of: the hundred 
XZ Pieces? were they ſuik * I fairly fpent 'em on 
Do * my ſelf, quoth. Saxcho, and on: my Wife and Chil 
2 dren; they help'd me to lay: my Spouſe's Clack, . 
Z and made her take ſo patiently my rambling and 
2 trotting after my Maſter Don Nuixote'; for had 
bs = comeback with empty Pockets, and without my 
> Aſs, I muſt have look'd for a rueful Greeting. And 

* .now if you have any more to ſay to me, bere am 

' Z 1], ready to anſwer the King himſelf; for what has 

Z any Body to meddle or make whether I found or: 

* Found not, or ſpent or ſpent not ? If the Knocks. 

> and Swadlings that have been beſtow'd on my. 

 Z Carcaſs in our Jaunts, were to be rated but at three 

* Maravedis apiece, and I to be fatisfy'd Ready-Cafh 

Z for every one, a hundred Pieces of Gold more 

= would not pay for half of them ; and therefore 

= let every Man lay his Finger on his Mouth, and 

Z not run Hand over Head, and miſtake Black for 
White and White for Black ; for every Man is as 

* Heaven made him, and ſometimes a great deal 

2; worſe, Well, faid the Batchelor, if the Author 

Z prints another Edition of the Hiſtory, I'll rake 

Z ſpecial Care he ſhan't forget to inſert what” honeſt 

= Sancho has faid, which will make the Book as good 

= again. Pray, good Mr. Batchelor, ask'd Don Quix- 

* ofe, are there any other Emendations requiſite to- 
be made in this Hiſtory ? Some there are, an- 
fwer'd. Carraſco, but none of ſo muck Importance 
as thoſe already mention'd. Perhaps the Author 
promiſes a Second Parr, ſajd Don: Ruixote 7 He 
does, ſaid Carraſco ; but he ſays tie cannorfind-ir, 
neither can he diſcover who has it: So: rhat 'we 
doubr whether it will come out or no;; as well 
for this Reafon, as becauſe ſome People fay that 
Second Pari\ are never. warth. any: thipg;. wo cry 

res 
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there's enough of Don Quixote already : However! 


many. of | thoſe that love Mirth better than Me- 


Jancholy, cry out, Give us more 2#ixetery ; ket but? 
Don Quixote. appear, and Sancho talk, be.it what it 
will, we are fatisfy'd. And how ſtands the Au-P 
'thor affe&ed ? ſaid the Knighe, Truly, anſwer'd'% 
Carraſco, as ſoon as ever he can find out the Hiſto.? 
ry, which he is now looking for with all imagina-% 
ble Induſtry, he is reſolv'd to ſend it immediately® 
[to the Prefs, though more for his own Profit thans 
through any Ambition of Applauſe. What,quothSan«} 
cho,does he deſign to do it to get a Penny by't* nay, 
then we are like to have a rare Hiſtory indeed, we# 
ſhall have him botch and whip it up,like your Tay-# 
Jors on Eafter-Eve, and give us a Huddle of Flim-! 


flams that will never hang together ; for - your 
haſty Work can never be done as it ſhould be. Let 


Mr. Moor take Care how he goes to work ; for, my ® 
'L.ife for his, I and my Maſter will ſtock him with? 
fuch a Heap of Stuff in Matter of Adventures and? 


odd Chances, that he'll have enough not only to 


write a Second Part but an hundred. The poor 
Fellow, belike, thinks we do nothing but ſleep on | 


a Hay-mow ; but let us once put Foot into the 
StirrvP,-and he'll ſee what we are about : This at 
Teaſt I'l] be 'bold to ſay, that if my Maſter would 
be rul'd by me, we had been in the Field by this 


Time, undoing of Miſdeeds and righting of 
Wrongs, as good Knights-Errant uſe to do. Scarce | 


had Sancho made an End of his Diſcourſe, when 


Rozinante's Neighing reach'd their Ears. Don Quizs | 
ofe took it for a lucky Omen, and reſolv'd to rake | 
another 'Turp within three or four Days, He dif- $ 


£over'd; his Refolutions to the Batchelor, and: con- 
fulted-him to know which Way he ſhou'd ſteer, bis 
Courſe. The Batchelor advis'd him to' take the 
Road of Sarageſa in the Kiogdom of 4rragon, - fo- 
42 3: 2-48 emn 
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revert lemn: Tournament being ſhortly to be perform'd 
e-# ar-that City on St. George's Feſtival ; where by 
tY worſting: all the 4rregoxian Champions he might 
2 win immortal Honour,fince to ovt-tilt them would 
Au-7 be to out-rival all the Knights in the Univerſe. 
2Z He alſo applauded his Defign, but withal admo- 
2 niſh'd him not to be ſo deſperate in expoſing him- 
& ſelf to Dangers, ſince his- Life was not his own, 
Z bur theirs who in Diſtreſs ſtood in want of his 
than® Aſſiſtance and Prote&ion. That's it now, quoth 
Sane Sancho, that makes me ſometimes ready to run mad, 
nay, Mr. Batchelor ; for my Maſter makes no more to 
 wef# ſer upon an hundred armed Men, than a young 
Fay-Z hungry Taylor to guttle down half a Dozen of 
lim-F Cucumbers. Body of me! Maſter Batchelor, 
/our # there's a Time to retreat as well as a Time to aſ- 
Let fail ; "Sant Jago and hey for the Honour of Spain muſk 
my &# not always be the Cry: For I've heard Somebody 
vith $ fay, and, if £ an't miſtaken, 'twas my Maſter him» 
and & felf, that Valour lies juſt half-way between Raſh. 
to neſs and Cowheartedneſs ; and if it be fo, I would 
oor & not have him run away without there's a Reaſon 
on & for't, nor would I have him fall on when there's 
the W no Good to. be got by'c. But above all things I 
Sat W wou'd have him to know, if he has a Micl I 
uld F ſhou'd go with him, that the Bargain is he ſhall 
his & fight for us both, and that I am ty'd to nothing 
of BY but to-look afrer him and his Vituals-and Cloaths : 


rce # So far as this comes to, I will fetch and carry like 
en & any Water-Spaniel ; but to think I'll Ing out my 
ix- 3 Sword, though it be bur againſt poor Rogues, and 
ke Þ forry Shirks, and Hedge-birds, y'troth I muſt beg 
uf & his Diverſion. For my Part, Mr. Batchelor, 'ris 
N= Z not the Fame of being thought valiant that I aim 
his WW at, but that of being deem'd the very beſt and 
he  truſtieſt Squire that ever. follow'd the Heels of a 
o- # Knight-Errant; And if, after all my Seevices my 


fLalter 
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Maſter Don Nsixote will be fo. kind: as: to give me} 
one of thoſe many Iſlands. which his Worſhip ſays} 
he ſhall light on, I ſhall be much beholding to! th 
him ; but if he does not, why then I am born,” 
d'ye fee, and one Man muſt not live to rely on a» 
nother, but on his Maker. Mayhaps the Bread I'% 
ſhall cat without Governmear, will go down more; 
favourily than if I were a Governour ; and what? 
do I know but that the Devil .is providing-me one? 
of rheſe Governments for: a Stumbling- block, that I; 
may ſtumble and fall, and ſo break my Jaws,and ding} 
out my Butter-Teeth. I was born Sancho,and Sanchs 
T mean to die ; and yet for all that, if fairly and * 
ſquarely, with little Trouble and leſs Danger ,Hea-j 
ven would beſtow on me an Iſland, or ſome ſfuch- 
like Matter, I'm no ſuch Fool neither, d'ye ſee, as 
to refuſe a good thing when 'tis offer'd me. No, I! 
remember the old Saying, When the Afs is given i 
thee, run and take him by the Halter; and when} S 
od Luck knocks at thy Door, let him in, and 
keep him there. My Friend Sencho, ſaid Carraſco,}| 
you have ſpoken like any Univerſity-Profeſlbr : | 
owever truſt in Heav'ns Bounty, and the noble 
Don Nuixote, and he may not only give thee an F 
fland, bur even a Kingdom. One as likely as the 
other, quoth Sancho; and yet let me tell you, Mr. 
Batchelor, the Kingdom which my Maſter is ro. W** 
ive me, you ſhan't find it thrown into an old 
Suck - for I have felr my own Pulſe, and find my R* 
felf ſound enough to rule Kingdoms and govern I- ? 
flands ; I ha' told my Maſter as much before now. # 
Have a Care Sancho, ſaid Carraſco, Honours change ?* 
Manners; perhaps when you come to be a Gover- 'F.. 
nour you-will ſcarce know your own Mother: This, 
faid Sancho, may happen to thoſe rhat were born 
tn a Ditch, but not ro thoſe whoſe Souls are co- 
ver'd, as mine is, four Fingers thick with good old 
Chriſtian 
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ſays 3 Chriſtian Fat. No,. do but think how good-condi- 
a to! tion'd I be, and then you need not fear T ſhou'd 
Dorn, do dirtily by any one. Grant it good Heaven, ſaid 


n a. 7 Don Quixote! we ſhall ſee when the Government 
ad 1. comes, and methinks I have it already before my 
nore JEyes. After this he deſir'd the Batchelor, if he 
vhay 2 were a Poet, to oblige him with ſome Verſes og 
one his deſign'd Departure from his Miſtreſs Dulcines 
1 3 -el Toboſo, every erſe to begin with one of the Let- 
Jing ters of her Name, ſo that joining every firſt Letter 
inch, of every Verſe together, they might make Dulcines 
and © del Tekeſs, The Barchelor told him, that though he 
Lea- 4 Were none of the famous Poets of Spain, who, they 
ch. © fay, were but three and a half, he would endeavour 
.. aggro make that Acroſtick ; though he was ſenſible 
0, 1 this would be no eafy Task, there being ſeventeen 
ven Letters in the Name ; ſo that if he made four 
hen IStanzas of four Verſes apiece, there wou'd be a 
and ZLetter too much ; and if he made his Stanzas of 
aſco, five Lines, ſo as to make a double Decims or a Re- 
Tor ; 2&ondills, there wou d be three Letters too little ; 
"Fhowever he wou'd ſtrive to drown a Letter, and 
d take in the- whole Name in fixteen Verſes. Let 


gw it be ſo by any Means, faid Don Qaixote, for no 
Mr, © Woman will believe that:thoſe Verſes were made 
$ to for her where her Name 15 not plainly to be di- 


old ſcern'd, Afﬀeer this *rwas agreed they ſhould fet 
my Your within # Week. Don Quixote charg'd the Bat- 
n 1. &chelor nat te ſpeak a Word of all this, eſpecially 


ow. ito the Curate, Mr. Nicholas the Barber, his Niece, 
nge © and his Houſekeeper, leſt they ſhou'd obſtru& hrs 
ZFhonourable and valorous Deſign. Carraſce gave 


him his Word, and having defir'd Don Quixote to 
ſend an Account of his good or bad Succeſs at his 
Conveniency, took his Leave, and Teft him ; and 
chawent to get every thing ready for his Jour- 


_ 
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CHASE. re 


The Wiſe and Pleaſant Dialogue between San- 
- cho Panca, and Tereſa Panga bs Wife: . 

Together with other Paſſages worthy of * if 
Happy Memory. I} » | ; 


T* HE Tranſlator of this Hiſtory, being come © 
ro this fifch Chapter, thinks fit to inform ©: 

the Reader, that he holds it to be Apocryphal; be- = 
cauſe it introduces Sancho ſpeaking in another Style 
than could be expeRed from his lender Capacity, * 
and ſaying things of fo refin'd: a Nature, that.it © 
fems impoſſible he cou'd know ea, However, * 


he thought himſelf oblig'd- to; render it; in -our 1 
Tongue, to maintain the Charafter of a faithful -: \ 
Tranſlator,and therefore he goes on in this manner. |? 
Sancho came home fo Chearful and ſo Merry, | © 
that his Wife read his Joy in his Looks as far as ſhe bl 
cou'd fee him: Being impatient to know the Cauſe, > H 


My Dear, cry'd ſhe, what makes you fo Merry ? 
I ſhou'd be more Merry, my Chuck, quoth Sancho, * Y' 

wou'd but Heaven ſo order it, that I'were not ſo ®; © 
well pleas'd as I ſeem to be. You ſpeak 'Riddles ©: 3? 
Husband quoth ſhe ; I don't know what you mean "# L 
by Gaying, you ſhould be more merry if you- were = 
not ſo well pleas'd; for,tho' Tam filly enough; can't'* 2* 
think a Man can take Pleaſure in-not being Pleas'd, fo 
Look ye, Tereſa, quoth Sancho, I am Merry, berauſe'7 /? 
I am once more! going to ſerve my Maſter Don ©? 
Nuixote, whois reſaly'd to/have rother- Frotick, and/# © 
0 a hunting after Adventures, and I muſt. go with® on 
im; for he needs muſt, whom the Devil oY ak 
at 


AY; 
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, F. What ſhould I lie ſtarving at home for ? The Hopes 


of finding another Parcel of Gold like that we ſpent, 
rejoices the Cockles of my Heart : But then it grieves 
me to leave thee, and thoſe ſweet Babes of ours; 
and wou'd Heaven but be pleas'd tor let me live 
at home dry-ſhod, in Peace and Quietnefs,  withour 
gadding over Hill and Dale, through Brambles and 


27 Briars (as Heaven might well do with-ſmall Coſt, 


” if it wou'd, and with no manner of Trouble, bur 


: only to be wiling it ſhould be ſo) why then 'tis a 


pes 


= clear caſe that my Mirth wou'd be more firm and 


. = ſound, ſince my preſent Gladneſs is mingl'd with 


> a Sorrow to part with thee. 
o* made out-what I have ſaid, that I ſhould be Mers 
” rier iſ I did not ſeem ſo well pleas'd, Look you, 
** Sancho,. quoth the Wife, ever fince yon have been 


And fo II think I have 


5 Ft a Member of a Knight-Errant, you talk fo round 2. 


| bout the Buſh, that no body can underſtand you. 
+> *Tis enough, quoth Sancho, that he underſtands me 
> who underſtands all things ; and ſo ſcatter no morg 

22 Words about it, Spouſe, 
: > carefully after Dapple for theſe three Days, that he 
= may be in good Caſe, and fit to bear Arms ; dou- 
> ble his Pittance, look out his Pannel and all his 


Bue be ſure you look 


Harneſs, and let every thing be ſer to rights ; for 


"= we are not going to a Wedding, but to roam about 


XZ from: that plaguy Trouble. 


-> the World, and to make our Party good with Gi- 
= ants, and Dragons, and Hobgoblins, and to hear 
>> nothing but hiffing, and yelling, and roaring, and 
= howling, and bellowing ; all which wou'd yet be 
> bur Sugar-Plumbs, if we were not to meet with 
| Yangueſian Carriers, and Inchanted Moors. 


Nay, as 


22 for that, Husband, quoth Tereſa, I am apt enough 
> to think you Squires-Errant don't eat their Maſ- 
Z ter's Bread for nothing, and therefore it ſhall be 
= my daily Prayer that you may quickly: be freed 
T coth, Wife, quoth 


Sancho, 
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Sancho, were not I in hopes to ſee my ſelf e'er it be + d 


Lord. How many People in this World live with-; 
out Government, yet do well enough, and are well ? 
look'd upon ? There's no Sauce in the World like 
Hunger, and as the Poor never want that, they ah 
ways eat with a good Sromach. Bur look ye, my: 
Precious, if it ſhou'd be thy good Luck to get a 
Government, prithee don't forget your Wife and; 
Children. Take notice that Jittle Sancho is already? 
Full fifteen, and "tis thought fit he go to School, if”? 
his Uncle the Abbot mean to leave him ſomething = 
i the Church. Then there's Mary Sancha, your ©: 
Daughter ; I dare ſay the Burden of Wedlock wild: 
never be the Death of her, for I ſhrewdly gueſs, © 
the longs as much for a Husband, as you ;K for a 7 
Government; and when all comes to all, better 
my Daughter 111 Marry'd, than well kept. IT good % 
footh | Wife, quoth Saneho, if it be Heaven's bleſ.. 
fed Will the get any thing by Government, Pl X 
fee and Match Mary Sancha fo well, thar ſhe thall, 7 
at leaſt, be call'd my Lady. By no means, Hus« 7? 
band, cry'd the Wife, let her Match with her /% 
Match: [f from clouted Shooes you ſet her upon 3 
high Heels, and from her Coarſe Ruſſert Coat - you 7 
put her into a Fardingale, and from plain MoZ andi$ 
Three and Thou, go to call her Madam, and your La=? 
dyſhip, the poor Girl won't know how to behave! 
herſelf, but will every foot make a Thauſand _ 
ers, 
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"i be ders, and ſhew her home-ſpun Country- Breeding. 
1eNCe'” Tuſh! Foo), anſwer'd Sancho, 'twill be but two 
0, MY'? or three Years Prenticeſhip; and then you'll fee 
though -: how ſtrangely ſhe'll alter, your Ladyſhip and keep» 
e Go? ing 'of State will become her, as if they had been 
Thoy * made for her ; and ſuppoſe they ſhould nor, what 
Verne js it to any Body ? Let her but be a Lady, and let 
vern-.? what will happen. Good Sancho, quoth the Wife, 


[on Rob] 


Tome *? qon't look above your ſelf; I fay, keep to the Pro» 


= her, and call her: Country Joan, Plough-Jobber's 
= Bearn, and Spinſter's Web. No, no, Husband, I 
2X han't bred the Girl up as I ha' done, to throw her 
Y'> away at that rate,I'l} warrant ye. Do thee but brin 
7 home Money, and leave me to get her a Husband: 
= Why, there's Lope Tocho, old Jobn. Toche's Son, a hale 
ur”? jolly young Fellow, and cnc whom we all know, 
= I have obſerv'd he caſts a Sheep's Eye at the Weneh, 
3; he's one of owr Inches, and will be a good! Match 
= for her; then we ſhaH always have her under ous 
*® Wings, and be all as one, Father and Mother, 
= Children and Grand-Children, and Heaven's Peace 
= and Blcfling will always be with us. But ne'er ralk 
% to me of Marrying her at your Courts, and Great 
Z Men's Houfes, where ſhe'll underſtand no body, 
"2 qus no body will underftand her. Why, thou 
2 Beaft, cry'd Sancho, thou Wife for Barrabas, why 
2 doſt thou hinder me from Marrying my/Daughter 
ov 2 to one that will get me Grand-Childrewthat may 
1627 he call'd your Honour and your Lordſhip? Han'r 
32 F always heard my Betters ſay, That he who will 
not When he may, wlien he will he ſhall have nay ? 
When good Luck is knocking at our Door, is't; fix 
FEY | {a 
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to ſhut him out ? No, no, let us make Hay while | 
the'Sun ſhines, and. ſpread our Sails' before this 
proſperous Gale. - [This Mode 'of. Locution, :and ® 
the following Huddle of *Reflexions and Apoph:+ 
thegms, ſaid to have been ſpoken by Sancho, made #: 
the Tranflator of this Hiſtory fay; he held this ® 
Chapter Apocryphal.] Canſt thou not perceive, 
thou ſenſeleſs Animal, ſaid Sancho going on, that 


I ſhall venture over Head and Ears to light on: 
ſome good gainful Government, that may free our 
Ancles from | the Clog of Neceflity, and Marry '” 
Mary Sancha to whom [ pleaſe ? Then thoulr ſee |: 
bow Folks will call thee my Lady Tereſa Pangs, and |; 
thou'lt fit . in the Church with thy Carpets and © 
Cuſhions, and lean and loll in State, though the 7 
beſt Gentlewoman in the Town burſt with Spight 7 
and Envy. No, no, remain as you are, ſtill in the 
fame Poſture, neither higher nor lower, like a Pic- + 


5H) Pwr tg gun of, > Mt. Faw tt > Ah ts. 


ure in the Hangings Go to, let's have no more ® x 
of this, little Sanche ſhall be a Counteſs in ſpight 2 c 
of thy Teeth, I ſay. Well, well, Husband, quoth 7 
the Wife, have a Care what you ſay, for I fear me ©: y 
theſe high Kicks will be my Mely's undoing. Yet # 4 
do what you will, make her a Dutcheſs or a Prin- ,, 
ceſs, but I'll never give my Conſent. Look ye, 
Yoke-Fellow, for my part, I ever lov'd to ſee eve» ;, 
Ty thing upon the ſquare, and can't abide to ſee Wt 
Folks take upon them when they ſhould not. Ir 
was Chriſten'd plain Terz/a, without any Fiddle» If 1, 
fadde, or Addition of Madam, or your Ladyſhip, '* x1 
My Father's Name was Caſcajo;. and becauſe I} 1; 
Married you, they call me Tereſa Panga, though ins | T 
deed by right I ſhould have been call'd Tereſa Caſe Þ 
cajo : But where the Kings are, there are the Laws; ® «, 
and 1 am cen contented with that Name without i , | 
a Flouriſh before it, to make; jt Jonger and more. If; 
tedious than 'tis already'; neither. wlll make my G 
e 


k.. 


* # elf any body's Laughing-ſtock. T1! 

© Cauſe to cry, (when they fee me go hk 
® or a Governour's Midam,) Look,look, how Madam 
> Hop-waſh ſtruts along! 'Twas but Cother Day 
| ſhe'd tug ye a Diſtaff, capp'd with Hemp, from 


of the.renownd Don Quixote. 679 
give 'em no 
e a Counteſs, 


8 Morning till Night, and would go to Maſs with 


* her Coar, over her Head for want of a Hyod ; yet 


2 now look' how ſhe' goes in'her Fardingale; and her 


> rich Trimmings and Fallals, no leſs than a' whole. 
Z Tradeſman's Shop about her mangy Back, as if e- 
> very body did not know her. No, Husband, if it 
'” pleaſe Heaven but to keep me in'my feven Senſes, 
* or my five, or as many as I have, I'll take Care to 
'Z tye up People's Tongues from ſetting. me out at 
2 this rate. You may go, and be a Governour, or an 
*Z Hlander, and Took as big as Bull-Beef an you will; 
22 but by my Grand-mother's Daughter,neicher I nor 
= my Girl will budge 'a Foot from our 'Thatch'd 
* Houſe. Better a broken Leg than a Crack in m 

= Credir; and let them ſeek for Jointures who can't 
2} work with their ten Fingers. - March you and 
& your Don Qxixore together, to your-Iflands and 


Adventures, and leave us here to our ſorry For- 


"& rune: I'll warrant you Heaven will better it, if 
= we live as we ought to do, T wonder tho' who: 
Z made' him a Don; neither his Father nor his; 


Grandfire ever had that Feather in their Caps. The? 


2 Lord' help thee, Woman ! quoth Sancho, what a 


heap of Stuff haſt thou twiſted _—_—_ withoup 


IF Head or Tail! What have thy Caſcojo's, thy Far- 
2X dingales and Fallals, thy old Saws, and all rhis 


Tale of a roaſted Horſe, ro do with what I have 


$ cid > Hark thee me, Gammer Addlepate, (for I 


can find no better Name for thee, fince thou'rt ſuch 
a blind Buzzard as to miſs my Meaning, and ſtand 
in'thy own Light) ſhould IT ha' told rhee that my 
Gul was to throw herſelf Head foremoſt from the 

cop 


all thoſe rhings which we ſee before our Eyes dof#1on 
appear, hold and exiſt in our Memories much bet-#$'9Þ: 
ter, and with a greater ſtreſs than things paſs'd;Mbe 
[All theſe Reaſons which are here offer'd by Sancho, Fall! 
are another Argument to perſwade the Tranſlator $5” 
to hold this Chapter for Apocryphal, as exceeding FeE 
the Capacity of Sancho.] From thence it ariſes, GA one 
Sancho, going on, that when we happen to ſee af” 
Perſon well Dreſs'd, richly ns and with agen 
great Train of Servants, we find our ſelves mov'd8*%XK 
2nd prompted to pay. him Reſpe&, in a manner, .in{M*<: 

ſpight of our Teeth, tho" at that very moment our ke 

Memo 
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"rid ZMemory makes us call to remembrance ſome low 
did, ® Circumſtances, in which we had ſeen that Perſon 
e of | before. Now this Ignominy, be it either by 
and i: reaſon of his Poverty, or mean Parentage, as 'tis 
Jon © already paſs'd, is no more, and only that which we 
her {ſee before our Eyes remains. So then, if this 
d's. Perſon, whom Fortune has rais'd to that heighth 
vet. out of his former Obſcurity, by his Father's means, 
had i; be well-bred, Generous and Civil to all Men, and 
x be {does nor. affe& to vye with thoſe that are of noble 
aſes Deſcent, aſſure thy ſelf, Tereſa, no body will re- 
er'd{ member what he was, but look upon him as what 
vers he is, unleſs it be your envious Spirits, from 
ded, whoſe Taunts no proſperous Fortune can be free, 
ch; 1 don't underſtand you, Husband, quoth Tereſa ; 
this even follow your own Inventions, and don't 
and {puzzle my Brains with your Harangues and Re- 
arm {ricks. 1 y*are ſo devolv'd to do as ye ſay 
ries |F eſolv'd, you ſhou'd ſay, Wife, quoth Sancho, and 
«cho, Dot devolv'd. Prithee, Husband, faid Tereſa, let's 
that Þa no Words about that Matter : I ſpeak as 
Nor #1eaven s pleas'd I ſhou'd ; and for hard Words, I 
eard {Five my ſhare to the Curate, All IT have to ſay 
own ow, is this; if you hold fiill in the Mind of 
tharÞeing a Governour, Pray e'en take your Son Sancha, 
s do$#1ong with you; and henceforth train him up to 


bet. {Four Trade of Governing ; for 'tis but fitting that 
{fG'9;8be Son ſhould be brought up to the Father's 
nche,! alling. When once I am a Governour, quoth 
lator i #ncho, T1 ſend for him by the Poſt, and I'll ſend 


Jing << Money withal z for I dare ſay, I ſhall want 
ws | one ; there never wants thoſe that will lend 
ſee a8&Þovernours Money when they have none. Bur 
ich aF{2e1 be ſure you Cloath the Boy ſo, that he may 


ok, not like what he is, but like what he is to 
e. Send you but Money, quoth Tereſa, and I'll 
aake him as fine as a May-Dsy Garland. So then, 
Wife, 
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Wife, quoth Sancho, I ſuppoſe. we are agreed that 
our Moi ſhall be a Counteſs. The Day I fee her a 
Counteſs, quoth Tereſa, I reckon I lay her in her 
Grave. However, I tell you again, e'en follow 
your own Inventions ; you Men will be Maſters, 
and we poor Women are born to bear the clog of 
Obedience, tho! our Husbands have no more 
Senſe than a Cuckoo. Here the fell a Weeping as 
heartily as if ſhe had ſeen her Daughter already 
Dead and Buried. - Sancho comforted her, and pro- 
mis'd her, that tho' he was to make her a Coun- 
teſs, yet he would ſee and put it off as long as he 
cou'd. Thus ended their Dialogue, and he wenc 


back to Don N«ixete, to diſpoſe every thing for a 


March. 


C.M-A-P..-v% 


What paſsd berween Don Quixote, his 
Niece, and the Houſe-keeper : being one of 
the moſt important Chapters in the whole 
Hiſtory. 


WW Sauchy Panga, and his Wife Tereſa 
Caſcajo, had the foregoing impertinent 
Dialogue, Don 2zixz:e's Niece and Houſe-keeper 
were not idle, gueſſing by a thouſand Signs that 
the Knight intended a Third Sally. Therefore they 
endeavour'd by all poſſible means to divert him 
from his fooliſh Deſign; bur all ro no purpoſe, for 
this was but Preaching ro a Rock, and Hammer- 
ing cold ſtubborn Steel. But among other Ar- 

guments, 
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uments, in ſhort, Sir, quoth the Houſe-keeper, 
if you will not be RuPd, but will needs run wan- 
dring over Hill and Dale, like a ſtray Soul be. 
tween Heaven and Hell, ſeeking for Miſchief, 
for ſo I may well call the hopeful Adventures 
which you go about, Il] never leave complaining 
ro Heaven and the King, till there's a ſtop pur to't 
ſome way or other. What Anſwer Heaven will 
vouchſafe to give thee, I know not, anſwer'd Don 
Quixote 5 neither can I tell what return hig 
Majeſty will make to thy Petition ; this I know, 
that were I King, I would excuſe my ſelf from 
anſwering the infinite Number of impertinent 
Memorials that diſturb the Repoſe of Princes, IF 
tell thee, Woman, among the many other Fatigues 
which Royalty ſuſtains, *'ris one of the greateſt to 
be oblig'd to hear every one, and to give Anſwer 
co all People. Therefore pray trouble not his 
Majeſty with any thing concerning me. Bur, 
pray Sir, tell me, reply'd ſhe, are: there not a 
many Knights in the King's Court ? I muſt con- 
feſs, ſaid Don 2uixete, that for the Ornamear, 
the Grandeur, and the Pomp of Royalty, many 
Knights are, and ought to be maintain'd there. 
Why then, ſaid the Woman, would it not. be 


\ better for your Worſhip to be one of thoſe brave ' 


Knights, who ſerve the King their Maſter. on _ 
Foot in his Court. Hear me, Sweet-heart,-atvs © - 
ſwerd Don Quixote, all Knights cannot be Claes ©- 
tiers, nor can all Courtiers be Knight-Erranrs. 
There muſt be of all ſorcs in the World ; and 
though we were all to agree in the common Ap- 
pellation of Knights, yet there would be a great 
difference between the one and the other. For. 
your Courtiers, without ſo much as ſtirring o 
of their Chambers, or the Shade and Shelter ol 
the Court, can journey over all the Univerſe in a 
Vol. III, H h Map, 
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"Map, without the *Expence and Fatigve of Tra- 
-velling, the Heat, the Cold, the Hunger and rhe 
Thirſt; while we, who are the true Knight-Er- 
» rants, Expos'd ro thoſe Extremities, and all the 
Inclemencies of Heaven, by Nighr and by Day, 


. « on Foot as well as on Horſe-back, meaſure the 


whole ſurface of the Earth with our own Feer. 
Nor are we only acquainted with the PiQures of 
our Enemies, but with'their very Perſons, ready 
-upon all Occaſions and at all Times to engage 
''em, without ſtanding upon Trifles, or the Cere- 
mony of meaſuring Weapons, ſtripping, or ex- 
amining whether our Opponents have any holy 
Relicks or other ſecret Charms about 'tm, whether 
'the Sun be duly divided, or any other pun&ilios 
and circumſtances obſerv'd among private Ducliſts; 
things which thou underſtandett not, bur I do; 
And muſt further Jer thee know, that the true 
Knight-Errant, though he meet ten Gianrs, 
whoſe tall aſpiring Heads not only touch bur o- 
ver-top the Clouds, each of 'em ſtaJking with pro- 
digious Legs like huge Towers, their ſweeping 
Arms like Maſts of Mighty Ships, their ſtaring 
Eyes like large Mill-wheels, and glowing like 
Fiery Furnaces ; yet is he ſo far from being a- 
Fraid to meet them, that he muſt Encounter them 
with a Gentle Countenance, and an undaunted 
Courage, Afﬀail them, Cloſe with them, and if 
poſſible, Vanquiſh and Deſtroy 'em all in an inftant ; 
nay, though they came arm'd with the Scales of a 
certain Fiſh, which they fay is harder then Ada- 
mant, and inſtead of Swords had dreadful Sabres 
of keen Damask or Steel, or mighty Maces wirh 
Points of the ſame Metal, as I have ſeen them 
more than twice T have condeſcended ro tell 
thee thus much, that thou may'ſt ſee the vaſt dif- 
-ference berween Knights and Knights ; and 1 
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think *twere to be wiſh'd that all Princes knew 
ſo far how to make the DiſtinCion, as to give rhe 
Preheminence to this firſt ſpecies of Knight-Er- 
rants, among whom there have been ſome whoſe 
Fortitude has not only been the Defence of our 
Kingdom, but of many more, as we read in theic 
Hiſtories. Ah ! Sir, ſaid the Niece, have a care 
what you ſay ; all the Stories of Knight-Errants 
are nothing but a pack of Lies and Fables, and if 
they are not burner, they ought at leaſt to wear a 
Sanbenito, the Badge of Hereſy, or ſome other 
mark of Infamy, that the World may know 'em 
to be wicked, and perverters of good Manners. 
Now by the powerful ſuſtainer of my Being, cry'd 
Don 2uixote, wert thou not ſo nearly related to 
me, wert thou not my own Siſter's Daughter, I 
would take ſuch Revenge for the Blaſphemy thou 
haſt uttered, as would reſound thro* che whoie 
Univerſe. Who ever heard of the like Impudendce ! 
That a young Baggage, who ſcarce knows her 
Bobbins from a Bodkin, ſhou'd preſume to pur in 
her Wood, and Cenſure the Hiſtories of - Knight- 
Errants! What would Sir Amadi have fzid, had 
he heard this! But he undoubtedly would have 
forgiven thee, for he was the moſt Conrteouvs and 
Complaiſane Knight of his Time, eſpecia}ly ta 
the fair Sex, being a great Protector of Damicls ; 
but thy -Words might have reach'd the Ears of 
ſome, that would have Sacrifhc'd thee to their Ta- 
dignation ; for all Knights are not poſſeſyof 
Civility or good Nature, ſome are Roca and : 
Revengeful ; and neither are all thoſe that affimiy 
the Name, of a Diſpoſition ſuitable to the Fup I 
on ; ſome indeed were of the righr Stamp,. but 
others are either Counterfeit, or of ſuch an AP: 

as cannot bear the Touch-ſtone, though they +s. 
ceive the Sight. ——" Morta!s there are, who 


2 aim 
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»aim at Knighthood, and ſtrain to reach the height 
of Honour; and High-bora Knights there are, 
who ſeem fond of groveling in the Duſt, and 
« being loſt in the Crowd of inferiour Mortals. The 
-.firſt raiſe themſelves by Ambition or by Vertue, 
the .laſt debaſe themſelves by Negligence or by 
Vice ; ſo that there is need of a diſtinguiſhing 
Underſtanding - to. judge between theſe rwo ſorts 
of . Knights, Jo near ally'd in Name, and ſo dit. 
: ferent in Aﬀtions. Bleſs me! dear Uncle, cry'd 
the Niece, that you ſhould know ſo much, as to 
: be able if there was Occaſion to.get up into a 
Pulpit, or Preach * in. the Streets, and .yert be ſo 
ſtrangely miſtaken, ſo groſly - blind of Under. 
ſtanding, as to fancy-a Man of your Years and In- 
firmity can be ſtrong and Valiant, that you- can 
ſet every thing right, and force ſtubborn Malice 
to bend, when you your ſclf fioop beneath the 
Burden of Age, and what's yet more odd, that 
you are a Knight, when 'tis well known, you are 
none ? For tho' Gentlemen may be Knights, a 
poor Gentleman can't purchace a Knight-hood. 
Therefore you ſay well, Niece, anſwer'd Don 
Ruixote ; and as to to this laſt Obſervation, I could 
tel] you things that you would admire at con- 
cerning Families ; but becauſe -I will not mix 
Sacred things with Profane, I wave the Diſcourſe. 
However, liſten both of you, and for your further 
Inſtruction know, that all the Lineages and De- 
ſcents of -Mankind, are reduceable to: theſe four 
Heads ; Firſt, of thoſe, who like a Pyramid re- 
versd, from a- very. ſmall and obſcure beginning, 


En 


* A common thing in Spain for the Fryars, in an ex- 
traordiuary fit of Zeal, te preach in any part of the 


Street or Market-Place. 
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have rais'd themſelves to a fpreading and prodi- - 
gious Magnitude, of which the Family of the- 
Ottomans 15, an Inſtance, while they derive the 
greatneſs of their preſent Power and Empire from - 
the bate and groveling beginning of a poor 
groveling Sh-pherd. A Second, are the Coun- 
ter-part to this, whoſe Honours from large Founs + 
dations, have dwindlI'd into leſs compaſs, and at 
Jaſt been extenuated till vaniſh'd into nothing, - 
of which there is an infinite number of Exams» - 
ples; for all your Egyptian Monarchs, your Pha- 
raohs and Ptolemies, your Ceſars of Rome, and all + 
the Swarm (if I may uſe that Name) of Mo-+ 
narchs, Princes and Potentates, Medes, Afſyrians, 
Perſians, Greeks and Barbarians, and all theſe migh- - 
ty things are ended in a Point; the ſhadow of 
their greatneſs ſerves now only to obſcure their 
mean Succefſſors, who are loſt in the ignoble- 
Crowd of vulgar Mortals. A third ſort there are, 
who, deriving their greatneſs from a Neblz 
Spring, ſtill preſerve the Dignity and CharaQter of 
their original Splendour. The laſt is, of thoſe 
whoſe Beginning, Continuance and Ending, are 
Mean, and alrogether Obſcure, ſuch are the com- 
mon People, which I hate ro mention, being only 
the Lumber and Ballaſt of the World, and only 
thrown in as Ciphers to encresſe the general * 
Summ, their utmoſt Attempts deſerving no further - 
Renown nor Elogy. Now, my good natur'd 
Souls, you may at leaſt draw this reaſonable In- - 


ference from what I have ſaid of this promiſcuous 


diſpenſation of Honours, and this uncertainty and . 
confuſion of Deſcent, That Vertue, Wealth, and 
Liberality in the preſent Poſſeſſor, are the moſt 
juſt and undiſputable Titles to Nobility ; for the 
advantages of Pedigree withour theſe qualifications, 
ſerve only to make Vice more- conſpicuous. The : . 
Hh3z great 
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great Man that is Vicious, will be greatly Vict- 
ous, and the rich Miſer is only a covetous Beg- 
gar ; for, not he who poſſeſſes, but that ſpends 
and enjoys his Wealth, is rhe rich and the happy 
Man; nor he neither who barely ſpends, bur who 
.does it with Diſcretion. The poor Knight indeed, 
cannot ſhew he is one by his Magnificence, bur 
yet by his Vertue, Aﬀability, Civility, and cour- 
reous Behaviour, he may diſplay the chief In- 
gredients that enter into the Compoſitions of 
Knight-hood ;; and though he cannor claim Li- 
berality, wanting Riches tro ſupport ir, his 
Charity may recompence that Defe& ; for an Alms 
of rwo Maravedis cheerfully beſtow'd upon an in- 
digent Beggar, by a Man in poor Circumſtances, 
fpe:ks him as Liberal as the larger Donative of a 
Vain-glorious Rich-man before a Fawning Crowd. 
Theſe Accompliſhments will always fhine thro? 
the Clouds of Fortune, and art laſt break through 
*rm with Splendor and Applauſe. There are two 
paths to Dignity and Wealth, Arts and Arms. 
Arms I have choſen, and the Influence of the 
Planec Mars that preſided at my Nativity, led me 
to that” adventurous Road. So that all your At. 
rempts to ſhake my Reſolution are in vain ; for in 
ſpight of all Mankind, I will purſue what Heaven 
has fated, Fortune ordain'd, what Reaſon re- 
quires, and (which is more) what my Inclination 
cemands. I am fenſible of the many Troubles 
and Dangers that attend the proſecution of Knight- 
Errantry, but T alſo know what infinite Honours 
and Rewards are the conſequence of the Per- 
formance. The path of Vertue 1s narrow, and 
the way of Vice eaſie and open; bur the difference 
3n the end is as conſiderable. The Jatter is a broad 
Road indeed, and down-hnll all the way, bur 
Death and Contempt afe always met at the end of 
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the Journey ; whereas the former leads to Glory. 
and Life, not a Life rhat ſoon muſt have an end, . 
bur an immortal Being. For I know, as our great. 
* Caſtilian Poet expreſlcs it, that 


Thro' ftzep Aſcents, thre' ſlraight and ruzged Ways, 
Our ſclves to Glory's lofty Seats we ra.ſe * 
In vain he hopes to reach the vl:j\'d abode, 
Who leaves the narrow path, for the mere eaſy road: 


Alack aday ! cry'd the Niece, my Uncle 1s a 
Poet too ! He knows every thing. I'll lay my- 
Life he might turn Maſon in caſe of Neccflicy. 
If he would bur undertake it, he could build a - 
Houfe as eafie as a Bird-cage. Why truly, Niece, 
ſaid Don Nuixote, were not my Underſtanding 
wholly involv'd in Thoughts relating to the ex» 
erciſe of Knight-Errantry, there is nothing which 
I durſt not engage to-perform, no Curioſity ſhould 7 


eſcape my Hands, eſpecially Cages and Tooth- 
Pickers. By this ſome body knock'd ar the Door, 


and being ask'd who it was, Sancho anfwer'd, *twas - 

he. Whereupon the Houſe-keeper {lipp*d our of- 

the way, not willing to ſee him, and the Niece 

Jet him in. Don Nuixete receiv'd him with open 

Arms ; and locking themſelves both in the Cloſer, 

ay had another Dialogue as pleaſant as the - 
mer. 


—_ 


* Boſcan, one .of the firſt Reformer: of the Spaniſd: 
Poetry, 
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CHAP. VIL 


Hn Account of Don Quixote's Conference 
with his Squire, and other moſt famous 


Paſſages. 


HE Houſe-keeper no ſooner ſaw her Maſter 
| and Sancho lock'd up together, but ſhe pre- 
ſently ſurmis'd the Drift of their cloſe Conference, 
and concluding that no Jeſs than Villanous Knight- 
Errantry would prove the Reſult of this private 
Interview, ſhe flung hec Veil over her Head, and 
quite caſt down with Sorrow and Vexation, trudg'd 
away to ſeek Sampſon Carraſce, the Batchelor of 
Arts; depending on his Wit and Eloquence, to dif- 
* Twade his Friend Don Quixote from his frantick Re- 
ſolution. She found him walking in the Yard of 
his Houſe, and fell preſently on her Knees before 
him in a cold Swear, and withall the Marks of. a 
diſorder'd Mind. What's the Matter, Woman, 
faid he, (ſomewhat ſurpriz'd at her Poſture and 
Confuſion) what has befallen you, that you look 
as if you were ready to give up the Ghoſt ? Na- 
thing ſaid ſhe, dear Sir, bur that my Maſter's de- 
parting, he's departing, that's moſt certain. How ! 
cry'd Carraſco, Whar d'you mean ? Is his Soul de- 
Parting our of his Body ? No, anſwer'd the Wo- 
man, but all his Wirs are quite and clean depart- 
ig. He means ro be Gadding again into the wide 
World, and is upon the Spur now the third Time 
to hunr after Ventures, as he calls 'em, though I 
don't know why he calls thoſe Chances ſo. : ” 
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firſt time he was brought home was athwart an 


| Afs, and almoſt cudgel'd to pieces. T'other Bouc 


he was forc'd to ride home in a Waggon, ccop d 
up in a Cage, where he would make us believe he 
was Inchanted ; and the poor Soul look'd ſo dif- 
mal, that the Mother that bore him would nor 
have known the Child of her Bowels; ſo meager, - 
wan, and wither'd, and his Eyes ſo ſunk and hid 
in the utmoſt nook and corner of his Brain, that 
IT am ſure I 1pent about ſix hundred Eggs to cocker 


him up again; ay, and more too, as Heaven and - * 


all the World's my Witneſs, and the Hens that 
laid 'em can'c deny it. Thar I believe ſaid the - 

Batchelor, for your Hens are ſo well bred, ſo fat + 
and ſo good, that they won't ſay one thing and 
think another for the World. Bur is this all ? Has . 
no other ill Luck befaln you, beſides this of your 
Maſter's intended Ramble ? No other, Sir, quoth 
ſhe. Then trouble your Head no farther, ſaid he, 
but get you home, and as you go, ſay me the Pray- 
er of St Apollonia, if you know it, then get me 
ſome warm Bir for Breakfaſt, and I'll come ro you 
preſently, and you ſhall fee Wonders. Dear me, 
quoth ſhe, the Prins of St. Polonia! Why, 'tis on- 
ly good for the Tooth-ach, but his Ailing hes in 
his Skull. Gammer, ſaid he, dowe diſpute with 
me: I know what I ſay. _ Have I not commenc'd 
Batchelour of Arts at Salamancs, and do you think 
T have my Degree for nothing ? With that away 
ſhe goes, and he went preſently to find the Cu- 
rate, to conſult with him: abour what ſhall. be de- 
clar'd in due Time. 

When Sancho and his Maſter were lock'd up to- 
gether in the Room, there paſs'd ſome Diſcourſe 
between them, of which the Hiſtory gives a very 
punEtual and impartial Account. Sir, quoth Sany- 
choto his Maſter, I have at laſt reluc'd my Wife, 

| Hhs to 
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to Tet me go with your Worſhip where-ever you'll 
have me. Reduc'd, you would ſay, Sancho, ſaid 
Den Quixote, and not reluc'd. Look you, Sir, 
quoth Sancho, if T an't miſtaken, T have wiſh'd you 
Once or twice not to ſtand correting my Words, 
if you underſtand my Meaning : If you don't, why 
then do but ſay to me, Sancho, Devil, or what you 
pleaſe, I underſtand thee not; and if I don't make 
out my Meaning plainly, then take me up; for I 
am ſo forcible I underſtand you nor, ſaid 
Don Quixote interrupting him, for I can't gueſs the 
Meaning of your Forcible, Why, fo Forcible, quoth 
Sancho, is as much as to ſay, Forcible. That is, 
T am ſo and ſo as it were. Leſs and leſs do TI un- 
derſtand thee, ſaid the Knight. Why then, quorh 
Sancho, there's an end of the Matter, ic muſt e'en 
ſtick there for me, for I can ſpeak no better. Oh! 
now, quoth Don 9. nat; I fancy TI gueſs your 
Meaning, you mean Docible, I ſuppoſe, implying 
'that you are fo ready and apprehenſive, that you 
will preſently obſerve what I ſhall teach you. I'll 
lay an even Wager now, ſaid the Squire, you un- 
derſtood me well enough art firſt, bur you had a 
Mind co put me our, meerly to hear me put your 
fine Words out-a-joint. That may be, ſaid Don 
Qurxote, but prithee tell me, what fays Ter:ſa ? Why, 
an't pleaſe you, quoth Sancho, Tereſs bids me make 
fure Work with your Worſhip, and that we may 
have leſs Talking and more Doing; that 'tis good to 
be certain; that Paper ſpeaks when Beards never 
wag; that a Bird in Hand 1s worth two in the Buſh. 
One Hold-faft is better than two 7 give thee; and IT 
fay a Woman's Counfel is not worth much, yet he 
thar deſpiſes it, is no wiſer than he ſhould be — 
I believe fo too, faid Don Nixote ; but pray good 
$2ancho, proceed ; for rhou art in an excellent Strain; 
thou talF'ft moſt ſententiouſly ro Day. I ſay, quoth 
Sancho, 
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Sancho, as you better know your-ſelf than I do, that - 
we're all mortal Men, here to Day and gone to 
Morrow ; as ſoon goes the young Lamb to the Spir, 
as the old Weather; no Man can.tell the Length of 
his Days; for Death is deaf, and when he knocks 
at the Door, Mercy on the Porter. He's. in Poſt 
haſte, neither fair Words nor foul, Crowns, nor 
Mitres can ſtay him, as the Report goes, and as 
we are told from the Pulpir.. All this I graar, ſaid 
Don Nuixo:e: But what would you infer from . 
hence ? Why, Sir, quoth Sancho, all I would be art 
is, that your Worſhip allow me ſo much a * Month 
for my Wages, whilſt I ſtay with you, and that 
the aforeſaid Wages'be paid me out of your Eſtate, _ 
For I't] truſt no Jonger to Rewards, that mayhaps 
may come late, and mayhaps not at all. I'd be 
glad to know whar I get, be't more or leſs. A lit- 
tle in one's own Pocket, is better than much in a+. 
nother Man's Purſe. 'Tis good to keep a Neſt. . 
Egg. Every little makes a mickle ; while a Man 
gets he never can loſe. Should it happen indeed, 
that your Worſhip ſhould give me this ſame Iiland, 
which you promis'd me, though 'tis what I dare 
not ſo much as hope for, why then I an't ſuch an 
ungrateful, nor ſo unconſcionable a Muck-worm, 
bur that I am willing to ſtrike off upon the In- 
come, for what Wages I receive, Cantity for Can« 
tity. Would not Quantity have been better than 
Cantity, ask'd Don: Quixote ? ho! I underſtand you 
now, cry'd Sancho ? I dare Jay a Wager I ſhould 
have ſaid Quantity and nvr Cantity ; but no mat- 
ter for that, ſince you knew what I meant. Yes, 
Sancho, quoth the Knight, I have div'd to the very 


* The Cuſtum of Spain u to pay the'r Servants Wages 
by the Month. 
bottom 
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bottom of your Thought, and underſtand now the 
aim of all your numerous ſhot of Proverbs. Look 
you, Friend Sancho, I ſhou'd never ſcruple to pay 
thee Wages, had I any Example to warrant ſuch 
a Practice. Nay, could I find the leaſt glimmer. 
ing of a Precedent thro? all the Books of Chivalry 
that ever I read, for any Yearly or Monthly Sti- 
pr your Requeſt ſhould be granted. But I 
ave read all, or the greateſt part of the Hiſtories 
of Knight-Errants, and find that all their Squires 
depended purely on the Favour of their Maſters, 
for a Subſiſtence ; till by ſome ſurprizing turn in 
the Knight's Fortune, the Servants were ad- 
vanc'd to the Government of ſome Ifland, or 
ſome equivalent Gratuity, at leaſt they had Ho- 
nour and a Title conferr'd on 'em, as a Reward. 
Now Friend Sancho, if you will depend upon theſe 
hopes of Preferment, and return to my Service, 
"tis well ;_ if nor, get you home, and teMfl your Im- 
pertinent Wife, that I will nor break through all 
the Rules and Cuſtoms of Chivalry, to ſatisfy her 
fordid Diffidence and: yours ; and ſo let there be no 
more words about the Matter, but Jet us part 
Friends; and remember this, that if there be 
Vetches in my Dove-houſe, 'twill want no Pigeons. 
Good Arrears are better than ill Pay ; and a Fee: 
in Reverſion is better than a Farm in Poſſeſſion. 
Take notice too, there's Proverb for Proverb, to 
Jet you know that I can pour out a Volley of 'em 
as well as you. In ſhort, if you will not go along 
with me upon Courteſy, and run the ſame For- 
rune with me, Heav'n be with you and make 
you a Saint; I do not queſtion but I ſhall ger me 
a Squire, more Obedient, more Careful, and leſs 
Saucy and Talkative than you. | 
Sancho hearing his Maſter's firm Reſolution, 
*twas cloudy weather with him in an inſtant, be 
was 
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was ſtruck dumb with Diſappointment, and down 
ſunk at once his Heart to his Girdle, for he verily 
thonghr he could have brought him to any terms, 
through a vain opinion that the Knight would 
not for the World go without him. While he was 
thus dolefully bury'd in Thought, in came Sampſon 
Carraſco and the Niece, very eager to hear the 
Batchelor's Arguments, to diſſwade Don Quixote 
from his intended Sally. But Sampſon, who was 
a rare Comedian, preſently embracing the Knight, 
and beginning in a high ſtrain, ſoon diſappointed 
her. Flower of Chivalry, cry'd he, refulgent- 
glory of Arms, living Honour and Mirrour of our 
Spaniſh Nation, may all thoſe who prevent the 
third Expedition which thy Heroick Cirit medi- 
tates, he loſt in the Labyrinth of their perverſe 
' Deſires, and find no thread to lead 'em to their 
Wiſhes. Then curning to the Houſe-keeper, you 
have-no need now to ſay the Prayer of St. Apollo. 
nia, ſaid he, for I find it written in the Stars, that 
the Illuſtrious Champion muſt no longer delay 
the proſecution of Glory ; and I ſhould injure my 
Conſcience, ſhou'd I preſume ro diſſwade him 
from the Benefits that ſhall redound to Mankind 
by exerting the ſtrength of his formidable Arm, 
and the innate Vertnes of his Heroick Soul. Alas! 
his Stay deprives the oppreſs'd Orphans of a Pro- 
tetor, Damſels of a Deliverer, Champions of their 
- Honour, Widows of an obliging Patron, and 
Marry'd Women of a vigorous Comforter ; and 
delays a thouſand other important Exploits and 
Atchievements, which are the Duty, _ neceſſary 
Conſequences of the honourable Order of Knightr- 
Errantry. Go on then, my Graceful, my Valo- 
rous Don 2xixote, rather this very Day than the 
next,. let your Greatneſs be upon the Wing, and 
if any thing be wanting towards the NO 
| © 
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of your Equipage, I ſtand forth to ſupply you 
with my Life and Fortune, and ready, if it be 
thought expedient, to attend your Excellence as 
a Squire, an Honour which I am ambitious to at- 
tain. Well, Sancho, ( ſaid Don Quixote, hearing 
this, and turning to his Squire) did I nor tell 
thee I ſhould nor want Squires ; behold who of. 
fers me his Service, the moſt excellent Batchelor 
of Arts, Sampſon Carraſco, the perpetual Darlin 


of the Muſes and Glory of the Sal/amanca-Schools,. 


ſound and aQive of Body, patient of Labour, in- 
ur'd to Abſtinence, ſilent in Misfortune, and in 
ſhort, endow'd with all the Accompliſhments that 
conſtiture a Squire. But forbid it Heav'n, that 


ro indulge my private Inclinations T ſhould pre. 


ſume to weaken the whole Body of Learning, by 
removing from it ſo ſubſtantial a Pillar, ſo vaſt 
a Repoſitory of Sciences, and ſo. eminent a Branch 
of the Liberal Arts. No, my Friend, remain 
thou another Sampſon in thy Country, be the ho- 
nour of Spain, and the delight of thy ancient Pa- 
rents; I ſhall content my ſelf with any Squire, 
fince Sancho does not vouchſafe to go ich me. I 
do, I do, (cry'd Sancho relenting with Tears in 
his Eyes) I do vouchſafe ; it ſhall never be ſaid of 
Sancho Panga, no longer Pipe no longer Dance. Nor 
have I a heart of Flint, Sir; for all the World 
knows, and eſpecially our Town, what the whole 
Generation of the Panfga's has ever been: Beſides, 
I] well know, and have already found by a many 
good Turns, and more good Words, that your 
Worſhip has had. a good will towards me all 
along ; and if Thave done otherwiſe than IT ſhould, 
in ſtanding upon Wages, or ſo, it was meerly tg 
humour my Wife, who, when once ſhe's ſer upon 
a thing, ſtands digging and hammering at a Man 
like a Cooper at a Tub, till ſhe —_ the 
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Point. But hang it, I am the Husband, and will 
be her Husband, and ſhe's but a Wife, and ſhall 
be a Wife. None can deny but Iam a Man every 
Inch of me, where-ever I am, and I will be a 
Man at home in ſpight of any Body ; fo that you've 
no more to do, but to make your Will and Teſta- 
ment ; but be ſure you make the Conveyance ſo 
firm, that it can't be rebuk'd, and then let's be 
one as ſoon as you pleaſe, that Maſter Sampſon's 
ou] may be at Reſt; for he ſays his Conſcience 
won't let him be quiet, till he has ſet you upon 
another Journey thro' the World ; and I here again 
offer my ſelf to follow your Worſhip, and pro- 
miſe to be Faithful and Loyal, as well, nay, and 
better than all the Squires that ever waited on 
Knight-Errants. The Batchelor was amaz'd to 
hear Sancho Panga expreſs himfelf after that man- 
ner ; and though he had read much of him in 
the firſt part of his Hiſtory, he could not believe 
him- to be fo pleaſant a Fellow as he is there repre- 
ſented. But hearing him now talk of rebuking 
inſtead of revoking Teſtaments and Conveyances, 
he was induc'd to Credit all that was ſaid of him, 
and to conclude him one of the moſt ſolemn Mad- 
men of the Age, nor could he imagine thar the 
World ever ſaw before fo extravagant a Cobuple is 
the Maſter and the Man- | | 
Don Nuixote and Sancho embrac'd, becoming as 
good Friends as ever, and ſo with the approbation 
of the Grand Carraſco, who was then the Knight's 
Oracle, it was decreed, that they ſhould ſer our 
at the expiration of three Days, in which time all- 
Neceſlaries ſhould be provided, eſpecially a whole 
Helmet, which Don Quixote faid he was refolv'd 
by all means to purchaſe. Sampſon offer'd him one 
which he knew he could eaſily get of a Friend, 
and which look'd more dull with the —_ _ 
uſt,. 
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Ruſt, than bright with the luſtre -of the Steel. 
The Niece and the Houſe-keeper made a woful 
Ourt-cry, they tore their Hair , ſcratch'd their 
Faces, and  howlT'd like common Mourners at Fu- 
nerals, lamenting the Knight's -departure, as it 
had been his real Death, and Curſing Carraſco moſt 
unmercifully, though kis Behaviour was the reſult 
of a contrivance Plotted between the Curate the 
Barber and himſelf. In ſhort, Don Quixete and 
his Squire having got all things in a readineſs, the 
one having pacify'd his Wife, and the other his 
Niece and Houſekeeper, towards the Evening, 
without being ſeen by any Body but the Batchelor, 
who would needs accompany them about half a 
League from the Village,they ſet forward for Teboſo. 
The Knight mounted his Rozinante, and Sancho his 
truſty Dapple, his Wallet well ſtuffd with Provi- 
fions, and his Purſe with Money, which Don «ix. 
ore gave him to defray Expences. At laſt Sampſon 
took his Leave, deſiring the Champion to give 
him from time to time an Account of his Succeſs, 
that according to the Laws of Friendſhip, he might 
ſympathize in his good or evil Fortune. Don 
N2uixote made him a Promiſe, and then they parted ; 
Sampſon went home, and the Knight and Squire 
continu'd their Journey for the great City of 
Tobeſo. | 


CHAP. 
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CHA P. VIIL 


Don Quixote's Succeſs in his Fourney to 
viſit rhe Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo. 


Beſſed be the mighty 4!ls, ſays Hamet Benen- 

gli, at the beginning of his eighth Chap- 
ter; bleſſed be 41/2. Which Ejaculation he thrice 
repeated, in conſideration of the Bleſſing, that 
Don Nuixote and Sanche had once more taken the 
Field again, and that from this Period the Readers 
of their delightful Hiſtory may date the Knight's 
Atchievements, and the Squive's Pleaſantries ; and 
he entreats 'em to forget the former heroical 
TranſaQions of the wonderful. Knight, and fix 
their Eyes upon his future Exploits, which take 
Birth from his ſetting out for Teboſo, as the former. 
began in the Fields of Monti:l. Nor can ſo ſmall a 
Requeſt be thought unreaſonable, conſidering bis 
performance in proſpe&, which begins in this 
manner. 

Don Quixote and his Squire were no ſooner part- 
ed from the Batchelor, but Rozinante began to 
neigh, and Dapple to bray ; which both the 
Knight and the Squire interpreted as good Omens, 
and moſt fortunate Preſages of their ſucceſs ; tho? 
the truth of the Story is, that as Dapple's braying 
exceeded Rozinante's neighing, Sancho concluded 
that his Fortune ſhou'd out-rival and eclipſe his 
Maſter's; which inference I will not ſay he drew 
from ſome Principles in Judicial Aſtrology, in 
which he was undoubtedly well grounded, pre 
' tae 
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the Hiſtory is filent in that particular ; however 
"ris recorded of him, that oftentimes upon the 
falling or ſtumbling of his Afs, he wiſh'd he had 
not gone abroad that Day, and from ſuch acci- 
dents prognoſticated nothing but diflocation of 
Joinrs, and breaking of Ribs, and notwithſtand- 
ing his fooliſh CharaQter, tais was no bad Obſ:r- 
vation. Friend Sanchs, {aid Don Quixote to him, 
I find the approaching Night will overtake us, 
.c'er we can reach Toboſo, where before 1 enter 
vpon any Expedition, I am refolivd to pay my 
Vows, receive my BenediCtion, and take my Leave 
of the Peerleſs Dulcinea ; being afſur'd afrer that 
of happy Events, in the moſt dangerous Adven- 
rures* for nothingin this World inſpires a Knight- 
Errant with ſo much Valour, as the Smiles and 
favourable Aſpefs of his Miſtreſs. I am of 
_ your Mind, quoth Sanch:, but I am afraid, Sir, 
you will hardly come at her, to ſpeak with her, 
at leaſt not meet her in a place where ſhe may 
give mY her Blefſing, unleſs ſhe throw ir you 
over the Mud-Wall of the Yard, where I firſt ſaw 
her, when I Carried her the news of your Mad 
Pranks, in the midſt of Sierra Morena, Mud-Wall, 
doſt thou ſay, cry'd Don Quixote ! Miſtaken Fool, 
that Wall con'd have no exiſtence bur in thy 
muddy Underſtanding : *'Tis a meer Creature of 


rhy dirty Fancy; for that never duly celebrated . 


Paragon of Beauty and Gentility, was then un- 
doubtedly in ſome Court, in ſome ſtately Gallery, 
or Walk, or as 'tis properly call'd in ſome ſump- 
tuous and Royal Palace. It may be fo, ſaid Sancho, 
tho' ſo far as T can remember, it ſeem'd ro me 
neither better nor worſe than a Mud-Wall. 'Tis 
no matter, reply'd the Knight, Jet us go thither ; 
I will vifit my dear Dulcinea ; let me but ſee her, 
tho' ic be over 8 Mud-Wall, thro' a Chiak -; a 
h ot- 
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Cottage, or the Pales of a Garden, at a Lettice, or 
any where; which way ſoever the leaſt Beam from 
her bright Eyes reaches mine, it will ſo enlighten 
my Mind, ſo fortify my Heart, and invigorate 
every faculty of my Being, that no Mortal will 
be able to rival me m Prudence and Valour. 
Troth ! Sir, quoth Sancho, when T beheld that 
ſame Sun of a Lady, methought it did not ſhine 
ſo- bright, as to caſt forth any Beams ar all ; bur 
mayhaps the reaſon was, that the Duſt of the 
Grain ſhe was winnowing, rais'd a Cloud about 
her Face, and made her look fomewhar dull. I 
tell thee again, Fool, ſaid Don 2zixere, thy Ima» 
gination is duſty and foul ; will it never be beaten 
our of thy ſtupid Brain, that my Lady Dul.ines 
was winnowing? Are ſuch Exercifes us'd by 
Perſons of her Quality, whoſe Recreations are 
always noble, and ſuch as diſplay zn air of great- 
neſs ſuitable to their Birth and Dignity * Can'ſt 
thou not remember the Verſes. of our Poet, when 
he recounts the Employments of the four Nymphs 
at their Chryſtal-Manſions, when they advanc'd- 
their Heads above the Streams of the lovely Tagus, 
and ſar upon the Graſs, working thoſe rich Em- 
broideries, where Silk and Gold, and Pearl em- 
boſs'd, were ſo curiouſly interwoven, and which 
that ingenious Bard ſo Artfully deſcribes? So 
was my Princeſs employ'd when ſhe bleſs'd thee 
with her ſighr, but the envious malice of ſome 
baſe Necromancer faſcinated thy Sight, as it re- 
preſents whatever is moſt grateful ro me in dif- 
ferent and diſpleaſing Shapes. And this makes 
me fear, that if the Hiſtory of my Atchievements, 
which they tell me is in Print, has been written 
by fome Magician who is no well-wiſher to my 
Glory; he has undoubtedly deliver'd many things 
with Partiality, miſrepreſeated my Life, inſerting 
| 3 
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a hundred falſhoods for one truth, and diverting 
himſelf with the relation of idle Stories, foreign 
from the purpoſe; and obnoxious to the continua- 
tion of a true Hiſtory, Oh Envy, Envy! Thou 
gnawing worm of Virtue, and. Spring of infiaite 
Mischiefs! There is no other Vice, my Sancho, 
but pleads ſome pleaſure in its excuſe ; but Envy 
is always attended by Diſguſt, Rancour, and dit- 
tratting Rage. T am much of your Mind, ſaid 
Sancho, and I think, in the ſame Book which 
Neighbour Carraſco told us he had read of our 
Lives, the Story makes bold with my Credit, and 
has handl'd it at a ſtrange rate, and has dragg'd it 
about the Kennels, as a body may ſay. Well, now 
as I'm an honeſt Man, I never ſpoke an 11] Word 
of a Magician in my born Days; and I think they 
need not envy my Condition ſo much. The truth 
is, I am ſomewhat malicious; I have my roguiſh 
- Tricks now and then ; but I was ever counted 
'more Fool than Knave for a])l that, and ſo indeed 
F was bred and born; and if there were nothing 
elſe in me but my Religion (for I firmly believe 
whatever our holy Reman Catholick Church be- 
lieves, and I hate the Jews mortally) theſe ſame 
Hiſtorians ſhou'd take pity o' me, and ſpare me a 
little in their Books. But ler 'em ſay on to the 
end of the Chapter, naked I came into the 
World, and naked muſt go our, *Tis all a caſe 
. to Sancho, I can neither win. nor loſe; and ſo 
they put me in their Books, and toſs my Name 
from Poſt to Pillar, I care not a Fig for the 
worſt they can ſay. Whar thou ſay'ſt, Sancho, an- 
ſwer'd Don 2uixote, puts me in mind of a Srory. 
A celebrated Poet of our time wrote a very ſcur- 


| _rilous and abuſive Lampoon upon all the Intriguing 


Ladies of rhe Court, forbearing to name one, as 
not being ſure whether ſhe deſerv'd to' be put in- 
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to the Catalogue or no; but the Lady not finding 


herſelf there, was not a little affronted art the 
Omifſion, and made a great Complaint to the Poet, 
asking him what he had ſeen in her, that he ſhou'd 
leave her out of his Liſt ; deſiring 'him at the ſame 
time to enlarge-his Satire and put her in, or ex- 
pe& to hear further from her. The Author 0- 
bey'd her Commands, and gave her a CharaQter 
with a vengeance, and, to her great ſatisfation, 
made her as famous for Infamy as any Woman a- 
bout the Town. Such another tory is that of 
Diana's Temple, one of the ſeven Wonders of the 
World, burnt by an ignoble Fellow meerly ro 
eternize his Name ; which, in ſpighr of an Edi& 
that enjoyn'd all People never to mention it, 
cither by word of Mouth or in Writing, yer is ſtill 
known to have been Eroftratzs. The Story-of the 
great Emperor Charles the Fifth and. a Roman 
Knighr, upon a certain occaſion, is much the 
ſame. The Emperour had a great deſire to ſee the 
famous Temple once called the Pantheon, but now 


more happily, the Church of 21! Saints. *Tis the 


only entire Edifice remaining of Heathen Rome, 
and that which beſt gives an Idea of the Glory and 
Magnificence of its great Founders. *Tis built in 
the ſhape-of a half Orange, of a vaſt Extent and 
very lightſom, tho' it admis no Light, bur at one 
Window, or to ſpeak more properly at a round 
Aperture on the top of the Roof. The Emperor 
being got up thither, and looking down from the 
Brink upon the Fabrick, with a Rowan Knight b 

him, who ſhew'd all the Beauties of that va 

edifice; after they were gone fromthe place, ſays 
the -Knight, addreſſing the Emperor, It came in- 
to my Head a thouſand Times, Sacred Sir, to em- 
brace your Majeſty, and caſt my ſelf with you 
from:the top of the Church to the bottom, _ I 
might 
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might thus purchaſe an immortal Name. I thank 
you, ſaid the Emperor, for not doing it ; and for 
the future I will give you no opportunity to put 
your Loyalty to ſuch a Teft. Therefore I baniſh 
you my Preſence for ever, which done, he be- 
ſtow'd ſome mighty Favour on him. I tell thee, 
Sancho, this defire of Honour is a ſtrange bewitch- 
ing thing. Whar doſt thou think made Hora! ry, 
arm'd 'at all points, plunge headlong from the 
Bridge into the Rapid Tyber ? What prompted 
Curtins to leap into the profound flaming Gulph ? 
What made Mutius burn his Hand ? What forc'd 
Ceſar over the Rubicon, ſpight of all the Omens 
that diſſuaded his Paſſ:ge ? And to inſtance a more 


-modern Example, what made the undaunted 


Spaniards fink their Ships, when under the moſt 
Courteous Cortez, but that ſcorning the ſtale 
Honor of this ſo ofren Conquer'd World, they 
ſought a Maiden Glory ina new Scene of ViQory ? 


. Theſe, and a multiplicity of other great Adions, 


are owing to the immediate thirſt and deſire of 
Fame,, which Mortals expet&t as the proper Price 
and immortal Recompence of their great Attions. 
But we thar are Chriſtian Catholick Knight-Errants, 
muſt fix our hopes upon a higher Reward, plac'd 
in the Eternal and Celeſtial Regions, where we 
may expett a permanent Honour and compleat 
Happineſs ; not like the vanity of Fame, which 
at beſt is bur the ſhadow of great Agions, and 
muſt neceſſarily vanith when deſtrutive Time has 
eat away the Subſtance which it follow'd. So, 
my Sancho, ſince we expe& a Chriſtian Reward, 


we mult ſuit our Actions to the Rules of Chriſti. 


anity. In Giants we muſt kill Pride and Arro- 
gance: But our greateſt Foes, and whom we muſt 
chiefly; combare, are within, Envy we muſt 
overcome by generoſity and noblenets of Soul; 
Anger by a repos'd and eaſy Mind; Rior and 
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Drowlineſs, by Vigilance and Temperance ; Laſci- 
viouſneſs, by our inviolable Fidelity to thoſe who 
are Miſtrefles of our Thoughts; and Sloth, by 
our indefatigable Peregrinations thro' che Univerſe, 
to ſeek occaſions of Military, as well as Chriſtian 
Honours. This, Sancho, is the Road to laſtin 

Fame, and a good and honourable Renown. I 
underſtand paſſing well every Tittle you have faid, 
anſwer'd Sancho; but pray now, Sir, will you 
diſſolve me of one doubr, that's juſt come into my 
Head. Reſolve thou would'ſt ſay, Sancho, reply'd 
Don Qrixeze : Well, ſpeak, and I will endeavour 
to ſatisfy thee. Why then, quoth Sancho, pray 
rell me, theſe ſame 7!ys, and theſe 4uguſts, and 
all the reſt of the famous Knights you talk of that 
are dead, where are they now ? Without donbr, 


anſwer'd Don Ruixote, the Heathens are in Hell. 


The Chriſtians, if their Lives were anſwerable to 
their Profeflion, are either in Purgatory or in 
Heaven. So far ſo good, ſaid Sancho ; but pray 
tell me, the Tombs of theſe Lordlings, have they 
any Silver-Lamps ſtill burning before '*em, and 
are their Chappel- walls hung about with Crutches, 
Winding-ſheets, old Perriwigs, Legs and Wax. 
eyes, or with what are they hung? The Monu- 
ments of the dead Heathens, ſaid Don Qr#;xore, 
were for the moſt part ſumptuous pieces of Archi. 
tecture. The Aſhes of Julivs Ceſar were depo- 
ſited on the top of an Obelifque, all of one Stone 
of a prodigious bigneſs, which is now callcd 
Aguglia di San Pierry, The Emperor Aadriar's 
Sepulchre was a vaſtStruQure as big as an ordinary 


Village, and call'd Mc!'s Adriani, and now the + 


Caſtle of -St. An2:!/o in Rome. Queen Artemiſia 
buried her Husband Mavſi/zs in ſo curious and 


magnificent a Pile, that his Monument was re. | 


puted one of the ſeven Wonders of the World. 
Bur 
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But none of theſe, nor any other of the Heathen 
Sepulchres, had any Winding-ſheets, or other 
Offcring that might imply the Perſons interr'd 
were Saints. Thus far we are right, quoth Sancho; 


now, Sir, pray tell me, which is the greateſt * : 


wonder, to raiſe a dead Man, -or kill a Giant ? 
The anſwer is obvious, ſaid Don Quixote, to raiſe 
a dead Man certainly. Then; Maſter, I have 
-nick'd you, ſaith Sancho, for he that raiſes the Dead, 
-makes the Blind ſee, the Lame walk, and the Sick 
healthy, who has Lamps burning Night and 
Day before his Sepulchre, and whoſe Chappel is 
full of Pilgrims, who adore his Relicks on their 
Knees; that Man I ſay has more Fame in this 
World and in the next, than any of your Heatheniſh 
Emperors or Knight-Errants e'er had, or will ever 
have. I grant it, ſaid Don Q#ixete. Very good, 
quoth Sancho, I'll be with you anon. This Fame, 
theſe Gifts, theſe Rights, Pivileges, and what d'ye 
Call 'em, the Bodies and Relicks of theſe Saints 
have; {o that by the conſent and good liking of 
our Holy Mother the Church they have their 
Lamps, their Lights, their Winding-ſheets, their 
Crutches, their Pi&ures, their Heads of Hair, 
their Legs, their Eyes, and the Lord knows whar, 
by which they ſtir up People's Devotion, and ſpread 
their Chriſtian -Fame. Kings will vouchſafe to 
carry the Bodies of Saints or their Relicks on their 
Shoulders, they'll kiſs you the pieces of their 
Bones, and ſpare no coſt to ſer off and deck their 
Shrines azd Chappels. And whar of all this, ſaid 
Don Quixote ? What's your Inference ? Why, 


_ truly, Sir, quoth Sancho, that we turn Saints #s 


faſt as we can, and that's the readieſt and cheapeſt 
way to get this ſame Honour you talk of 'T was 
but yeſterday or t'other day, or I can't tell when, 
I'm fure 'twas not-long fince, that two yoor, _ 
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footed Friars were Sainted, and you can't think 
what a croud of People there is to kiſs the Iron- 
Chains they wore about their Waſtes inſtead. of 
Girdles, to humble the Fleſh. I dare ſay they are 
more reverenc'd than Orlandoſa's Sword, that hangs 
in the Armory of our Soveraign Lord the King, 
whom Heaven grant long to Reign! So that for 
ought I ſee, better it is to be a Friar, tho' but of 
a beggarly Order, than a valiant Errant Knight ; 
and a dozen or two of ſound Laſhes, well meanr, 
and as well laid on, will obtain more of Heaven 
than two thouſand thruſts with a Lance; tho" 
they be given to Giants,. Dragons, or Hobgoblins. 
All this 1s very true, reply'd Don Nxixote ; but all 
Men . cannot be Friars ; we have differene Paths 
allotted us, to mount to the high Seat of Eternal 
Felicity. Chivalry is a Religious Order, and 
there are Knights in the fraternity of Saints in 
Heaven. However, quoth Sancho, I have heard 
ſay there are more- Friars there than Knight-Er= 
rants. That 1s, ſaid Don Quixote, becauſe there 
1s a greater number of Friars than of Knights. But 
are there not a great many Knights-Errant too ? 
ſaid Sancho, There are many indeed, anſwer'd. 
Don 2xixote, but very few that deſerve the Name. 
In ſuch Diſcourſes as theſe, the Knight and Squire 
paſs'd the night and the whole ſucceeding day, 
without encountering any occaſion to ſignalize 
themſelves, at which Don 2ixete was very much 
diſguſted. Art laſt, lrowards _—_— the next day, 

oodly City of Toboſo, which 


they diſcover'd th 
irits Wonderfully, but had 


reviv'd the Knight's 


a quite contrary Effe& on his Squire, becauſe he 
did not know the Houſe where Dulcinea liv'd, 
no more than his Maſter. So that the one was 
mad till he ſaw her, and the ocher very melan- 
cholick: and diſturb'd in Mind becauſe he had 

Val. III. Ii - never 
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never ſeen her ; nor did he know what to do,ſhou'd 
* his Maſter ſend him to Toboſo., However, as Don 
Nuixote would not make his Entry in the Day-rime, 
' they ſpent the Evening among ſome Oaks nor far 
diſtant from the place, till the prefix'd moment 
« came ; then they enter'd the Ciry, where they mer 
with Adventures indeed. 


CHAP. IX. 


That gives an Account of Things which you 
know when you read it. 


T HE fable Night had ſpun out half her 
Courſe, when Don Quixote and Sancho de- 
fcended from a Hill, and enter'd Toboſo. A pro- 
found Silence reign'd o'er all the Town, and all 
the Inhabitants were faſt aſleep and ftrerch'd out 
at their Eaſe. The Night was ſomewhat clear, 
though Sazcho wiſh'd it dark, to hide his Maſter's 
Folly and his own. Nothing diſturb'd the genera] 
Tranquility, but now and then the Barking of 
Dogs, that wounded Don N£uixote's Ears, but more 
poor Sencho's Heart. Sometimes an Aſs bray'd, 
Hogs grunted, Cats mew'd ; which jarring Mix- 
ture of Sounds was not a little avgmented by the 
Stillneſs and Serenity of the Night, and filF'd the 
enamour'd Champion's Head with a thouſand in- 
auſpicious Chimera's. However, turning to his 
Squire, My dear Sancho, ſaid he, ſhew me the 

ay to Dulcines's Palace, perhaps we ſhall find her 
Rtill awake, Body of me, cry'd Sancho, _ 
ace 
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lace do you mean ? When I ſaw her Highneſs ſhe 
was in a little paltry Cot. Perhaps, reply'd the 
Knight, ſhe was then retir'd into ſome Corner of 
the Palace, to divert her ſelf in Private with her 
Damſels, as great Ladies and Princeſſes ſometimes 
do. Well Sir, ſaid Sancho, ſince it muſt be a Pa- 
lace whether I will or no, yet can you think this 
15a Time of Night to find the Gates open, or a 
ſeatonable Hour to thunder at the Door, till we 


raiſe the Houſe and alarm the whole Town ? Are 


we going to a Bawdy-houſe, think you, like your 
W-nchers, that can rap at a Door any Hour of 
the Night, and knock People up when they liſt ? 
Let us once find the Palace, ſaid the Knight, and 
then I'll tell thee what we ought to do : But ſtay, 
either my Eyes delude me, or that lofry gloomy 
Structure which I diſcover yonder, is Dulcinza's Pa- 
Jace. Well], lead on Sir, ſaid the Squire ; and yet 
though I were to ſee it with my Eyes and feel ir 
with my ten Fingers, I ſhall believe ite'en as much 
as I beheve 'tis now Noon-Day. The Knight led 
en,and having rode about two hundred Paces,came 
at laſt to the Building which he took for Dulcinea's 
Palace; bur found ir-to be the great Church of 
the Town, We are miſtaken Sancho, ſaid he, T 
find this is a Church. I fee it is, ſaid the Squire; 
and I pray the Lord we have not found our Graves; 
for 'tis a plaguy ill Sign ro haunt Church-yards ac 
this Time of Night, eſpecially when I rold you, - 
if I an't miſtaken, that this Lady's Houſe ftands 
in a little blind Alley, without any Thorough: fair. 
A Curſe on thy diſtemper'd Brain ! cry'd Don QN#x- 


6te ; where, Blockhead, where did'ſt thou ever fee 


royal Edifices and Palaces built in a blind Alley 
without a Thorough-fair ? Sir, ſaid Sancho, every 
Country has its ſeveral Faſhions ; and for ought 
you know they may build rheir great Houſes and 

Iiz Palaces 
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Palaces in blind Alleys at Toboſo: And therefor?, 
good your Worſhip, Jet me alone to hunt up and 
-down in what By-Lanes and Alleys I may ftrike 
into ; mayhap in 'fome Nook or Corner we may 
light upon this ſame Palace : .Wou'd O1d-Nick had 
it for me, for Jeading usſuch a Jaunt, and plaguing 


a Body at this Rate. Sancho, ſaid Don 2uixote, 


Tpeak with greater Reſpe& of my Miſtreſs's Con» 
cerns; be merry and wiſe, and do not throw the 
Helve after the Hachet. Cry Mercy Sir, quoth 
Sancho ; but wou'd it not make any Man mad, to 
-have you put me upon finding readily our Dame's 
Houſe at all times, which I never ſaw but once in 
my Life? nay, and to find it at Midnight, when 
you your ſelf can't find it that have ſeen it a thou- 
land times? Thou wilt make me deſperately an- 
gry., ſaid the Knight : flark"you, Heretick, have I 
not repeated it a *thouſand times that I never ſaw 
the peerleſs Dulcinca, .nbr ever enter'd the Portals 


of her Palace; but that I am in'Love with her 


urely by Hear-ſay, and upon the great Fame of 

er Beauty and rare Accompliſhments ? I hear you 
ſay ſo now, quoth Sancho ; and ſince you ſay you 
never ſaw her, I muſt needs tell you I never ſaw 
ker neither. That's impoſſible, ſaid Don Quixore.; 
at leaſt you told me you ſaw her winnowing 
Wheat, when you brought me an Anſwer to the 
Letter which I ſent by you. That's neither here 
nor there Sir, reply'd Sancho ; for to be plain with 
you, Iſaw her but by Hear-ſay too, and the An- 
{wer I brought you was by 'Hear-ſay as well as the 
reſt, and I know the Lady Dulcinea no more than 
the Man in the Moon. Sancho, Sancho, ſaid Don 
Ouixote, there's a Time for all things ; unfeaſona- 
ble Mirth always turns to Sorrow. Whar, becanſe 
I .declare that I have never ſeen nor ſpoken to the 
Miſtreſs 
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Miſtreſs of my Soul, is it for you to trifle and fay 
ſo too, when you're ſo ſenſible of the contrary ? 
Here their Diſcourſe was interrupted ; a Fellow - 
with two Mules happening to paſs *by them, and- 
by the Noiſe of the Plough which they drew a- 
long, they gueſs'd it might be fome Country-La- 
bourer going out before Day to his Husbandry ; 
and ſo indeed it was. He went ſinging the dole- 
ful Ditty of the Defeat of the French at Ronceſvalles ;. 
Ye Frenchmen all muſt rue the woeful Day. Let me: 
die (68 Don R2rixote, hearing what the Fellow 
ſung) if we have any good Succeſs to Night; doſt 
thou hear what this Peaſant ſings Saxcho ? Ay mar- 
ry do I, quoth the Squire ; but what's the Rour at 
Ronecfvatles to us ? it concerns us no more than if 
he had ſung the Ballad of Coly my Cow ; we ſhall 
ſpeed neither the better nor worſe for't. By this 
Time the Plough-man being come up to them, 
Good Morrow honeſt F vans | cry'd Don Quixote 
ro him; pray can you inform me which is the-- 
Palace of the peerleſs Princefs the Lady Dukinzes- 
del Toboſo. Sir, ſaid the Fellow, I'am a- Stranger, 
and but lately come into this Town ; I'm Plough- 
man to a rich Farmer: Bur here right over againſt 
you lives the Curate and the Sexton, they're the- 
likelieſt to give you ſome Account of that Lady- 
Princeſs, as having a Liſt of all the Folks in- 
Town, tho' I fancy there's no Princefs at all lives- 
here ; there be indeed a Power of Gentle-folk, 
and each of them may be a Princeſs in her own 
Houſe for ought I know. Perhaps Friend, ſaid” 
Don Nu:ixote, we ſhall find the Lady for whom I en- 
quire among thoſe, Why truly Maſter, anſwer'd- 
the Plough-man, as you ſay, ſuch a thing may be, 
and ſo ſpeed you well ! *Tis Break of Day. Wirh 
that ſwitching his Mules, he ſtay'd for no more 
Queſtions. : 
Ii 3 Sancho-. 
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Sancho perceiving his Maſter m Suſpence, and 
not very well fatisfy'd, Sir, ſaid he, the Day comes 
en apace, and I think 'twill not be very handſome 
for us to ſtay to be ſtar'd at, and fit ſunning our 
ſcIves in the Street. We had better flip out of 


| Town again, and betake our ſelves to ſome Wood 


hard by, and then TI will come back, and ſearch e- 
very Hole and Corner in Town for this ſame 
Houſe, Caſtle, or Palace of my Lady's, and "twill 
go hard if I don't find it out at Jong run ; then 
will I talk to her Highneſs, and tell her how you 
do, and how I left you hard by waiting her Orders 
and Inſtru&ions about talking wirh her in Private, 
without bringing her Name in queſtion. Drar 
Sancho, ſaid the Knight, thou haft ſpoke, and in- 
cluded a thouſand Sentences in the Compaſs of a 
few Words ; I approve and lovingly accept thy 
Advice. Come, my Child, let us go, and in ſome 
neighbouring Grove find out a convemeent Retreat; 
then, as thou ſay'ſt, thou ſhalt rerurn to ſeek, to 
ſee, and-to deliver my Embaſly to my Lady, from 
whoſe Diſcretion and moſt courteous Mind I hope 
for a thouſand Favours, that may be counted more 
than wonderful. Sancho ſat upon Thorns till he 
had gor his Maſter out of Town, leſt he ſhou'd 
diſcover the Fatſhood of the Account he brought 
him in Sierra Morena of Dulcinea's anſwering his 
Letrer : So haſt'ning to be gone, they were pre- 
ſ-nrly got two Miles from the Town into a Wood, 
v here Don Ruixote took Covert, and Sancho was 
J1ipzrch'd to Dulcines. In which Negociation ſome 
 ccidents fell out,that require new Atteation and 
a fieſb Belief, | 


CHAP. 


SO 


ann WwwwuSTS Ty uujww inn: Hwmn 0 © Rt 


"_ wr TS 


EI 
—_ 


of the renown'd Don Quixote. 7 r4- 


CAT XxX 


How Sancho cunningly found cut a Way to- 
inchant the Lady Dulcinea, ith other 
Paſſages no leſs certain than ridiculous. 


come to the Matters which he relates in this 
Chapter, ſays he would willingly have lefc 'em: 
buried in Oblivion, in a Manner deſpairing of his- 
Reader's Belief: For Don Quixote's Madneſs flies-. 
here to ſo extravagant a Pitch, that it may be ſaid: 
to have out-ſtripp'd by two Bow-ſhots all imagina-: 
ble Credulity. However, notwithſtanding this- 
Miſtruſt, he has ſet down every Particular, juſt as. 
the fame was tranſafted, without adding or dimi-: 
niſhing the leaſt Arom of Truth through rhe- 
whole Hiſtory ; not valuing in the leaſt ſuch Ob. 
je&ions as may be rais'd to impeach him of Breach: 
of Veracity. A Proceeding which' ought to be - 
commended ; for Truth indeed rather alleviates: 
than hurts, and will always bear up againſt Falf-- 
hood, as Oil does above Water, And ſo continu» 
ing his Narration, he tells us, That when Don- 
Quixote was retir'd into the Wood or Foreſt, or ra-- 
ther into the Grove of Oaks near the Grand Toboſo, 
he order'd Sancho to go back to the City, and nor 
to return to his Preſence till he had had Audience- 
of his Lady, beſeeching her that it might pleaſe 
her to'be ſeen by her Captive Knighr, and vouch-- 
Cafe co beſtow her BenediQion on him, that by the 
| Fi 4 Virtue 


; [ "HE Author of this important Hiſtory being: 
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Virtue of that Blefling he might hope for a pro. 
ſperous Event in all his Onſets and perillous At- 
rempts and Adventures. Sancho undertook the 
Charge, engaging him as ſucceſsful a Return of 
this as of his former Meſſage. =. 

Go then, Child, ſaid the Knight, and have a Care 
of being daunted when thou approacheſt the 
Beams of that refulgene Sun of Beauty. Happy, 
ton, above all the Squires of the Univerſe ! Ob- 
ſerve and engrave in thy Memory the Manner of 
thy Reception ; mark whether her Colour changes 
upon the Delivery of thy Commiſſion ; whether 


her Looks betray any Emotion or Concern when 


the hears my Name ; whether ſhe does not ſeem 
to fit on her Cuſhion with a ſtrange Unealineſfs, in 
caſe thou happen'ſt to find her ſeared on the pom- 
pous Throne of her Authority. And if ſhe be 
ſtanding, mind whether ſhe ſtands ſomerimes upon 
one Leg, and fometimes on another ; whether ſhe 
repeats three or four times the Anſwer which ſhe 
gives thee, or changes it from kind to cruel, and 
then again from cruel to kind ; whether ſhe does 
not ſeem to adjuſt her Hair, though every Lock 
appears in perfe& Order. In ſhort, obſerve all her 
Atdtions, every Motion, every Geſture ; for b 


* the accurate Relation which thou giv'ſt of theſe 


things, I ſhall divine the Secrets of her Breaſt, 
and draw juſt Inferences.in Relation to my Amour. 
For I muſt tell thee; Sancho, if thou do'ſt nor 
know it already, that the outward Motions of 
Lovers are the ſureft Indications of their inward 
Afﬀettions, they are the moſt faithful Intelligen- 
cers in an amorous Negociation. Go then, my 


' rruſty Squire, thy own better Stars, not mine, at= 


tend thee; and meet with a more proſperous: E- 


vent, than that which in this doleful Defarrt, toſs'd 
between Hopes and Fears, I dare expe& I'll go 


Sir, 
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Sir, quoth- Sancho, and Fil be back in a Trice :- 
Mean while cheer up, I beſeech you ; come, Sir, 

comfort that little Heart of yours, no bigger than 

a Hazle-Nut: Don't be caſt down I ſay ; remem-- 
ber the old Saying, Fa:nt Heart ne'er won fair Lady ;.. 
Where there's no Hook, to be ſure there will hang - 
no Bacon ; The Hare leaps our of she Buſh where 

we leaſt look for her. I ſpeak this, to give you to-. 
underſtand, that tho' we could not find my.Lady's-- 
Caſtle in the. Night, I may Jight.on-it when T leaſt” 


.think on it now. 'tis Day ; and. when FT have found 


it, let me alone to.deal with her. Well Sancho, _ 
ſaid the Knight, thou haſt a rare Talent in apply» .- 
ing thy. Proverbs ;, Heaven give me better Succeſs : 
in my. Deſigns ! This ſaid, Sancho turned his Back, .. 
and ſwitching his Dapple, left the Don on. Hlorſe-" 
back,. leaning on his Lance, and- reſting on his. 
Stirrups,. full of melancholy and. confus'd Imagi. 

nations: Let us leave him treo, to go along with: 
Sancho, who was no leſs uneaſy in bis Mind. No - 
ſooner was he got out of. the Grove, but turning- 
about, and perceiving his Maſter quite out of: 
Sight, he diſmounted, and laying himſelf down 

at the Foot of a. Tree, thus-began to hold a Par- 
ley with himſelf. Friend Sancho, quoth be,-pray 

ler me ask you whither your Worſhip is a going ? © 
Is it to ſeek ſome Aſs you have.loſt ? No by my_ 
Troth.. What is't then - thou art hunting after ? 
Why I- am. Jooking,. you muſt know, for a thing . 
of. nothing, only a Princeſs, and. in her the Sun of 
Beauty, forſooth, and all Heaven together. Well, 
and;where do'ſt thou think to find all this, Friend 

of. mine? Where! why. in the great Ciry of Tobo=. 

fo, And. pray Sir,. who ſet you to work ? Who- 
fer me. to.work !- There's a Queſtion !, Why who- 
but the moſt renowned Knight: Don Quixote de ls + 
Manchs, he. . that rights rhe Wrong'd, THNE: given. | 
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adry. Very good but pray do'ſt know where 
ſhe lives > Net I, efackins ! but 41 Maſter ſays 
"tis fomewhere in a King's Palace or ſtately Caſtle. 
And haſt thou ever ſeen her trow ? No marry han't 
I: Why my Maſter himſelf ne'er far Eyes on her 
in his Life. But tell me, Sancho, what if the Peo- 
ple of Toboſo ſhou'd know that you are come to in- 
veagle their Princefſes, and make their Ladies run 


- aftray, and ſhould baſte your Carcaſs handſomely, 


and leave you ne'er a ſound Rib, do you not think 
they would be mightily in the Right on't ? Why, 
rroth, they wonld not be much in the Wrong ; 
tho' methinks they ſhould conſider too that T 'am 
bur a Servant, and ſent on another Body's Errand, 
and ſo I am not at all in Fault. Nay, never truft 
to that, Sancho, for your People of Ls Mancha are 
Plaguy hot and toucheous, and will endure no 
Tricks to be put upon 'em : Body of me! if they 
but ſmoak thee, they'll maw! thee after a ſtrange 
Rate. No, no, fore-warn'd fore-arm'd: Why do 
F go about to look for more Feet than a Car has,for 
another Man's Maggot ! Beſides, when alPs done, 
I may perhaps as well Iook for a Needle in a Bottle 
of Hay, or for a Scholar at Salamanca, as for Dulci- 
nca all over the Town of Toboſo. Well 'tis the De- 
vil, and nothing but the Devil, has put me upon 
this troubleſome Piece of Work. This was the 
Dialogue Sancho had with himſelf; and rhe Conſe- 


quence of it was the following Sohloguy. Well, . 
| there's a Remedy for all things but Death, which 


will be ſure to lay us flat one Time or other. This 
Maſter of mine, by a thoufand Tokens I ha' ſeen, 
3s a downright Madman, and I think I come with- 
in an Inch of him ; nay, .I am the greater Cods- 
head of the two, to ſerve and follow him as I do, 


Dy 


Driok to the Hungry, and Meat to thoſe that are- 
rs 
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ny Til tell thee what thou art ; and rother old 
Saw, Birds of a Feather flock together. Now+ 
then my Maſter being mad, and ſo very mad av 
ro niiſtake ſometimes one thing for arjother, Black: 
for White, and White for Black, as:when he took: 
the Wind-mills for Giants, the Friar's Mules for 
Dromedaries, and the Flocks of Sheep for Armies, . 
and much more to the ſame Tune, I gueſs 'cwill 
be no hard Matter to paſs upon him the firſt Coun- 
try- Wench I ſhall meet withfor the Lady Dulcines. 
If he won't believe, I'll ſwear it ; if he ſwear a- 
gain, Fil out-ſwear him; and if he be poſitive, 
I'll be more poſitive than he ; and ſtand ro'r, and. 
out-face him in't, come what will on't : So that 
when he finds I won't flinch, he'll either reſolve 
never to ſend me more of his ſleeveleſs Errands; 
ſeeing what a lame Account I bring him,. or he'll 
think. ſome one of thoſe wicked Wizards, 'who 
he ſays, owes him a Grudge, has tranſmogrify'd 
her into ſome other Shape our of Spight. ' This 
hzppy Contrivance help'd to compoſe Sanchs's 


Mind, and now he look'd on his grand Aﬀair to be 


as good as dorie. Having therefore ſtay'd till the 
Evening, that his Maſter might nor think he had 
employ'd ſo much Time in Going and' Coming, 
things fell out very luckily for him; for as he a- 
roſe to mount: his Dapple, he ſpy'd three Country- 
Wenches coming towards him from Toboſo, upon 
three young Aﬀes, whether Male or Female the 
Author has left undetermin'd, tho' we nay reafo- 
nably ſuppoſe they were She-Aﬀes, ſach bein 


' moſt frequently us'd to ride on by Country-Laſfe 


in thoſe Parts. But this being- no very material 
Circumſtance, we need not dwell any longer epon 
the Decifion of that Point : *'Tis ſufficienr they 
were-Aﬀes, and diſcover'd by San2ho;" who there. 
upon tiade all the-Haſto he- cou'd. a” 
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Maſter, and found him breathing out a thouſand 

zghs and amorous -Lamentations. Well my San« 
cho, ſaid the Knight immediately:upon his Ap- 
proach, what News ? are we to mark this Day: 
with a white or a black Stone ? E'en mark it ra- 


ther with Red-Oker, anſwer'd Sancho, as they do, 


Chureh-Chairs, that every Body may know who. 
they belong. to. Why then, ſaid Don Ruixote, E 
ſuppoſe thou bring'ſt good News. Ay marry do 
L, quoth Sancho ; you have no more to do but to 
clap Spurs to Roxzinente, and get into. the open 
Fields, and you'll ſee my Lady Dultinea: del Toboſo, 
with a Brace of her Damſels, coming to ſee your 
Worſbip. Bleſſed. Heaven! cry'd Dori Quixote, 
what art thou ſaying, my dear Sancho ? Take Heed, 
and do not preſume to beguile my real Grief with 
2 delufive Joy. Adſookers ! Sir, ſaid Sancho, what 
ſhou'd F get by putting a Trick upon you, and 
being found out the next Moment ? Seeing 1s Be« 
lieving all the World over. Come Sir, put on, 
put @n, and you1l ſee our Lady Princeſs coming, 
dreſs'd up and bedeck'd like her own ſweet ſelf in« 
geed.. Her Damſels and ſhe are all one Spark of 
Gold, all 
Cloth.of Gold above ten Inches high. Their Hais 
ſpread. over, their Shoulders like ſo many Sun« 
Beams, and dangling and dancing in the Wind ; 
and what's more, they ride upon three Flea-bitten 
gambling Hags ; there's not a Piece of Horſe-fleſh. 
can match 'em in three Kingdoms. Ambling Nags 
thou, meaneſt Sancho, faid Don Quixote. Gambling 
Zhgs or ambling Nags, quoth Sancho, there's na 
fach Differeace methinks. ; but be they what they 
will, I'm ſure F ne'er fat Eyes on finer. Creatures 
than thoſe that ride upon their Backs, eſpecially 
my Lady Dulcines ;. 'twould make one ſwoon away 


but to. look yoon her. Let us move then, 


pax SaNcpo, 


Pearls, all Diamonds, all Rubies, all 
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Sancho, ſaid Don: Ngixote, and as a Gratification for: 
theſe unexpe&ed happy Tidings, I freely beſtow 
on thee the beſt Spoils the next Adventure we: 
meet with ſhall afford; and if that content thee 
not, take the Colts which my three Mares. thou 
jpow's of, are now ready to Foal on our Town- 
ommon. Thank you for the Colts, ſaid Sancho ; 
bar as for the Spoils, I am not-fure they'll be worth 
any thing. They were now got-out of the Woog,. 
and diſcoyer'd the three Country-Laſſes at a fmall 
diſtance. Den Nyixote caſting his Eyes towards To-. 
boſe, and ſeeing no Body on the Road but the three 
enches, was. ſtrangely. troubl'd in Mind, and 
turning to Sancho, ask'd him whether the Princeſs 
and her Damfels were come out of the City when 
he left 'em ? Our of the City, cry'd Sancho ;. Why 
where are your Eyes? Are they in your Heels, 
in the name of Wonder, that you can't ſee 'em 
coming- towards us, fhining as bright as the 
Sun at Noon-day 2 I ſee nothing, return'd Don. 
Quixote, but three; Wenches upon as many Aſſes. 
Now Heaven deliver me from the Devil, quoth. 
Sancho | Ist- poſſible your Worſhip ſhou'd miſtake 
three. what-d'ye-cal-ems, three. Ambling Nags. 
T mean, as white as. driven Snow, for three-ragged, 
Aſs-Colts. Body of me!-I'1] e'en peell off my Beard: 
by.the Roots an't be fo. Take it-from-me, Friend 
Sancho, ſaid the Knight; they | are either He, or 
She-Aſſes, as ſure as I am Don 2zixoe, and thou. 
Saucho Panga; at leaſt, they appear to be ſuch. 
Come, Sir, quoth the Squire, don't tall: at that 
rate, but ſnuff your Eyes, and go pay your Ho-. 
mage to the Miſtreſs of your Soul ;- for ſhe's near 
at Hand ; and ſo:ſaying, Senche. haſtens up to the 
three Country-Wenches, andalighting fram Dapple, 
took hold of 'one of the Aﬀes by - the Halter, und 
Gilling on. bis Knees, Queen, «nd Princefs, and. 
, Dutcheſs, 
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Dutcheſs of Beauty, quoth' he; an'e pleaſe your. 
wen, and —_— vouchlats ro rake mto” 
your g race and hking, yonder Knight, your 
Priſoner: and Captive, who's'turn'd of a fudden: 
into . cold Marble-Stone, and Rruck all of a hea 

ro ſee himſelf before your High and Mightineſs. I 
am Sancho Panga, his Squire, and he himſelf the 
Weather-beatren Knight, Don. Quixote 
de Is Mancha, otherwiſe call'd the Knight of the 
Woeful Figure. By this time, Don Quixere having 
plac'd himſelf down on his Knees by $4140, gaz'd: 
with dubious and diſconſolate Eyes on the Cree- 
ture, whom Sancho calld Queen and Lady ; and 
perceiving her ro . be no more than a plain Coun«- 
try-Wench, ſo far from being well-favour'd, that 
ſhe was blubber-cheek'd, and ftat-nos'd, he was 
loft in Aﬀoniſhment, and cou'd not utter one 
Word. On the other fide, the Wenches were no 
Teſs ſurptiz'd, to ſee themſelves ſtopp'd 'by” two 
Men infuch different out-fides, and on their Knees.' 
Burt at laſt, ſhe whoſe Aſs was held by Sanchs, took. 
Courage, and broke Silence in an angry Tone: 
Come, cry'd ſhe, get out of our way with a Mur- 
rain, and let us go about our Buſinefs ; for we are 
i haſte. Oh Princeſs! and Univerſal Lady::of 
Toboſo, anſwer'd Sancho, why docs - not that - great 
Heart of yours melr, to fee the Poſt and Pillar': of 
Knight-Errantry fall down before your high and: 
mighty Preſence! Hoy day (quoth another -of 
the ' Females, hearing this) What's here to do ? 
Look how your ſmall Gentry come to jeer and 
flout poor Country-Girls, as if we could not give 
'em as good as they bring. Go, get abour your 
Buſineſs, and let us go abour ours, and: ſpeed you 
well, Riſe, Sancho, faid Don Quote, hearing this, 
for'F am nowconvine'd, that! my malicious Stirs, 
net yet ſarisfy'd wich my-paſs'd' Misforrunes; Mlb 
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ſhed their baleful Influence, and have barr'd alf 
the Paſſages that cou'd convey Relief to my miſe- 
rable Soul, in this frail Habiration of Animated 
Chy. Oh! thou Extremity of all that's valuable, 
Maſter-piece of all humane PerfeQion, and only 
Comforre of this afflicted Heart, thy Adorer ; tho” 
now a ſpightful Inchanter perſecures me, and ff 
cinates my Sight, hiding with Miſts and CataraQs 
from me, and me alone, thoſe Peerleſs Beauties, 
under the foul diſguiſe of rural Deformity, if he 
has not transform'd thy faichful Knight into fome- 
ugly Shape to make me loathſome to thy Eyes, 
look on me with a ſmiling Amorous Eye; and in 
the Submiflion and GenufleQ&ion which T' pay tro 
thy Beauty, even under the fatal Cloud thar ob= 
ſecures it, read the Humility with which my SoutF 
adores thee. Tittle-tattle, quoth the Country-. 
Wench. Spare your Breath to cool your Porridge, 
and rid me of your idle Gibberiſh, Get you on, 
Sir, and letus go; and we fſhal?! think ir a Kind- 
neſs. This faid, Sancho made way for her, and 
let her paſs, over-jay'd his Plot had fucceeded fo 
well. 'The Imaginary Dulcinea was no ſooner at 
Liberty, but Punching her Aſs with the end of 
a Staff which the had in her Hand, ſhe began to 
fcour along the Plain : Bur the angry Beaft noe' 
being us'd to ſuch ſmart Inſtigarions, fell a Kick. 
ing and Wincing at ſuch a rate, that down came 
my Lady Dulcinea. Prefently Don Quixote ran to: 
help her up, and Sancho to re-ſettle and gird her 
Pack-Saddle, that hung under. the Aſs's Belly. 
Which being done, the Knight very courteoufly 
was going to. take his fachanted Miſtreſs in his 
Arms, to fer her on her Saddfe; but ſhe being 
now got on her Legs, took a run, and clapping. 
her Hands upon the Aſs's Crupper, at one Fump” 
leap'd into her Panne), as ſwift as a Hawk, Rav 
raero.” 
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there ſhe fate with her Legs aſtride, like a Man:. 
By St: Roque! quoth Sancho, our Lady Miſtreſs is 
as nimble as an Eel. Let me be Hang'd, if I 
don't think ſhe might teach the beſt Jockey in 
Cordevs or Mexico to get a Horſe-back. Art one 
Fump ſhe was vaulted into the Saddle, and with- 
out Spurs makes her Nag ſmoke it away, like a 
Gray-hound; her Damſcels are notable Whipſters. 
too; adad! they don't. come much ſhort of her,. 
for they fly like the Wind. Indeed, he faid true,. 
for when Dulcines was once Mounted, they all 
- made after her full ſpeed, without. ſo much 2s 
Tooking behind 'em, for above half a League. Don: 
- Nuixote follow'd "em. as far as he cou'd with his 
Eyes; and when they were quite out of ſight, 
turning to his Squire, now Sancho, ſaid he, What 
think'ſt thou. of this matter? Are not theſe baſe 
Inchanters. Inexorable! How extenſive is their- 
Spight,. thus to deprive me of the, Happineſs of. 
ſeeingthe. ObjeQ.of my Wiſhes in her natural Shape: 
and Glory. Sure I was doom'd to be an Example 
of Misfortunes, and the Mark againſt which thoſe 
Caitiffs are employ'd to ſhoot all the Arrows of 


their Hatred. Note, Sancho, that theſe Traytors, 


were not content to turn and Transform my. Dul- 


© cines, but they muſt do it intro the vile and De-. 
form'd Reſemblance of that Country-Wench; nay, 
they even took from her that ſweet Scent of Fra-. 

ant Flowers and Amber, thoſe grateful Odours,. 
A eſſential to Ladies of her Rank ; for, to tel] the - 
Truth, when I went to help her upon her Nag... 
as thou call'ſt it, (for to me it ſeem'd nothing bur - 
an Aſs) ſuch a. Whiff, ſuch a rank Hogo of hor. 


Garlick Invaded my. Noſtcils, as_ had like to have: 
avercame ,me, and. put me into a _Convulſion. 
Oh. ye "vile Wretches ,- cry'd Sancho! Oh. ye. 


wicked ,. and ill-minded Enchanters! Oh that; 
I might but oace ſee the whole Neſt of ye threaded 


tQ=. 
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together on one String, and hung up 2 ſmoaking 
by the Gills Hke' ſo many Pilchers ! You know a 
deal, you Gan do a' dea), and you make a deal of 
Mischief. One would have thought you might 
have been contented, like a pack of Rogues as 
you are, with having Se? the Pearls of my 
Lady's Eyes into Acorns, and ber moſt pure Golden 
Locks into a Red Cow's Tail; but you muſt be 
medling with her Breath, by which we might 
have gueſs'd what lay hid under that courſe Diſ- 
guiſe; tho' for my part I muſt needs own, ſhe did 
not appear to me Deform'd at all ; but rather 
Fair and Beautiful; by the ſame Token thar ſhe 
had a Mole on the right fide of her Upper Lip, 
like a Whisker, whence ſprouted feven or eight 
red Hairs, each about a Span in length, looking 


gwlike ſo many ſtrings of Gold-wire. As the Moles 


on the Body, faid Don Quixote, are generally an- 
ſwerable to thoſe on the Face, Dulcinea ſhould 
have fuch another Mole on that Thigh, which is 
oppoſite to that ſide of her Face where that Beauty= 
ſpot 1s ſeated; but methinks, Sancho, the Hairs 
thou talk'ſt of are of a length ſomewhat extraor- 
dinary for Moles. That's neither here nor there, 
quoth Sancho, there they were I'll aſſure you, and 
they look'd roo as if ſhe had brought 'em with 
her into the World. That I believe, ſaid Don 
Nuixote, for every part of Dulcines muſt be natu- 
rally perfe& and compleat; ſo that though a hune 
dred Moles were ſcatter'd over her fair outſide, 
and as conſpicuous too as that which thou did 
ſee, they wauld be no Deformities in her ; bur ſo 
many Moons and Stars, an additional Luſtre to 
her Beauty. But tell me, Sancho, that Saddle which 
appear'd to me to be the Pannel of an Aſs, was it: 
a Pilion or a Side-Saddle ? It was a Side-Saddle, 
anſwer'd, Savcho, with -a Field-covering, and +4 
6; | ric 
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rich that jt might purchaſe half a Kingdom. And 
could not I ſee all this, cry'd Don Quixote, WelY, 
I have ſaid it, and muft repeat it a thodſand times, 
I am the moſt unfortunate Man inthe Univerſe. 
The cunning Rogue of a-Squire, hearing his Maſter 
talk at that rate, could hardly keep his Counte- 
nance, and refrain from Laughing to ſee how ad- 
mirably he had fool'd him. Art laſt, after a great 
deal of Diſcourſe of the ſame Nature, they both 
Mounted again, and took the Road for: Sarago//a, 
deſigning to be preſeat at the moſt celebrated Fet- 
tivals and Sports that are Solemnized'every Year 
in that Noble City. But they met with many Ac- 
Cidents by the Way, and thoſe ſo extraordinary, 
and worthy the Reader's Information, that they 
muſt not be paſs'd over unrecorded nor unread ; 
as ſhall appear from what follows. 


CHAP. XI. 


Of the Stupendous Adventure that befell the 
Valorous Don Quixote, with the Chariot 
or Cart of the Court or Parliament of 
Death. 


ON Quixote rode on very melancholick ; the 

Malice of the Magicians. in transforming 
his Lady Dulcines perplex'd him ſtrangely, and ſer 
his Thoughts upon the Rack, how to difſolve the 
Inchantment, and reſtore her to her former Beau» 
In this diſconſolate Condition, he went on 


abandon'd to. DiſtraQion, careleſly giving ny” 
e 
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the Reins: And the Horſe finding himſelf ar 
liberty, and tempted by the goodneſs of the Graſs, 
took the opportunity to feed very heartily. Which 
Sancho perceiving, Sir, (ſaid he, rouzing him from 
his waking Dream) Sorrow was never deſign'd 
for Beaſts, but Men ; but yet let me tel you, if 
Men give way to't too much, rhey make Beaſts of 
themſelves. Come, Sir, awake, awake by any 
means, pull up the Reins and ride like a Man 5 
cheer up, and ſhew your ſelf a Enight-Errant. 
What the Devil ails you ; Was ever a. Man ſo 
Mop'd ? Are we here or are we in Fran, as 
the Saying is? Let all the Dulcinea's in the World, 
be doom'd tro the Pit of Hell, rather than one 
ſingle Knight-Ertant be caſt down at this rate. 
Hold, Saxche, cry'd Don RQuixore, with more 
Spirit than one would have expeRed ; hold, I ſay; 
not a Blaſphemous Word agamſt that Beauteous 
Inchanted Lady ; for all her Misfortunes are 
chargeable on the unhappy Don Rzizete, and flow 
from the Envy which thoſe Necromancers bear to. 
me. So ſay I, Sir, _y the Squire, for would 
1t not vex any one that had ſeen her before, to ſee 
her now as you ſaw her! Ay, Sancho, ſaid the 
Knighr, thy Eyes were bleſs'd with a View of her 
PerfeR&ions in their entire Luſtre, thou haſt rea« 
ſon to ſay ſo. Againſt me, againſt my Eyes only 
is the Malice of: her Transformation direQed. Bur 
now I think on't Saxcho, thy Deſcription of her 
Beauty was a little abfurd in that particular of 
comparing her Eyes to Pearls ; ſure ſuch Eyes are 
more like thoſe of a Whiting or a Sea-Bream, than 


thoſe of a fair Lady; and in my Opinion Dulcines's . 


Eyes are rather hke two verdant Emeralds rail'd in 
with two Celeſtial Arches, which ſignify her E 
brows.” 'Therefore, Sancho, you muſt take y 
Pearls from her Eyes, and apply 'em to her gr + 
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for I verily believe you miſtook the one for the 
other. Troth ! Sir, it might be fo, reply'd Sancho, 
for her Beauty confounded me, as much as her 
Uglineſs did you. Burt let us leave all ro Heaven, 
thar knows all things that befall us in this Vale of 
Miſery, this wicked troubleſome World, where 
we can be ſure of nothing without ſome Spice of 
Knavery or Roguery. In the mean time, there's a 
thing come into my Head that puzzles me plaguily. 
Pray Sir, when you get the better of any Giant or 
Knight, and ſend 'em to pay Homage to the Beau- 
ty of your Lady and Miſtreſs, how the Devil will 
the poor Knight or Giant be able to find this ſame 
Dulcines. T can't but think how they'll be to ſeek, 
how they'll ſaunter abour, gaping and ſtaring all 
over Tohoſo Town, and if they ſhould meet her full 
butt in the middle of the King's High-way, yer 
they'll know her no more than they knew the Fa- 
ther that begor me, Perhaps, Sancho, anſwer'd Don 
Nurxote, the Force of her Inchantment does not 
extend: ſo far as to debar Vanquiſh'd Knights and: 
Giants from the Privilege of ſeeing her in her un- 
clouded Beauties:. I will try the Experiment on 
the firſt I conquer, and will command them to re- 
rurn immediately to me, to inform me of their 
Succeſs. I like what you ſay main well, quoth 
Sancho, we may chance to find out the Truth by 
this means ; and if ſo be my Lady is only hid from 
your Worſhip, ſhe has not ſo much reaſon to com- 
plain as you may have ; but when all comes to all, 
fo our Miftrefs be ſafe and ſound, let us make the 
beſt of a bad Market, and e'en go ſeek Adven- 
tures. The reſt we'll] leave to Time, which is the 
beſt Door in ſuch Caſes, nay, in worſe Diſeaſes. 
Don Qxixots was going to return an Anſwer, but 


was interrupted by a Cart that. was crofling the 
at drove it was a hideous Devil, and 


Road. ' He 
the 
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the Cart being open, without either Tilt or Boughs, 


' expos'd a Parcel of the moſt ſurprizing and diffe- 


rent Shapes imaginable. The firſt Figure that ap- 
pear'd to Don Quixote was no leſs than Death it 
ſelf, though with a Humane Countenance ; on the 
one fide of Death ſtood an Angel with large Wings 
of different Colours; on the other ſide was plac'd 
an Emperor with a Crown that ſeem'd to be of 
Gold, at the Feet of Death lay Cup:d with his 
Bow, Quiver and Arrows, but not blind-fold. 
Next to theſe a Knight appear'd compleatly Arm'd, 
except his Head, on. which inſtead of a Helmer 
he , wore a Hat; whereon was mounted a large 
Plume of Party-colour'd Feathers. There were 
alſo ſeveral other Perſons in ſtrange and various 
Dreſſes. This ſtrange Appearance at firſt ſome- 
what ſarpriz'd Don 2=ixote, and frighted the poor 
Squire out of his Wirs ; bur preſently the Knighr 
clear'd up on ſecond Thoughts, imagining it ſome 
rare and hazardous Adventure that call'd on his 
Courage. Pleas'd with this Conceit, and arm'd 
with a Reſolutiou able to affront any Danger, he 


plac'd himfeIf in the middle of the Road, and with - 


a loud and menacing Voice, You Carter, Coach- 
man, or Devil, cry'd he, or whatever you be, let 
me know immediately whence you come, and 
whither you go, and what ſtrange Figures are 
thoſe -which load that Carriage, which by the 


Fraight rather ſeems to be Charon's Boat, than any 


rerreſtrial Vehicle. Sir, anſwer'd the Devil very 
civilly, ſtopping his Cart; we are ſtrolling Players, 
that belong to Angulo's Company, and it being 
Corpiu=Chriſti-tide we ave this Morning Ated a 
Tragedy call'd the Parliament of Death, in a 
Town yonder behind the Mountain, and this Af- 
ternoon. we are to Play it again in the Town you 
ſee before us, which'being ſo near, we travel to ir 

in 
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1n the ſame Cloaths we A& in, to fave the trouble 
of new Dreſſing our felves. That young Man 
ye Death, that other an Angel : This Woman, 

ir, our Poet's Bed-fellow, plays the Queen ; there 
1s one aQs a Soldier, he next to him an Emperour ; 
and I my ſelf play the Devil, and you muſt know, 
the Devil is the beſt Part in the Play. If you de». 
fire to be ſatisfy'd in any thing elſe, do bur ask and 

I' reſolve you, for the Devil knows every thing. 
Now by the Faith of my FunCttion, ſaid Don Quiz. 
ote, I find we ought not to give C 
Tances, before we have 'made the Experiment of 
feeling them ; for at the Diſcovery of ſuch a 
Scene, I would have ſworn ſome ſtrange Adven- 

ture had been approaching. I wiſh you well, good 

People ; drive on to Aﬀ your Play, and if I can be 
ſerviceable to you in any Particular, believe me 
ready to afiſt 'you with all my Heart ; for in my 
very Childhood I lov'd Shows, and have been a 
great Admirer of Dramatick Repreſentations from 
my Youthful Days. During this Friendly Con- 
verſation,  unluckily fell our, that one of the 
Company,antickly dreſs'd,being theFool of thePJay, 
came up frisking with bis Morrice-Bells, and three 
full-blown Cow's-Bladders faſten'd to the end of 
a Stick. In this odd Appearance he began to flou- 
riſh his Stick in the Air, and bounce his Bladders 
againſt the Ground juſt at Rozinanre's Noſe. The 

Jingling of the Bells, and the rattling Noiſe of 
the Bladders fo ſtartl'd and affrighted the quier 
Creature, that Don Nxixore cou'd not hold kim in ; 
and having got the Curb berwixt his Teecti, away 
the Horſe hurried his unwilling Rider up and 
down the Plain, with much more Swifcnefſs than 
his feeble Bones ſeemed ro promiſe. Sancho con-. 
ſidering the Danger of his Maſter's being thrown, 
preient)y alighted, and ran as faſt as he age 
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his Aﬀiſtarce'; bur before he con'd-come up to 


him, Rezinante had made a falſe Step, and Jaid his 


Maſter -and himſelf on the Ground ; which was 
indeed the common end of Rozinante's mad Tricks 
and preſumpraous Racing. On the other ſide, the 
Fool no ſooner ſaw Sanche flide off to help his Maſ- 
ter, but he leap'd upon poor Dapple, and rattlin 
his Bladders over the tertify'd Animal's Hide,mad 
him. fly thro” the Field towards the Town: where 
they were to play. Sancho beheld his Maſter's Fall 
and his Afs's Fl; ht at the fame time, and fto 
ſtrangely divided in himſelf, not knowing which 
to aſſiſt firſt, his Maſter or his Beaſt, Ar Iengrth, 
the Duty of a good Servant and a faithful Squire 
prevailing, he ran to his Maſter, tho' every obftre- 
erous Bounce with the Bladders upon Dapple's 
ind-quarters, ſtruck him to the' very Soul, and 
he wonld have wiſh'd every Blow upon his own 
Eye-Balls, rather than on the leaſt Hair of his Aſs's 
Tail, In this Agony of Spirit, he,came co Don 
Auixote, whom he found in far Worſe Circum- 
ſtances than the poor Knight cou'd have wiſh'd, 
and helping him to remount, Oh ! Sir, cry'd he, 
the Devil is run away with Dapp/e, Whar Devil, 
ask'd Don 2zixote? The Devil with the Bladders, 
anſwer'd Sancho. No matter, ſaid Don Quixote. I'll 
force the Traytor to reſtore him, tho' he were to 
lock him up in the moſt profound and gloomy Ca- 
verns of Hell. Follow me, Sancho, We may eaſi- 
ly overtake the Waggon, and the Mules ſhall attone 
for the Loſs of the Aſs. You need not be in ſuch 
haſte now, quoth Sancho, for I perceive the Devil 
has left Dapple already, and is gone his ways. What 
Sanch» ſaid was true, for both Aſs and Devil tum- 
bl'd for Company, in imitation of Don Nuixote and 
Rozinante';, and Dapple having left his new Rider to 
walk on Foot to the Town, now came himſelf 
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running back -ro his Maſter: - All this, ſfaid-Don 
£uixete, ſhall not hinder me from revenging the 
Afﬀeont put upon us by that unmannerly Devil, at 
the Expence of ſome of his Companions, tho' 
it were the Emperor himſelf. Oh good your 
Worſhip ! cry'd Sancho, never mind it; I be- 
ſeech you take i & Counſel, Sir; never med- 
dle_ with Players, there's never any thing to be 
got by't; they are a fort of People that always 
ind a many Friends. . I have known one of 'em 
taken up for two Murders, yet 'ſcape the Gal- 
lows. You muſt know, that as they are a Parcel 
of merry Wags, and make Sport wherever they 
come, every Body is fond of 'em, and is ready to 
Nand their Friend, eſpecially if they be the King's 
Players, or ſome of the noted Gangs, who go at 
Tach a taring Rate, that one might miſtake ſome 
of *em for Gentlemen or Lords. I care not, ſaid 
Don 2«ixote, though all Mankind united to aflift 
'em, that buffooning Devil ſhall never 'ſcape unpu-_ 
niſh'd, to mie his Boaſt that he has affronted 
me. Whereupon riding up to the Waggon, which 
was now got pretty near the Town, Ho!d, hold, 
he cry'd, xd my merry Sparks, I'l] teach you to 
be civil ro the Beaſts that are intruſted with the 
honourable Burden of a Squire to a Knight-Er- 
rant. This loud Salutation having reach'd the Ears 
of the ſtrolling Company, tho' at a good Diſtance, 
they preſently underſtood what it imported; and 
reſolving to be ready to entertain him, Death pre- 
ſently leap'd out of the Cart ; the Emperor, the De- 
vil-driver,and the Angelimmediately follow'd ; and 
even the Queen, and the God Cxpiad, as well as the 
reſt, having taken up their ſhare of Flints, ſtood 
rang'd in Battle-Array ready to receive their Ene- 
my, as ſoon as he ſhould come within Stone-ſhor. 
Don Quixote leeing them drawn up in ſuch pxgel: 
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. Order, with their Arms lifted up, and ready 
rut Fug bim a furious Velley of Shot, made a 
Bk. to conſider in what Quarter he might attack 
this Dreadful Battalion, with leaſt Danger to his 


Perſon. Thus pauſing, Sencbo overrook him, and 


ſceing him ready to charge, For Goodneſs ſake, 
ir, cry'd he, what d'ye mean ! Are you mad, Sir? 
Sire Er] no Fence againſt the Beggar's Bullets, un- 
Teſs you cou'd. fight with. a Brazen Bell over you. 
Is it not rather Raſhneſs than true Courage, think 
you, for one Man to offer to ſet npon a whole 
rmy 7 Where Death is too, and where Emperors 
fight in Perſon ; nay, and where good and bad 
Angels are againſt you ? Bur if all this weighs 
nothing with you, conſider, I beſeech you, that 
though they ſeem to be Kings, Princes and Empe- 
rors, yet there's:not ſo much as one Knight-Errant 
among 'em all. Now thou haſt hit upon the only 
Point, ſaid Don Qxixote, that coula- ſtop the Fury 
of my Arm : For indeed, as I have often told thee 
Sancho, T am bound up from drawing my Sword 
againſt any below the Order of Knighthood. *'Tis 
y Buſineſs to fight in this Cauſe, if thou haſt a 
juit Reſentment of the Indignities offer'd to 
thy Aſs; and I from this Poſt will eacourage 
and afſiſt thee with ſalutary. Orders: and Inſtru- 
Qions. No, I thank you, Sir, quoth Sancho, I hate 
Revenge ; a true Chriſtian muſt forgive and for- 
$3,500.65 for Dapple, I don't doubt but: to find 
im willing to Jeave the Matter to nee, and ſtand 
to my Verdi& in the Caſe, which is to live peace- 


ably and quietly as long as Heaven is pleas'd to let- 


me. Nay then, ſaid Don Quixote, if that. be 'thy 
Reſolagon. © od Sancho, Prudent Sancho, Chriffjan 
wnright Techy, Jet; us leave theſe 91s 
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732 The Life and Atchievenents 
all Probability, this'part'6F the Worla wilt afbrd 
us a wonderful Varlety, So fayiog, He wheel'd 
of, and S#nch6, follow'd him. 'Qn the other: fide; 
Death with all þis flying Squadron, return'd to 
their Cart, and wWEnt on their Journey. 'Thas end. 
ed the moſt dreadful 'Adveriture of the Charior of 
Death, much more happily thin could have "been 
expeCed, thanks to the Jaudable:Counſels which 
Santhy Pangs gave his Maſter ; who' the Day fol- 
lowing had another Adventure no leſs retnarkable, 
with one that Was a Knight-Errant and, a Lover 
eoo. ua.” 


CHAP. XIL 


The Valorow Don Quixote's Strange | Ad- 
venture with the Knight of the Airrors. 


n 


ON Nxixote paſs'd the Night, that ſucceed- 

ed his Encounter with Death, under the | 
Covert of ſome lofry Trees ; where, at Sancho's | - 
| exec I he refreſh'd himſelf with ſome of the | : 

roviſions which Dapple carried. As ey were at | 

Supper, Well, Sir, quoth the Squire, what arare | 
Fool I had been, had 1 choſen for my good 
News the Spoils of your firſt Venture, inſtead of 
the Breed of the three Mares! Troth ! commend 
me to the ſaying, 4 Bird in Hand is worth twe in the 
Buſb. However, anſwer'd Don Quixote, had'ſt thou 
Jerme fall on, as I wou'd have done, thou might'f 
have thar'd at leaſt the Emperor's Golden Crown, 
and Cupid's Painted Wings; for I wou'd baye 
pluck'd "em off, and put 'em into thy power... Ay 


ut, 
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| as they were before. 

© | Sancho, Juſt ſuch Comedy, ſaid Don Quixore, is. 

' 'aKed .on. the 

E | :ſome play the'Er 
'+3n ſhort, all the 

| a Dramati 
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but, ſays Sancho, your Strofling mperor's Crowns 
and Scepters are not of pure,GoJd, but Tinſel and 
Copper., I graat it, ſaid Don -2ziote, nor is it fit 
the Decorations of the Stage ſhould be real, but 
rather Tmitations, ' and the reſemblance of Re« 
alities, as the Plays themſelves muſt be ; which, 


by the way, I wou'd have you love and eſteem, 
conſequently thoſe that write, and 


Sanche, an 
alſo thoſe that a& 'emm ; for they are all in- 
ftrumental to the good of the Commyn-wealth, 
and ſet before our Eyes thoſe Looking-glaſſes 
that refle& a lively Repreſentation of Humane 
Life ; nothing being able to give us a_more juſt 
Idea of Nature, and what we are or ought to be, 
than Comedians and Comedies. Prithee tell me, 
haſt thou never ſeen a Play aQted, where Kings, 
Emperors, Prelates, Knights, Ladies, and other 
Chara&ers are introduc'd on the Stage ? One 
aQs a Ruffian, another a Soldier ; this Mag a Chear, 


and that a Merchant ; one plays £ Geligning Foo), * 
; HDuf the Fr 


and another a Fooliſh Lover : ay done, 
and the Aﬀors undreſs'd, they are all equal, and 
All-this 1 have ſeen, quoth 


reat Stage of the World, where 

rors, others the Prelates, and, 
| Parts that can, be brought 1into 
ck. Piece ;. till Death, which is 
Cataſtrophe. and .End ' of . the , / on, ſtrips rhe 
ARcors of all their Marks of DiſtinQtion, and levels 
their quality in the Grave. A rare Compariſon, 
quoth Sancho, tho". not ſo new; but that I have 
heard it over and over. Juſt ſuch another is that 
of a Game at Chefs, where while the Play laſts 


lo every. Piece has it particular Office ; but when the 
| Game's over, they are all mingl'd and hy 
gether, and clapp'd into a De, juſt as when Life's 


I'd to- 


3 ended 
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ended we are laid up inthe Grave, Truly, Sancho, 
ſaid Don Quixote, thy Simplicity lefſens, and thy 
Senſe improves every day. And good icaſon why, 

- Quoth Sancho ; ſome of your. Worſhip's Wit muſt 
needs ſtick to me-; for your dry unkindly Land, 
with good dunging and tilling, will in time yield 
-a good Crop. I mean, Sir, that the Dung and 
Muck of your Converſation being thrown on the 
barren ground'of my Wir, together with the Time 
T ha' Tery'd your Worſhip, and kept you Com- 
pany - which is, as a body may ſay, the 

ilage; I muſt needs bring forth bleſſed Fruit at 
laſt, fo as not to ſkame'my Maſter, bur kkeep in the 
Paths of good Manners, which you have beaten in- 
to my ſodden Underftanding. Sancho's affeted 
Style made Don Quixote laugh, tho' he thought his 

. words true in the main; and he could not bur ad. 
mire at his Improvement. But the Fellow never * 

 Uiſcover'd his weakneſs ſo much as by endeavour. / 

. Ing to hideir, being moſt apt to tumble when he 
ſtrove to ſoar too high. His excellence hy chiefly 
in a knackat drawing Proverbs into his Diſcourſe, 
whether to the purpoſe or nor, as any one that has 
-obſerv'd his manner of ſpeaking in this Hiſtory, 
muſt have perceiv'd. | 3 

In ſuchDiſcourſes they paſſed a great part of the 
Night, till Sancho wanted to drop the Portcullices, 
of his Eyes, which was his mY of ſaying he 
had a mind to' go to fleep; 'Thereupon he un- 
harneſs'd Dappley and ſet him a grazing : But poor 
Rozinante was condemn'd to ſtand Sadd1'd all Night, 
by his Maſter's Injun&ion. and Preſcription, us'd 
of old by all Knight-Errants, who never unſaddI'd 
their Steeds in the Field, but took off their Bridles, 
and hung *em at the Pummel of the Saddle. How. 
ever he was not forſaken by faithfu) Depple, whoſe 

Friendſhip was ſo unparallell'd and inviolable, 6 
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ONS THIN has handed it down from 
r 


e to Son, that the Author of this true "207 x 
compos'd particular Chapters of the united Af-- 
feQion of theſe two Beaſts; tho', to preſerve the 
Decorum due to ſo heroick a Hiſtory, | he wou'd- 
not inſert *em in the Work. Yer ſometimes he 
cannot forbear giving us ſome few Touches on thar- 
Subje& ; as when he writes, That the two friendly 
Creatures took a mighty Pleafure in being together 
to ſcrub and lick one another ; and when they had 
had enough of that ſport, Rezinante would gently 
lean his Head at leaſt balf a yard over Dapp!e's. 
Neck, and ſo they wou'd ſtand very lovingly cto- 
ether, looking wiſtly on the ground for two or 
Toes Days ; except ſome body made 'em leave that. 
Contemplative Poſture, or Hunger compell'd them 
to a Separation, Nay, I cannot paſs by what is. 
—_—_— of the Author, how he left in writing, . 
That he had compar'd their Friendſhip to that of 
Nyſme and Buryalue,. and: that of Pylades and Oreſtes, _ 
which if it were ſo, deſerves univerſal Admiratt 
on; the ſincere affeQion of theſe quiet Animals. 
being a juſt Refletion on Men, who are ſo guilty 
of breaking their Friendſhip to one anorher. From. 
hence came the ſaying, There's no Friend; all Friend» 
ſhip's gone : Now Men bug, then fight «nom, And that 
other, Where you fee your Friend, truſt to your ſelf. 
Neither ſhou'd the World take it ill; that the- 


- cordial affeQion of theſe Animals was compar'd 


by our Author to that of Men ; fince many im-. © 
rtant Principles of Prudence and Moraliry 
ave been learn'd from irrational Creatures; ag, . 
The uſe of Clyfters from the Srork, and rhe Be- © 
nefir of Vomiting from the Dog. -The Crane. 
gave Mankind an Example of Vigilance, the Ant 
of Providence, the Elephant of Honeſty, and the 
Horſe of Loyalty. Ar a Sancho fell aſleep ax - 
| | 3 the: 
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the Root of a Cork- Tree, and his Maſter fetch'd 
a ſlumber ander a fpacious Oak. But it was not 
Jong e'er he was difturb'd by a Noife behind him, 
and ſtarting up, the look'd and hearken'd on the 
ſide whence he thonght the Voice came, and dif- 
cover'd two Men on Horſe: back ; one of whom let- 
ting himſelf careleſly ſlide down from the Saddle, 
and calling to the other, Alight Friend, ſaid he, 
and unbridle the Horſe; for methinks this place 
will ſupply them plentifully with Paſture, and me 
with Silence and Solitude to indulge my amorous 
Thoughts. While he faid this, laid himſelf 
down on the Graſs; in doing which the Armour 
the had on made a Noiſe, a fore fign, thar gave Don 
Quixote to underſtand he was ſome Knight-Er- 
rant. Thereupon going to S:cho, who ſlept on, 
be pluck'd him: by the Arm, and having wak'd 
him with much: ado, Friend . Sanchs, aid he, 
whiſpering hire in his Ear, here's an Adventure. 
Heaven grant it be a good one! quoth Senche. 
-Bur where's that fame Maſter Advenrure's Worſhip ? 
Where ! doſt thon ask, Sancho? Why, turn: thy 
Head, Man, ' and look yonder. Doft thou nor ſee 
+ Knight-Errant there lying on the Ground ? I 
have reaſon to think he is in Melancholick Circum- 
Nances, for I ſaw him fling himſelf off from his 
Horſe, arid firetch himfelf on the Ground in a 
aiſconſolate manner, and: his Armour claſh'd as he 
£11. What of all that, quoth Saxcho? How do 
you make this to be an Adventure ? I will nor yet 
affirm, anſwer'd Don Quiz, that 'tis an Adven- 
ture ; buta very fair Riſe to one asever was ſeen, 
Burt hark! he's tuning ſome Inſtrument, and by 
his coughing and ſpitting he's clearing his Throat 
to ſing. Troth now, Sir, quoth Sancho, 'tis c'en 
ſo in good earneſt; and I fancy 'tis ſome Knighe 
that's in Love. All Knight-Ercancs a — 

| | anſwer'd 


bur. that the k 
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'd Don Quixote. - But lets us hearken, and if 
a fp Kage) know pay of his Circumſtances 
bake; 7: fox out of the Abundance of the Hear 
the- Mouth. ſpeaks. , Sancho: wou'd have pn d E 
ight of - che, Wood's Voice, which 
[4 


. ” F 


was. but indifferent, interrupted him with 
following | E 26) 


$ONG. 


T. 


TD Right Queen, how ſhall your Loving Slave 

©) Be ſure not to diſpleaſe ? 6 
Seme Rule of Duty let him crave, 
He begs no other Eaſe. 


2- 


Say, muſt 1 die, or hopeleſs live? . 

a7 HF as. you Ordain : 

Deſpair a filent Death ſball give, 
Or Love himſelf complain. 


| TTY 3o 
My Heart tho! ſoft ac Wox, wil prove 
Like Diamonds firm and true-: . 


For, what th' Impreſſion can rexoue 
. That; famp'd by: Leve and. you ? 


The Knight. of the Wood concluded his Song. - 
with a Sigh, that ſeem'd to be fetch'd from the 
very haves of his Heart.; and after ſome pauſe, 
with a moyrnful "4 diſcaniah te Voices: Oh me. | 

"- mo 


| 
| | 
| 

| 
| | 
| | 
|S 
| 
| 
'] 
| 

| 6 
| 
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moſt Beautiful, but moſt Ungrateful of Woman- 
kind, cry'd he, how is it poſſible, moſt Serene 
Cafildes de Vandalia, your Heart thou'd conſent 
that a Knight who idolizes your Charms, ſhould 
waſte the Flower of his Youth, and kill himſelf 
with continual Wahndrings and hard: Fatigues ? 
Is it not enough, that I have made you.to be ac- 
knowledg'd the greateſt Beauty in the World, by 
all the Knights of Navarre, all the Knights of Leon, 
all the Tarteſians, all the Caftilians,: and, in fine, by 
all the Knights of La Mancha ? Nor ſo neither, 
faid Don Quixote then ; for I my ſelf am of Ls 
' Mancka, .and never acknowledg'd nor ever cou'd, 
nor ought to acknowledge a Thing ſo jnjurious 
ro the Beauty of my Miſtreſs ; therefore, Sancho, 
*ris a'Plain caſe, this Knight is our of his Senfes. 
Burt let us hearken; perhaps we ſhall difcover 
ſomething more. That you will, I'll warrant 
you, quoth Sancho, for he ſeems in Tune to hoan 


a Month together. But it happen'd otherwiſe ; 


for the Knight of the Wood over-hearing them, 
ceas'd his Lamentation, and raiſin himperf on 
his Feer, in a loud but courteous Tone calPd-to 
them, Who's there ? What are ye ? Are ye of the 
Number of the Happy or the Miſerable ? Of rhe 
Miſerable, anſwer'd Don _—_— Repair to me 
then, ſaid the Knight of the Wood, and be aſſur'd 
you have met Miſery and Afflition it ſelf. Upon 
Jo moving and civil an Invitation, Don 2u7xere and 


Sancho drew near him; and the Monroful Knight 
' taking Don Nuixote by the Hand, Sir <aqie#-om 
:tE tl. 


he, Sir Knight, for - that your Profeſſion. 

valry I need no other Conviftion than to have 
found you in this Retirement, where Solitude and 
the. cold Night-dews, are your Companions, an@ 
the proper Stations and repoſing places of Knight- 
Errants. © Fan a Knight,” anſwer'd' Don/ Nynvee, 
«84 + av £& an 
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and of | the Order you. mention ; and tho':iny'Sors: 
rows, .and Difaſters, and Misfortunes ' uſiirp' the: 
Sear of my Mind, I have ftill'a Heart difpogd'tb> 
entertain the aflictions' of - others: ' Yours,” as: F. 
gather by your Complaints, is deriv'd from Love, 
and; F fuppoſe, owing to the Ingratitude of thar: 
Beauty you now mention'd. While - they were 
thus parleying together, they. ſate cloſe by one- 
another on . the hard:Ground, very peaceably and. 
lovingly, and not-like Men that by Rreak. 0 Day. 


+were to break. one another's Heads. And is it 


your Fartune to be. in Love, ask'd the Knight of 
the Wood ? 'Tis my Misfortune, anſwer'd Don - - 
Quixote ;. tho" the pleaſant Refletion of having. 
plac'd our affeCtions — ſufficiently. bal- 
lances the Weight of our Diſaſters, and turns them 
to, a> Blefling. This might be true, reply'd rhe 
Lg: of the Wood, if: the Diſdain of ſome 
Milſtreſſes were not often ſo galling to our Terms. 
pers, as to infpire- us with ſomething like the.. 
Spirit of Revenge. For my part, ſaid Don Nnizote, 
I never fek- my. Miſtreſs's Diſdain. No truly, 
quoth Sancho, who was near them, for my Lady js. 
as gentle as-a Lamb, and as foft as Butrer. Is 
that your Squire, ſaid the Knighr of the Wood ?- 
It is, anſwer'd Dvn 2uizite.. I never ſaw a Squire; 
ſaid the Knight of the Wood, that durſt preſume 
to- interrupt; his Maſter; when he was Feaking 
himſelf. There's my Fellow yender; he's as big 
as-his Father, and yet no Man can ſay he was ever 
ſo- ſaucy as to ppen his Lips when I ſpoke. Well, 
well,. quoth Sancho, L--have talk'd, and may. tall: 
again, and before as, and perhaps ——burt have 
one The more ye ſtir, the  more**rwill 
ſtink.. At-the ſame time the Squirs-.of the Wood 
pulling Sanobe by the Arm, come Brother, faid:heg 
izrms rwo go- where. we may-chat freely.by our 
- l K k. $ ſelves; 
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ſelves, like downright -Squires as we are, and let 
our Maſters get over Head and- Ears in the Stories 
of their Loves: T'il'warrant'ye they'll be at it all 
Night, and won't have done by that time 'tis'Day- 
With all my Heart, quoth_ Sencho 3 and then ik 
tell you who I am, and what I am, and you ſhall 
judge if I am not fit to make one among the talk 
ing Squires. With that the two Squires with-drew,. 
and. hid. a Dialogue, as Comical as that of their 
Maſters was Serious. [323 Bos 1 


>" as _ aca 


—_—_— 


CHAP, XIIL 


The Adventure with the Knight of the Wood 
_continu'd 5; with the Wiſe, Rare and Plea- 
fant Diſcourſe that paſs'd berween the two 


. Squires. 
"I" HE Knights and their Squires thus divided, 
the latter to tell their Lives, and the for. 

mer to relate their Amours ; the Story begins with 
the Sguire--of the Wood. Sir, ſaid he to Sancho, 
this is-a troubleſome kind of Life, that we Squires 
of Knight-Errants lead : Well may we ſay, we cat 
our Bread with the ſwear of our Brows ; which is 
one of the Curſes laid on our firſt Parents, Well 
may we ſay too, quoth Sancho, we eat it with a 
cold Shivering of our Bodies ; for there are no 
poor Creatures that ſuffer more by heat or cold 
than we do. Nay, if we cou'd buteat atiall, 'rwou'd 
neyer Vex one; for good Fare leſſens Care ; but 
fometimes we ſhall go you Day or two,'and BIR 
as : o 


/ 
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ch: ay breakfaſt, unleſs it be upen-the Wind 
wi Ny. er all, ſaid the Couire of the 
3 we-may.bear with this, when we think of 


reward. we'are 10 expe; for:that ſame Knight» 
- muſt be exceſſively. Unfortunate, fry has 


. 


and, or ſome good handſome Earldom, to beſtow 
on his. Squire. 'As: for me, quoth Sancho, I bave 
often told my Maſter, I wou'd be contented with 
Government of. any Iſland ;. and he is ſo Noble 
and Free-hearted, that he bas promis'd - it: me over 
and over. For my- part,” quoth the other Squire, 
I:ſhou'd think my ſelf well paid for.my Services 
with. ſome good Canonry, and1-have-my: Maſter's 
Word for it too. Why then;: quoth Sancho, be- 
like your-Maſter is ſome Church-Knight, and may 
beſtow ſuch Livings on his good Squires. But 
Mine is purely Lajck ; ſome of bis wiſe Friends inks 
feed (no thanks to them fur it) -once.upan a time 
connſell'd him-to be an Archbiſhop : >F fancy the 
walh's him ;no  geod, ; bur be. woy'd. not; for he! 
be aothingibutan Emperor. - was plaguily afraid 
he might have had / a hankering after ' the Church, 
and {0: have ſpoil'd my Preferment, I not _ 
ifced that way ; for between you and I, tho” 
like a Man in a Doublet, 1 ſhou'd make but 
an Aſs in a: Caſlock. Ler me: tell you, Friend, 
quoth the Squire of the. Wood, that. you are our 
in: your -Polticks ; for theſe Ifland. Governments 
bring ' more Coſt.«than; Worſhip ;/ there's: a. -greac 
Cry, but'little Woal-; the 'heft /will-bring more 
Trouble and Care than they ares worth;/ and thoſe 
that take 'em on their Shoulders are ready to fink 
under 'em. I think it were better for us to quite 
this confounded Slavery, and c'en jog- home, 
where... me/.may have better Paſtimes. There we 
may have Filhing; and Hunting, .and che-likies 


> , 
I; jy *w & 


por fome time; or other: the.Government of ſome 
1 
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for he's a ſorry Country-Squire indeed, that wants 
his Horſe, his couple:of Hounds,” or his Fiſhing» 
Tackle, to live pleaſantly at Home. Alt this Fcan 
have at Will, quoth Senche': Endeed Þ have ncer a 
Nag ; but I have an honeft Aſs here worth two of 
my Maſter's Horſes any Day in the Year. Abad 
Chriſtmas be my Lot, and may it be the next, if I 
wou'd ſwop Beaſts with him, tho' he gave me four 
Duſhels of Barley to boot, no-marry wovu'd not I > 
Laugh as much-as. you wilt at the value I ſet on 
my Dapple;. for Dapple yow muſt know is his 
Colaur. Now as for Hounds ' we have enough to 
ſpare ta our Town; and there's no Sport like 
unting at another Man's Coſt; Faith and Troth* 
Brother Squire, quoth the Squire of the Wood, 
F am fully ſer upon't. Theſe Vagrant Knights 
may e'en ſcek their mad Adventures by them- 
ſelves for me. I'll Home, and breed up my Children 
as it behoves'me ; for I have three, as Precious 
2s three Orient. Pearls. I have but ewo, quoth 
Sauche ; but they might be preſented 'to- the Pope 
himſelf, eſpecially my Girl, that { breed up to be a 
Ceunteſs ( Heaven bleſs her) in ſpight of her 
fother's Teeth. And how old, pray, ſaid the 
quire of the Wood, may this ſame Young Lad 
Countefs be 2 Why, ſhe's abour- Fifteen, anſwer”? 
Sancho, @ little over or a little under ; bur ſhe's as 
zali-as a- Pike, as freſh as an /pril-Morning, and a3 
Rrong 28 ® Porters, With theſe parts, quoth the 
ether, ſhe may ſer up net only for a-Counteſs, bue 
For one of the Wood-Nymphs:Y Ah,''the. Young 
Buxſome Whore's Brood + What a Spring the Met- 
Steſom Quean will have with her } My Daughter's. 
na6:Whore, quoth Sencho.in a grumbling Tone, and 
Des NM was an honeſt Woman before her; 
and the be Honeſt, by Heaven's blefing, 
White I live acid do welt : $0, Sir, pray my yous 
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e between: or ſpeak as you 
| 2 Foo Nor won Tors ge 
you for Knight-Errants are 
y een "Afks; guoth the Squire of 
Fey poof Gn re mifteken ? w little you 
know the 'way* bo cfg” ook now a-days? 
Have you never obſery'd when any Gentleman at 
a Bull-Feaft gives the- Bulf a home Thruſt with 
his Lance;or _—_ any Il behaves himſelf glever» 
ty gp06._ Tay any_ Occaſion ; The People will 1 Cry ove, 
I AC And k bo 
o what to 
hnder, 3 NR rjiotable Commendation : 
And be'advis'd by me, don't think thoſe Children 
worth the owning, who won't.do that which may 
make their Parents be commended in that Fafhion, 
Nay, if it be fo, quoth Sencho, I'll diſown 'em if 
they don't ; and henceforth you may call my Wife 
and Daughter all the Whores and Bawds-you car: 
think on, and welcome ; for they do a thouſand 
chings that deſerve all theſe fine Names. | Heav't: 
fend me once more to fee them; - and deliver me 
out of this Mortal Sin of Squire-Erranting, which 
FT have been drawn into a fecond time, by the 
wicked Bait of a hundred Ducats, - which the De- 
vil threw in my own way in Sierrs Morena, and 
whick he til} Haunts me with, | and brings be« 
fore my Eyes here 'and there and every where. 
Oh rhat plaguy Purſe,” *bis (ti running 1 my 
Head, 'methinks I am counting: ſuch another 0- 
ver and over! Now I hog it, now F (carry iÞ 
home, now I'm buying Land with it ; now ITer 
Eeaſos, now I'm reeciving my Rents, and live 
hike a Prince » Thus IF paſs away the time, and@ 
is lulls me on to drudge 'on to the end of the: 
C wmo_ this Dunder-headed Maſtery of- wing 
1 my knowledge: is more a- Madawry than 
K 
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Laps; | Fo E els jal ans 

we Man' > "nA hs Cow i to Se 

n ſearching after another Knight's Wits, he loſes 

his own ; and Hyges.up and dowa for that, which 

py maks, im, rus; the : Mod. is not the 

Love, guoth Sano? I HE 

—_—_ nd with one C/? % ne 
the - Pieces: ja the gel 

ther 


V, 
neither 
R , and js neit *Fletb 
Re ory "Fre who th that's nor the 5 


Plagues his Noddle now., fon 

Crotchets in hg Crowns and hear r more of 

por (pog.. T bars 5s pp way. fodimooth TS 
nk bn 


oe {ome bole ru wk 'r to. 
In ſome Poa they Jl 0 Fran 
in _—_ ok whole Ketcles 
thy mare. nord. of, good Attendants AW ack 
if the old Saying be truc, OG 
row .to have Companions in our, Grief, you ns 
Bs = to [ay me; ; you ove On. _ of 
AanOLner. Ay er, Quotn, t quire. Ort 
' Wood, is more ſtour ghan fooliſh, but more Kn 
than either... Mine is not [like Jojurn then, 
Net bs ci nat 1 uo, * | Prpery, 8 ; quod - 
's .as dull as' an 'd Pitcher, hurts 
Body, does all the he good. he can fo eyer res 0p 
Child may rſwade Pima 3 it 1s Night at Noon-] _— 
and he is ſo ſimple, that I can'r help Joving him 
les all my Heart.and Soul, and can't leave him, 
t of all his. Follies. "Have a Care, Aroths p 
16 Me of the Wood, hen , nd Blind ada 
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better ito wheel about. fair: and / ſoftly, and fea] 
home —_— our own Fire-ſides; for thoſe who: 
follow their Noſe are often led- into a ſtink: Here 
the-Squire of the Wood op ncngy Fea Sancho = 
very often and very dry, I fancy,. her, faid; 
that our Tongues ſtick to the Palats of our Mouths 
with Talking; 'but to cure that Diſeaſe I have 
ſomething that hangs to the Pummel of my Sad- 
dle,, as: good as ever was tipp'd over Tongue: 
Then he went and took down a Leather-Bottle of 
Wine, and a cold Pye at leaſt half a jv longs 
which is'nd Fiftion, for Sawcho: hi when he 
laid his Hands on” it; took: it rather for a bak's 
Goat than a Kid z ; though it was indeed but an 
over-grown Rabbit. What! ſaid Sancho at the 
fight, did you- bring this too abroad with you ? 
hat d'you think, faid r'other ? Do you take me 
for | one of your: Freſh-water Squires? I'd have 
you know IT carry as goed Proviſion at my Horſe's 
Crupper, as any General upon: his March. Sazchg 
did not tay for an Invitation, 'bur fell to in the 
Dark, cramming down: Morſels as big as his Fifk; 
Ay marry, Sir, faid he, you are a Squire every 
Inch of you, a true and truſty, round and ſound, 
noble and free-hearted —_— This good Cheer 
is'a proof of it, which I don't fay jump'd hither 
by Witch-craft;; : but| one would almoft-think fo. 
Now here irs poor wretched I, that have nothing 
inmy Knapſack but a Cruſt of Cheeſe, ſo hard, a 
Giant might break his Grinders in'r, and a few 
Acorns, Walnuts and Filberds; a ſhame on 'my 
Maſter's Niggardly Temper, and his Curſed Mag- 
got, in fancying that all Knight-Erranrs muſt live 
on. a little dry'd Fruit and Sallers. Well, wel; 
Brother, reply'd the Squire of the'Wood; our Maſs 
ters may Dict themſelves, by rules of :Chivalry, if 
they pleaſe; your :[Thiſftles, and ay 1 
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Roots don't well with my-Stomach : I muſt 
have good Meat, i'faith ! and rhis Botcle here tilt 
at Hand at the Pummel of my Saddle. Tis my 
Jo , my: Life, the Comfort of my Soul, I hug/and 
i it every Moment, and now recommend it to 
you as the beſt Friend in the World. Sancho took 
the Bottle, and rearing it to his thirſty Lips, wictr 
his Eyes fix'd upon the Stars, kept himſelf in that 
happy Contemplation: for a quarter of an: Hour 
together. Art laſt, when he had taken his Draughr, 
with a deep Groen, # Nod on. one fide and a cun- 
ning Leer, ' Oh! the'Son- of a , Whore ! What rare 
and Catholick Bub it is! Oh'ho-?: quoth the Squiire 
of the Wood, have I caught:you ar your Son of a 
Whores! I told you ſo-now that it was a way of 
commending a thing. Þknock under, quoth S2r- 
ebo, and own 'tis no diſkonour to call one a Son 
of a. Whore when we mean to praiſe him. But 
now, by the Remembrance of her you Love beſt, 
prithee tell me, is not this your right Cindad-Real 
Squire of-the Woad, 'tis the very ſame, and of a- 
ood handing too. I knew it faith! ſaid Sancho, 
: not this ſtrange now? Turn me loofe among 
a parcel of Wines to find the Difference :- Adad + 
Sir, I no ſooner clap my Noſe tos Taſter of 
Wine, bur FE can tell the Place, the Grape, the 
Flavour, the: Age; the Strength, -and all che Qus- 
Eries of the Parcel: And all-this. is nararal to me, 
Sir; for I had two Relations by rhe Bather's-fide 


that were the niceſt Taſters that were known of 


a- long time in Ls Mancha ;. of which two I'll re- 
hte you a Story that makes good what I ſaid. Ir 
fell out on a time, that ſome Wine was drawn, 
Freſh our.of a Hogſkhead, and given to theſe fame 
Friends of mine to Faſte ; and they were ask'd 
their Qginions of the Condition, the Qualicy,” he 

od-. 


ao” 


ine? Thou haſt a rare Palate, anſiver'd the 
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Goodneſs, the Badneſs of the Wine, and all that. 
The one try'd_ it. with the. tip..of his. Tongue, 
other only ſmelFd it; the firſt faid the Wine 
taſted of Iron; the ſecond Taid it rather had a 
Tang of Goat's Leather. The Vintner ſwore his 
Veffcl was clean, and the Wine Near, and ſo Pure 
that it could have no Taſte of any- ſuch thing- 
Well, Time ran on, the Wine was Sold, and when 
the Veſſel came to be empty'd, what'do you think, 
Sir, was found in the Cask? A little Key, with 
a bit of Leathern Thong ty'd to't :* Now, judge 
you by this, whether he that comes of ſuch a Ge- 


- neration: has -not- reaſon. to. underſtand Wine ? 


More reaſon than to underſtand Adventures, an- 
fwer'd the other : Therefore ſince we have e» 
nough, let's not trouble our ſelves to look after 
more, but &'en jog home to our little Cots, where 
Heav'n will find us, if it be its Will. I intend, 
faid Sancho, to wait on.my Maſter till we come to 
Sarageſſa, but then T'N turn. over a new. Leaf. 'To 
conclude > The two friendly Squires: having talk'd 
and drank, and - held out almoſt as Jong as their 
Bortle, : it -was bigh time that Sleep ſhould lay 
theic Tongues, and affwage their Thirſt, for to: 
quench it was impoſſible. Accordingly they ha 

no ſooner filFd their Bellies, but they fell faſt 
aſleep, both keeping their hold on their almoſt 
empty ' Bottle. Where we ſhall for a white leaye 
ou fl their reſt, and ſee what paſs'd between theirs 

&r$. : Joo” 
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A Continuation of the Adventure-of the 
. Knight of the. Mirrors. --. :. 


"AN Y were the Diſcourſes that paſs'd be» 
LVF tween Don 2uixete and the Knight of the 
ood: Amongſt the reſt, Vou muſt know, Sir 
Knighr, ſaid the latter, thar-by rhe appointment 
of Fate, or- rather by my own Choice, I became 
Enamour'd of the Peerleſs | Cafildea de Vandalia, I 
cal her Peerleſs, becauſe ſhe is fingular in the 
| h— of her Stature,' as: well as in thar of her 
te and Beauty, ' But this Lady: has: been pleas'd 
to take-noother notice of my honourable Paſſion, 
han in aoyieg ms. in "many Perillous Adven- 
rares, like 'Rerwnler's Stepimother ; hill panting 
me, afrex'l had pur an happy end to one, that 


x tvs pet of the _ i uld _ by 
ON Or 1 efires, But after a Succetnon ume 
berlsfs | Eabours, I do not know which of. her 
Commands will be the laft, and will crown my 
Lawful Wiſhes: Once by Ry Injunea 
tion, T od that famous Gianteſs La Girelds 
of Sevill, who is as ſtrong and undaunted (as one 


_— 


that is made of Braſs, and who, without changing .' 


Place, is the moſt changeable and unconftant 
Woman in the World; 1 went, I ſaw, and over- 
Four 2 ;J. made her ſtand ftill, and fix'd her in a 
conſtant Poiar, for the ſpace of a whole Week ; 
no Wind having blown in the Skies during all 
_ that time but the North, Another time ſhe en- 


joyn'd ': 


IF 
£; 
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joyn'd me to remgve the ancient-'Stones of the 
frurdy Bulls of Guiſarnds; a Fask more-ſuitable to 
the Arms. of Porters:than'thoſe of- Knights ;: then 
ſhe commanded me to deſcend and dive. into the 
Cave of Cabra, (a terrible and unheard of Attempt) 
and to bring her an account of all the Wonders in 
that diſma) 96s .F Nopp'd the Motion of 
Ls Gira/da, T 'weigh'd the Bulls of Guiſando; and 
with a precipitated Fall plung'd to the diſtant bot- 
rom of the Den, and A ems to lighr the darkeſt 
ſecrets of that black Abyſs. - But fil}, ab!” Gil 
my hopes are dead. How dead? How, becauſe 
her Diſdain fil lives; lives -to- enjpyn me new 
Labours, new Exploits. ' For, laſtly ſhe has: or» 
der'd me to traverſe :the remoteſt Provinces of 
Spain, and exa@t a Confeſſion from all the Knight» 
Errants that Roam abour-the Land, that her Beau- 

alone-exceHs that of all' other. Women, and thac 
Tam the moſt valiant arid-moft enamiour'd Knight 
in the World. I have already journey'd over the 
greateſt part of Spain on this Expedition, and 0ver- 
come many Knights who;had the Temerity to con- 
tradiit my Afﬀertion: . But the perfeQtion of . my 
Glory, is the Refult of my Viftory over the're- 
nown'd Don Naixote ds Ia Mancha, whom IT Con» 
quer'd in fingle Combat, and compell'd to fabmit 
his Dulcines's to my Caſildra's Beauty. - And-now 1 
reckon the 'wandring Knights of rhe whole Unis 
verſe all vanguiſh'd by my Proweſs: Their Bame, 
their Glory -and their Honours. being all veſted 
in this ou Don Qaixete, who had ore: made 
them: the Spoils of: his Valorous Arm; though 
now they muſt attend the Trinmphs of my Vie 
, which is the greater, fince were ener 
the.Conquerour riſes in proportion'to of the 
Vanquiſh'd ; and all the latter's Laurels are tran 
fecr'd-tome. | 54 vid Sits 


- 


750 The Life and Atchievements 


Don Nuixere was amaz'd to hear the Knight run 
on at this rate, and '-had the Lye ready at his 


Tongue's-end to give him a thouſand times; but | 
defigning to make him own his Falſfity with his. 


own Mouth, he ſtrove to contain his Choler ; and 
arguing the Matter very calmly, Sir Knight, ſaid 
he, That your Victories have extended over all 
the Knights in Spain, and perhaps over the whole 
World, I will not difpute ; but that you have van- 
quiſh'd Don Ruixoce de la Mancha, you muſt give 
me leave to doubt: It might be fome body like 
him*;; tho” he is a Perſon whom but very few can 
reſemble. What d'ye mean * Anſwer'd the Knight 
of the Wood: By yond wry: Canopy of the 
Skies, I fought Don Qzixote hand to hand, van» 
quiſh'd him, and made him ſubmit; he is a tall 


wither-fac'd, leathern-jaw'd Fellow,fcragged, griz- £ 


zle-bair'd,” Hawk-nos'd, and wears long, black 


Jank Muſtachio's: He-is diftinguiſh'd in the Field | 


BY the Title of the Knight of the Woefa! Figure : 
FIEe 


beftrides and manages that far-fam'd Courſer | 


Rozinante;z and has for the Miftrefs of his AﬀeQ&t- 
ons, one Dulcines del Toboſo, ſometimes call'd A/don- 
fa Lorenzo; as mine, whoſe Name was Cafildea, and 


who is of Andaln , is now diſtinguiſh'd by the 
Denomination of Cafildes de Yandslis: and if all 


theſe convincing Marks be not ſufficient to prove 
this Truth, I wear a Sword that ſhall force even 
Fneredulity to Credit it. Not fo faſt good Sir 
Enight, faid Don Quixote; pray attend to what I 
Tha I upon this Head : you muſt know that 
this ſame Don 2xixoce is the: greateſt Friend I have 
in the d; infomuch that I may fay I love 


him as well I do my ſelf. Now the Tokens | 
that you have deſcrib'd him by, are ſo agreeable | 
£o his Perſon and Circumſtances, that one woyld 


think he ſhould be the Perſon you Subdu'd..7i 


the 


14/0 20 may; 
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the other hand, I am'convinc'd by the more power- 
ful Argument of - undeniable Senſe, that it cannot 
be he.” But thus far I will allow you, as there are 
many- Inchanters "that are his Enemies, eſpecially 
one whoſe Malice hourly perſecutes' him, perhaps 
one of them has aſſum'd his Likeneſs, thus by a 
Counterfeit Conqueſt to defraud him of the Glory 


_ contrafted by his ſignal Chivalry over alk-the Uni- 


verſe, In confirmation ef which I can further:tell 
you, 'tis but two Days -ago' that theſe envious Ma- 
icnans transform'sd the Figure -and Perſors of the; 
cautiful Du/cines del Tobofo into the baſe and ſordid: 
likenefs of a Ruſtic Wench. And if this will not: 
convince you of your Errour, behold Quixote. 
himſelf in Perfon, that here ſtands ready to main- 
tain his Words with his Arms, either a Foot or on 
Horſeback, or in what other manner you ma 
think convenient. As he ſaid this, up he ſtarted,: 
and laid his-Hand to his Sword, expetting the 
Motions and Reſolutions of the Knight. of the 
Wood: But with a great deal of Calmneſs, Sir, - 
faid he, a- good Pay-maſter grudges no Surety : 
He that could once vanquiſh Don Quixote when 


transform'd, needs not fear him in his proper 


os. But fince Dafkneſs is not proper for the 
Atchievements of Knights, bur rather for Robbers 
and Ruffians, 'ler us expe& the Morning-light, 
that the Sun may be a Witneſs of our Valour- The 
Conditions of our Combat ſhall be, ' That the. 
Conquer'd ſhall be wholly at the Mercy -of the 
Conquerour, who ſhall diſpoſe of him at Diſcre- 
tion ; provided always he abuſes not his Power, 
by myers any thing unworthy the Honour 
of Knighthood. Content, ſaid Don. Qaixote, I 
like theſe Terms very well. With that they both- 
went to look out their Squires, whom they found 
very ſoundly in the very ſame poſture; as 


© - 


a 


wy 
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when :they firſt fell aſleep. i They .xouz'd. rhem 
up; and pins boo bog cir Steeds ready ; 
for, the ficſt Rove of, th6:riſing Sun mult behold 
em engage ina body dy and-unparaliell'd 'fingle 
Combat. This News Tbunder«ſtruck Sancho, and 
puthim to his Wits-end for bis Maſter's Danger ; 
having heard the Knight 'vf the Wood's Courage, 
ftrangely -magnify'd by: his Squire. However, 
without the leaft reply be went with .his Com- 
nion to ſeek their Beaſts, who by this time had 
Feld out ne another and were got loviggly all 
together. Well Friend, ſaid the 'Squire to'Saxcha 
as they went, I: find our Maſter's are to-fight ; ſa 
you and I are like to have a Bruſh too,; for 'ris 
the way among us 4ndaluſcans, not to let the Se- 
conds fitand idly. by, with Arms a-croſs, while 
their Friends are at. it. This, ſaid Sancho, may be 


a:Cuſtom in your:Country ;: but let me tell'you, 


'tis: a 'damn'd Cuſtom, Sir Squire, and none -but 
Ruffians- and :Bloody-minded Fellows would'ſtand 
up for'r: But there's no ſuch Praftice among 
Squires Errant, elſe my: Maſter would 'have minded 
me of it e'er this; for he has all the ' Laws of 


Knight-Errantry by Heart. Bur ſuppoſe there. be ' 


ſuch''a Law,.I wilt not -obey ir,-that's flat: J'11 
© rather pay the Penalty'that's laid:on ſuch Peacea- 
ble Squires: / I don't think /the Fine-can be above 
ewo pounds -of Wax, and: that-will coſt me leſs 
than the Lint would: co-make-Tents for my Scull; 
which'merthinks is already cleft:down to my-Chin, 


Beſides, how would: you have:me Fight? I have. 


ne'er a Sword, nor ever wore--any- No matter, 
oth the Canes of the Wood, I've a Cure for 
iat Sore. 'I ha' got here a couple. of ;Linnen- 


Bags, both of a -#1ze, you thall -take one, and. I 
i we Ia fo we'll let drive one. at-one another 
with i 


ſe equal Weapons. Ay, ay, with all my 
Heart, 


—__— 
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Heitr; qubrh Sovchs;! this pit) Ruſt our Jackets 
KIT ao eg, rien 
| 's for we 
pay bot a J0zen' of fitiooth Stones i into each Bag, 
hat e Wind taayn't blow 'em- to and-'fro, an 
they 'may play the better, arid ſo we may bruſh _ 
one- ahother's Chats ckverly, and. yet do. our 
ſelves ho great hurt. -Body of my Father ! quoth 
Sancho, What * fr Sable-Fur, what dainty carded 
Cotton arid\Lambs-woo] he crams into the Bag 
je der; our making Pap &: r : 'Brains, an 
To -whed of. Our. "Bones! B he” ſay again and 
aye T am not-in 2 kakour, to Fight, though 
were only full of Silk-balls. Let-our Maſters 
Fight, and hear on't in another World ; but let us 
reg and live while. we may, for. why ſhould we 
Tel to End. our Lives. before -their Time and 
: and \s ſo eager to. gather the Plums that 
_ drop oft hemſelves, when they're ripe ? Well, 


} faid the Squire of the Wood, for all that, we 


muſt Fight half an Hour or ſo. Not a Minute, 
reply'd Sancho: TI han't the Heart to quarrel with 
a Gentleman with whom I have been eating and 
drinking. Ian's angry with you in the leaſt, and. 
were ;I to be haog'd for'c, I could never fi ht in 
ud. lood. NR that 'be- 21), ſaid-the quire 
of the Wood, u ſhall be. gy enough, I'l 
jrrane, you; - Be. > before” we. g0.to't, dye ſee, 
ut very handſomely ' - Ou, and lend 

your * Workip three. 'or four nd 0s flaps o' the 
ps, and knock you down; which w1ll be ſure 

to/ awaken: your Choler, though. it ſlept as ſounfl 
as a __ ouſe., Nay then, gpor Sancho, I bave 
a Fov LN - Tfck, if that. be all, and.you; 
as you bring; for I will, take 


me be iddlin; Leav ow underſtand. 
IF Ik fore you mu ln ate: yo "Choler, oy 
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T lay yours aſleep. ſo faſt, that it ſhall never wake 
more, unleſs in. tother World:; where *cis. well 
known, I am 'one will let no Man's Fiſt dyft my 
Noſe. Let every Man look before he Leaps. 'Ma- 
ny come for Wooll, that go home ſhorn, . N' 
- knows what another can do :" So, Friend, let every 
Man's. Choler fleep with him ;..Ble | 
Peace-makers, and Curſed are the Peace-breakers. 


A Baited Car may turn -as fierce as a Lion, Who | 


knows then what I that am a Man may tur to, if 
I'm - provok'd. Take it therefore for a Wa 


Door. Well, ſaid Yother, *rwill be Day anon, and 
then we ſhall ſee what's to be done. 


And now a thouſand ſorts of pretty Birds began * 
to warble in _the' Trees, and with . their 'varioug 
chearful Nores ſeem'd to ſalute the freſh Aurora, 
who then diſplay'd her rifing Beauries throngh the © 
Gates and Arches of the Eaſt, and: gently. ſhook | 
from her dewy Locks a Shower .of liquid Pearls, 3 


einiing and inriching the verdant Meads with 
that reviving Treaſure, which ſeem'd to ſpring 
and drop from the bending Leaves. The Willows 
diftijl'd their delicious Manna, the Rivulets fond- 
ly murmur'd, the Foumains ſmiPd, the Woods 
were cheer'd, and Fields enrich'd at ber: Approach, 


' But no ſooner the dawning Light recall'd Diſtin» / 
&ion, than' the firſt thing that preſented it ſelf to | 


3 


Sancho's View, was the Squire of the Wood's 
Noſe, which was ſo big that it over-ſhadow'd al. 
moſt his whole Body. * 
been of a monſtrous fize, 'crooked in the middle, 
ftadded with Warts''and Carbuncles, tawny. as 4 
Ruſſer:Pippin, ant banking Joy ſome two Fins 

| 3 th.= The A oth 
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fſed are the | 


Warging | 
from me, Sir Squire, that all the Miſchief | ox | 
may be hatching in this manner ſhall lie at your | 


ſhart, "tis ſaid to have | 
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Noſe, ſo- disfigur'd the Squire, that Sancho was 
ſeiz'd with a Trembling at the Sight, and reſolv'd 
now to take two hundred Cuffs, before his Cho« 
ler ſhould awaken to encounter ſuch a Hobgoblin. 
As for Don Quixote, he fix'd his Eyes upon his 
Antagoniſt ; but as his Helmet was on, and he 
had pull'd down the Bever, his Face could not be 
ſeen ; however, he obſcrv'd him to be ſtrong-« 
limb'd, though not very tall. Over his Armour he 
wore a Coat that look'd like Cloth of Gold, over- 
ſpread with Looking-glafſes cut into the Shape of 
Half-Moons, which made a very glittering Show : 
A large Plume of yellow green and white Fea= 
thers wav'd about his Helmet; and his Lance, 
which he had ſet up againſt a Tree, was very thick 
and long, with a Stecl-Head a Foor in length. 
Don Quixote ſurvey'd every particular, and from 
his Obſervations judg'd him to be a Man of great 
Strength. But all this was fo far from daunting 
his Courage, like Sancho, that, with a gallant De- 
portment, Sir Knight of the Mirrours, ſaid he, 
if your eager Deſire of Combat has not made you 
deaf to the Entreaties of Civility, be pleas'd to life 
up your Bever a while, that I may ſee whether the 
Gracefulneſs of your Face equals that of your Bo. 
dy. Whether you be Vanquiſh'd or Viftorious in 
this Enterprize, anſwer'd the Knight of the Mirs 
rours, you ſhall have Leiſure enough to ſee my 
Face: I cannot at preſent ſatisfy your Curioſity ; 
for every Moment of Delay from Combat is, in 
my Thoughts, a Wrong done to the Beautiful Ca 
fildea de Vandalia, However, reply'd Don Quixe 
ote, while we get a Horſeback, you may tell me * 


| whether I be the ſame Don Quixote whom you pre= 


tend to have overcome ? To this I anſwer you, ſaid 
the Knight of the Mirrours, you are: as like the 
Knight I vanquiſh'd as one 88 is like another. 
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'But conſidering what you tell me, that you are 
p=rſecuted by Inchanters, I dare not affirm that. 


you are the ſame. 'Tis enough for me, ſaid Don 
Nuixote, that you believe you may be in Error; 


but- that I may entirely prove your Doubts, let's 


to Horſe; for, if Providence, my Miſtreſs, and 
my Arm affift me, I will ſee your Face in leſs time 
than it would have coſt you to have lifced up your 
Bever, and make you know that I am not that 
Don _—_ whom you talk'd of having Vanquiſh. 
ed. This ſaid, without any more Words they 


Mounted. Don 2x:xote wheel'd about with Roxi- | 


nante, to take Ground for the Career : The Knight | 


of the Mirrours did the like. But before Don 
Puixote had rid twenty Paces he heard him call to 
him : So meeting each other half way, Remem- 


ber, Sir Knight, cry'd he, the Conditions on which * 


we Fight ; The Vanquiſh'd as I told you before, | 


ſhall be at the Mercy of the Conqueror. I grant 


it anſwer'd Don 2uixote, provided the Vitor im- | 


poſes nothing on him that derogates from the Laws 
of Chivalry. I mean no otherwiſe, reply'd the 


Knight of the Mirrours. Ar the ſame time Don | 


Quixote happen'd to caſt his Eye on the Squire's 
firange Noſe, and wonder'd no leſs at the Sight of 


it than Sencho, taking him to be rather a Monſter 


than a Man. Sancho ſeeing his Maſter ſet our to 
take ſo much Diſtance as was fit to return on his 
Enemy with greater Force, would not truſt him- 
ſelf alone with Squire Noſe, fearing the greater 
ſhould be too hard for the leſs, and either that or 
Fear ſhould ſtrike him to the Ground. This made 
him run after his Maſter, till he had taken hold of 
Rozinante's Stirrup-Leathers ; and when he thought 


| him ready to turn back to take his Career ; good 


Jour Worſhip, cry'd he, before you run upon your 


my help me to get up into yon Cork-Tree, 
where 
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where I may better, and much more to my liking, 
ſee your brave Battle with the Knight. I rather 


believe, ſaid Don Nuixote, thou want'ſt to be 


earch'd up yonder as on a Scaffold, to ſee the 
Pull-bairing without Danger. To tell you the 
Truth, quoth Sancho, that Fellow's unconſcionable 
Noſe has ſo frighted me, that I dare not ſtay with. 
in his reach. It is indeed ſuch a Sight, ſaid Don 
Quixote, as might affeft with Fear any other but 
my ſelf ; and therefore come, I'll —_ thee up. 
Now while Sancho was climbing up the Tree, with 
his Maſter's Affiſtance, the Knight of the Mirrors 
took'as much Ground as he thought proper for his 
Career ; and imagining Don Quixete had done the 
ſame, he fac'd about, without expeCting the Trum- 
pet's Sound or any other Signal for a Charge, and 
with his Horſe's full Speed, which was no more 
than a middling Tror, (for he was neither more 
romiſing nor a better Performer than Rozinantz) 
b went to encounter his Enemy. But ſeeing him 
buſy in helping vp his Squire, he held in his Steed, 
and ſtopp'd in the middle of the Career, for which 
the Horſe was mightily oblig'd to him, being al- 
ready ſcarce able to ſtir a foor farther. Don Quixote, 
who thought his Enemy was flying upon him, ſer 
Spurs to Rozinante's hinder Flank vigorouſly, and 
ſo waken'd his Mettle, that the Story ſays, this 
was the only Time he was known to Gallop a lit- 
tle, for at all others, downright Trotting was his 
beſt. With this unuſual Fury he ſoon got to the 
Place where his Opponent was ſtriking his Spurs 
into his Horſe's Sides up to the very Rowels, with- 
out being able to make him ſtir an Inch from the 
Sport. ow while he was thus Goading him on, 
and at the ſame time encumbr'd with his Lance, 
either not knowing how ro ſet it in the Reſt, or 
wanting Timg to do it; yon Nxixote, who took 
2 no 
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no notice of his Diſorder, Encounter'd him-with- 
out Danger, ſo furiouſly, that the Knight of the 
Mirrors was hurry'd in ſpight of his Teeth over 
his Horſe's Crupper ; and was ſo hurt with falling 
to the Ground, 'that he lay without Motion, or 
any Sign of Life. Sancho no ſooner ſaw him fallen, 
bur down he comes fliding from the Tree, and 
runs to his Maſter, who having diſmounted, was 
' got upon the Knight of the Mirrors, and was un=- 
lacing his Helmet, to ſee if he were dead or alive, 
and give him Air. But who can relate what he 
ſaw, when he ſaw the Face of the Knighr of the 
Mirrors, without raiſing Wonder, Amazement or 
Aſtoniſhment in thoſe. that ſhall hear it? He ſaw, 
ſays the Hiſtory, in that Face, the very Viſage, 
the very Aſpe@, the very Phyſiognomy, the very 
Make, the very Features, the very Eftigy of the 
Batchelor Sampſon Carraſco. Come Sancho, cry'd he 
as he ſaw it, come hither, look and admire what 
thou may'ſt ſee, yet not believe. Haſte, my Friend, 
and mark the Power of Magick ; What Sorcerers 
and Inchanters can do! Sanche drew near, and fee- 
ing the Batchelor pong Carraſco's Face, began to 
Croſs himſelf a thouſand times, and Bleſs himſelf 
as many more. The poor defeated Knight all this 
while gave no Sign of Life : Sir, quoth Sancho to 
his Maſter, if you'll be ru'd by me, make ſure 
work: Right or wrong, e'en thruſt your Sword 
down this Fellow's Throat that's ſo like the 
Batchelour Sampſon Carraſco; and ſo mayhaps in 
him you may chance to murder.one of thoſe bir- 
ter Dogs thoſe Inchanters that haunt you ſo. That 
Thought's not amiſs, ſaid Don Quixore; and with 
that drawing his Sword, he was going to put Sev- 
cho's Advice in Execution, when the Knight's 
Squire came running without the Noſe that ſo di{- 
| guis'd him beforeg and calling xg Don Rains ; 
| old, 
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Hold, Noble Don Quixote cry'd he! Take heed !' 
Beware! 'Tis your Friend Sampſon Carrajco that 
now lies' at your Worſhip's Mercy, and I am his 
Squire. And where's your Noſe, quoth Sancho, ſee- 
ing him now without his Diſguiſe ? Here in my 
Pocket, anſwer'd the Squire; and ſo ſaying he 
pull'd our the Noſe of a Varnith'd Paſte-board Viz- 
zard, ſuch as it has been deſcrib'd. Saicho having 
more and more ſtar'd him in the Face with great 
Earneſtneſs, Blefſed Virgin defend me, quoth he! 
Who's this ? Thomas Cecial, my Friend and Neigh- 
bour? The ſame Friend Sancto, quoth the Squire ?: 
F'1l tell you anon by what Tricks and Wheadles he 
was inveagh'd to come hither, Mean while defire 
your Maſter not to miſuſe, nor flay, nor meddle 
in the leaſt with the Knight of the. Mirrors, that 
now lies at his Mercy ; for there's nothing more 
fure than that 'tis our ill-advis'd Countryman 
Sampſon Carraſco, and no body elſe. 

By this time the Knight of the Mirrors began to- 
come to himſelf; which when Don Quixote ob- 
ſerv'd, ſetting the Point of his Sword to his 
Throat, Thou dy'ſt, Knight, cry'd he, if thow 
refufe to confeſs that the peerleſs Dulcinea del Tobo= 
fo excells thy Caſildes de Vandalia in Beauty. Be- 
fides this, thou ſhalt promiſe (if thou eſcape 
with Life from this Combat) to go to the Ciry of 
Toboſo ; where, as from me, thou. ſhalt preſent thy 
ſelf before the Miſtreſs of my Deſires, and reſign 
thy Perſon to- her Diſpoſal: If the leaves thee to 
thy own, then thou ſhajt come back to me, (for-the- 
Track of my Exploits will be thy Guide) and thow 
ſhalt give me an Account of the Tranſa&tions be- 
tween her and thee. Theſe Conditions are con« 
formable to our Agreement before the Combar, 
and do.not tranſgreſs the Rules of Knight-Erran- 
try, I do confeſs, ſaid the diſcomfited Knighe, 
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That the Lady Dulcines del Toboſo's ripp'd and dirty 
Shooe is preferable to the clean, though ill-comb'd 
Locks of Caſildea; and I promiſe to go to her, 
and come from her Preſence to yours, and bring 
you a full and true Relation of all you have en« 
zJoin'd me. You ſhall alſo confeſs and believe, ad- 
ded Don Nuixote, that the Knight you vanquiſh'd 
neither was nor could be Don Nuixote de la Mancha, 
bur ſome body elſe in his likeneſs; as 1 on the 
other ſide do confeſs and believe, that though you 
ſeem to be the Batchelor Sampſon Carraſco, you are 
not he, but ſome other whom my Enemies have 
transformed into his Reſemblance, to aſſwage the 
Violence of my Wrath, and make me entertain 
with Moderation the Glory of my Victory. All 
this I confeſs, believe and allow, ſaid the Knight; 
and now ÞF beſeech you ler me riſe, if the Hurc 
I have receiv'd by my Fall will give me leave ; for 
[ find my ſelf very much bruisd. Don Quixote 
help'd him to rife by the Aid of his Squire Thomas 
Cecial, on whom Sancho fix'd his Eyes all the while, 
asking him a thouſand Queſtions ; the Anſwers to 
which convinc'd him, that he was the real Thomas 
Cecial, 35 he ſaid, though the Conceit of what was 
told him by his Maſter, that the Magicians had 
rransform'd the Knight of the Mirrors into Sampſon 
Carraſco, had made fuch an Impreffion on his Fan- 
cy, that he could not believe the Teſtimany of 
his own Eyes. In ſhort, the Maſter and the Man' 
p<rfiſted in their Errour. The Knight of the 
Mirrors and his Squire, much out of Humour, and 
much out of Order, left Don Quixote to go to ſome 
Town where he mighr get ſome Oinrtments and 
Plaiſters for his Ribs. Don 2#:xote and. Sancho cont- 
tinu'd their Progreſs for Saragoſs ; where the Hiſe 
tory leaves them, to relate who the Knight of the 
Mirrors and his Squire were. .\ 
CHAP. 
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CHA F. XV. 
Giving an Account who the Knight of the 


Mirrors and his Squire were. 


ON N2uixote went on extremely pleas'd, 
and joyfu), priding himſelf and glorying in 
the Viftory he had got over ſo valiant a Knight, 
as the Knight of the Mircors, and relying on his 
Parole of Honour, which he could not violate, 
without ſorfeiting his Title to Chivalry, that he 
wou'd return to give him an Account of his Re- 
ception, by which means he expeQed to hear whe- 
ther his Miſtreſs continu'd under the Bonds of In» 
chantment. But Don Quixete dream'd ef one 
thing, and the Knight of the Mirrors thought of 
another. His only Care for the preſent, was how 
te get Cur'd of his Bruiſes. 
Here the Hiftory relates, That when the Bat- 
chelor Carraſce advis'd Don Quixote ro proceed in 
his former Profeſſion of Knight-Errantry, it was 
the Reſult of a Conference which he had with rhe 
Curare and the Barber, about the beſt means to 
prevail with Don Quixote to ftay quietly at Home, 
and deſiſt from rambling after his unlucky Adven- 
tures. For Carraſco thought, and ſo did the reft, that. 
*"fFwas in vain to pretend to hinder him from going 
abroad again, and therefore the beſt way wou'd be 
ler him go, and that he ſhou'd meet him by the 
way, equipp'd like a Knight-Errant, and ſhou'd 
take an Opportuaity to Fight, and overcome hing 
Ll4 which 
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which he might eaſily do, firſt waking an Agree” 
ment with him, that the Vanquiſh'd ſhould ſub- 
mit to the ViQor's Diſcretion. So that after the 
Batchelor had Vanquiſh'd him, he ſhou'd -com- 
marid him to return to his Houſe and Village, and 
not offer to depart thence in two Years, without 
Permiſhon ; which 'twas not doubted but Don 
Nuixite would religiouſly obſerve, for fear of in- 
fringing the Laws of Chivalry ; and in this Time 
they hop'd he might be wean'd of his Frantick 
Imaginations, or they might find ſome means to 
- Cure him of his Madneſs.  Carraſco undertook this 
Task, and Thomas Cecial, a brisk, pleaſant Fellow, 
[Sancho's Neighbour and Goſſip, proffer'd to be his 
Squire. Sa»pſor equipp'd himſelf, as you have 
heard, and Thomas Cecial fitted a huge Paſteboard- 
Noſe to his own, that his Goflip Sancho might not 
know him when they met. Then they follow'd 
Don Quixote ſo cloſe, that they had like to have 0s 
vertaken him in the midſt of his Adventure with 
?the Charior of Death, and at Jaſt they found him 
in the Wood, that happen'd to be the Scene of 
their Encounter, which might have prov'd more 
-Fatal tro the Batchelor, and had ſpoil'd him for ever 
from taking another Degree, had not Don Quixote 
been ſo obſtinate, in not-beheving him to be the 
me Man. 
« And now Thomas Cecial, ſeeing the 111 Succeſs 
of their Journey; by my Troth! ſaid he, Maſter 
Carraſce, we have been ſerv'd well enough. "Tis 
-eaſy to begin a Buſineſs, but a hard matter to go 
through. Don Quixote is Mad, and we think our 
ſelves Wiſe; yet he's gone away ſound, and laugh- 
ing in his Sleeve; and your Worſhip's left here 
well bang'd, and in the Dumps. Now pray who's 
.the greateſt Madman, he that is ſo becauſe he can't 
«help.ir, or be that is ſo for his Pleaſure ? pas Dif- 
erence 
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ference is, anſwer'd the Batchelor, that he that 
can't help being Mad, will always be ſo; bur he 
that only plays the Fool for his Fancy, may give 
over when he pleaſes. Well chen, quoth Cecral,. 
T, who was pleas'd to play the Fool in going a 
Squire-Erranting with your Worſhip, for the ſelf- 
ſame Reaſon will give it over now, and e'en make 
the beſt of my way home _ Do as you will, 
reply'd Carraſco, but 'tis a Folly to think I ever 
will go home, till I have ſwingingly paid that un- 
accountable Madman. *Tis not that he may reco- 
ver his Wits neither: No, *tis pure Revenge now, 
for the Pain in my Bones won't give me leave to 
have any manner of Charity for him. Thus they. 
went. en Diſcourſing, till at Jaſt they got to a. 
Town, where, by good Fortune, they met with a 
Bone-fetter, who gave the Bruis'd Batchelor ſome 
Eafe. Thomas Cec:al left him, and went Home, 
while the other ſtay'd to meditate Revenge, In 


due time the Hiſtory will ſpeak of him again, 


but muſt not now forget to emtertain you with 


Don Nuixote's Joy. 
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What happen'd to Don Quixote,. with. a-ſo= 


ber Gentleman of 1a Mancha. 


D O N Quixote. purſu'd his Journey, full, as 
we ſaid before, of Joy and-Satisfattion ; his 


fate ViQory: made him, eſteem himſelf the moſt 
Valiant'Knight-Errant of the Age. He counted 
all- his. future Adventures already. finiſh'd. and 


l 5 happily, 
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happily atchiev'd, He defy'd all Inchantments 
and Enchanters. No longer did he remember the 
innumerable Blows he had receiv'd in the Courſe 
of his Errantry ; nor the ſhower of Stones that had 
daſh'd out half of his Teeth, nor the Ingratitude 
of the Galley-Slaves, nor the Inſolence of the 
Tangueſian Carriers, that had ſo abominably batter'd 
- his Ribs with theic Pack-ſtaves. In ſhort, he con- 
cluded with himſelf, that if he cou'd but by any 
manner of means diſſolve the Inchantment of his 
ador'd Dulcines, he ſhould have no need to envy 
the greateſt Felicity that ever was, or ever could 
' be attain'd by the moſt fortunate Knight in the 
habitable Globe. While he was wholly employ'd 
in theſe pleaſing Imaginations ; Sir, quoth Sancho 
to him, 1s it not a pleaſant thing that I can't for 
_ the Blood of me put out of my Mind that huge 


unconſcionable Noſe, and whapping Noſtrils of E 


Tomas Cecial, my Goflip ? How, Saucho,anſwer'd Don 


Nuixote, do'ſt thou ſtill believe, that the Knight of £ 


the Mirrours was the Batchelor Czrraſco, and thar 
Thomas Cecial was his Squire; I don't know what 
to ſay to'r, quoth Sancho, but this I'm ſure, that 
no body but he cou'd give me thoſe Items of my 
Houſe, and of my Wife and Children as he did. 
Beſides, when his hugeous Noſe was off, he had 
Tom Cecial's Face to a Hair. I ought to know it 
I think : I have ſeen it a hundred and a hun. 


dred rimes, for we are but next-door Neigh- © 
bours ; and then he had his Speech to a Tirtle. 
Come, on, return'd Don Nxixote; let us reaſon |: 


*F&.-=1 


upon this Buſineſs. How can it enter into any | 


one's Imagination, that the Batchelor Sampſon Car- 
raſco ſhoud come Arm'd at all Points, like a 
Knight-Errant, on purpoſe to Fight with me ? 
Have I ever been his Enemy, or given him any 
 occakon to be mine? Am I his Rival ? Or hacks 
TAKEn 
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taken up rhe Profeflion of Arms, in Envy of the 
Glory which I have purchas'd by my Sword Z 
Ay, but then, reply'd Sancho, what ſhall we fay 
to the Reſemblance between this ſame Knight, 
whoever he be, and the Batchelor Carraſco, and rhe 
Likeneſs between his Squire and my Gofhp ? If* 
"tis an Inchantment, as your Worſhip ſays, were 
there no other People in the World bur they two, 
to make 'em like ? All, all, cry'd Don Ruixoe, is 
the Artifice and Deluſion of thoſe malevolent Ma- 
gicians that Perſecute me, who, foreſeeing that 
I ſhov'd ger the Vidtory, diſguis'd tMeir Vanquiſh'd- 
Property under the Reſemblance of my Friend, 
the Batchelor ; that at the Sight, my Friendſhip 
_ interpoſe between the Edge of my Sword, 
and moderate my juſt Reſentment, and ſo reſcue 
him from Death, who baſely had attempted on my 
Life. But thou, Sancho, by Experience, which 
cou'd not Deceive thee, know'ſt how eaſfie a Mat- 
ter 'tis for Magicians to Tranſmute the Face of any 
one into another Reſemblance, fair into fou}, and 
foul again into fair ; ſince not two Days ago, with 


* thy own Eyes thou beheld'ſt the Peerleſs Dulcines 


in her natural ſtate of Beauty and Proportion ;. 
when I,* the Obje& of their Envy, ſaw her in the 
homely diſguife of a Blear-Ey'd, Fetid, Ugly: 
Country-Wench. Why then ſhould'ſt thou won- 
der ſo much at the frightful Transformation of 
the Batchelor and thy Neighbour Cecial? Rut hows 
ever, this is a Cqmfort to me, that I gor the bet. 
ter of my ſhe whatſoever Shape he aſſum'd. 
Well, quoth Sancho, Heaven knows the Truth of 
all things. This was all the Anſwer he thought 
fit to make; for, as he knew that the Transfor- 
mation of D«/cines was only a Trick of his own, 
he was- willing to wave the Difconrſe, tho” he 


was the leſs ſatisfy'd in bis Maſter's. cy 


j 746 The Life and Atchievements 


bur fear'd to drop ſome Word that might have bee. 
Ty his Roguery. 
 » While they were in this Converſation ; they 
Were overtaken by a Gentleman, mounted on & 
very fine Flea-bixten Mare. He had on a Ri» 
ding- Coat of fine Green Cloath, fac'd with Murry- 
colour'd Velvet, a Hunter's Cap of the ſame, 
The Furniture of his Mare was Country-like, and 
after the Jennert-faſhion, and alſo Murry and Green. 
By his Side hung a Mooriſh Scimiter, in a large 
Belt of -Green and Gold. His Buskins were of 
the ſame Work with his Belt: His Spurs were 
not Gilr, but Burniſh'd ſo well with a certain 
green Varniſh, that they look'd better, to ſuit 
with the reſt of his Equipage, than if they had 
been of -pure Gold. As he came up with them, 
he very civilly ſaluted them, and clapping Spurs 
to. his Mare, began to leave 'em behind him. 
Thereupon Don Nxixoze call'd to him : Sir, cry'd 
he, if you are not in too much haſte, we ſhould be 
glad of the favour of your Company ſo far as you 
Travel this Road. Indeed, anſwer'd the Gentle- 
man, I had not thus Rid by you, but that I'm a- 
fraid yourHorſe may prove unruly with my Mare. 
If that be all, Sir, quoth Sancho, you maychold in 
your Mare; for our Horſe here is the Honeſteſt 
and Sobereſt Horſe in the World ; he is not in the 
leaſt given to do any naughty thing on ſuch Oc» 
-aſions,,,' Once upon a time indeed, he happen'd to 
fr et himſelf, and go aſtray; but then he, and T, 
and my Maſter ru'd for't, with a Vengeance, I 
tell you again, Sir, you may ſafely ſtay if you 


Pleaſe, for if your Mare were to be ſerv dup to 


him in a- Diſh, I'll ay my Life he would not fo 
much as touch her. Upon this, the Traveller 
Nopp'd his Mare, and did not. a little gaze at the 
Figure and Countenance of our Knight, who rode, 
bes | without 
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without his Helmet, which, like a Wallet, hung 
at the Saddle-bow of Sencho's Aſs. If the Gentle- 
man in Green gaz'd on Don Nxixote, Don Nuixete 
Jook'd no leſs upon him, judging him to be ſome 
Man of Conſequence. His Age ſeem'd about fifty ; 
he had ſome gray Hairs, a ſharp Look, and a grave, 
yet Pleaſing Aſpe&. In ſhort, his Mein and Ap- 
pearance ſpoke him a Man of Quality. Whea he 
look'd on Don. 2xixote, he thought he had never 
beheld before ſuch a ſtrange appearance of a Man: 
He could not but admire at the lankneſs of his 
Horſe ; he conſfider'd. then the Long-back'd, Raw- 
bon'd Thing that beſtrid him : His wan, meager 
Face, his Air, his Gravity, his Arms and Equipage ; 
ſuch a Figure, as perhaps had not been ſeen in 
that Country time out of Mind. Den Nuixore obe 
ſerv'd how intent the travelling Gentleman had 
been in ſurveying him, and reading his Deſire in 
his Surprize, as he was the very Pink of Courrteſie, 
and fond of pleaſing every, one, without ſtaying 
till he ſhou'd queſtion him, he thought fit to pre« 
vent him. Sir, ſaid he, that yau are ſurpriz'd at 
this Figure of mine, which appears ſo new and 
exotick, I do not wonder in the leaſt ; but your 
Admiration will ceaſe when I have inform'd you,, 
that I am one of thoſe Knights who go in queit of 
Adventures. I have left my Country, Moctgag'd 
my Eſtate, quitted my Pleaſures, and thrown my 
ſelf into. the Arms of Fortune. My deſign was to 
give a new Lite to Knight Ecrantry, that ſo long 


; has been loſt to the World; and thus, after in- 


finite toils and hardſhip ; ſometimes ſtumbling, 
ſometimes falling ; caſting my ſzIf headlong in one 
place, ' and riſing again in another, I have com« 
paſs'd a great part of my Defire, relieving Widows, 
protecting Damſels, afſhiſting Marry'd Women and 
Orphans, the proper and natural Office of Kaight-. 

| Errants ; 
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Errants; and ſo by many Valorous and Chriftian- 
like Atchievements, I have merited the Honour of 
the Preſs in almoſt all the Nations of the World, 
Thirty thouſand Volumes of my Hiſtory have been 
printed already, and thirty thouſand Millions more 
are like to be printed, if Heaven prevent not. In 
ſhort, to ſumm up all in one Word, know, I am 
Don Quixote de Is Mancha, otherwiſe call'd, The 
Knight of the woeful Figure ; I own it tefſens 
the value of Praiſe ro be the Publiſher of it one's 
felf ; yet 'tis what I am ſometimes forc'd to, when 
there is none preſent to do me Juſtice. And now, 
good Sir, no longer let this Steed, this Lance, this 
Shield, this Armour, nor this Squire, nor the 
Paleneſs of my Looks, nor my exhauſted Body, 


move your Admiration, ſince you know who I am, 


and the Profeſſion I follow. Having ſaid thus, 
Don Nwixote was. ſilent, and the Gentleman in 


Green, by his delaying to anſwer him, feem'd as I 
if he did not intend ro make any Return, But at 


laſt, after ſome pauſe; Sir Knight, ſaid he, you 
were ſenſible of my Curioſity by my Looks, and 
were pleas'd to ſay my Wonder wou'd ceaſe when 
you had inform'd me who you was ; but I muſt 
confeſs, fince you have done that, I remain no leſs 
furpriz'd and amaz'd than ever. For, is it poſſible 
there ſhou'd be at this time any Knight-Errants in 


the World, and there ſhou'd be a true Hiſtory of ® 
a living Knight-Errant in Print ? I cannot per- ® 
fuade my ſelf there is any _—_— upon Earth Z 

amſels, or affiſts 7 
Married Women and Orphans ; and I ſhou'd ſtill # 


that relieves Widows, proteQs 


be of the fame mind, had not my Eyes afforded me 
a ſight of ſuch a Perſon as your ſelf. Now Heaven 
be prais'd, for this Hiſtory of your true and noble 
Feats of Arms, which yon ſay is in Print; will 


blot out: the Memory of all thoſe Idle a” 
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of pretended Knight-Erranrs that have ſo fill'd and 
pelir' the World, to the detriment of good 
ucation, and the Prejudice and Difhonour of 
true Hiſtory, There is a great deal to be ſaid, 
anſwer'd Don Quixote, for the Truth of Hiſtories 
_ of Knight-Errantry, as well as againſt i. How, 
return'd the Gentleman in Green! Is there any 
body living who-makes the leaſt ſcruple but thar 
they are falſe. Yes, Sir, my ſelf for one ſaid Don 
Nuixote z Burt let that paſs: If we continue any 
time together on the Road, I hope to convince 
you that you have been to blame in ſuffering your 
{elf ro be carry'd away with the Stream of Man- 
kind that generally disbelieves 'em. The Tra- 
veller at this diſcourſe began to have a ſuſpicion 
that Don Ruixore was diſtracted, and expeRted the 
next words would confirm him in that Opinion: 
But before they enter'd into any further Conver- 
ſation, Don Quixre begg'd him to acquaint him 
who he was, fince he had given him ſome ac- 
count of his own Life and Condition. Sir 
Knight of the Woeful Figure, anſwer'd the other, 
I am a Gentkman, born at a Village, where, 
God willing, we ſhall dine by and by. My Name 
is Don Diego de Miranda. I have a reaſonable Com- 
etency. I paſs my time contentedly with my 
Wife, my Children and my Friends. My uſual 
Diverſions are Hunting and Fiſhing ; yer I keep 
neither Hawks nor Hounds,, but ſome tame 
Partridges and a Ferret, I have about three or 
fourſcore Books, ſome Spaniſh, ſome Latin ; ſome 
of Hiſtory, and others of Divinity. Bur for Books 
of Knight-Errantry, none ever came within my ' 
Doors. I am more tnclinable to read thoſe that 
are Profane than thoſe of Devorion, if they be ſuch 
as yield an innocent Amuſement, and are agreeable 
for their Style, and ſurprizing for their x, 
rho 
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tho' we have but few of 'em in our own Language. 
Sometimes I cat with my Neighbours and Friends; 
and often I invite 'em to do the like with me. My 
Treats are clean and handſome, neither penurious 
nor ſuperfluous. IT am not given to murmur and 
backbite, nor do I love to hear others do it. IT am 
no curious Inquirer into the Lives and Ations of 
other People. Every Day I hear Divine Service, 
and give to the Poor ; without making a ſhew of 
it, or preſuming on my geod deeds, leaſt I ſhou'd 
give way to Hypocriſie and Vain-glory, Enemies 
that too eaſily poſfefs themſelves of the beſt guard. 
ed Hearts. I endeavour to reconcile thoſe that are 
at Variance. I pay my Devotions to the Bleſſed 
Virgin, and ever truſt in Heaven's infinite Mercy, 
Sancho liſten'd with great attention to this Re- 
lation of the Gentleman's way of Living ; and 
believing that a Perſon who led ſo good and pious 
a Life, was able to work Miracles, he jump'din 
haſte from his Aſs, and catching hold of his righr 
Stirrup, with Tears in his Eyes and Devotion in 
his Heart, fell a kifling his Foot: Whar's the mat- 
ter, Friend, cry'd the Gentleman, wondring at his 
proceeding ? What's the meaning of this Kiſſing ? 
Oh! good Sir, oor Sancho, Let me kiſs that dear 
Foot of yours, I beſeech you; for you are certain- 
ly the firſt Saint on Horſe-back I ever ſaw in my 
born Days. : Alas! reply'd the Gentleman, F am 
no Saint, bur a great Sinner : You indeed, Friend, 
T believe are a good Soul, as appears by your 
Simplicity. Wirth that, Sancho return'd tro his Pack- 
Saddle, having by this Aﬀtion provok'd the Pro- 
found Gravity of his Maſter to ſmile, and caus'd 
new Admfration in Don Diego. ' And now Don 
Quixote enquires of him how many Children he 
had ;' telling-him at the ſame time, that among the 
things'in which the Ancient Philoſophers whohad 
, b) 
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not the true Knowledge of God, made Happineſs 
conſiſt, as the Advantages of Nature and: Fortune, 
one was, to have many Friends and a numerous 
and Vertuous Offſpring. TI have a Son, Sir 
Knight, anſwer'd the Gentleman; and perhaps 
if I had him nor, I ſhou'd nor think my ſelf the 
more unhappy ; not that he is ſo bad neither, but 
becauſe he 1s not ſo good as I wou'd have him 
He is Eighteen Years of Age; the laſt fix he has 
ſpent at Salamanca, to perfe& himſelf in his Latin 
and Greek, But, when I wou'd have had him to 
have proceeded to the Study of other Sciences, I 
found him ſo engag'd in that of Poetry, if it may 
be call'd a Science, that 'twas impoſſible to make 
him look either to the Study of the Law, which I 
intended him for, or of Divinity, the nobleſt Part 
of ajl Learning. T was in hopes he might have 
become an honour to his Family, living in an Age 
in which good and vertuous Literature is highly 
favour'd and rewarded by Princes; for Learning 
without Vertue, is like a Pearl upon a Dunghil. 
He now ſpends whole Days in examining whether 
Homer in ſuch a Verſe of his lliads ſays wellor no? 
Whether ſuch an Epigram in Martial ought not to © 
be expung'd for Obſcenity > And whether ſuch 
and ſuch Verſes in Yirgil are to be taken in ſuch a 
Senſe, or otherwiſe. In ſhort, his whole Con- 
verſe is with the Celebrated Poets, with Horace 
and Perſins, Juvengl, and Tibullus. But as for Moe 
dern Rhimers, he has but an indifferent Opinion 
of 'm. And yet for all this Diſguſt of Spanifb 
Poetry, he is now breaking his Brain upon a Pas 
raphraſe or Gloſe on four Verſes that were ſent him 
from the Univerſity, and which I think are deſign'd 
for a Prize. Sjr, reply'd Don Ruixote, Children 
are the. Fleſh and Blood of their Parents, and, 
Whether good or bad, are to be cheriſh'd as 4+ 
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of our ſelves. *Tis the Duty of a Father to train 
*xm up from their tendereſt Years in the Paths of 
Vertue, in good Diſcipline and Chriſtian Princi- 
plex, that when they advance in Years they may 

come the ſtaff and ſupport of their Parents 
Age, and the glory of their Poſterity. But as 
for forcing them ro this or that Study, 'tis a 
thing I don't ſo well approve. Perſuaſion is all, 
I think, that is proper in ſuch a caſe. Eſpecially 
when they are ſo Fortunate as to be above ſtudying 
for Bread, as having Parents that can provide for 
their future Subſiſtence, they ought in my Opinion 
to be indulg'd in the purſuit of that Science 
to which their own Genius gives them the moſt 
Inclination, For tho' the Art of Poetry is not ſo 
profitable as delightful, yet it is none of thoſe that 
diſgrace the ingenious Profeſſor. Poetry, Sir, in 
my Judgment, is like a tender Virgin in her Bloom, 
' Beautiful and Charming ro Amazement : All the 
other Sciences are ſo many Virgins, whoſe Care 
it is to Enrich, Poliſh and Adorn her ; and as ſhe 
is to make uſe of them all, ſo are they all ro have 
from her a grateful acknowledgment. But this 
Virgin muſt not be roughly handFd, nor dragg'd 
along the Streets, nor expos'd in every Market» 
place, and corner of Great Men's Houſes, A good 
Poet is a kind of an Alchymiſt, who can turn the 
Marter he prepares into the pureſt Gold and an in- 
eftimable Tre:fure. But he muſt keep his Muſe 


within the Rules of Decency, and nor let her pro- c 
ſtirure her Excellency in lewd Satires and Lam- Z 
poons, nor in licentious Sonnets. She muſt not # 


be Mercenary, tho' ſhe need not give away the 
Profits ſhe may claim from Heroick Poems, deep 
Tragedies, and Pleaſant and Artful Comedies. 
She is not to be attempted by Buffoons, nor by the 
Ignorant Vulgar, whoſe Capacity can never reach 
* 
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to a due Senfe of the Treaſures that are lock'd up 
in her. And know, Sir, that when I mention the 
Vulgar, I don't mean only the common Rabble z 
for whoever is ignorant, be he Lord or Prince, 1s 
to be liſted in' the Number of the Vulgar. Bur 
whoever ſhall apply himſelf to the Muſes with 
thoſe Qualifications, which, as I ſaid, are Effential 
to the Chara&er of a good Poet, his Name ſhall be 
Famous, and valu'd in all the poliſh'd Nations o 

the World, And as to what you ſay, Sir, that 
your Son does not much eſteem our Modern 
Poetry; in my Opinion, he is ſomewhat to blame ; 
and my Reaſon is this: Homer never wrote in 
Latin, becauſe he was a Grecian; nor did Yirgil 
write in Greek, becauſe Latin was the Language of 
his Country. In ſhort, all:-your Ancient Poets 
wrote in their Motker-Tongue, and did not ſeek 
other Languages ro expreſs their lofry T houghts. 
And thus, it wou'd be well that Cuftom ſhou'd ex- 
tend to every Nation ; there being no Reafon that 
a German Poet ſhou'd be defſpis'd becauſe he writes 
in his own Tongue; or a Caſtilian or Biſcayner, be- 
cauſe they write in theirs. Bur, I ſuppoſe, your 
Son does not miſlike Modern Poetry, but ſuch 
Modern Poets as have no Tin&ure of any other 
Language: or Science, that may adorn. awaken, 
and affift their Natural Impulſe. Tho' even in 

this rao" there may be Error. For, 'tis believ'd, 


- and not without Reaſon, that a Poet is naturally 


a Poet from his Mother's Womb, and thar, with 
the Talent which Heaven has infus'd into him, 
withour the help of Study or Art, he may produce 
thoſe Compoſitions that verifie that Saying, Ef 
Ders in nobis, &c, Not but that a natural Poet 
that improves himſelf by Art, ſhall be much more 
accompliſh'd, and have the Advantage of him thar 
bas avg. Title - co Poetry but by his Knowledge is 
| rae 
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the Art; becauſe Art cannot go beyond Nature 
but ' only adds to irs Perfe&ion. From . which it! 
appears, thar the moſt perfe@ Poet: is he whom 
Nature and Art combine'to qualify. Let then 
your Son proceed and follow the Guidance of his 
Stars, for being ſo good a Student as I underſtand 
he is, and already got up the firſt ſep of the 
Sciences, the knowledge of the Learned Tongues, 
he will eafily aſcend to the Pinnacle of Learning, 
which is no leſs an 'Honour and an Ornament to a 
Gentleman than a Mitre is to a Biſhop, or the 
Long. Robe to the Civilian. Shou'd your Son 
write- Satires to leſſen the Reputation of any Per- 
ſon, you wou'd do well to take him to Task, and 
tear his defamatory Rhimes ; bur if he Srudies to 
write ſuch Diſcourſes in Verſe, to ridicule and ex- 
plode Vice in general, as Horace ſo Elegantly did, 
then encourage him : For a Poet's Pen is allow'd 
to inveigh againſt Envy and Envious Men, and ſo 
againſt other Vices, provided it aim not at par- 
ticular Perfons. Burt there are Poets ſo abandon'd 
to the Itch of Scurrility, thar rather than loſe a 
villanous Jeft, they'll venture being baniſh'd to 
the Iſland of Ports. If a Poet is modeſt in his 
Manners, he will be ſo in his Verſes. The Pen is 
the Tongue of the Mind; the Thoughts that are 
form'd in the one, and thoſe that are trac'd by 
the other, will bear a near Refemblance. And 
when Kings and Princes ſee the wonderful Art of 
Poerry ſhine in Prudent, Vertuous, and Sohd Sub. 
jeas, they honour, eſteem and enrich: them, and 
even crown them with Leaves of that Tree, which 
is ne'er offended by the Thunderbolt, as a Token 
that norhing ſhall offend thoſe whoſe Brows are 
honour'd and adorn'd with ſuch Crowns. || The 
Gentleman, hearing Don NQu:xore expreſs himſelf-in 
this manner, was truck with ſo much pg” 
is at 
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that he began'to loſe the bad Opinion he had con- 
ceiv'd of his Underſtanding: As for Sancho, who 
did not much reliſh this fine Talk, he took an op- 
portunity to flink aſide in the middle of it, and 
went to get a little Milk of ſome Shepherds that 
were hard by keeping their Sheep. Now when 
the Gentleman was going to renew his Diſcourſe, 
mightily pleas'd with theſe judicious Obſervations, 
Don N«ixote lifting up his Eyes, perceiv'd a Wag- 
gon on the Road, ſet round with little Flags, that 
appear'd to be the King's Colours ; and: believing 
it to be ſome new Adventure, he cald out to 
Sancho to bring him his Helmet. Sancho, hearing 
him call aloud, left the Shepherds, and clapping 
his Heels vigorouſly to Dapple's ſides, came trottin 
up to his Maſter, to whom there happen'd a moſt 
terrifying and deſperate Adventure. 


CH AP. XV. 


Wherein you will find ſet forth the higheſt 
and utmoſt Proof that the great Don 
Quixote ever gave, or could give of his 
Incredible Courage, with the ſucceſsful iſſue 
of the Adventure of the Lions. | 


- | \ HE Hiſtory relates that Sancho was chafe 

fering with the Shepherds for ſome Curds, 
when Don Quixote call'd to him ; and finding that 
his Maſter was in haſte, he did not know what 
to do. with 'em, nor what to bring 'em in; yet 


loth to loſe his Purchaſe (for he had alceady pig 
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for 'em) he bethought himſelf at laſt of clapping 
'em into the Helmet, where having 'em ſafe, he 
went to know his Maſter's Pleaſure. As ſoon as 
he came up to him, Give me that Helmet, Friend, 
faid the Knight, for if I underſtand any thing of 
Adventures, I deſcry one yonder that obliges me 
to Arm: The Gentleman in Green hearing this, 
| look'd about him to ſee what-was the Matter, but 
3-4 could perceive nothing but a Waggon, which 
made towards 'em, and by the little Flags abour 
it he judg'd it to be one of the King's Carriages, 
and ſo he told Don Quixote. But his Head was 
too much poſſeſs'd with Notions of Adventures 
to give any Credit to what the Gentleman faid ; 


_— —  —— —— 


by Experience, that I have Enemies viſible and in» 
viſible, and I cannot rell when, nor where, nor in 
what Shapes they may attack me. At the ſame 
time he ſnatch'd the Helmet out of Sazcho's Hands, 
before he could diſcharge it of the Curds, and 
clapp'd it on his Head, without examining the 
Contents. Now the Curds being ſqueez'd be. 
tween his bare Crown and the Jron, the Whey 
began to run all about his Face and Beard ; which 
ſo ſurpriz'4 him, that calling to Sancho in great 
diſorder, What's this, cry'd he, Sancho ! What's 


Sir, anſwer'd he, Fore-warn'd, fore-arm'd, a Man * 
loſes nothing by ſtanding on his Guard. I know |} 


as £5 


the matter wich me! ſure my Scull is growing } 
' Cofr, or my Brains are melting, or elſe [ ſwear {| 
from Head to Foot! But if I do, I'm ſure "is | 


not for Fear. This certainly muſt be a very dread- ? 
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thing to wipe me if thou canſt, for 'm almoſt ! 

bliaded with the Torrent of Sweat. Sancho did > 

not dare to ſay a Word, but giving him a Cloath, | 

bleſs'd his Stars that his Maſter had not found him ; 

out. Don Quixote dry'd himſelf, and taking _ 
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 Ful Adventure that's approaching. Give me ſome- | | 
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- the Devil himſelf in propria Perſons. 
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the Helmet to ſee what it ſhould be that felt fo 
cold on his Head, perceiving fome white ſtuff, 
and putting it to bis Noſe, foon found whar it 
was. Now, by the Life of my Lady Dulcinea de 
Toboſo, cry'd he, thou haſt put Curds in my Hel- 
met, vile Traytor and unmannerly Squire. Nay, 
reply'd Sancho cunningly, and keeping his Coun- 
tenance, if they be Curds, good your Worſhip 

ive *em me hither and I'll eat 'em: But hold, now 
F chink on't, the Devil eat *em for-me; for he 
himſelf muſt have pur 'em there. What! I offer 
to do ſo beaſtly a Trick! Do you think I have no 
more Manners? As ſure as I m alive, Sir, I have 
got my Inchanters too that owe me a Grudge, and - 
Plague me as a Limb of your Worſhip; and I 
warrant have put that nafty ſtuff there on purpoſe 
to ſet you againſt me, and make you fall foul on 
my Bones. But I hope they've miſs'd their aim 
this time, Ytroth ! My Maſter is a wiſe Man, and 
muſt needs know that I had neither Curds nor 
Milk, nor any thing of that kind ; and if I had 
met with Curds, I ſhould ſooner have put 'em in 
my Belly than his Helmet. Well, ſaid Don Quiz 
ere, there may be ſomething in that. The Gentle- 


' man had obſerv'd theſe Paſſages, and Rood amaz'd, 


but eſpecially at what immediately follow'd ; for 
the Knight-Errant having put on the Helmet 
again, fix'd himſelf well in the Stirrups, try'd 
whether his Sword were looſe enough in his Scab- 
bard, and reſted his Lance. Now, cry'd he, come 
what wyl come; here am I who date encounter 
, By this 
time the Waggon was come up with them, at- 
tended only by the Carter, mounted on one of 
the Mules, and another Man that fat on the fore- 
part of the Waggon. Don Ruixore making up'to 
What 
Wag- 
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4 5 ay 


773 The Life and Atchievements 


Waggon is this ? What do ye convey in it ? And 
what is the meaning of theſe Colours ? The Wag. 


gon is mine, anfwer'd the WP Lggoner I have * 
e General of | 
Oran is ſending to the King our Maſter, and theſe | 


there two brave Lions, which t 


Colours are to ler People underſtand that what 
goes here belongs to him. And are theſe Lions 
Jarge, enquir'd Don Nxixote? Very large, anſwer'd 
the Man in the fore-part of the Waggon : There 
never came bigger from Africk into Spain. I am 
their Keeper, added he, and have had charge of 
ſeveral others, but I never ſaw the like of theſe 
before. In the furthermoſt Cage is a He-lion, and 
in the other behind, a Lioneſs. By this time they 
are cruel hungry, for they have not eaten to Day ; 
therefore pray, good Sir, ride out of the Way, 
for we muſt make haſte to get to the place where 
we intend to feed 'em. What ! ſaid Don Quixote, 
with a ſcornfu] Smile, Lion-Whelps againſt me ! 
Againſt me thoſe puny Beaſts! And at this time 
of Day! Well, F']1l make thoſe Gentlemen that 
ſent their Lions this way, know whether I am a 
Man to be ſcar'd with Lions: Get off honeſt Fe]- 
Jow, and fince you are the Keeper, open their 
Cages, and let 'em both out; for maugre and in 
deſpight of thoſe Inchanters that have ſent *em to 
try me, I'll make the Creatures know in the midft 
of this very Field, who Don Nxixote de la Mancha 


is. So, thought the Gentleman to himſelf, now 


has our poor Knight diſcover'd what he is; the 
Curds, I find, have ſoften'd his Scull, and mel- 
Jow'd his Brains. While he was making” this Re- 
fle&ion, Sancho came up to him, and begg'd him 
to difſwalle his Maſter from his raſh Attempt. Oh 

ood dear Sir! cry'd he, for Pity-ſake hinder my 

aſter from falling upon theſe Lions, by all 
means, or we ſhall be torn a-pieces, Why, _ 
cne 
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the Gentleman, is your Maſter ſo arrant a Mad- 
man then, that you ſhould fear he would ſet upon 
ſuch furious Beaſts. Ah Sir! faid Sancho, he is. 
not mad, but woundy venterſome. Well, reply'd 
the Gentleman, Vil take care there ſball be no 
harm done ; and with that advancing up to Don 
Quixote, who was urging the Lion-keeper to open 
the Cage ; Sir, ſaid he, Knight-Errants ought to 
engage in Adventures, from which chere may be 
ſome hopes of coming off with Safety ; bur nor 
in ſuch as are alrogether Deſperate; for that Cou» 
rage which borders on Temerity, is more like 
Madneſs than true Fortitude. Beſides, theſe Lions 
are not come againſt you, but ſent as a Preſent to 
the King, and therefore 'tis not the beſt way to 
detain 'em, or ſtop the Waggon. Pray, ſweet 
Sir, reply'd Don Quixote, go and amuſe your ſelf 
with your tame Partridges and your Ferrets, and 
leave every one to his own Buſineſs. This is 
mine, and I know beſt whether theſe worthy Lions 
are ſent againſt me or no. Then turning about to 
the Keeper, Sirrah! you Raſcal you, ſaid he, either 
open the Cages immediately, or by Heav'n I'll 
pin thee to the Waggon with this Lance. Good 
Sir, (cry'd the Waggoner, ſeeing this ſtrange Ap- 
parition in Armour ſo Reſolute) for Mercy's ſake 
do but let me take out our Mules firſt, and get 
out of harm's-way with 'em as faſt as I can, before 
the Lions get out; for if they ſhould once ſet up- 
on the poor Beaſts, | ſhould be undone for ever ; 
for alas! that Cart and they are all I have in the 
World to get a living with. Incredulous Wretch, 
faid Don Quixote, take 'em out quickly then, and 
go with 'em where thou wilt ; though thou ſhalt 
preſently fee that thy Pre-caution ' was needleſs, 
and thou mightſt | have ſpar'd thy Pains. The 
Waggoner upon this made all the haſte he could 
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to take out his Mules, while the Keeper cry'd-out 
as load as he was able, Bear Witneſs, all ye that 
are here preſent, that "tis againſt my Will I'm 
forc'd to open the Cages and ler looſe the Lions, 
and that I proteſt to this Gentleman here, that he 
ſhall be anſwerable for all the Mischief and Damage 
they may do ; together with the loſs of my Salary 
and Fees. And now, Sirs, ſhift for your ſelves as 
faſt as you can, before I open the Cages: For, as 
for my ſclf, I know the Lions will do me no harm, | 
Once more the Gentleman try'd to difſwade Don | 
Quixote from doing ſo mad a thing; telling him, 
that he tempted Heaven. in expoſing himſelf with. 
out Reaſon to ſo great a Danger. To this Don 
Nuixote made no other anſwer, but that he knew 
What he had todo. Conſider however what you 
do, reply'd the Gentleman, for 'cis moſt certain 
that you are very much miſtaken. Well, Sir, ſaid 
Don Quixote if you care not to be SpeCQator of an 
A&tion, which you think is like to be Tragical, 
e'en ſer Spurs to your Mare, and provide for your 
Safety. Sancho hearing this, came up to his Maſter 
with Tears in his Eyes, and begg'd him not to go 
about this fearful Undertaking, to which the Ad. 
venture of the Wind-mills, and the Fulling-mills, 
and all the Brunts he had ever born in his Life, 
were but Childrens Play. Good your Worſhip, 
cry'd he, do but mind, here'e no Inchantment in 
the Caſe, nor any thing like it. A lack a-day! 
Sir, I peep'd &'en now through the Grates of the 
Cage, and I'm ſure I ſaw the Claw of a true Lion, 
and ſuch a Claw as makes me think the Lion that 
owns it muſt be as big as a Mountain. Alas poor 
Fellow ! ſaid Don Qu;xote, thy Fear will make him 
as big as half the World. Retire, Sancho, and 
leave me, and if I chance to fall here, thou know'ſt 
our old Agreement. ; repair to Dulcjnea, I ſay no 
more 
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” more. To this he added ſome Expreſſions, which 


cut off all Hopes of his giving over his mad De- 
ſign, The Gentleman in the Green would have 
oppos'd him, but conſidering the other was much 
better Arm'd, and that it was not Prudence to 
encounter a Mad-man, he even took the Oppor- 
tunity while Don Quixo:e was ſtorming at the 
Keeper, to march off with his Mare, as Sancho 
did with Dapple, and the Carter with his Mules, 
every one making the beſt of their way to get as 
far as they could from the Waggon before the 
Lions were let looſe. : Poor Sancho at the ſame 
time made ſad Lamentations for his Maſter's 
Death ; for he gave him for loſt, nor queſtioning 
but the Lions had already got him into their - 
Clutches. He curs'd his ill-fortune and the hour 
he came again to his Service; but for all his 
Wailing and Lamenting, he punch'd on poor 
Dapple, to get as far as he could from the Lions. 
The Keeper perceiving the Perſons who fled to 
be at a good diſtance, fell to arguing and entreat- 
ing Don Quixote as he had done before. Burt the 
Knight told him again, that all his Reaſons and 
Entreaties were but in vain, and bid him ſay no 
more, but immediately diſpatch Now while 
the Keeper took time to open the foremoſt Cage, 
Don N2xixote ſtood debating with himſelf, whe- 
ther he had beſt make his attack on Foot or on 
Horſe-back, and upon mature Deliberation, he 


reſolv'd to do it on Foot, leſt Rozinante, not us'd 


to Lions, ſhould be put into diſorder. Accord. 


ingly he quitted his Horſe, threw aſide his 
Lance, graſp'd his Shield, and drew his Sword ; 
then advancing with a deliberate Motion, and 
an: undaunted Heart, he poſted himſelf juſt be- 
fore the door of the Cage, commending himſelf 
- to Heaven, and- Is to his Lady Dulcinea, 
| m 2 


Here 
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Here the Author of this faithful Hiftery could 
niot forbear breaking the Thread of his Narration 
- and rais'd by Wonder to a Rapture and | Enthu. 
ſiaſm, makes the following Exclamatien. Oh thou 
moſt magnanimous Heroe! Brave and unatterably 
- Bold Don Quixete de 1a Mancha. Thou Mirrout 
and grand Exemplar of Valour. Thou ſecond, and 
thou new Don Manuel de Leen, the late Glory and 
Honour of all Spaniſh Cavaliers! What Words, 
what Colours ſhall I uſe to expreſs, to paint 
in equal Lines this aſtoniſhing Deed of thine. 
What Language ſhall T employ to convince Poſte. 
rity of the Truth of this thy more than Humane 
Enterprize! What Praiſes can be Coin'd, what 
Elogies invented, that will not be out-vy'd by 
thy fuperiour Merit, tho' Hyperboles were pil'd on 
Hyperboles! Thou alone on Foor, Intrepid and 
Magnanimous, with nothing but a Sword, and that 
none of the ſharpeſt, with thy fingle Shield, and 
that none of the brighteſt, ſtood'ſt ready to receive 
and encounter the Savage force of two vaſt Lions 
2s fierce as ever roar'd within the Lybian Deſarts, 
Then let thy own unrivall'd Deeds, that beſt can 
ſpeak thy Praiſe, amaze the World, and fill the 
mouth of Fame, brave Champion of 1a Mancha ; 
- while I'm oblig'd to leave off the high Theme, 
© For want of vigour to maintain the Flight. Here 
tended the Authur's Exclamation, and the Hiſtory 
goes on» | 
The Keeper obſerving the Poſture Don Quixote 
had put himſelf ig, and that ir was not pofſi- 
ble for him to prevent letting our the Lions, 
 withoue incurring the Reſentment of the deſpe- 
rate Knight ; ſet the Door of the foremoſt Cage 
wide open, where, as I have ſaid, that Lion lay, 
who then appear'd of a Monſtrous Bigneſs, and 
«of a hideous frightful Aſpe&. The firſt a - 
| e 
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he did was. to roll and turn himſelf round in his - 
F Cage; it the next place he'ſtrerch'd out 'one of his - 
] 3 Paws, pur forth his Claws, and ronz'd himſelf. Afs . 
fer that he'gap'd and yawn'd for a goed while, and 
ſhew'd his dreadſul Fangs, and then thruſt our half 
a Yard of broad Tongue,and with it lick'd rhe Duſt 
out of his Eyes and Face. Having done this,he throſt 
his Head quite ovt of the Cage,and ftar'd abour with - 
bis Eyes that look'd like two live Coals of Fire ; a - 
'Sight and Motion, enough to have ſtruck Terror 
iato Temerity it felf. But Don Qrixore only re=.. 
.garded it with Attention, wifhing his grim Ad» <p 
verſary would lezp out of his Hold, and come - 
within his reach, that he might exerciſe his Va= _ 
Jour, and 'cut the Monſter Piece-meal. To this . * 
height of Extravagance had his Folly tranſported © + 
him ; bur 'the generous Lion, more Gentle than © 
Arrogant, taking no notice of his Vapouring and : 
Bravadoes, afrer he had look'd about him a while, - 
.turn'd his Tail, and having ſhew'd Don Quixote his: ..-.. 
Poſteriots, very contentedly lay down agzin"in 
his Apartment. Don. Qeixoe feeing this, come 
» manded rhe Keeper to. roufe him with his Pole, and. 
force him out whether he would or no. Not I, - 
indeed Sir, anſwer'd the Keeper ; I dare-not'do it _ © 
for my Life ; for if T provoke him, I'm TID of 


> i 


f 


the firſt he'l! tear ro Pieces. Let me adviſe you, 
Sir, to be Gatisfy'd with whar you have + of Tin *. 
, 8s mych as the braveſt He that wears a Hea ought = 


%* 


X 


= todo, Then pray go no further, I befeech your © 

{ . The Door ſtands open, the Lion is at his Chojee, ©: 
whether he will come outior no. You have wiait- : + 
ed for him ; you ſee he dves not care to laok you 
in the Face, and ſince he did not come our ar the; 
firſt, I dare engage he will not ftir our this Day.. ©: 
You have ſhewn enough the Greatnefs of your - © 
Courage. . No Man is oblig'd to do morgy than +. 
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Challenge his Enemy, and wait for him in the 
Field. If he comes not that's his own Fault, and * 
the Scandal is his, as the Honour the Challenger's. : 
"Tis - true, reply'd Don Nu:xote. Come, ſhut the 
Cage-Door, Honeſt Friend, and give me a Certifi- | 
cate under thy Hand in the ampleſt Form thoy 
canſt deviſe, of what thou haſt ſeen me perform ; | 
how thou didſt open the Cage for the Lion ; how- 
I expefted his coming, and he did not come out. 
How, upon his not coming out then, F ſtay'd his 
own Time, and inſtead of meeting me, he turn'd 
Tait and lay down. Iam oblig'd to do no more, 
So, Inchantments avaunt ! and Heaven proſper 
Truth, Juſtice, and Knight-Errantry ! ſhut the 
Door, as I bid thee, while I make Signs to thoſe. 
that ran away from us, and get 'em to come back, 
that they may have an Account of this Exploit 
from thy own Mouth. The Keeper obey'd, and 
Don Nxixete clapping on the Point of ' his Lance 
the Handkerchicf, with which he had wip'd off 
the Curds from his Face, wav'd it in the Air, and 
call'd as loud as he was able to the Fugitives, who 
Aed nevertheleſs, looking behind 'em all the way, 
and troop'd on in a Body with the Gentleman in 
Green at the Head of *'tm. Art laſt Sancho obſerv'd 
the Signal of the white Flag, and calling out” to 
the ne, Hold, cry'd he, my Maſter calls to us, 
'11l be hang'd if he has not got the better of the #* 
Lions. At this they all fac'd about, and perceiv'd 
Don Nxixote flouriſhing his Enſign ; whereupon re- 
covering a little from their Fright, they leiſurely 
rode back, till they could plainly diſtinguiſh Don # 
Bras Voice; and then they came up to the 
aggon. As ſoon as they were got near it, come | 
on Friend, ſaid he to the Carter, put thy Mules * 
into the Waggon again, and purſue thy Journey ; # 
and SFncho do thou give him two Ducats og Pom = 
on- | 
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Lion-keeper and himſelf, to make them amends 
for the Time I have detain'd them. Ay, that [ 
will with all my Heart, quoth Sancho, but what's 
become of the Lions ? Are they dead or alive ?: 
Then the Keeper very formally related the whole 
A&ion, not failing to exaggerate, to the beſt of his 
Skill, Don Qz:ixote's Courage ; how at his Sight a» 
lone, the Lion 'was ſo rerrify'd, that he neither 


* would nor durſt quit his ftrong Hold, tho' for that 


end his Cage-door was kept open for a conſiderable 
Time; and how at length upon his remonſtrating 
to the Knight, who wou'd have had the Lion forc'd 
out, that it was preſuqiing too much upon Heae-. 
ven, he had permitted, tho' with great ReluQan- 
cy, that the Lion ſhou'd be ſhut up again. Well, 
Sancho, ſaid Don Nwixete, to his Squire, what doſt 
thou think of this ? Can Inchantmenr prevail over 
true Fortitude ? No, theſe Magicians may perhaps 
rob me of Succeſs, but never of my invincible 
Greatneſs of Mind. In ſhort, Sancho gave the 
Waggoner and. the Keeper the two Pieces. The 
firſt harneſs'd: his Mules, and the laſt thank'd Don 
Nxixote for his Noble Bpnty and promis'd to ace 
quaint the King himſelf with this Heroick Afion 
when he came to Court, Well, faid Don 2xixote, 
if .his Majefty ſhou'd chance to enquire who the 
Perſon was that did this thing, tell him 'twas The 
Knight of the Lions ; a Name I intend henceforth to 
take up, in lieu of that which I hitherto aſſum'd, 
of the Knight of the woful Figure; in which proceed- 
ing I do. but conform to the ancient Cuſtom of 
Knights-Errant, who chang'd their Names as often 
as they pleas'd, or as it ſuited with their Advan- 
tage. Afﬀter this, the Waggon made the beſt of 
its way, as Don 2uixote, Sancho and:the Gentleman 
in Green ..did of theirs. The latter for a great 
while was ſo taken up with making his Obſervati- 
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ons upon Don Ruixecte, that he had not Time to 
ſpeak a Sylable; not knowing what Opinion to 
have of a Perſon, in whom he diſcover'd ſuch a 
Mixture of good Senſe and Extravagance. He 


was a Stranger to the firſt Part of his Hiſtory; | 


for; had he read it, he cou'd not have wonder'd 
either at his Words or Aﬀtons : But not knowing 


the Nature of his Madneſs, he took him to be : 


wiſe and diſtrated by Firs; fince in his D:ſcourſe 
he ſtill expreſs'd himſelf juſtly and handſomely 
enovgh ; but in his Aftions all was Wild, Extrava- 
gant and Unaccountable. For, ſaid the Gentleman 
to himſelf, can there be any thing more fooliſh 
than for this Man to put on his Helmet full of 
Curds, and then believe. 'em convey'd there by 


Inchanters ; or any thing more extravagant than | 


forcibly to endeavour to Fight with Lions? In the 
midft of this Soliloquy, Don Quixote interrupted 
him. Without doubt, Sir, faid he, you take me 


for 2 downright Madman, and indeed my AGions #7 
may ſeern to ſpeak me* no leſs. Bur for all thar, | 


pive me leave to tell you, I am not ſo mad, nor is 


my Underſtanding ſo defeQive, as I ſuppoſe you | 


may fancy. What a Noble Figure does the gal- 
Jant Knight make, who in the midſt of ſome ſpa- 
cious Place transfixes a furious Bull with his Lance 


In the View of his Prince! What a Noble Figure 
makes the Knight, who before the Ladies at a © 
harmleſs Tournament, comes prancing thro' the © 
Lifts enclos'd in ſhining Stee]; or thoſe Court © 
Champions, who in Exerciſes of Martial kind, or | 
that at leaſt aye ſuch in Appearance, ſhew their | 


AQtivity; and tho' all they do is nothing but for 
Recreation, are thought the Ornament of a Prince's 
Court! But a much Nobler Figure is the Knight- 
Errant, who, fird with the Thirſt of a gloriqus 


Fame, wanders thro' Deſarts, thro' ſolitary Wile © 


derneſles, 
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4etnefſes,, thro'' Woods,, thro' .Croſg-ways, over 
Mountains agd Valleys, ia quelt of perilleus Ad- 
ventures, reſglv'd to bring them. to a happy Con- 
cluſion. Yes; 1 ſay, a Nobler Figure is a Knight- 
Errant fuccouring a Widow. in ſome depopulated 
Place, than the Court-Knight making his Addreſſes 
to the City-Dames. Every Knight has his parti- 
cular Employment. Let the Courtier wait on the 
Ladies, let bim with ſplendid Equipage adorn his 
Priace's Court, and with a magnificent Table ſup- 
port 'his poor Companions. Let him give Birth 
to Feaſts and Tournaments, and. ſhew- his  Gran= 
deur, Liberality and Munificence, and eſpecially 
his Piety ; in all theſe things he fulfils the Dutics 
of his Station. Burt as for the Knight-Erranr, Ice 
him ſearch into all the Corners of the World, en- 


-ter into the moſt intricate Labyrinths, and-every 
. Hour be ready to attempt Impoſſibility it ſelF.. 


Let him in deſolate Wilds. baffle the Rigour of the 


- Weather, the Scaxching Heat of the Sun's fierceſt 


Beams, and the Inclemency af Winds and Snow ; 


_ Let Lions never fright him, Dragons daunt him, 


norEvil Spiritsdeterr him. To.go in queſt of theſe, 
to meet, to dare, to conflit, and to overcome 'em 
all, is his principal and proper 'Ofice. Since then 
my Stars have decreed me to be one of thofe Ad- 
venturous Knights, I think my ſelf oblig'd to- at- 
tempt every thing that ſeems to come within the 
Verge of my Profeſſion. This, Sir, engag'd me 
to Encounter thoſe Lions juſt now, judging it to: 
be my immediate Buſineſs, though 1 was ſenſible 
of the extreme Raſhneſs of the Undertaking. Fos 
well I know, that Valour 1s a Vertue ſituate be- 
tween'the two Vicious Extremes of Cowardiſe and 
Temerity. But certainly 'tis not ſo ill for a Va- 
liant Man to riſe»to a Degree of Raſhneſs, as 'tis 
to fall ſbort and border upon Cowardiſe. As. 'tis . 
M m $. calicy 
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eaſter for a Prodigal to become Liberal, than a Mi- 
ſer ; ſo 'tis eaſier for the hardy and raſh Perſon to / 
"be reduc'd to true Bravery, than for the Coward . | 
ever riſe to that Vertue : And therefore in thus at- 
tempting Adventures, believe me, Signior Don 
Diego, *tis better to exceed the Bounds a little, and 
 over-do, rather than under-do the thing ; becauſe 

it ſounds better in People's Ears to hear it ſaid, 
how that fuch a Knight is Raſh and Hardy, than 
ſuch a Knight is Daſtardly and Timorous. For my 
part, Sir, anfwer'd Don Diego, I think all you have 
'faid and done is agreeable to the exateſt Rules of 
Reaſon ; and I believe if the Laws and Ordinances 

of Knight-Errantry were loſt, they might be all 
recover'd from you, your Breaſt ſeeming to be the 
ſafe Repoſitory and Archive where they lodg'd. ! 
Bur it grows late ; let us make a little more haſte ® 
'to get to our Village, and to my Habitation, where , 
you may reſt your ſelf after the Fatigues, which 
doubtleſs you have ſuſtain'd, if not in Body, at 
leaſt in Mind, whoſe Pains often afflit the Body 
roo. Sir, anfwer'd Don Quizete, T eſteem your | 
Offer as a fingular Favour ; and ſo putting on a 
little faſter than they had done before, about two 

in the Afternoon they reach'd the Village, and got 

to the Houſe of Don Diego, whom now Don Ru;ix- 

&/e calld the Knight of the Green Coat. 
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_ How Don Quixote was Entertain'd at the 

ho Caſtle or Houſe of the Knight of the Green 
my | Crat, with other Extravagant Paſſages. 

ave 

s of } O N Nwaixote found, that Don Dizgo de Mi- 

ces randa's Houſe was ſpacious after the Coun. 
all try manner, the Arms of the Family were over the : 
the Gate in rough Stone, the Buttery in the Fore-yard, 

gd. # the Cellar under the Porch, and all around ſeveral 

aſte great Fars of that fort commonly made at Toboſe ; . 

ere, the Sight of which bringing to his Remembrance 


ich 7 his Inchanted and Transform'd Dulcinea, he heav'd 


, at | a deep Sigh, and neither minding what he ſaid, 
ody | nor who was by, broke- out into the following 
our | Exclamation. 

Na 

-WO * Oh. Pledges, once my Comfort and Relief, 

got Though Pleaſing ſtill, diſcouer'd now with Grief. © 
Th 


Oh ye Tobofian Urns, that awaken in my Mind 
' the Thoughts of the ſweet Pledge of my moſt bir. 
” ter Sorrows! Don Diego's Son, who, as it has been 
ſaid, was a Student, and Poetically inclin'd, heard 
thefe Words as he came with his Mother-to wel- 
come him home ; and, as well as ſhe, was nota .. 
little ſurpriz'd to ſee what a ſtrange Creature bis 


* © dilces prendas, the Beginning of a Sonnet ih 
the Diana of Montemayer, 
Father 
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Father had brought with him. Don Nuixote alight» 
ed from- Rozinante, and very courteouſly deſiring to 
Kiſs her Ladyſhip's Hands: Madam, ſaid Don Diego, 
this Gentleman is the Noble Don N2uixote de la 
Mancha, the Wiſeſt, and moſt Valiant Knight- 
Errant in the World ; pray let him find a Wek 
come ſuitable to his Merit, and your uſual Civilt- 
ty. Thereupon Donna Chriſtina (for this was the 
Lady's Name) receiv'd him very kindly, and with 
great Marks of Refpe&; to which Don Nxixote 
made a proper and handſome Return, and then al- 
moſt the ſame Compliments paſs'd berween him 
and the young Gentleman, whom Don Nuixete 
ouges by his Diſcourſe to be a Man of Wit and 
Senſe. p 

Here the Author. inferts a long Deſcription of ! 
every Particular in Don Diego's Houſe, giving us 
an Inventory of aHl the Goods and Chattels, and *' 
every Circumſtance peculiar to the Houſe:of aRich 
Country Gentleman : But the Tranſlator preſum'd 
that it wou'd be better to omit theſe little things, 
and fuch like inſignificant Matters, being foreign 
to the main SubjeCt of this Hiſtory, which ought 
ro be more grounded on material Truth, than cold 
and inſipid Digrefſions. : 

Don Nuixoete was brought into a fair Room, 


' "where Sancho took off his Armour, and then the 


Knight appear'd in a pair of clofe Breeches, and 
a Doublet of Shamoy-Leather, all beſmear'd with 
the Ruſt of his Armour. About his Neck he 
wore a plain Band, unſtarch'd, after the man- | 
ner of a Student; about his Legs ſad-colour'd 
Spatter-daſhes, and on his Feet a pair of Wax- 
leather Shooes. He hung his truſty Sword by his 
Side in a Belr of Sea-Wolf's Skin ; which makes 
many of Opinion he bad been long troubl'd with a 

Pain 
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Pain ih the Kidneys. 'Over all this he chew'd on a 
long Cloak of good Rufſer-Cloth : Bur firſt of all 
he waſh'd his Head and Face in -five Kettle-fuls of 
Water, if not in fix, for as to the -exa&t Number 
there 1s ſome Diſpute. And 'tis obſervable, that 
the Water ftill retain'd a TinQure of Whey : 
Thanks to Sancho's Gluttony, that had made him 
clap into his Maſter's Helmet thoſe diſmal Curds, 
that ſo contatninated his awful Head and Face. In 
this Dreſs the-Knight with a graceful and ſprightly 
Air, walk'd into another Room, where| Don Le- 
renzo, the young Gentleman whom we have al- 
ready mention'd, waited his coming, to keep him 
Com wy till the Cloth was laid;; the Miſtreſs of 
the Houſe being gone in the mean time to provide 
2 handſome Entertainment, that might convince 
her Gueſt ſhe underſtood how to make thoſe wel. 
come that came to her Houſe, Burt before the 
Knight was ready, Don Lerenzo had Leiſure to dif- 
courfe his Father about him. Pray, Sir, ſaid he, 
who is this Gentleman you have brought with 
you ? Conſidering his Name, his Aſpe&@, and the 
Title of Knight-Errant, which you give him, nei- 
ther my Mother nor I can tel} whay to -think of 
him. Truly, Son, anſwer'd Don Dzego, I don't 
know what to fay to you ; all that I can inform 
_ of, is, that I have ſeen him do the greateft 
ollies in the World, and yet fay a thouſand ſen» 
fible things that contradit his Agions. But 
diſcourſe him your ſelf, and feel the Pulſe of 
his Underſtandingz make uſe of your Senſe 
to judge of Iis; though to tell you the 
Truth, I believe his Folly exceeds his Diſcretion. 
Don Lorenzo then 'went'to entertain Don Nuixote, 
and afrer ſome Diſcourſe had paſs'd between 


*em- Sir, ſaid the Knight, I am not wholly a Stran- 


ger to your Merzit ; Don Dizgo de Miranda your _ 
er 
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ther has given me to underſtand you are a Perfon 
of excellent Parts, and eſpecially a great Poer, 
Sir, anſwer'd the young Gentleman, I may perhaps 


retend to Poetry, but never to be a great Poet: {| 


Tis true I am ſomewhat given to Rhiming, and 
love to read good Authors; but IT am very far from 
deſerving to be thought one of their Number. I 
do not miſlike your Modeſty, reply'd Don Qxixote ; 
"tis a Virtue not often found among Poets, for eve- 
ry one of them commonly thinks himſelf the 
greateſt in the World. - There is no Rule withour 
an Exception, faid Don Lorenzo ; and 'tis not im- 


poſlible but there may be one who may deſerve 


the Name, tho' he doesnot think ſo himſelf. That's 
very unlikely, reply'd Don Quixote. Bur pray, Sir, 


tell me what Verſes are thoſe that your Father ſays © 
you are ſo puzzI'd about ? If it ſhou'd be what we 7 
call a Gloſs or a Paraphraſe, I underſtand ſomething * 
of that Way of Writing, and ſhou'd be glad to 7 


\ 3 


ſee it. If the Compoſition be deſign'd for a Poeti- | 


cal Prize, I would advife you only to put in for 
the ſecond ; for the firſt always goes by Favour, 
and is rather granted to the great Quality of the 
Author thango his Merit ; bur as to the nexr, 'tis 


adjudg'd to the moſt deſerving ; ſo that the third | 


may in a Manner be eſteem'd the ſecond, and the 
firſt no more than the third, according to the Me- 
thod us'd in our Univerſities : And yer, after all, 


*tis no ſmall Matter to gain the Honour of being & 
call'd the firſt. Hitherto all's well, thought Don 


Lorenzo to himfelf, I can't think thee mad yet ; let's 

o00n 
NAuixote, Sir, ſaid he, you ſeem to me to have fre- 
quented the Schools, pray what Science has been 
your particular Study ? That of Knight-Errantry, 


With that addreſſing himſelf to Doa 


anſwer'd Don 2«ixote, which is as good as that of | 
Poetry, and ſomewhat better toon, I don't know 


W 


w» ©» Pap od 6 hand fanned 6... S 


4 
_ » 


* 


of "the renoww'd Don Quixote. 793 


what: fort of Science that is, ſaid Don Lorenzo, nqr 
-indeed did. E ever hear of it before. "Tis a Sci 
ence, anſwer'd Don Qxixote, that includes in it ſelf 
all the other Sciences in the World, or at leaſt the 
greateſt Part of them : Whoever profeſſes it _ 
to be learned in the Laws, and underſtand diflri- 
' butive and commurative Juſtice, in order to right 
all Mankind. He ought to be a Divine, to give a 
Reaſon of his Faith, and vindicate his Religion by 
Dint of Argument. He ought to be skill'd in Phy- 
ſick, eſpecially in the botanick Part of it, that he 
may know the Nature of Simples, and have Re- 
courſe to-thoſe: Hetbs that can cure Wounds ; for 
a Knight-Errant muſt not expe& to find Surgeons 
in the Woods and Defſarts. He muſt be an Afſtro- 
nomer, to underſtand the Motions of the Celeſti- 
al Orbs, and find out by the Stars the Hour of the 
Night, and the Longitude and Latitude of the Clj- 
mate on which Fortune throws him ; and he oughe 
to be as weliinſtrufted in all the other Parts of the 
Mathematicks, that Seience being of conſtant uſe 
to a Profeſſor of Arms on many Accounts too nu- 
merous to be related. I need not tell you that all 
the divine and moral Virtues muſt center in his 
Mind. To deſcend to leſs material Qualifications; 
he muſt be able to ſwim like a Fiſh, ſhooe a Horſe, 
mend a Saddle or a Harneſs: And returning to high- 
er Matters, he ought to be inviolably devoted to 
Heaven and his Miſtreſs, Chaſte in his Thoughts, 
Modeſt in Words, and Liberal and Valiant in 
Deeds; Patient m Affiiftions, Charitable to the 
Poor, and finally, a Maintainer of Truth, though 
it coſt him his Life to defend tt. Theſe are the 
Endowments that conſtitute a good Knight-Errant; 
and now, Sir, be you a Judge, whether the Pro- 
feſlors of Chivalry have an eaſy Task to perform, 
and whether ſuch a Science. may not ftend in Com- 

petition 


* 
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petition with the moſt Celebrated and beſt of 
thoſe that are taught in'Colleges ? If it be ſo, an- 
ſwer' d Don Lorenzo, I fay it deſerves the Prehemi. 
nence - over 'all other- Sciences. ' What do you 
mean, Sir, by that, if i» be ſo, cry'd Don Nwixete? 


I mean, Sir, reply'd :Don Lore, thar I doubt £ 


whether there are now, or ever were, any Knights. 
Erraat, eſpecially with ſo many rare Accompliſh. 
ments. is males good what I have often ſaid, 
anſwer'd Don Nuicote : moſt People will not be 
perfwaded there ever were any Knights-Errant in 
the World, Now, Sir, becauſe T verily believe, 
that unleſs Heaven will work ſome Miracle ro con- 
wince 'them that there have been, and ftill are 
-Knighrs-Errant, thoſe incredulous Perſons are too 


-much Wedded to their Opinion to admit fuch a Be- ? 


iy Fn 


lief ; I will not now loſe Time to endeavour to let } 
4yot fee how much you and they are miftaken ; all 7 


X deſign to do, is only to beſeech Heaven to con- 7 
vince you of your being in an Error, that you |# 


may fee how uſeful.-Knights-Errant were in former | 


- Apes, and the vaſt Advantages that would reſult 
in ours from the Aſſiftance of Men of that Profeſſi- 
on. But now Effeminacy, Sloth, Luxury and ig- 
noble Pleafares, triumph for the Puniſhment of 
our Sins. Now, ſaid Don Lorenzo to himfſclf, our 
Gentleman has already betray'd his Blind-ſide; but 
yet he gives a Colour of Reaſon to his Extravs 
gance, and I were a Fool ſhovId I think otherwiſe, 


Here they were call'd to Dinner, which ended : 


their Diſcourfe : And at that time Don Diego ta- 


king his Son aſide, ask'd him what he thought of ; 


the Stranger? I think, Sir, ſaid Don Lorenzo, that 
*ris not in the Power of all the Phyſicians in the 
World to Cure his Diſtemper. He is Mad paſt Re- 
covery, bur yet ke has pleaſant lucid Intervals. In 
fhort, they Din'd, and their Entertainment p_ 
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ſuch as the o1d Gentleman had told the Knight he 
us'd to give his Gueſts, neat, plentiful, and well 
order'd. But that which Don 2«ixote moſt admir'd, 
was, the extraordinary Silence he obſerv'd through 
the whole Houſe, as if it had been a Monaſtery 
of mute Carthuſians, The Cloth being remov'd, 
Grace ſaid, and Hands waſh'd, Don Quixote ear- 
neſtly deſird Don Lorenzo to ſhew him the Verſes 
he had wrote for the Poetical Prize. Well, Sir, 
anſwer'd he, becauſe I will not be like thoſe Poets 
that are unwilling to ſhew their Verſes when en- 
treated to do it, but will tire you with them when 
no body deſires it; I'll ſkew you my Glcfs or Pa- 
raphraſe, which I did not Write with a Deſign to 
get a Prize, but only to exerciſe my Muſe. I re- 
member, ſaid Don Nuixte, a Friend of mine, 2 
Man of good Senſe, once told me, he wou'd not 
adviſe any one to break his Brains about that ſort 
of Compoſition ; and he gave me this Reaſon for'r, 
that the Gloſs or Comment cou'd never exaRtly a. 
gree with the Theme ; ſo far from it that moſt 
commonly it lefr it altogether, and ran contrary 
to the Thought of the Avthor of rhe Text. Be- 
ſides, he ſaid, that the Rules to which Cuſtom ties 
up the Compoſers of thoſe elaborate Amuſements 
are too ſtri&t, allowing no Iaterrogations, no ſuch 
InterjeCtion as ſaid he, or ſhall I ſay; no changing 
of Nouns into Verbs; nor any altering of the 
Senſe: Beſides ſeveral other Confinements that 
cramp up thoſe who puzzle their Brains with ſuch 
a crabbed way of Glofling, as you your ſelf, Sir, 
without doubt muſt know. Really, Signior Don 
NPuixote, ſaid Don Lorenzo, I wou'd fain catch you 
Tripping, but you ſtill flip from me like an Eel. 
I don't know, Sir, reply'd Don 2sixote, what you | 
mean by your ſipping ? I'll tell you another Time, 
anſwer'd the young Gentleman; ia the —_ h 
; wall 
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while be pleas'd to hear the Theme and Paraphrafe, 
which is this. 


The THE ME. 


oo I reeall departed Joy, 
Though barr'd the Hopes of greater Gain, 


Or now the future Hours employ, 
That muſt ſucceed my. pleaſant Pain, 


The Gloſs or Paraphraſe, 
I. 


A LL Fortunes Bl:ſings diſappear, 
She's Fickle as the Wind ; 
And now I find her as ſevere, 
As ence I thought her kind, 
How ſoon the fleeting Pleaſure's paſt ! 
How long the ling*ring Sorrows laſt ! 
Unconflant Goddeſs, thro' thy Hate, 
Do not thy proſtrate Slave Deſtroy , 
Ta ueer complain, but bleſs my Fate, 
Could I recall departed Joy. 


IE. 


Of all thy Gifts I beg bat this, 
Glut all Mankind with more ; 
Tranſport 'em with redoubled Bliſs, 
But only m.ne reſtore. - 
With thought of Pleaſure once poſſeſs'd, 
I'm now as cu'ſt as I was bleſsd: 
Oh wou'd the charming Hours return, 
How pleasd I'd live, how free from Pain! 
I ne'er wou'd pine, I ne'er wou'd mourn, 


Tho' barc'd the Hopes of greater Gain, 
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III. 


But oh the Bleſſing. I implore: 
Not Fate it ſelf can give! 
Since Time elaps'd exiſts no more, 
No Pow'r can bid it live. 
Our Days ſoon waniſh into nought, 
And have no Being but in Thought. 
Whate'er began muſt end at laſt, 
In vain we twice wou'd Youth enjoy ; 
In vain would we recall the paſt, 
Or now the future Hours employ. 


IV. 


Deceiv'd by Hope, and Rack'd by Fear, 
No longer Life can pleaſe. 
I't then no more its Torments bear, 
Since Death ſo ſoon can eaſe. 
Thu Hour I'l die But Iet me Pauſe =—_— 
A riſing Doubt my Courage awes. 
Aſſiſt ye Powers, that rule my Fate , 
Alarm my Thoughts, my Rage refrain, 
Conumce my Soul, there's yet a State 
That muſt ſucceed my preſent Pain, 


As ſoon as Don Lirenzo had read over his Para- 
proce. Don Quixete roſe from his Sear, and raking 
im by the Hand, By the higheſt Manſions in the 
Skies, cry'd the Knight aloud, Noble Youth, you're 
the beſt Poet in the World, and deſerve to be 
Crown'd with Laurel, not at Cyprus or Gaeta, as a 
certain Poet ſaid, whom Heaven forgive, bur at the 
Univerſity of 4thens, were it ſtill in being, and at 
thoſe of Paris, Bologna and Salamanca. May thoſe 
Judges that deny you the Honour of the fir ax»: 
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be ſhot with Arrows by the God of Verſe, and 
may the Muſes abhor to come within their Houſes, 
Pray,Sir, if I may beg that Favour, let me hear you 
read one of your loftieſt Produttions, for I deſire 
to have a full Taſte of your admirable Geaius. 1 
need not tell you that Don Lorenzo was mightily 
ap to hear himſelf prais'd by Don Quixote, tho' 
e believ'd him to be Mad. So bewitching and 
welcome a thing is Adulation, even from thoſe 
we at other times deſpiſe. Don#®Lorenze verify'd 
this Truth, by. his ready. Compliance with Don 
Nxix1te's Requeſt, and recited to him the follow. 
1ng Sonnet, on the Story of Pyramw and Thisbe, 


Pyramis and Thube., A Sonnet. 


& E E how, to bleſs the lovely loving Boy, 

The Nymph for whom he burns with equal Fires, 
Pierces the Wall that parts 'em from their Foy, 
While hovering Leve prompts, gazes, and admires, 


The'trembling Maid in Whiſpers and in Sighs 

Dares haraly breathe the Paſſion ſbe betrays : 

But Silence ſpeaks, and Love thro' raviſb'd Eyes, 

Their Thaughts, their Flames, their very Souls conveys, 


Wild with Deſire, they Sally out at laft. 
But quickly find their Ruin in their Haſte ; 
And raſbly loſe all Pleaſure in Deſpair. 


Oh ſtrange Miſchance ! But do nat Fortune blame ; 
Love joyn'd 'em firſt, then Death, the Grave, and Fame; 
What loving Wre:ch a Nobler Fate would ſbare | 


- 
Now Heaven be prais'd ! ſaid Don Quixote, when 
Don Lorexzo had made an. end; Among the 1 


nite Number of iafipid Men of Rhime, L have 
> 4a 


}&, | 
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2 found a Man of Rhime and Reaſon, and, in a 
ord, an abſolute Poet. 
S Don __ Ray'd: four Days at Don Diego's 
ouſe, and during all that time, mec with a very 
Snerous Entertainment. However, he then de- 
&r'd his leave to go, and return'd him a Thouſaad 
Thanks for his kind Reception ; letting him 
Sow, that the Duty of his Profeſſion did not 
Imit of his ſtaying any longer out of AGtion ; 
nd therefore he deſign'd to go in queſt of Ad. 
ntures, which he knew were plentifully to be 
Sund in that part of Spain ; and that he wou'd 
mploy his Time in thar, till the Tilts and Tour- 
Saments began at Sarageſs, to which Place 'twas 
Sow his chief Intent to go. However, he wou'd 
S:ſt go to Monteſine's Cave, about which ſo many 
onderful Stories were told in thoſe Parts ; and 
here he wou'd endeavour to explore and diſcover 
She ſource and original Springs of the ſeven 
akes, commonly call'd'the Lakes of Ryydera. Don 
DÞ::go and his Son highly commended” his noble 
Mcſolution,. and deſir'd him to command: whatever 
cir Houſe afforded, aſſuring him he was ſincerely 
elcome to do ir, the Reſpe& they had for his 
onourable Profefiion, and his particular Meir, 
Sbliging them to do him all manner of Service. 
In ſhort; the Day of his departure came, a Day of 
Joy and Gladneis to Don Ruixore, but of Grief 
nd Sadneſs to poor Sancho, who had no mind to 
Shange his Quarters, and lik'd the good Cheer and 
Plenty at Don Diego's Houſe, much better than his 
zort hungry Commons in Foreſts and Defarts, 
Me ſorry Pittance of his il|-ſtor'd Waller, which 
Fc however Cramm'd and Stuff'd with what he 
ought cou'd beſt make the change of his. Con« 
Wition tolerable. And now Don Nu:xete taking 
is.leave of Don Lorenzo, Sir, ſaid he, I don't know 
: 0 whether 
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whether I have already ſaid it to you, but if I haye, 
give me leave to repeat it once more, that if you 
are Ambitious of climbing up to the difficulr, and 
in a manner, inacceflible ſummit of the Temple 
of Fame, your ſureſt way is to leave on one hand 
the narrow Path of Poetry, and follow the nar. 
rower Tack of Knight-Errantry, which in a trice 
may raife you to an Imperial Throne. With theſe 
Words, Don Nwixete fſeem'd to have Summ'd up 
the whole Evidence of his Madneſs. However, -he 


cou'd not conclude” without adding ſomething | 


more- Heaven knows, ſaid he, how willingly] 
would take Don Lozenzo with me, to inſtru& him 


in thoſe Vertues that are annex'd to the Employ.. 


ment I profeſs, to ſpare the humble and cruſh 
the Proud and Haughty. Burt ſince his tender 
Years do not yet qualifie him for the Hardſhips of 


that Life, and his Laudable Exerciſes detain him; } 
F muſt reſt Contented with letting you know, | 


That one way to acquire Fame in Poetry, is, to 
be govern'd by other Mens Judgment more than 
your own: For 'tis natural to Fathers and Mothers 
not to think their own Children ugly ; and this 
Error is no where ſo common as in the Off. 
ſpring of the Mind. Don Diego and his Son were 
again ſurpriz'd to hear this Medley of good Senſe 
and'Extravagance, and to find the poor Gentleman 
ſo ſtrongly bent on the queſt of his unluck 
Adventures, the only Aim and Obje& of his 
Deſires. After this, and many Compliments, 
and mutual Reiterations of Offers of Service ; Don 
Nuixote having taken leave of the Lady of the 
Caſtle, he on Rozinante, and Sancho on Dapple, et 


our, and purſu'd their Journey, 


CHAP 


of the renown'd Don'Quixote, $or 


The Adventure of the Amorous Shepherd, and 
other truly cemical Paſſages. 


ON Quixote had not TravelFd far, when he 

was overtaken by two Men that look'd like 
Students or Eccleſiaſticks, with two Farmers, all 
mounted upon Afes: One of the Scholars had be- 
hind him a ſmall bundle of Linnen, and two pair 
of Stockings, truſs'd up ir green Buckram like a 
Portmanteau ; Yother had no other Luggage but 


3 & a couple of Foils and a pair of Fencing-Pumps. 
E And the Husbandmen had a parcel of other things, 


which ſhew'd that having made their Market at 
ſome adjacent Town, they were now returning 
home with their Ware. They all admir'd (as in- 
deed all others did that ever beheld him) what 
kind of Fellow Don Quixote was, ſeeing him make 
a Figure ſo very different from any thing they had 
ever ſeen. The Knight ſaluted them, and pers 
ceiving their Road lay the ſame way, offer'd them 
his Company, entreating them however to move 
an eafier Pace, becauſe their Aſſes went faſter than 
his Horſe ; and to engage them the more, he gave 
them a hint of his Circumſtances and Profeſfon n 
that he was a Knighe-Errant, travelling round the 
World in queſt of Adventures, that his proper 
Name was Don Quixote de Ia Mancha ; but his 
Titular Denomination, The Knight of the Lions. 
All this was Greek, or Pedlar's French to the Country. 
men ; but the Students preſently found = _ 
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Blind-ſide, However, with a reſpe&ful diſtance, 
Sir Knight, ſaid one of them, if you are not fix'd 
'to- any fer Stage, as Perſons of your FunGiion 


ſeldom are, let us beg the Honour of your Com. 


pany ; and you ſhall be entertain'd with one of 
the fineſt and moſt ſumptuous Weddings that 
ever was ſeen, either in !/a Mancha, or many 
Leagues round it. The Nuptials of ſome young 
Prince, I preſume, ſaid Don Quixote? No, Sir, an- 
ſwer'd the other, but of a Yeoman's Son, and a 
Neighbour's Daughter, he ' the richeſt- in all this 
Country, and ſhe the handſomeſt you ever (ay, 
The Entertainment at the Wedding will be New 
and Extraordinary, 'tis to be kept in a Meadow 
near the Village where the Bride lives. They 
call her Quiteria the Handſome by reaſon -of her 
Beauty, and the Bridegroom no leſs deſervedly Ca 
macho the Rich. They are well Match'd as to Age, 
for ſhe draws towards Eighteen, and he is about 
Two and Twenty, though ſome nice Folks, that 
have all the Pedigrees in the World ia their Heads, 
will tell ye, that the Bride comes of a better 
Family than he ; but that's not minded now-w 
days, for Money you know will hide many Faults, 
And: indeed, this ſame Camacho is as free as a Prince, 
and deſigns to fpare no Coſt upon his Wedding. 
He has taken a Fancy to get the Meadow ſhaded 


with Boughs, that are to cover it like an Arbour, 


ſo that the Sun will have much ado to peep through, 
and viſit the green Graſs underneath. There are 
alſo provided for the Diverſion of the Company 
ſeveral ſorts of Anticks and Morrice-dancers, ſome 
with Swords, and ſome with Bells; for ther 
are young Fellows in his Village can manage 'en 
cleverly. I ſay nothing of thoſe that play Trick 
with the Soles of their Shooes when they Dance, 


leaving that to the Judgment of the Gueſts. 
nothing 
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nothing that I've told, or might tell you of this 
Wedding, is like to make it ſo remarkable as thoſs 
which I imagine poor Baſ#/'s Deſpair will do. This 
Baſil is a young Fellow, that lives next door to 
Nuaiteria's Father.. Hence Love took occaſion to 
give Birth to an Amour, like that of old betweere 
Pyramus and Thiske ; for Baſil's Love grew up with 
him from a Child, and ſhe encourag'd his Paſſion 

ith all the kind return that Modeſty could grant 
inſomuch, that the Mutual Aﬀe&ion of the twa 
little ones, was the common talk of the Village. 
But Nuzrteria coming to. Years of Maturity, her 
Father. began to deny Bafi! the uſual acceſs to his 
Houſe ; and to cut off his farther Pretences, de. 


_ clar'd his Reſolution of Marrying her to Camacho, 
Wa who is indeed his Superior in Eſtate, though far 
TA ſhort of him in all other Qualifications; for 3a, 


to give the Devil his due, is the clevereſt Fellow 
we have, he'll pitch ye a Bar, Wreſtle, or play as 
Tennis with the beſt He in the Country ; he runs 


that , : ap 
| like a Stag, leaps like a Buck, plays at Nine-pins 
go ſo well, you'd think he tips '*'em down by Witch= 
ow.v i craft, ſings like a Lark, touches a Guitar fo rarely, 
raul be even makes it ſpeak ; and to compleat his Per- 
rince feQtions, he handles a Sword like a Fencer. For 
J ding that very ſingle Qualification, ſaid Don 2rixote, he 
hadelff8 deſerves not only Auiteria the handſome, but a Prin 
ha ceſs; nay, Queen Guinever her ſelf, where ſhe now 
ough, | living, in ſpight of Sir Lancelot and all that would - 
-re ares ©Pppoſe it, Well, quoth Sancho, who had been 


filent, and lifFning all the while, my Wife us'& 
to tell me, ſhe would have every one Marry with 
their Match. Like to like, quoth the Devil to the 
Collier, and every Sow to her own Trough, as 
Cother Saying is: As for my part, allI would have 
is, that honeſt Baji/ ec'en Marry her ; for methinks 
I have a huge liking to the young Man, and ſo ' 
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ous then ſhould he be, who muſt take a Journey 
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| Heaven bleſs them together, ſay I, and a Murrain 


ſ-ize thoſe that will ſpoil a good Match be. 
tween thoſe that love one another ! Nay, faid Don 


' Quixote, if Marriage ſhonld be always the conſe. 


uent of mutual Love, what would become of the 

rerogative of Parents, and their Authority over 
their Children ? If young Girls might always 
chuſe their own Husbands, we ſhould have the 
beſt Families intermarry with Coachmen and 
Grooms ; and young Heirefſes would throw them. 
ſelves away upon the firſt young wild Fellows, 
whoſe promiſing out-ſides and aſſurance makes 'em 
ſet up fr Fortunes, though all their Stock-conſiſts 
in Impudence. For, the Underſtanding, which 
alone ſhould diſtinguiſh and chuſe in theſe Caſey 
2S in all others, is apt to be blinded or biaſs'd by 
Love and AﬀeSGtion ; and Matrimony is ſo nice and 
critical a point, that it requires not only our own 
cautious Management, but even the DireQion of a 
ſuperiour Power to chuſe right. Whoever under- 
takes a Voyage, if he be Wiſe, makes it his buſineſs | 
ro find out an agreeable Companion, How Cauti- 


for Life, whoſe Fellow-'Traveller muſt be as in- 
ſeparable from him as himſelf; his Companion at 
Bed and Board, and ſharer of all the Pleaſures and 
Fatigues of his Journey; as the Wife muſt be to 
the Husband ! She is no ſuch ſort of Ware, that 
a Man can be rid of when he pleaſes : When once 
that's purchas'd, no Exchange, no Sale, no Alienati{| 
on can be made : She is an inſeparable Acident to 
Man : Marriage is a Nooſe, which, faſten'd about 
the Neck, runs the cloſer, and fits more unealiel 
by our ſtruggling to get looſe ; 'tis'a Gordian Knot. 
which none can untie, and being twiſted with ou 
Thread of Life, nothing but the Scythe of Deatl 
can cut it. I ceuld dwell longer on this Subjet 
but that I long to know from the Gentlema 
whether 
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whether he. can tell us any thing more of Baſil ? 
All I can tcll you, faid the Student, is, that 
he's in the Caſe of all Deſperate Lovers ; ſince the 
moment he heard of this intended Marriage, he has 
never been ſeen to ſmile or talk ' rationally, he is 
in a deep Melancholy, that might indeed rather 
be call'd a dozing Frenzy ; he talks to himſelf, and 
ſeems out of his Senſes, he hardly Eats or Sleeps, 
and lives like a Salvage in the open Fields ; his 
only Suſtenance a little Fruit, and his only Bed the 


hard Ground ; ſometimes he lifts up his Eyes ta 


Heaven, then fixes them on the Ground, and in 
either Poſture ſtands like a Statue. In ſhorr, he 
is reduc'd to that Condition, that we who are 
his Acquaintance verily believe, that the Con- 
ſummation of this Wedding to Morrow will be 
attended by his Death. Heav'n forbid, Marry 
and Amen, cry'd Sancho ! Who can tell what 
may happen ? He that gives a broken Head can 
give a Plaiſter. This 1s one day, but to morrow 
1s another, and ſtrange things may fall in the 
roaſting of an Egg. After a Storm comes a Calm. 
Many a Man that went to Bed well, has found 
himſelf dead in the Morning when he awak'd. 
Who can put a Spoke in Fortune's Wheel ? No 
Body here I'm ſure, Between a Woman's yea and 
nay, I would not engage to put a Pin's-point, ſo 
cloſe they be one to another. If Mrs. 2riteria 
love Maſter Baj!, ſhe'll give Camacho the Bag to 
hold ; for this ſame Love, they ſay, looks thro* 
pencs, that make Copper look like Gold, a 

rt like a Coach, and a Shrimp like a Lobſter. 
Whether in the name of Ill-luck, art thou run» 
ning gow Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote? When thou 
fall ff co threading thy Proverbs, and .old Wo- 


mens. Sayings, the Devil can't cut thee thorr. 
What do'ſt thou know, poor Animal, 'of For- 
Tune, or her Whee), or any thing ele ? ' Why, 
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truly Sir, quoth Sancho, if you don't underſtand 
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me, no wonder if my Sentences be thought Non- 
ſenſe. Burt let thar paſs, I underſtand my ſelf; 
and Im ſure I han't talk'd ſo much like a Ninny. 
Bur you forſooth are ſo ſharp a Cricket. A Critick, 
Blockhead, ſaid Don Nurixote, thou confounded 
Corrupter of humane 'Speech! By yea, and by 


' Nay, quoth Sancho, what makes you ſo Angry, Sir? 


T was never brought up at School nor Varſity to 
know when I murder a hard Word. I was never 
at Court to learn to Spell Sir. Some are born in 
one Town, ſome in another ; one at St. 7ago, ano- 
ther at Toledo, and even there all are not ſo nicely 
ſpoken. You are in the right, Friend, ſaid the 
Student; Thoſe Natives of that City, who live 
among the Tanners, or about the Market of Zoce« 
aover, and are confin'd to mean Converſation, can» 
not ſpeak ſo well as thoſe that frequent the polite 
part of the Town, and yet they are all of. Toledo, 
But Propriety, Purity and Elegance of Style, may 
be found among the Gentry, and Men of Breed- 
ing and Judgement; and 'tis the Spring and 
Grammar of good Language, though Praftice and 
Example will go a great way. As for my part, 1 
have had the happineſs of good Education; it has 
been my Fortune to ſtudy the Civil Law at Sala- 
-anca, and I have made it my Buſineſs all along 
to expreſs my [elf properly, neither like a Ruſtick 
nor 2. Pedant. Ay, ay, Sir, ſaid the other Student, 
your Parts might have qualify'd you for a Maſter 
of Arts Degree, had you not miſ-employ'd 'em 
in minding fo much thoſe fooliſh Foils you carry 
zbout with you, and that make you lag behind 
your Juniors. Look you, good Sir Batchelor, ſaid 
the other, your mean Opinion of theſe Foils is 


 Errconeous and Abſurd; for I can deduce the uſe. 


fulneſs of the Art of Fencipg from ſeveral unde- 
able Axioms : Plhaw, ſaid Corchuelo, for ſo uy 
tae 


| 
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the other call'd, don't tell me of Axioms : I'll fight 
you, Sir, at your own Weapons. Here am I that 
underſtand neither Quart, nor Tierce ; but I have 
an Arm, I have Strength, and I have Courage. 
Give me one of your Foils, and in ſpight of all 
your Diſtances, Circles, Falſifies, Angles, and all 
other Terms of your Art, I'll ſhew you there's 
nothing in'r, and will make Reaſon glitter in your 
Eyes. That Man breaths not Vital Air, thar I will 
eura my Back on. And he muſt have more than 
kuman Porce, that can ſtand his Ground againſt 
me. As for ſtanding Ground, ſaid the Artiſt, I 
won't be oblig'd to'r. But have a care, Sir, how 
you preſs upon a Man of Skill, for ten to one at 
the very firſt advance, but he's in your Body up 
to the Hilt. I'll try that preſently, ſaid Corchuels, 
and ſpringing briskly from his Afs, ſnarch'd one 
of the Foils which the Student carry'd; Hold, 
hold, Sir, ſaid Don 2zixete, T will ftand Judge of 
the Field, and fee fair Play on both ſides; and in- 
terpoſing with his Lance, he alighted, and gave 
the Artiſt time to put himſelf in his Poſture, and 
take his diſtance, Then Corchuelo flew ac him 
like a Fury, helter skelter, Cut and Thruſt, back- 
ſtroke and fore-ſtroke, ſingle and double, and laid 
on like any Lion. Bur the Studenr ſtopp'd him in 
the*middle of his Career with. ſuch a dab in the 
Teeth, that he made Corchu?!s foam at the Mouth, 
He made him kiſs the Button of his Foil, as if it 
had been a Relick, though not altogether with ſo 


- much Devotion. In ſhort, he told all the Buttons 


of his ſhort Caſſock with pure clean Stockadoes, 
and made the skirts of it hang about him in Rags 
like Fiſh-tails. Twice he ftruck off his Hat, ard 
in fine, ſo mawl'd and tir'd him, that through 
pet Vexation Corchue!o took the Foil by the 
1iJr, and hurl'd it from him with ſuch Violence, 

Nn 3 th.£ 
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| * that one of the Country-men that were by, hap- 


pening to be a Notary Publick, has it upon Record 
ro this Day, that he Srow it almoſt three quarters 
of a League; which Teſtimony has ſerv'd, and 
yet ſerves to let Poſterity know that Strength is 
overcome by Art. At laſt Corchuzlo puffing and 
blowing ſat down to reſt himſelf, and Sancho 
coming up to him: Mr. Batchelour, quoth he, 
henceforwards take a Fool's Advice, and never 
challenge a Man to Fence, but to Wreſtle or pitch 
the Bar ; you ſeem cut out for thoſe Sports : But 
this Fencing is a tickliſh point, Sir, meddle no 
more with it; for I have heard ſome of your 
Maſters of the Science ſay, they can hit the Eye 
of a Needle with the Point of a Sword. Corchuelo 
_ acknowledg'd himſelf convinc'd of an Error by 
- Experience,,and embracing the Artiſt, they be- 
camy , better Friends than before. So, without 
ſtaying for the Notary that went for the Foil, and 
could not be back in a great while, they put on 
ro the Town where 2xiteria liv'd, they all dwel- 
ing in the ſame Village. By the Way the Scu- 
dent held forth upon the Excellency of the Noble 
Science of Defence, with ſo many plain and con- 
vincing Reaſons, drawn from expreſſive Figures 
and Mathematical Demonſtrations, that all were 
{fatisfy'4 of the Excellency of the Art, and Cor- 
chuels was reduc'd from his Incredulity, *'Twas 
now pretty dark, but before they got to the Vil- 
hge, it appear'd entirely a blazing Conſtellation: 
Their Ears were entertain'd with the pleaſing, 
but confus'd ſounds of ſeveral forts of Muſick, 
Drums, Fiddles, Pipes, Tabors and Bells; and 
as. they approach'd nearer ſtill, they found a large 
Arbour at the entrance of the Town, ſtuck full of 
Lights, which burnt undiſturb'd by the leaſt breeze 
of Wind. The Muſicians, which are the Ly 
an 
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and Soul of Diverſion. at a Wedding, went up 
and down in Bands about the Meadow. TIn ſhorr, 
ſomeDanc'd, ſome Sung, ſome Play'd, and Mirth 
and Jollity Revell'd through that delicious Seac 
of Pleaſure. Others were employ'd in raifing Scaf- 
folds for the better view of the Shows and Eater- 
tainments prepair'd for the happy Camacho's Weds 
ding, and likewiſe to Solemnize poor Baſis Fune- 
ral. All the Perſwaftons and Endeavours of the 
Students and Country-men could not move Don 
NLuixote to enter the Fown ; urging for bis Rea- 
ſon, the Cuſtom of Knight-Errants, who choſe 
to Lodge in Fields and Foreſts under the Canopy 


. of Heav'n, rather than in ſofc Beds under a gilded 


Roof ; and therefore he teft 'em, and went a lictle 

out of the Road, full ſore againſt Sancho's Will, 

who had not yet forgot the good Lodging and 

-  *qp— e had at Don Dicge's Houſe or 
a &. 
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CHAP. XX 


An Account of Rich Camacho's Wd1ing, 
and what befell poor Baſil, | 


Cones had the fair Azrora given place to the 
refulgent Ruler of the Day, and given him 
time with the heat of his prevailing Rays to dry. 
the liquid Pearls on his Golden Locks; when 
Don Quixote, ſhaking off ſluggiſh ſleep from his 
drowſie Limbs, aroſe and call'd his Squire: 
But finding him till Snoring, oh thou the moſt 
happy Mortal upon Earth, faid he, how ſweer is 
th Rebolas Envy'd by none, and Envying no 

Non« Man's 


Py ws _ 
' _ m_ 
GE a an! => £1 = ICS =. > ma Tn 
c—mp——_ S—ggrcies —— — ————— b _— — — — — 
nos x . 


810 TheTife and p71 Dy 


Man's Greatneſs, ſecure thou ſleep'ſt, thy Sou! 
compos'd and calm! No Power of Magick per- 
ſecures thee, nor are thy Thoughts affrighred by 
Fnchantments. Sleep on, ſleep on, a hundred 
times, fleep on. Thoſe Jealous Cares that break 
a Lover's Heart do not extend to thee ; neither 
the dread of craving Creditors, nor the diſmal 
foreſight of inevitable Want, or care of finding 
Bread for a helpleſs ſtarving Family, keep thee 
waking. Ambition does not make thee uneaſie, 
the Pomp and Vanity of this World do not per- 
plex thy Mind, for all thy Care's extent reaches - 
Dur tro thy Aſs. Thy Perſon and thy Welfare thou 
haſt committed to my Charge, a Burden impos'd 
_ on Maſters by Nature and Cuſtom, to weigh and 
counterpoiſe the Offices of Servants. Which 
is the greateſt Slave? The Servant's Buſineſs is 
perform'd by a few Manual Duties, which only 
reconcile him more to Reſt, and make him fleep 
more"ſound ; while the anxious Maſter has not 
Iciſure to cloſe his Eyes, but muſt Labour Day 
and Night co make Proviſion for the Subſiſtence 
of his Servantz not only in time of Abundance, 
"but even when the Heavens deny thoſe kindly 
Showers that muſt ſupply his want. To all this 
fine Expoſtulation Sancho anſwer'd not a Word ; 
but {ſlept on, and was not to be wak'd by his 
Maſter's calling or otherwiſe, till he prick'd him 
in the Butrocks with the ſharp end of his Lance. 
At —_— opening his Eye-lids half way, and rube 
bing them, after he had gap'd and yawn'd, and 
Krerch'd his drowſy Limbs ; he look'd about him, 
and fnufting up his Noſe, I'm much miſtaken, 
quoth he, if from this ſame Arbour there come 
not a pure ſteam of good broil'd Raſhers, that 
comforts my Noftrils, more than all the Herbs 
and Ruſhes hereabouts. And by my Holy Dame, 
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a Wedding that 'begins ſo favourly, muſt be a 
dainty one. "Away - Cormorant, faid Don Qu: xote, 
rouſe - and [let's go ſee ir, and learn how it tares 
with the Diſdain'd 3a/i/. Fare ? quoth Sancho, why 
it he be poor, he muſt c'en be ſo ſtil}, and nor 
think to Marry Nuiteris. 'Tis a pretcy Fancy, 
i faith! For a Fellow who has nor a Croſs, to run 
Madding after what is Meat for his Berrers. T'11” 
lay my Neck that Camacho covers this ſame Baſil 
from Head to Foot with white Six pences, 'and 
will ſpend :ye more at a Breakfaſt than t'other's 
worth, and be ne'er the worſe. And d'ye think 
that Madam Quiteris will quit her fine rich Gowns 
and Petticoats, her Necklaces of Pear], her Jewels, 
her Finery and Bravery, and all that Camacho has 
given her, or may afford to give her, to Marry. a « 
Fellow with whom ſhe muſt Knit or Spin for her 
Living? - What ſignifies his Bar-pitching and 
Fencing ? Will that pay for a Pint of Wane at + 
the Tavern? If all thoſe rare Parts won't go to 
Market and make the Pot boil, the duce take *em - 
for me : Though where they light on a'Man that 
has wherewithal, may I ever live thus, if they 
don't fet him off rarely. With good Materials ' 
on a good Foundation, a Man may Build a good 
Houſe, and Money is the teſt Foundation in the 
World. For Heaven's fake S2ncho, ſaid Don Quixe 
ste, prithee bring thy tedious Harangue to'a Con- + 
clufton. For my part, I believe, wer's, thou lec 
alone, when thy Clack is once ſet-a gomg; thou 
would'ſt ſcarce allow thy ſelf time to cator ſleep, 
but would'ſt prate on to the end of the Chapter. 
Troth Maſter! reply'd 8#ncho, your Memory muſt 
be very» ſhort, not to remember the Articles of 
our 'Agreement | before I came this laſt Journey 
with ,you;-'F was to'ſpeak what I would, and 
when'T would, ns © aid nothing OP 
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Neighbour, or your Worſhip's Authority ; and 1 
don't ſee that E bave broken my Indenctures yer. 
I remember no ſuch Article, ſaid Don Nuixece, 
and though it were ſo, 'tis my Pleaſure you now 
be ſilent and attend me; for the Inftruments we 
heard laſt Night begin to cheer the Vallies, and 
doubtleſs the Marriage will be Solemaiz'd this 
Morning, e'er the heat of the Day prevent the Di- 
verſion. Thereupon Sancho ſaid no more but Sad- 
dl'd Rozinante, and clapp'd his Pack-Saddle on 
Dayple's Back; then both mounting, away they 
rode fair and fſofcly into the Arbour, The 
firſt thing that bleſs'd Sancho's Sight there, was 
a whole Steer Spitted on a large Elm, before a 
mighty Fire made of a Pile of Wood, that ſeem'd 
z flaming. Mountain. Round this. Bonfire were 
plac'd fix - capacious Pots, caft in no common 
Mould, 'or rather fix ample Coppers, every one 
containing a whole Shamble of Mear, and entire 
Sheep were ſunk and loſt in them, and ſaak'd as 
eonveniently as Pigeons. The Branches of the 
Trees round were all garniſh'd with an. infinite 
number of Cas'd Hares, and pluck'd Fowl of ſe- 
veral ſorts: And then for Drink, Sancho told above 
threeſcore Skins of Wine, holding each of 'em 
ſeven Gallons at leaſt, and as it afterwards prov'd, 
ſerightly Liquor, A goodly pile: of whice Loaves 
mide a large Rampart on the one fide, and afſtately 
Wall of Cheeſes ſer up like Bricks made a comely 
Balwark on the other. Two Pans of Oil, each 
bigger than a Dyer's Fat, ſerv'd to fry their Pan» 
cakes, which they lifred out with two ſtrong Peels 
when they were fry'd enaugh, and then they 
dipp'd 'em: in as large a; Kettle of Honey prepar'd-/ 
for that purpoſe. To-drefs allthis Proyidqgon,: there: 
were above fifry Cooks,. Men and Women, all: 
cleanly, diligent and: chearfaly In. the ay +: 
| Belly 
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Belly of the Steer they had ſew'd up twelve little 
ſucking Figgs embowelFd, to give it the more 
fayoury Taſte. Spices of -all ſorts lay about in 
ſach Plenty, that they appear'd ro be bought by 
whole-fale. In ſhort, the whole Provition was 
indeed Country-like, but plentiful enough to 
feaſt an Army. Sancho beheld all this with wonder 
and delight. The *firſt Temptation that caprtiva» 
ted his Senſes was the goodly Pots; his Bowels 
yearn'd, and his Mouth water'd at the dainty Con- 
rents: By and by he falls deſperately in Love with 
the Skins of Wine ; and laſtly, his affe&tions were 
fix'd on the Fryingpans, if tuch honourable Ket- 
tles may accept of the Name. The ſcent of the 
fry'd Meat put him into ſuch a commotion of 
Spirit that he could hold ont no longer, bur ac- 
coſting one of the buſie Cooks, with all the ſmoorkr 
and hungry Reaſons he . was Maſter of, he begg'd 
his Teave to ſop a Luncheon of Bread in one of 
the Pans. Friend, quoth the Cook, no hunger 
muſt be felt near us to Day (thanks to the Foun- 
der) Light, light Man, and if thou canſt find 
ever a Ladle there, skim out a Pullet or two, and 
much good may do you. Alack a day, quoth 
Sancho, I ſee n& Ladle, Sir. Blood and Suet cry'd' 
the Cook, what a filly helpleſs Fellow thou art ! 
Let me ſee: With that he rook a Kettle, and ſow- 
ſing into one of the Pots, he fiſh'd out three Hens 
and a couple of Geeſe at one heave. Here, Friend, 
faid he to Sancho, take this, and make ſhift to ſtay 
_—_ Stomach with that Scum till Dinner be ready. 
eaven reward you, cry'd Sancho, but where fhalF 
F put it ? KRere, anfwer'd the Cook, take Ladle: 
and all, and thank the Founder, once more I fay ;. 
no Body will grodge ic thee. While Sancho was. 
thus employ'd, Don Quixote ſaw twelve young: 
Farmers Sons all Drefs'd very Gay,. enter ”—_—_ 
Is: ately 


Its > us Es ERA EIA x. 4 


6x 2006 wdraane 


jou IE tu” IA ie Rr 64-4 


614 The Life and Atchievements- 
ately Mares, as richly and gaudily o__ p'd as 
Bells 


> here- 


the Country could afford, with little alten'd 
to their Furniture. Theſe in a cloſe Body made 
ſeveral Careers up and down the Meadow, merrily 
ſhouting and crying out, long live Camacho, and 
Quiteria, he as rich as ſhe Fair, and ſhe the faireſt 
in the World, Poor Ignorants ( thought Don 
Quixote over-hearing them ) -you ſpeak as you 
know ; but had you ever ſeen my Dulcinea del To- 
boſo, you would not be ſo laviſh of your Praiſes 


the ſpacious Arbour enter'd a great Number of 
Dancers, and among the reſt twenty four young 
ative Country-Lads in their fine Holland: Shirts, 
with their Handkerchiefs wrought with ſeveral 
Colours of fine Silk, wound about their Heads, 
each of 'em with Sword in Hand. Theſe Danc'd 
a Military Dance, and skirmiſh'd with one another, 
mixing and intermixing with their naked Swords, 
with wonderful fleight and aQtivity, without hurt. 
ing each other in the leaſt. This Dance pleas'd 
Don Quixote mightily, and tho' he was cube 1, 
ta ſuch ſort of Dances, he thought it the beſt he 
had ever ſeen. There was another he alſo lik'd 
very well, perform'd all by moſt Beautiful young 
Maids, between fourteen and eighteen years of 
Age, clad in light green, with their Hair partly 
filletted up with Ribbons, and partly hanging 
looſe about their Shoulders, as bright and lovely 
as-the Sun's Golden Beams. Above all, they wore 
Garlands of Roſes, Jaſmine, Amaranth, and Honey- 
fuckles. They were led up by a Reverend Old 
Man, and a Matronly Woman, both much more 
Light and Aive than their years ſeem'd to pro« 
miſe. They Danc'd to the Muſick of Zamora Bag- 
pipes, and ſuch was the Modeſty of their Looks, 
agd the agility of their Feerz that they aPpear'd 

, , C 


In a little while, at ſeveral other parts of 
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the pgettieſt Dancers in the World. Afeer theſe 
came in an artificial. Dance or Maſque, conſiſting 
of eight Nymphs, caſt into two Diviſians, - of 
which Love led one, and Wealth the other ; one 
with his Wings, his Bow,. his Arrows, and his 
Quiver ; the other array'd in ſeveral gaudy Colours 
of Gold and Silk, The Nymphs of Cupid's Party 
had their Names inſcribed in large CharaQters be- 
hind their Backs. The firſt was Poeſy, Prudente 
was the next, the third Nobility, and Yalour was 
the fourth. Thoſe that attended Wealth were Libe« 
rality, Reward, Treaſure, and Peaceable Poſſefan. Bee 
fore 'em came a Pageant repreſenting a Caſtle 
drawn by four Savages, clad in green, cover'd - 
over with Ivy, and grim ſurly Vizzards on their. 
Faces, ſo to the Life that they had almoſt fright- 

ed Sancho. On the Frontiſpiece and on every 

quarter of the Edifice was inſcrib'd, the Caſtle of 
Reſervedneſs. Four expert Muficians play'd to thent: 
on Pipe and Tabor. Cupid began the Dance; arid- 
after two Movements, he caſt up his Eyes, and- 
bent his Bow againſt a Virgin that ſtood upon the 


Battlements of the Caſtle, addrefling himſelf in 
manner. | 


The MASOUE., 


"D LOVE. 


M7 Nams is Love, ſupreme my Sway, 
| The greateſt Good and greateſt Pain, 
Air, Earth, and Seas my Power obey, 

And Gods themſelves muft drag my Chain, 
In every Heart my Throne I keep, 

Fear ne'er could daunt my daring Soul : 
T fire the Boſom of the Deep, 

And the profounasſt Hull contrell. 


Having 


hat , 
Was FR 
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Having ſpoken theſe Verſes, Cupid ſhot an Ar. 
row over the Caſtle and 'retir'd to his Station. 
Then Wealth advanc'd, and perform'd-two Move. 
ments, after which the Muſick ſtopp'd, and he 
expreſs'd himſelf thus, f 


WEALTH. 


F Ove's my Incentive and my End, 
But I'm # greater Pow'r than Love ;© 
7ho' Earthly Born, 1 Earth tranſcend, | 
For Wealth's « Bleffing from above. 

Bright Maid, with me receive and bleſs 
The ſureſt pledge of all Succeſs ; 

Deſir'd by All, us'd right by Few, 

Bat beſt beftow'd, when grac'd by you; 


Wealth withdrew, and Poeſy came forward, and 
after ſhe had perform'd her Movements like the 
reſt, —_— Eyes upon the Lady ofthe Caſtle, 
repeated theſe: Lines. 


POESY. 


Sweet Poeſy in moving Layes 
Love into Hearts, Senſe into Souls conveys x 
With Sacre Rage can tune to Bliſs or Woe, 
Sway: all the Man, and gives him Heav'n below, 


Bright Nymph, with ev'ry Grace adorn'd, p 
Shall noble Verſe by Thee be ſcorn'd? 
"Tis Wit can beſt thy Beauty prize; 

Then raiſe the Muſe, and thou by her ſhall riſe; 
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Poeſy retir'd,; and Liberality advanc'd from 
Wealth's fide, and after the Dance, ſpoke this, 


LIBERALETY. 
Bohold that noble golden Mean 
Betwi:ct the Sparing and Profuſe ! 


Good Senſe and Merit muſt be ſeen, 
” Where Liberality's in Uſe. - + 


But I for Thee will laviſhſeem; . 
For Thee Profuſeneſs I'll spprove + 

For, where the Merit 1s extreme, 
Whyo'd not be prodigal of Love ? 


fo 
N.- 
{2 


he 


In this Manner all the Perſons of each Party 
advanc'd and ſpoke their Verſes; of 'which ſome 


ant Þ& were pretty and ſome fooliſh enough. Among the 
the reſt, Ruixote; who bed a very good. ory, 


od Mem 

remember'd only theſe. After this, the:two Divi- 
fions joyn'd into a very pretty Country-Dance; and : 
ſtill as C»p:d paſs'd by the Caſtle he ſhot a Flight of 
Arrows, and Wealth batter'd'it with golden Balls ; 
then drawing out a great Purſe of Romen Cat's- 
Skin that ſeem'd full of Money, be threw it a- 
gainſt. the Caſtle, the Boards--of which were -pre» 
fently disjointed, and fell down,. leaving the Vir- 
gin diſcover'd without. any. Defence... Fhereupon 
Wealth immediately,:enter'd - with. his: Party, and 
throwing a Gold Chain - adous- her Neck; made a 
Shew of leading her Priſoner : Bus then Cupid with 
his Attendants came to her Reſcue ; and bork Par- 
ties engaging, . were parted by the Savages, who 
joining the Boards togather, enclos'd the Virgin 
WE 75 380d; all was perform'd with Meafere, 

Pf £216. the Muſick, that played albthe while; and 

peta. 
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 SpeRators. When all was over, Don Quixote ask'd 
one of the Nymphs who it was that compos'd the Þ 
Entertainment ? She anſwer'd that it was a certain | 
Clergyman who liv'd in their Town that had a rare | 
Talent that way. I dare Iay a Wager, ſaid Don | 
Nuixete, he was more a Friend to Bafſi! than to Ca. | 
macho, and knows better what belongs to a Play 
than a Prayer-Book: He has expreſs'd Bofi''s Party 
_ and Camacho'sEſtate very-naturally in the Deſign of 
your Dance. God bleſs the King and Camacho fa 
I, quoth Sancho, who heard this. Well! Sancho, 
ſays Don Quixote, thou art a white-liver'd Rogue 
to change Parties this Way ; thou'rt like the Rab. 
ble, which always cry, Leng live the Conqueror. 
I know not what I'm like, reply'dSancho ; -but this 
I'know, that this Kettle full of Geeſe and Hens is 


( 
a Bribe for a Prince. Camacho has fill'd my Belly, MW « 
and therefore has won my Heart, When ſhall I 1 
ladle out ſuch dainty Scum out of Baſis Porridge- ! 
Pots (added he, ſhewing his Maſter the Meat, and Fi 
falling on luftily) ; therefore a Fig for his Abilities W h 
ſay I. As he fows ſo let himi reap, and as he reaps W n 
ſo let him fow. My old Grannam (reſt her Soul) MW I 
was wont to ſay, there were but two Families' in W 5: 
the World, Have much and Have little; and the MW hi 
had ever a great Kindneſs for the Family of the W on 
Haveiniuch.. A Do&or gives his Advice by the W ce 
Pulſe 'of 'ybpur Pocket ; and an Afs cover'd with W the 
Gold, tooks better ' than an'Horfe with a Pack- Or 
Saddle'; fo onge more I ſay ' Camacho for my Mo I rex 
ney. Haſt thou not done yet ? ſaid Don Qzizote. IWF try 
muſt have done, anſwer'd Sancho; becauſe I T ar 
you begin to be in a Paſſion, elſe I had Work cut 8 Net 
out for three Days and a Half. Well! ſaid (anc 
Quixote, thou wilt never be ſilent til} chy : Mourl's/ Con 
full'of : Clay;z when: thou're/ dead IT oc hl = 
p uc 


have fome Reſt. "Faith: ahdTroth now. 


quoth 
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quoth Sancho, you did 111 to talk of Death ; Hea- 
ven bleſs us, 'tis no ChilW's Play ; you've c'en 
fpoild my Dinner ; the very TRIIE of raw 
Bones and tanthorn Jaws nfakes me fick.. Death 
eats up all things, both the young Lamb and old 
Sheep ; and I have heard our Parſon fay he values 
a Prince no more than a Clown; all's Fiſh that 
comes to his Net; he throws at all, and ſweeps 
Stakes ; he's no Mower that takes a Nap at Noon-« 
Day, but drives on, fair Weather or foul, and 
cuts down the green Graſs as well as the ripe Corn : 
He's neither ſqueamiſh nor queaſy-ſtomach'd, for 
he ſwallows without chewing, and crams down all 
uy into his ungracious Maw ; and though you 
can ſee no Belly he has, he has a confounded Drop- 
ſy, and thirſts after Mens Lives, which he guggles 
down like Mother's Milk. Hold, hold, cry'd the 
AER, go no further, for thou art come to a _y 
handfome Period ; thou haſt ſaid as much of Deat 
in thy home-ſpun Cant, as a good Preacher could 
have done : Thou haſt got the Knack of Preach-« 
ing, Man ; I muſt get thee a Pulpit and Benefice 
I think. He preaches wel) that lives well, quoth 
Sancho ; that's all the Divinity I underſtand. Thou 
haſt enough, ſaid Don 2xixore; only I wonder at 
one thing, 'tis ſaid the Beginning of Wiſdom pro- 
ceeds from the Fear of Heaven ; how happens it 
then, that thou who feareſt a Lizard more than 
nas ſhould'ſt be ſo wiſe? Come, Sir, 
reply'd Sancho, judge you of your Knight-Erran- 
try, and don't meddle with other Men's Fears ; for 
I am as pretty a Fearer of Heaven as any of my 
Neighbours; and ſo let me diſpatch this Scum, 
(and much Good may'r do thee honeſt Sancho ; ) 
Conſider, Sir, we muſt give an Account for our 
idle Words another Day ; I muſt have tother 
Pluck at the Kettle, Wirth that. he attack'd ir on 
0 
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ſo couragious an Appetite that he ſharpen'd his 
Maſter's, who would certainly have kept him Com- 
pany, had he not been prevented by that which 


eceſlity obliges me to relate this Inſtant. 


CHA ÞP. XXL 


The Progreſs of -Camacho's Wedding, with 
| other delightful Accidents, 


HILE Don Nuixote and Sancho were diſcoure 
- ſing, as the former Chapter has told you, 
they were interrupted by a great Noiſe of Joy and 
Acclamations rais'd by the Horſemen, who ſhout» 
ing and galloping went to meet the young Coupl 
who, ſurrounded by a thouſand Inſtruments = 
Devices, were coming to the Arbour, accompany'd 
by the Curate, their Relations, and all the better 
ſort of the Neighbourhood, ſet out in their Holy 
day-Cloaths. Hey-day ! quoth Sancho, as ſoon as 
he ſaw the Bride, what have we here ? Adzuckers 
this is no Country-Laſs, but a fine City-Dame, all 
in her Silks and Sattins, by the Maſs ! Look, look 
ye Maſter, ſee if inſtead of Glaſs Necklaces, ſhe 
ve not on Fillets of rich Coral ; and inſtead of 
green Serge. of Cuencs, a thirty-pil'd Velver. Tll 
warrant her Lacing is white Linnen ; but hold, 
may I never {quint if it ben't Sattin. Bleſs us! 
ſee what Rings ſhe has on her Fingers, no Jet, 
no pewter Bawbles, pure beaten Gold, as I'm 4 
Sinner, and ſet with Pearls too ! If every Pearl 
ben't as white as a Syllabub, and each of thems 
precious as an Eye! How ſhe's bedizot'd, 0 
gli 
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gliſtens from Top to Toe! And now yonder again, 
what fine long Locks the young Slut has got! 
4 If they ben't falſe, I ne'er ſaw longer in my born. 
4 Days: Ah Jade! what a fine ſtately Perſon ſhe is! 
What a many Trinkets and glaring Gugaws are 
dangling in her Hair and about her Neck! Cudz- 
niggers! ſhe puts me in mind of an over-loaden 
Date-tree. I'my Conſcience ! ſhe's a juicy bit, a 
Metcl'd Wench, and might well paſs Muſter in 
Flanders, Well! I ſay no more, but happy is the 
Man that has thee ! Don. 2xixete could not help 
ſmiling to hear Sancho ſet forth the Bride after his 
Ruſtick way, though at the ſame time he beheld. 
her with admiration, thinking her the moſt Beauti-. 
ful Woman he had ever ſeen, except his Miſtreſs, 
Dulcinez; However, the: fair Quiteria appear'd 
ſomewhat pale, probably with the ill Reſt which 
Brides commonly have the Night before their 
Marriage, in. order to Dreſs themſelves to Advans, 
tage. There was a large Scaffold erefted on one: 
| fide of the Meadow, and adorn'd with Carpets and. 
Boughs for the Marriage-Ceremony, and the more. 
convenient Proſpe& of the Shows and Entertain« 
ments, The Proceflion was juſt arriv'd to this 
Place, when they heard a piercing out-cry, and a 
voice calling out, Stay, raſh and haſty People, 
ſlay; upon which all turning about, they ſaw a 
Perſon coming after them in a black Coat border'd 
with Crimſon, powder'd with Flames of Fire. Oa 
his Head he wore a Garland of mournful Cypreſs, 
and a large Truncheon in his Hand, headed with 
an Iron Spike. As ſoon as he drew near they 
knew him to be the gallant Baſil, and the whole . 
Aſſembly began to fear ſome Miſchief would en- 
ſue, ſeeing him come thus unlook'd for, and with 
ch an. Outcry and Behaviour. He came up tir'd 
and panting before the Bride and Bridegoom ; then 
leaning 
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leaning on his Truncheon, he fix'd his Eyes 0. 
_ Quiteria, turning pale and trembling at the ſame 
* time, and with a fearful hollow Voice, Too well 
you know, cry'd he, unkind 2uiteria, that by the 
Ties of Truth, and Law of that Heaven which 
we all revere, while IT have Life you cannot be 
marry'd to another. You may remember too, that 
all rhe while I ſtay'd, hoping that Time and In. 
duſtry might better my Fortune, and render me a 
Match more equal fer you, I never offcr'd to tran. 
ſcend the Bounds of honourable Love, by ſollicit. 
ing Favours to the Prejudice of your Virtue. But 
you, forgetting all the Ties between us, are going 
now to break 'em, and give my Right to another, 
whoſe large Poſſeflions, tho' they can procure him 
all other-Blefſings, I had never envy'd, could they 
not have purchas'd you. But no more, the Fate 
have ordain'd it, and I will farther their Deſign, by 
removing this yy Obſtacle oat of your Way. 
Live, rich Camacho, live happy with the ungrate- 
ful Nuireria many Years, and let the poor, the mj- 
ſerable Bafil die, whoſe Poverty has clipp'd the 
Wings of his Felicity, and Jaid bim in the Grave. 
Saying theſe laſt Words, he drew out of his fi 
posd Truncheon a ſhort Tuck that was conce 
in it, and ſetting che Hilt of it to the Ground, he 
fell upon the Point in ſuch a Manner thar it came 
out all bloody at his Back, the poor Wretch web 
rring on the Ground in Blood. His Friends ſtrange 
ly confounded by this fad Accident, ran to hel 
him, and Don Quixote forſaking Rozinante, mate 
Haſte to his Afliftance, and taking him up in his 
Arms, found there was {till Life in him. The 
would fain have drawn the Sword out of his Body, 
but the Curate urg'd it was not convenient till he 
had made his Confefſion, and prepar'd himſelf for 
Death, which would immediately attend the = 
01 
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.fion of Blood upon pulling the Tuck out of his 
Body. While ebay were debating this Point, Bap! 
ſem'd to come a little to himſelf, and calling on 
the Bride. Oh-!/ Quiteris, (ſaid he, with a faint 
2nd doleful Voice) now, now in this laſt and de- 
parting Minute of my Life, even in this dreadful 
Agony of Death, would you but vouchiafe to 
"'oive me your Hand, and own your ſelf my Wife, 
ſhould think my ſelf rewarded for the Torments I 
_endure.; and pleas'd to think this deſparate Deed 
' made me yours, tho' but for a Moment, I would 
Ge contented. The Curate hearing this, very ear- 
neſtly recommended to him the Care of his SouP's 
Health, which at the preſent Jun&ure was more 
proper than any Gratification of his outward Man ; 
that his Time was but ſhort, and he ought to be 
yery earneſt with Heaven, in ay its Mercy 
and Forgiveneſs for all his Sins, but efbecially for 


his laſt deſperate Ation, To which Bafil anſwer'd, 


That he could think of no Happineſs till Quiteris 
yielded to be his; but if ſhe would do it, that Sa- 
tisfaQtion would calm his Spirits, and diſpoſe him 
to.confeſs himſelf heartily. Don Quixote hearin 
this, cry'd out aloud, That Baſi!'s Demand was ju 
and reaſonable, and that Signior Camache might as 
bonourably receive her as the worthy Baſis Wi- 
dow, as 'if he had receiv'd her at her Father's 
Hands. Say but the Word, Madam, continu'd he, 
pronounce it once to ſave a Man from Deſpair and 
Damnation ; you will not be long bound to it, 
ſince the nuptial Bed of this Bridegroom muſt be 
the Grave. Camacho ſtood all this while ſtrangely 
confounded, till at.laſt he was prevail'd on by the 
repeated Impoartunities of Baſi/'s Friends to conſent 
that Nuiteria ſhould humour the dying Man, know= 
ing ber own Happineſs would be deferr'd but ſome 
ew Minutes longer, Then they 211 bent their 
Entreaties 


———— o 
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Entreaves to Na, _ with Tears in the; 
Eyes, others with all the engaging Argument 
heir Pity could ſuggeſt. She flood = og Tine 
_ -Snexorable, and did not return any Anſwer ; till 
"Jaſt rhe Curate came to her, and bid her refs 
what ſhe would do ; for Baſi! was. juſt ready to &;, 
up the Ghoſt. But then the poor Virgin trembli 
and diſmay'd, without ſpeaking a Word, came t: 
r Baſil, who lay gaſping for Breath, with hi 
yes fix'd in his Head as if he were juſt expiring 
ſhe kneeI'd down by him, and with the moſtm 
" nifeſt Signs of Grief beckon'd to him for hi 
' Hand. "Then Bafi/ opening his Eyes, and fixing 
them in a languiſhing Poſture on hers, Oh 9 
reria, ſaid he, your Heart at laſt relents when you 
Pity comes too late. Thy Arms are now extends 
'to relieve me, when thoſe of Death draw me t: 
their Embraces, and they aJas ! are much too ſtrons 
for thine. All I deſire of thee, O fatal Beanty, | 
this, Jet not that fair Hand deceive me now, 4 | 
has done before, but confeſs, that what you do 
free and voluntary, without Conſtraint, or in Ca 
liance to any one's Commands; declare me ops 
thy true and lawful Husband : Thou wilt « 
Wop difſemble with one in Death, and dealfal 
with his departing Soul that all his Life has he 
erue to thee. In the Midft of all this Diſcourſe 
fainted away, and all the By-ſtanders thought hi 
gone. The poor Nuiteris with a bluſhing Modeh 
a kind of Violence upon her ſelf, took him by : 
Hand, and with a great deal of Emotion, 
Force, ſaid ſhe, could ever work upon my Wil 
this Degree, therefore I believe ic purely myo 
free Will and Inclination, that I here publicklyi 
clare you my only lawful Husband : Here's 1 
Hand in Pledge, and I expe& yours as freely 
return, if your Pains and this fudden Accide 
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fins not yet bereft you of all Senſe, TI pive it 
yo Wa? Red Baſil, with all the Preſence of Mind i 


f Mmaginable, and here I own my ſelf thy Husband. 
;tllrf Ang 1 thy Wife, ſaid ſhe, whether thy Life be 


re 'ong, or whether from my Arms they bear thee 
tt this Inſtant to the Grave. Methinks, quoth San« 
mbity cho, this young Man talks too much for a Man in 


ane 9 his Condition ; pray adviſe him to leave off his 
Wooing, and mind his Soul's Health. I'm afraid 
PINgS his Death is more in his: Tongue than in his 
Teeth. Now when Ba! and 2uiteria had thus 
. lighted their Faith to each other, while yer their 

” Hands were joyn'd together, the tender-hearted Cu- 
Jh $ rate, with Tears in his Eyes, poured on 'em both 
enyouf the nuptial Blefſing, beſeeching Heaven at the 
"T ſame Time to have Mercy _on the new-marry'd: 
Man's Soul, and in a Manner mixing the Burial. 
Service with the Matrimonial. As ſoon as the Be- 
nediction was pronounc'd, up ſtarts Bafi! briskly 
from the Ground, and with an unexpeQted Adivie 
ty whips the Sword out of his Body, and caught 
his dear Quiteria cloſe in his Arms. All the Spec- 
tators ſtood amaz'd, and ſome of the ſimpler ſorr 
ſtuck not to cry out, A Miracle, a Miracle ! No, 
no, cry'd Bafil, no Miracle, no Miracle, but a 
Stratagem, a Stratagem. The Curate, more aſto- 
niſh'd and concern'd than all the reft, came with 
both his Hands to feel the Wound, and diſcover'd 
that the Sword had no where paſs'd through the 
cunning Bafil's Body, but only through a Tin 
Pipe full of Blood artfully fitted ro his Body, and, 
as it was afterwards known, ſo prepar'd that the 
Blood could not congeal. In ſhort, the Curate, 
Camacho, and the Company found they had all been 
egregiouſly impos'd upon. As for the Bride, the 
was ſo far from being difpleas'd, that hearing it 
urg'd that the Marriage could not ftand on in 
aw 
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Lahore the Contrivance was deceitful, ſhe 


declar'd that ſhe again confirm'd it to be . 


Fiſt, ow | by the free Conſent of both Parties: Ce. 
macho and bis Friends. judging by this that the 
Trick was premeditated, and that ſhe was privy 
to the Plot, enrag'd at this horrid Diſappointment, 
had Recourſe to a ſtronger Argument, and draw. 


ing their Swords, ſet furiouily on Baſil, in whoſe 
Defence -almoſt . as many were immediately un» 


ſheathed. Don Quixote immediately mounting, 
with his Lance couch'd, and cover'd' with his 
Shield, led:the Vah of Baſil's Party, and falling in 
with the Enemy, charg'd clear thro' the Groſs of 
their Battallia, Sancho, who never lik'd any dan» 
gerous Work, reſolv'd to hand Neuter, and ſo re- 
tir'd under the Walls of the mighty Pot whence 
he had gor the po__ Skimmings, thinking that 
would be reſpe&ed whatever Side gain'd the Bat. 
tle. Don Quixote addreſſing himſelf to Camachs's 
Party, Hold Gentlemen, cry'd he, 'tis not juſt thus 
with Arms to'redreſs the Injuries of Love. Love 
and War are the ſame thing, and Stratagems and 
Policy -are as allowable in the one as in the other, 
Quiteris was deſign'd for Baſil, and he for her 

the unalterable Decrees of Heaven: Camachss 
Riches may purchaſe him a Bride and more Con» 
tent elſewhere, and thoſe whom Heav'n has joyn'd 
Jet no Man put aſunder. Baſi/ had but this one 
Lamb, and the Lamb of his Boſome, let none 
therefore offer to take his ſingle Delight from him, 
though prefuming on his Power ; for here I ſ6- 
Jemaly declare, that he who firſt attempts ic fhuſt 
paſs through me, and this Lance through him. At 
which he ſhook his Lance in the Air with ſo much 
Vigour atid Dexterity, that he caſt a ſudden Ter- 


rour into thoſe that beheld him, who did not. 


know the threatning Champion. In ſhort, Don 
Puixr's 
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Quixote's Words, the good Curate's diligent Media*® 
- tion, together with 2uiteria's Inconſtancy, brough£© 
Camacho toa Truce; and he then diſcreetly conſi- 
der'd, that fince Quiteria lov'd Baſil before Marri- 
age, *twas probable ſhe would love bim afterwards, 
ind that therefore he had more Reaſon to thank 
Heaven for ſo good a Riddance, than.to repine at 
. her Loſs. This Thought, improv'd by ſome o- 
ther Conſiderations, brought both Parties to a fair 
Accommodation ; and Camachds, to ſhew .he did 
not reſent the Diſappointment, blaming rather 


Fi.) Quiteria's Levity than Baſis Policy, invited the | 
of whole Company to ſtay, and take Share of whar | 
Ae he had provided. But Baſi/, whoſe Virtues, in | 


ſpight of his Poverty,had ſecur'd him many Friends, | 
drew away Part of the Company to attend :him-and | 
his Bride to her own Town; and among the reft 
Don Quixote, whom they all honour'd as a Perſon 
of extraordinary Worth and Bravery. Poor Sancho 
follow'd his Maſter with a heavy Heart ; he could 


ove not be reconcil'd to the Thoughts of turning his 
and Back ſo ſoon upon the gaod Cheer and Jollity ar 
her, Camachs's Feaſt, that laſted till Night, and had a 
oo ſtrange Hankering after thoſe dear Fleſh-Pots of 
ho 


&gypr, which tho' he left behind in Reality, he 
yet carry'd along with him in Mind, The belov. 
e&d Scum which he had, that was nigh gurt}'d alrea- 
dy, made him view with Sorrow the almoſt empry 
Kertle, the dear Casket where his Treaſure lay : 
So that ſtomaching mightily his Maſter's Defe&ion 


ſ0- from Camachs's Feaſt, he ſullenly pac'd on aftec 
huſt Rozinante, very much out of Humour, though be 
At had juſt fill'd his Belly. 

ch 
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CHAP. XXIL 


fn Account of the great Adventure of Mon- 
teſind's Cave, ſituated in the Heart «» 
la Mancha , which the Valorous Din 
Quixote ſucceſsfully Atchiev d. 


HE new Married Couple Entertain'd Don 

Quixote very Nobly, in Acknowledgment 
of his readineſs to defend their Cauſe ; they 
eſteem'd his Wiſdom equal to his Valour, 
and thought him both a C:ia in Arms, and a 
Cicero in Arts. Honeſt S#ncho too recruited to 
the Purpoſe, during the three Days his Maſter 
ſtay'd, and ſo came to his good Humour again. 
Bajil then inform'd them, that Quiteria knew no- 
thing of his Stratagems, but being a pure Device 
of his own, he had made ſome of his neareſt 
Friends acquainted with it, that they ſhould ſtand 
by him if occaſion were, and bring him off upon 
the Diſcovery of the Deceir. Ir deſerves a hand- 
ſomer Name, ſaid Don Quixote, ſince conducive to 
ſo good and honourable an End, as the Marriage 
of a Loving Couple. By the way, Sir, you muſt 
know, that the greateſt Obſtacle to Love, is Want, 
and a narrow Fortune : For the continual Bands 
and Cements of mutual Aﬀe&ion are Mirth, Con- 
rent, SatisfaQtion, and Jollity. Theſe manag'd by 
Skilful Hands can make Variety in the Pleaſures of 
Wedlock, preparing the ſame thing always with 
ſome 2ddirional Circumſtance, to render it new 


and delightful, But when preſſing Neceflicy _ 
"= Þ 
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Indigence deprive us of theſe Pleaſures that pre» 
vent Satiety, the Yoke of Matrimony is otren 
found very galling; and the Burden intoler:ble. 
Theſe Words were chiefly dire&ed by Don Nxixore 
to Bei, to adviſe him by the way to give over 
thoſe airy Sports and Exerciſes, which indeed 
might feed his Youth with Praiſe, bur not his Old 
Age with Bread, and to bethink himſelf of ſome 
grave and ſubſtantial Employment that might af- 
ford him a Competency, and ſomething of a Stock 
for his declining Years. Then purſuing his Diſ- 
courſe: The Honourable Poor Man, ſaid he, (if 
the Poor deſerves that Epithet) when he has a 
Beautiful Wife, is bleſs'd with a Jewel: He that 
deprives him of her, robs him of his Honour, and 
may be ſaid to deprive him of his Life. The Wo- 
man that is Beautiful, and keeps her Honeſty when 
her Husband is Poor, deſerves to be Crown'd with 
Laure), as the Conquerors were of Old. Beauty is 
a tempting Bait, that attratts the Eyes of all Be- 
holders, and the Princely Eagles, and the moſt 
bigh-Rown Birds ftoop to its pleaſing Lure. Bur 
when they find it in Neceflicy, then Kites and 
Crows, and other ravenous Birds will all be grap« 
hng with the: alluring Prey. She that can wirh- 
ſtand theſe dangerous Attacks, does merit to be' 
the Crown of her Husband. However, Sir, rake 
this along with you, as the Opinion of a Wiſe 
Man, whoſe Name I have forgot; he ſaid, there 
was but one good Woman in the World, and his 
Advice was, that every Married Man ſhould think 
his own Wife was ſhe, as being the only way to 
live contented. For my own part, I need nor 
make the Application ro my ſelf, for I am not 
Married, nor have I as yet any Thoughts that 
way? but if I had, *rwou'd not be a Woman's 
Fortune, but her CharaCter ſhould recommend her ;. 
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rue, and the outward Appearance of Modeſty is 
in one Senſe as good as the Reality ; ſince a pri- 
vate Sin 1s not ſo prejudicial in this World, as a 
publick Indecency. If you bring a Woman honeſt 
ro your Boſom, 'tis eaſy keeping her ſo, and per- 


| haps you may improve her Vertues. If you take 


an unchaſte Partner to your Bed, 'tis hard mend. 
ing her ; for the Extremes of Vice and Vertue are 
ſo great in a Woman, and their Points ſo far aſun- 
der, that 'tis very improbable, I won't ſay impoſſi- 
ble, they ſhould ever be reconcil'd. Sancho, who 
had patiently Liften'd ſo far, cou'd not forbear ma- 
king ſome Remarks on his Maſter's Talk. This 
Mafter of mine, thought he to himſelf, when I 7 
am talking ſome good Things, full of Pith and ; 


| Marrow, as he may be now, was wont to tell me, 


that I ſhould tie a Pulpit at my Back, and ſtroll *! 
with it about the World to retail my Rarities ; but | 
IT might as well tell him, that when once he be. !? 

ins ro tack his Sentences together, a ſingle Pulpit 
1s too little . for him, he had need have two for 
every Finger, and go Peddling about the Market, 
and cry, who buys my Ware ? Old Nick take him 
for a Knight-Errant!. I think he's one of the ſeven 7? 
Wiſe Maſters. I thought he knew nothing but his Z 
Knight-Errantry, but” now I ſee the Devil a thing $ 
can 'ſcape him, he has an Oar in every Man's Boat, *? 
and a Finger in every Pye. | As he mutrter'd ſome- 
what loud, his Maſter over-heard him. What's 
that thou'rt Grumbling there, Sancho, ſaid he? 
Nothing. Sir, nothing, quorh Sancho. I was only 
wiſhing I had heard your Worſhip Preach this 
Do&rine before I Married, then mayhbaps I might 
have ſaid the old Proverb, A ſound Man needs no 
Phyſician, What, is Tereſs ſo bad then, ask'd 


Don Quixoiz? Not ſo very bad neither, anſwer'd 
| Sancha ; 
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Sanchez nor yet ſo good as I would have her. Fie,. 
Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, thou do'ſt not do well ro 
ſpeak ill of as Sober: who is a good Mother ro 
rhy Children. There's no Love loſt, Sir, quoth 
Sancho, for ſhe ſpeaks as ill of me, when the Fit 
takes her, eſpecially when ſhe's in one of ber Jea- 
Jous Moods, for then Old Nick himſclf cou'd nor 
bear her Maundring. 

Don 2u.xote having tarried three Days with the 

oung Couple, and been entertain'd like a Prince, 
= entreated the Student, who fenced fo well, ro 
help him to a Guide that might conduQt him to- 
Monteſino's Cave, reſolving to go down into it, and 
prove by his own Eye-ſight the Wonders that, were 
reported of it round the Country. The Scudene 
recommended a Couſin-German of his for his Cone 
duQor, who, he ſaid, was an Ingenious Lad, a 

retty Scholar, and a great Admirer of Books of 
Knig t-Errantry, and cou'd ſhew him the famous 
Lake of Ruydera too ; adding, that he would be 
very good Company for the Knight, as being one 
that wrote Books for the Bookſellers, in order te 
Dedicate 'em to Great Men. Accordingly the 
Learned Couſin came mounted on an Als with 
Foal ; his Pack-ſaddle cover'd with an old Carper, 
or coarſe Packing-Cloth. Thereupon Sancho havin 
gor ready Rozinante and Dapple, well ſtuffed his 

aller, and rhe Student's Knap-ſack ro boot, they 
all rook their Leave, ſteerin : neareſt Coyrſe to 
Montefino's Cave. To paſs the Time on the Road, 
Don 2aixote ask'd the Guide to what Courſe of* 
Study he chiefly apply'd himſelf. Sir, anſwer'd 
the Scholar, my Buſineſs is Writing, and Copy- 


Money my chief Study. I have publiſh'd ſome 
Things with the general Approbation of the: 
World, and much to my own Advantage. ' Per-- 
haps, Sir, you may have beard of one of my. Books, 

Oo 3z call'd. 
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call'd, The Treatiſe of Liveries and Devices ; in which 
I have oblig'd the Publick with no leſs than ſeven 
Hundred and three ſorts of Liveries and Devices, 
with their Colours, Mottos, and Ciphers; fo that 
any Courtier may furniſh himfelf there upon any 
extraordinary Appearance, with what may ſuit his 
Fancy or Circumſtances, without racking his own 
Invention to find what is agreeable to his Inclina. 
nations. I can furniſh the Jealous, the Forſaken, 
the Diſdain'd, the Abſent, with what will fit 'em 
to a Hair. Another Piece, which I now have on the 
Anvil, I deſign ro call the Metamorphoſis, or The 
Spaniſh Ovid; an Invention very new and extra- 
ordinary. *'Tis in ſhort, Ovid Burleſqu'd ; wherein 
T diſcover who the * Giralds of Sevil was; who 
the Angel of the Magas/cn; I tell ye what was the 
Pipe of Yecinguer'a of ( «: /oua, what the Bulls of Gui. 
fſando, the Sierra Morena, the Fountains of Laganitos, 
and Lavapies at Ma.irid ; not forgetting that of P7ojo, 
nor thofe of the Golden Pipe, and the Abbey; 
and I embellifh the Fabies with Allegories, Meta- 
phors, and Tranſlations, that will delight and in- 
ſtrut. Another Work, which I ſoon deſign for 
the Preſs, I .call a Supplement to Polydore Virgil, 
concerning the Inventions of Things : A Piece, I'll 
aſſure you, Sir, that ſhews the great Pains and 
Learning of the Compiler, and perhaps in a bet» 
| ter Style than the old Author. For Example, he 
has forgot to tell us who was the Firſt that was 
troub!,d* with a Catarrh in the World ; and who 
was the firſt that was Flux'd for the French Diſeaſe. 
Now, Sir, I immediately reſolve it, and confirm 
my Aſſertion by the Teſtimony of at leaſt four and 
twenty Authentick Writers; By which Quotations 
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ich alone, you may gueſs, Sir, ar what Pains I have 
ven |þ been to inſtru@ and benefit the Publick. 

ces, Sancho having hearkned with great Attention all 
hat this while, Pray, Sir, quoth he ro him, ſo Heaven 
any guide your Right-hand in all you Write, ler me 
his & ak you, Who was the firſt Man that ſcratch'd his 
wn | Head ? Scratch'd his Head, Friend, anfwer'd the 
na» |þ Author ? Ay, Sir, ſcratck'd his Head, quoth San- 
en, cho: Sure you that know all things, can tell me 
em that, or the Devil's in'c! What think you of old 
the # Father Adam? Old Father Adam, anſwer'd the 


The $ Scholar! Let me ſaw—-— Father 44am had a Head, 
he had Hair, he had Hands, and he cou'd ſcratch: 


ein But Father Adam was the firſt Man ; Ergo, Father 
ho * Adam was the firſt Man that ſcratch'd his Head. 
he 3 *'Tis plain you're in the right. O ho, am I fo, 
uis FF Fir, quoth Sancho? Another Queſtion, by your 
ros, | Leave, Sir, Who was the firſt Tumbler in the 
ojo, World ? Truly, Friend, anſwer'd the Student, that's 
y; 3 a Point T cannot reſolve you without conſulting 
fta- | my Books; but as ſoon as ever I get home, I will 
in- 3 ſtudy Night and Day to find it out. For two fair 
for | Words, quoth Sanche, I'll ſave you: that Trouble. 
il, 4 Can you reſolve that Doubt, ask'd the Author 7 
I'll 3 Ay, marry can I, ſaid Sancho : The firſt Tumbler 
nd 3 in the World was Lucifer, when he was caſt out of 
te | Heaven he tumbl'd into Hell. You are poſitively 
he | in the right, ſaid the Scholar. Where did you get 
as | that, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote? For I'dare ſwear tis 
10 | none'of your own. Mum! quoth Sancho. In ask- 
e. 3 ng of fooliſh Queſtions, and ſelling of Bargains, 
m | let S#ncho alone, quo I; I don't want the help 
3 of my Neighbours. Truly, ſaid Don Quixote, 
s | thou haſt given thy Queſtion a better Epither 
6M than thou art aware of: For there are ſome 

Men who buſy their Heads, and Ioſe a World. of 


Time in making Diſcoveries, the Knowledge of 
0 4 which 
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which is good for nothing in Nature, unleſs it be 
to make the Diſcoveries Laugh'd ar. 

With theſe, and ſuch diverting Diſcourſes they 
paſs'd their Journey, till they came to the Cave 
the next Day, having lain the mane before in a 
conſiderable Village on the Road. There they 
brought a hundred Fathom of Cordage to hang 
Don Quixote by, and let him down to the loweſt 
part of the Cave; he being reſolv'd to go ro the 
very Bottom, were it as deep as Hell. The Mouth 
of it was inacceſſible, being quire ſtopp'd up with 
Weeds, Buſhes, Brambles, aad wild Fig-Trees, 
tho' the Entrance was wide and ſpacious. Don 
Quixote was no ſooner come to the Place, but he 
prepar'd for his Expedition into that Under-World, 
telling the Scholar, that he was reſolv'd to reach 
the Bottom, tho' as deep as the profound Abvſs ; 
and all having alighted, his Squire and his Guide 
accordingly girt him faſt with the Rope. While 
this was doing ; good ſweet Sir, quoth Sancho, con- 
ſider what you do. Don't venture into ſuch a 
curſed Black Hole! Look before ye Leap, Sir, and 
be nor ſo wilful as to Bury your ſelf Alive. Don't 
hang your ſelf like a Bottle or a Bucket, that's ler 
down to be ſous'd in a Well. Alack a day, Sir, 
*tis none of your Buſineſs to pry thus into every 
Hole, and go down to the Pir of Hell for the 
nonce ! Peace Coward, ſaid the Knight, and bind 
me faſt, for purely for me ſuch an Enterprize as 
this is reſerv'd. Pray Sir, ſaid the Student, when 
you are in, be very Vigilant in exploring and ob- 
ſerving all the Rarities in the Place. Let nothing 
"(cape you Eyes, perhaps you may diſcover there 
ſome things worthy to be inſerted in my Meta- 
Norphoſis. Let him alone, quoth Sancho, he'll go 
thro' ſtich with it. He'll make a Hog or a Dog of 
it, I'll warrant you, Don Quixote _ 
| | un 
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bonnd, not-over his Armour, but his Doublet; 
bethought himſelf of one thing they had forgor: 
We did ill, ſaid he, not to -provide our ſelves of 
alittle Bell, that 1 ſhould have carried down 
with me, to Ring for more or leſs Rope as I may 
have occaſton for, and inform you of my being 
Alive. Burt fince there is no. Remedy, Heaven 
Proſper me. Then Kneeling down, he in a low 
Voice recommended himſelf co the Divine Provis 
dence for Afiſtance and Succeſs in- an Adventure 
ſo ftrange, and: in all appearance fo Dangerous. 
Then raifing his Voice, O thou Miſtreſs of my 

Life and Motions, cry'd he, moſt Mluftrious and 

Peerleſs Dulcines Del Toboſo, if the Prayers of an 

adventurous abſent Lover may reach the Ears of 
the far diſtant obje& of his Wiſhes, by the Power 

of thy unſpeakable Beauty, I conjure thee to grant. 
me thy Favour and Prote&tion, in this Plunge and 

Precipice of my Fortune. I am now going to In- 
gulph, and caſt my ſelf into this diſmal Profundity, 

that the World may know, nothing can be ime 
poſhble to him, who influenc'd by thy Smiles, at» 
tempts under the Banner of thy Beauty, the moſt 

difficult Tasks. This ſaid, he got up again, and 

approaching the Entrance of the Cave, he found 
it ſtopp'd up with Brakes and Buſhes, ſo that .he 

muſt be oblig'd ro make his Way by Force. Where-- 
upon drawing his. $word, he began' to gue and 
ſlaſh the Weeds that flopp'd vp the Mouth of the 
Cave, when preſently an infitite number @f! over. 
grown Crows and Daws came rufhing and flut- 
tering out of the Cave about his Ears, ſo thick, 

and with ſuch an Impetuolity, ' as over-whelm'd: 


him to the Ground, He was not Superſtitions: 


enough to draw any ill Omen from the Flight of” 
the Birds; beſides, *"twas no ſmaIl Encouragement: 


to him, that he ſpy'd no Batts nor Owls ;. aox ovber- 
OQos ill- 
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j11-boding Birds of Night among them : He there. 


fore roſe again with an undaunted Heart, and com- 


_ mited himſelf ro the black and dreadful Abyſs: 


Bur Sancho firſt gave him his Benediftion, and 
making a Thouſand Crofles over him, Heaven be 
thy Guide, quoth he, and our * of the Rockin 
France, with the Trinity of Gaets, thou Flower and 


Cream, and Scum of all Knight-Errants. Go thy 4 


Ways, thou Hacker of the World, Heart of Stee}, 
and Arms of Braſs! And may'ſt thou come back 
Sound, Wind and Limb, out of this dreadful 
Hole, which thou are cunning into, once more 
to ſee the warm Sun, which thou art leaving. 


The Scholar too Pray'd to the ſame Efte& for |! 
the Knight's Happy Return. Don Quixote then | 
call'd for more Rope, which they gave him by 


degrees, till his Voice was drown'd in the wind #4 


ings of the Cave, and their Cordage was run our, 
s | Pat done, they began to- conſider whether they 
Hhou'd hoiſt him up again immediately or no; 
however, they reſolv'd to ſtay half an Hour, and 


then they began to draw up the Rope, but were 


ſtrangely ſurpriz'd to find no Weight upon it; 


which. made 'em conclude, the poor Gentleman 


was certainly loſt. Sancho burſting out into Tears, 
made a heavy Lamentation, and fell a haling up 
the Rope 3s faſt as he cou'd, to be thoroughly 


fatisfy'd. Burt after they had: drawn up about |? 


fourfcoure Fathoms, they felt a Weight again, 
which made 'em take Heart ; and at length they 
Plainly ſaw Don Quixote, Welcome, ery'd Sanchy 
to him, as ſoonas he came in Sight, Welcome dear 
Maſter, Fm glad you're come again ; we were 
afraid you had been Pawn'd for the Reckoning. 
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But Sancho had no Anſwer to his Compliment ; and 
when they had pull'd the Knight quite up, they 
found that his Eyes were clos'd, as if he had been 
faſt aſteep. They laid him onthe Ground, and un« 
bound him : Yet he made no lign of Waking, and. 
all theiFturning and ſhaking was little enough to 
make- him come to himſelf. Ar laſt he began ta 
ſtretch his Limbs, as if he had waken'd out of 
the moſt profound Sleep, and ſtaring wildly abonr 
him, Heavens forgive you, Friends, cry'd. he ; for 
you have rais'd me now from one of the ſweeteſt 
Lives, that ever Mortal led, and moſt delightful 
Sights that ever Eyes beheld. Now I perceive 
how fleeting are all the Joys of this 'Tranſitory 
Life: They are but an imperfe& Dream, they 
fade like a-Flower, and vaniſh like a Shadow. Oh 
ilk-fated. Montefnes ! Ol: Durandart unfortunately 
Wounded ! Oh unhappy Belerma! Oh deplorable 
Guadiana! And you the diſtreſs'd Daughters of: 
Ruydera, whoſe flowing Waters ſhew what ſtreams 
of Tears once trickl'd from your __ Eyes ! 
Theſe Expreſſions, utter'd with great Paſhon and - 
Concern, ſurpriz'd the Scholar and Saxcho, and. 
they deſir'd to know his Meaning, and what hehad 
ſeen in that Hell upon Earth 2 Call it not Hell; 
anſwer'd Don Nuixote, for it: deſerves a. better 
Name, as I-ſhall.ſoon let youknow. Burt firſt-give 
me ſomething to Ear, for I am prodigioully hungry... 
They then ſpread the Scholar's courſe Saddle-- 
Cloth-for a Carpet ; and Examining. their old Cups 
board, the Knap-ſack, they all three ſat down. on 
the-Grafs, and Ear heartily rogether, like Mea. 
that were a Meal or two behind-hand. When 
they had done, Ler no Man ſtir, ſaid Doa Qyxote,. 
ts ſtill, and hear me with Attention. 


CHAR 
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CHA P. XXII. 


Of the Wenderful ans. which the Unparalel'd 
Don Quixote declard be had ſeen in the 
deep Cave of Montelinos, the Greatneſs 
and Impoſſibility of which makes this Ad- 
venture paſs for Apacryphal. 


T was now paſt four in the Afternoon, and the 

Sun was opporrunely hid behind the Clouds, 
which, interpoſing between his Rays, invited Don 
Quixote without heat or trouble ro relate to his 
1luſtrious Auditors the Wonders he had ſeen in 
Monteſino's Cave. 

About twelve -or fourteen Men's depth, ſaid he, 
in the profundity of this Cavern, on the right 
Hand, there is a Concavity wide enough to con- 
tain a large Waggon, Mules and all. This place 
is not wholly dark, for thro' ſome chinks and nar« 
row holes, thatreach to the diſtant ſurface of the 
Earth, there comes a glimmering Light. I dif 
cover'd this Receſs, being already weary of hang» 
ing by the Loins, difcourag'd by the profound 
Darkneſs of the Region below me, deſtirute of a 
Guide, and not knowing whither I went: Res» 
ſolving therefore to reſt my ſelf there e while, I 
call'd to you to give me no more Rope, bur ir 
Teems you did nor hear me. TI therefore enter'd, 
and coiling up the Cord, ſat upon it very melan- 
cholick, and thinking what way I ſhou'd moſt con» 
veniently get down to the Bottom, having no 


body 
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body to bear me up. While thos I fate penſive, 
and loſt in thought,inſenſibly without any previous 
Drowſineſs,. I found my ſelf ſurpriz'd by Sleep ; 
and after that, not knowing how, nor which. way 
I waken'd, # uncxpeRedly found my felf in the 
fineſt, the ſweeteſt, and moſt delighttul Meadow, 
that ever Nature adorn'd with her Beauties, or the 
moſt inventive Fancy cou'd ever imagine. Now, 
that I might be ſure this was neither a Dream nor 
an Hlofion, I rubb'd my Eyes, blow'd my Noſe, 
and felt ſeveral parts of my Body, and conviac'd 
my ſelf that I was really awake, with the uſe of 
all my Senſes, and all the Faculties of my Under. 
ſtanding ſound and aftive as at this Moment. 
Preſently I diſcover'd a Reyal and Sumptuous 
Palace, of which the Walls and Battlements ſcem'd 
all of clear and tranſparent Cryſtal, At the ſame 
time, the Spacious Gates opening, there came out 
towards me a venerable old Man, clad in a ſad- 
colour'd Robe, ſo long that it ſwept the Ground ; 
on his Breaſt and Shoulders he had a Green-Sattin- 
Tipper after the manner of thoſe worn in Colleges. 
Oa his Head he wore a black Milan-Cap, and his 
broad hoary Beard reach'd down below his Middle. 
He had no kind of Weapon in his Hands, but a 
Roſary of Beads about the bigneſs of Walnuts, and 
bis Creao-Beads appear'd as large as ordinary Oftrich- 
Eggs. The Awful and Grave Aſpe&, the Pace, 
the Port and goodly Preſence of this old Man, each 
. of 'em apart, and much more all rogether, ſtruck 
me wirh veneration and aſtoniſhment. He came - 
up to me, and without any previous Ceremony, 
embracing me cloſe; 'Tis a long time ſaid he, moſt 
Renown'd Knighr, Don Quixete de Is Mancha, that 
we who dwell inthis inchanted Solitude have hop'd 
to ſee thee here; that thou may'ſt inform the up- 
per Warld of the ſurprizing Prodigies conceal'd 
'E rom 
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from Humane Knowledge in this Subterranean 
Hollow, call'd the Cave of Menidſmes : An Enter- 
rize reſery'd alone for thy inſuperable-Hearr, and 
upendous Reſolution. Go with me then, thow 
moſt Illuftrious Knight, and behold rhe Wonders 


' enclos'd within this tranſparent Caftle, of which 


I] am the perpetual Governour and chief Warden, 
being the ſame individual} Montefiner, from whom: 
this Cavern took its Name: & 

No ſooner had the reverend old Man let me 
know who he was, but I entreated him to tell 
me, whether it was true or -no, that at his Friend: 
Durandarte's Dying Requeſt he had taken our his 
Heart with a ſmall Dagger, the very moment he 
expir'd, and carry'd it to his Miſtreſs Belerms, as 
the Story was current in the World ? *Tis Li- 
terally true, anſwer'd the Old Gentleman, except 
thar ſingle Circumſtance of the Dagger; for 
us'd neither a fmall nor a Jarge Dagger on this 
occaſion, bur a well poliſh'd Ponyard, as ſharp as 
an Awl. Fll be hang'd, quoth Sancho, if it was 
not one of your Sevil Ponyards, ef Raymond de 


© Hoze's making. That can't be, ſaid Don Quixote, 


for that Cutler lived but other Day, and the Bat- 

rel of Ronceſvslles, where - this accident happen'd, 
was fought many Ages ago: But this is of no im-. 
portance to the Story. Yon are in the righr, Sir, 
ſaid the Student, and pray go on, for I hearken to+ 
your Relation with the greateſt ſatisfaton im- 


aginable. Thar, Sir, ſaid rhe Knight, encreaſes . ! 


my Pleaſure in telling it. But to proceed : The 
Venerable Monteſmes having conduted me into the 
Cryſtal-Palace, led me into a ſpacious Ground-= 
Room, exceeding cool, and all of Alabaſter. In 
the middle of it ſtood a ſtately Marble Tomb, 
that ſeem'd a Maſter-piece of Art ; upon whict 
lay a Knight extended all at. length, not of Stone,, 
Qs. 
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or Brafs, as on other Monuments, but pure Fleſh 
and Bones. He cover'd the Region of his Heart 
with his Right Hand, which ſeem'd ro me ſome. 
what hairy, and very full of Sinews, a ſign of the 
great ſtrength of the Body to which it belong'd. 
Menteſinos obſerving that I view'd this SpeQacle 
with ſurprize ? Behold, ſaid he, the Flower and 
Mirrour of all the amorous and valiant Knights of 
his Age, my Friend Durandarte, who, together 
with me and many others of both Sexes, are kepr 
here inchanted by Merlin that Britifh-Magician, who, 
they ſay, was the Son of the Devil ; tho' F cannot 
believe it, only his knowledge was ſo great, that 
he might be faid to know more than the Devil. 
Here I ſay we are inchanted, but how and for 


'what cauſe no Man can tel], tho' time I hope will 


ſhortly reveal it. But the moſt wonderful pe of 
my Fortune is this, I am as certain, as that the Sun 
now ſhines, that Durandarte dy'd in my Arms, and 
that with theſe Hands I rook out his Heart, by the 
ſame Token that it weigh'd above two Pounds, a 
fure mark of his Courage ; for, by the Rules of 
Natural Philoſophy, the moſt Valiant Men have 
ſill the greateſt Hearts. Nevertheleſs, tho* this 
Knight really dy'd, he ftill complains and fighs 
fometimes as if he were alive. Scarce had Monteſinos 
ſpoke theſe Words, but the miſerable Durandarte 
cry'd out aloud, Oh} Couſin Montefines, the laſt 
and dying Requeſt of your departing Friend was to 
take my Heart out of my Breaſt with a Ponyard 
or a Dagger, and carry it to Belerms. The Vener- 
able Mentefines hearing this, fell on. his Knees be- 
fore the afflicted Knight, and with Tears in his 
Eyes, Long, long ago, ſaid he, O D«rardarte, thou 
deareſt of my Kinſmen, have I obey'd what you 
enjoyn'd me on that birrer fatal Day when you ex- 
Pir'd. I took out your Heart. with all imegocely 

ae. 
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Care not leaving the leaſt Particle of it it2 your 
Breaft, I gently wip'd it with a Lac'd Handker. 
chief; and poſted away with it to France, as ſoon 
as I had committed your dear Remains to the 
Boſom of the Earth, having ſhed Tears enough to 
have waſh'd my Hands clear of the Blood they had 

ather'd b —_ in your Entrails. To con» 
| this 'T ruth yer farther, at the firſt place where 
I ſtopp'd from Ronceſvsles, I laid 2 little Salt upon 
your Hearr, to preſerve it from PutrefaQtion, and 
keep it, if not freſh, at leaſt free from any ill 
Smell, till I preſented « into the Hands of Be/erms, 
who with you and me, and Geadians your Squire, 
as alſo Ruydera (the Lady's Woman) with her 
ſeven Daughters, her two Nieces, and m—_ O» 
thers, of your Friends and Acquaintance, is here 
confin'd by the Necromantick Charms of the 
Magician Merlin; and tho' it be now above five 
hundred Years fince we were firſt convey'd to this 
Inchanted Caſtle, we are all till alive, except 
Ruydera, her Daughters and Nieces, who by the 
favour of Merlin, that pity'd their Tears, were 
eurn'd into ſo many Lakes, ſtill extant in the 
World of the Living, and in the Province -of Ls 
Mancha, diſtinguiſh'd by the Names of the Lakes 
of Ruydera ; ſeven of 'em belonging to the Kings 
of Spain; and the two Nieces to the Knights of the 
moſt Holy Order of St. John. Your Squire 
Guadianas, lamenting his hard. Fate, was in like 
manner Metamorphos'd into a River that bears his 
Name ; yet {till fo ſenſible of your Diſaſter, that 
when he firſt aroſe out of the Bowels of the Earth 
to flow along its ſurface, and ſaw the Sun in a 
ſtrange Hemiſphere, he plung'd again under 
Ground, ſtriving to hide his melting ſorrows from 
the World ; but the natural Current of his Waters. 
foxcing- a Paſſage up 2gain, he is. compell'd to ap- 
SIE pear 
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ear where: the Sun and Mortals may ſee him. 
Thoſe Lakes mixing their Waters in his Bofom, he 
[wells, and glides along in ſullen ſtate to Portug ol, 
often expreſſing his deep Melancholy by the mud- 


_ dy and turbid Colour of bis Streams, which, as 


they refuſe to pleaſe the ſight, ſo likewiſe deny to 
indulge mortal Appetite, by breeding ſuch fair and 
ſavoury Fiſh as may be found in the Golden Tags 
All this I have often told you, my deareſt Daran- 
darte; and ſince you return me no Anſwer, I muſt 
conclude you believe me not, or that you do not 
hear me ; for which (Witneſs it Heaven) I am ex- 
tremely griev'd. But now I have other News to 
tell ye, which, tho' —_ it may not aſſwage 
your Sorrows, yet I am fure it will not eacreaſe 
'em. Open your Eyes, and behold in your Pre- 
ſence that mighty Knight, of whom Merlin the 
Sage has foretold ſo many [Wonders : That Don 
Quixote de Ia Mancha, T mean, who has not only re= 
ſtor'd to the World the Fun&ion of Knight-Ex- 
rantry, that bas lain ſo long in Oblivion, but ad- 


_ vancd it to greater Fame than it cou'd boaſt in the 


Days of yore, the nonage of the World, "Tis by 
his Power we may expett to ſee the fatal Charm 
diſolv'd, that keeps us here confin'd, for great Per» 
formances are properly reſerv'd for great Perſon- 
ages. And ſhou'd it not be ſo; anſwer'd the 
grieving Durandarte with a faint and hogniBiog 
Voice, Shou'd it not be ſo, I ſay, Oh Couſin 
Patience, *and Shuffle the Cards Then rurn- 
ing on one ſide, without ſpeaking a Word more, he 
relaps'd into his uſual ſilence, Aﬀteer this, I was 
alarm'd with a piteous howling and crying, which, 
mix'd with lamentable Sighs and Groans, oblig'd 
me to turn about, to ſee whence it proceeded. 
Then thro* the Cryſtal-Wall I ſaw a mournful 
Proceſſion of moſt Beautiful Damſcls, all in black,_ 
7h : marching 
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marching in two Ranks, with Turbans on their 
Heads afrer the Turkiſh Faſhion ; and laſt of all 
came a Majeſtick Lady, dreſs'd alſo in Mourning, 
with a long White Veil, that reach'd from her 
Head down to the Ground. Her Turban was 
twice as big as the biggeſt of the reſt : She wag 
ſomewhat beetle-brow'd, her Noſe was flatrifh, 
her Mouth -wide, but her Lips Red; her Teeth, 
which ſhe ſometimes diſcover'd, ſeem'd to be thin 
and fnaggy, but indeed as White as blanch'd Al 
monds. . She held a fine Handkerchief, and with. 
in it I cou'd perceive a Heart of Fleſh, ſo dry and 
wither'd that it Iook'd like Mummy. Monteſiner 
inform'd me, that the Procefiion confiſted of 
Durandarte's and Belerma's Servants, who were en- 
chanred there with their Maſter and Miſtreſs ; but 
that the laſt was Belerma herſelf, who with her At- 
tendants us'd four Days in the Week conſtantly 
thus to ſing, or rather- how! their Dirges over 
the Heart and Body of his Coufin ; and that tho! 


 Belerma appear'd a little haggard at that junQure, 


occafion'd by the Grief the bore in her own 
Heart, for that which ſhe carry'd in her Hand, 
yet had I ſeen her before her Misfortunes had 
funk her Eyes and trarniſh'd her Complexion, worſe 
than the Diſeaſes of her Sex, from which ſhe was 
free, I muſt have own'd, that even the celebrated 


' Dulcines del Toboſo, fo famous in Ls Mancha, and 


over the whole Univerſe, cou'd ſcarce have vy'd 
with her in Gracefulneſs and Beauty. Hold there, 
good Signior Don Monteſmos, ſaid T. You know 
that Compariſons are odious, therefore no more 
comparing, I beſeech you ; but go on with your 
Story. The peerleſs Dulcinea del Toboſo is what ſhe 
19, and the Lady Bzlerma is what the is, and has 
been ; ſo no more upon that Subje&. I beg your 
Pardon, anſwer'd Montefiner, Signior Don Auixote, . 

} | might 
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mighthave gueſs'd indeed that you were the Lady 
Dulc nea's Knight, and therefore I ought to have 
bit my Tongue off, ;ſooner than to have compar'd 
her to any thing laffer than Heaven it ſelf. This 
fatisfaftion, whicl#® I thought ſufficient from the 
great Monteſinos, ſtifl'd the Reſentment I elſe had 
thewn for hearing my Miſtreſs compar'd to Belerms. 
Nay, marry, quoth Sancho, I wonder you did not 
catch the old Doating Huncks by the Wealond, 
and mawl, and threſh him thick and threefold. 
How cou'd you Jeave one Hair upon his Chin ! 
No, no, Sancho anſwer'd Don 2uixete, there is al- 
ways a Reſpett due to our Seniors, tho? they be 
no Knights; bur moſt when they are fuch, and 
vnder the Oppreffion of Inchantment. However, 
Tam fatisfy'd that in what Diſcourſe paſs'd be. 
tween ns, I took care not to have any thing that 
look'd like an Afﬀront fix'd upon me. Bur Sir, 
ask'd the Scholar, how cou'd you ſee and hear fo 
many ftrange things in ſo little Time ? I can't 
conceive how you cou'd doit. How long, ſaid 
Pen Nvixore, do you reckon that I have been in the 
Cave? A little above an Hour, anſwer'd Sancho. 
That's impoſſible, ſaid Don Quixote ;; for I ſaw 
Morning and Evening, and Evening and Morning 
three times ſince ; ſo that I cou'd not be abſene 
lefs than three Days from this upper World. Ay, 
ay, quoth Sancho, my Maſter's in the Right; for 
theſe Inchantments, that have the greateſt Hand 
in all his Concerns, may make that ſeem three 
Days and three Nights to him, which is bur an 
Hour to other People. It muſt beſo, ſaid Don 
Nuixote, T hope, &- ſaid the Scholar, you have 
eaten ſomething in all that time. Not one morſel, 
reply'd Don Quixote; neither have I had the leaſt 
Deſire to Eat, or ſo much as thought of it all the 
while, Do they that are Inchanted ever. __ 
| as 
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ask'd the Scholar. They: 
Don Quixote, and conſe 

troubl'd with exoneratin Dregs of Food; 
tho 'tis nor unlikely that their Nails, their Beads 
and Hair ſtill grow. Do they never ſleep nei 
ther, ſaid Sancho ? Never, ſaid Don Nuixote, at 


hever do,  anſwer'd 
they are never 


leaſt they never clos'd their Eyes while I was | 


ong 'em, nor I neither. This makes good the 


Tsying, quoth Sancho, Te# me thy Company, and I'l 


rell thee what thou art. Troth! you have all been 
inchanted together. No wonder if you neither 
eat nor ſlept, ſince you were in the Land of thoſe 


- that always watch and faſt. Burt Sir, wou'd you 


ha' me ſpeak as I think; and pray don't take it 
io 11] part, for if I believe one Word of all 
you've ſaid. — What do you mean, Friend, ſaid 
the Student? Do you think the Noble Don 
Quivxete wou'd be guilty of a Lie; and if he had 
a mind to tretch a little, cou'd he, think you, 
have had leiſure to frame ſuch a number of Stories 
in ſo ſhort a time? I don't think that my Maſter 
wou'd lie neither, ſaid Sancho, What d'ye think 
then Sir, ſaid Don Quixote? Why truly, Sir, quoth 
Sancho, T do believe that this ſame cunning Man' 
this Merlin, that bewitch'd, or Inchanted, as you 
call it, all that Rabble of People you talk of, may 
have cramm'd and inchanted ſome way or other 
all that you've told us, and have yer to tell us, 
into your Noddle. 'Tis not impoſſible bur ſuch 
a thing may happen, ſaid Don Nuixote, tho' I'm 
convinc'd 'twas otherwiſe with me; for I am poſt- 
tive that I ſaw-with theſe Eyes, and felt wich theſe 
Hands all I have mention'd. Bat what will you 
think when I tell you, among many wonderful 
things, that I ſaw three Country-Wenches leaping 
and skipping about thoſe pleaſant Fields like ſo 
ild Goats, and at firſt ſight knew one of 
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'2m to be the Peerleſs Dulcines, and the other two 
the vety ſame we ſpoke to not far from Toboſo, I 
ask'd Monteſinos if knew 'em? He anſwer'd in 
the Negative; but 1magin'd them ſome Inchanted 
Ladies who were newJy come, and that the Ap- 
pearance of ſtrange Faces was no rarity among 
'em, far many of paſs'd Ages and the preſent 
were inchanted there, under ſeveral Diſguiſes ; 
2hd that, among the reſt, he knew Queen Guine* 
wer and her Woman 2nuntanima, that officiated as 
Sir Lancelo;'s Cup- bearer, as he came from Britain. 
Sancho, hearing his Maſter talk av that Rate, had 
like to have forgot himſelf, and burſt out a laugh- 
ing; for he well knew that Dulcinea's Inchant« 


ment was a Lye, and that he himſelf was the 


chief Magician, and raiſer of the Story ; and thence 
concluding his Maſter ſtark-mad, In an ill hour, 
quoth he, dear Maſter of mine, and is a woeful 
Day went your Worſhip down to the other 
World, and in a worſe hour met yau with that 
plaguy Monteſinos, that has ſent you back in this 
rueful Pickle. You went hence in your right Sen- 
ſes, cou'd talk ym enough now and then, 
had your handſome Proverbs and Wiſe Sayings 
every Foot, and wou'd give wholſome Counſel to 
all that would take it ; but now, bleſs me! you 
talk-as if you had left your Brains in the Devil's 
Cellar. I know thee, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, 
and therefore I regard thy Words as little as I 
ought. And I yours reply'd Sancho. Nay, you may 
cripple, lame, or kill me if you pleaſe, either for 
what P've ſaid, or mean to ſay: I muſt ſpeak my 
Mind tho' I die for't. But before: your Blood's 
up, Pray, Sir, tell me, how did you know, it was 
your Miſtreſs? Did you ſpeak to her? Whaxy did 
the ſay to you ? And what did you. ſay to her ?. [ 
knew her again, ſaid Dun Quixote, by the be 
oat 
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Cloaths ſhe wore when thou ſhewd'ſt her to me. Ih | 


fpoke to her, but ſhe made no Anſwer, bur ſud- 


denly turn'd away, and fled from me like a Whirl 
wind. I intended to have follow'd her, had noth 
Montefinos told me 'twou'd be to no purpoſe ; warn- fi 
ing me beſides, that *twas high time to return to fn 
the upper Air. And changing the Diſcourſe, he þþ 


told me that I ſhou'd hereafter be made acquainted f$e; 


with the means of diſinchanting them all. Burt fe 
while Monteſines and I were thus talking together, | 


a very odd Accident, the Thoughts of which 
trouble me ſtill, broke off our Converſation. For 


as we were in the height of our Diſcourſe, who þ 


ſhou'd come to me but one of the unfortunate ki 
Dulcinea's Companions, and before I was aware;f 


with a faint and doleful Voice, Sir, ſaid ſhe, my 
Lady Dulcines del Tobeſo gives her Service to you, 


and deſires to know how you do, and being a little WP; 
ſhort of Money at preſent, ſhe deſires you of all fy 
love -and kiMineſs to lend her ſix Reals upon this | 


New Fuſtian-Petticoar, or more or leſs as you can 


fpare ir, Sir, and ſhe'll take care ro redeem it þ 


very honeſtly in a little time. The Meſſage ſur- yi 
priz'd me ſtrangely, and therefore turning to Mox- ſh 


reſinos, Is it poſſible, Sir, ſaid I, that Perſons of is 


Quality, when inchanted, are in want? Oh! very 


poſſible, Sir, ſaid he: Poverty ranges every where; [x 


and ſpares neither Quality inchanted nor unin- 


chanted; and therefore, fince the Lady Dulcines hg i 


deſires you to lend her theſe fix Reals, and theft 


Pawn is a good Pawn, let her have the Money; 


for fure 'tis very Jow with .her at this time. I fr 
ſcorn to take Pawns, ſaid T, bur my misfortune is, fe 
that I can't anſwer the full Requeſt; for I have JD 
bur four Reals about me, and that was the Money'fTi 
war, 


rhou gaveſt me the t'other Day, Sancho, to diſtri- 


bute' among the Poor, However, I gave her x” whate 
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d, and defir'd her to tell her Miſtreſs, I was 
ery ſorry for ker wants; and that if T had all the 
freaſures which Creſus poſſeſs'd, they ſhou'd be 
ther Service ; and withal, that I'dy'd every hour 
xr want of her reviving Company; and made it 
ny humble and earneſt Requeſt, that ſhe wou 
uchſafe to ſee and converſe with her Captive - 
Grvant, and weather-beaten Knight. Tell her, 
ontinu'd I,when ſhe leaſt expeAs ir, ſhe will come 
> hear how I have made an Oath, «s the Mar- 
queſs of Mantua did when he found his Nephew 
Beldwin ready to expire on the Mountain, never 
to eat upon = Table-cloath, and ſeveral other par- 
ticulars which he ſwore to obſerve, till he had 

- eveng'd his Death. So in the like ſolemn manner 
will I Swear, never to deſiſt from traverſing the 
habitable Globe, and ranging thro? all the ſeven 
Ptirts of the World, more indefatigably than ever 
as done by Prince Pedro of Portugal, till I have 
ed her from her Inchantmenr. All this and 
re you owe my Miſtreſs ſaid the Damſel; and 
ten, having got the four Reals, inſtead of drop- 
ing me a Curtſie, ſhe cut me a Caper in the Air 
wo yards high. Now Heaven defend vs, cry'd 
[ncho, who cou'd ever have believ'd that theſe De- 
iſh Inchanters and Inchantments ſhou'd have ſo 
Imuch power in this World, as to bewitch my Maſe 
1n- fter. at that rate, and craze his found Underſtand. 
og in that manner. Alas! Sir, for Heaven's ſake 
ake care of your ſelf. What will the World ſay 
you? Rouſe up your dozing Senſes, and don't 
bat upon thoſe Whimſies, that have ſo wickedly 
mrack'd that rare Head-piece of yours. Well, ſaid 
[Don Nwxixore, T cannor be angry at+thy ignorant 
'ITirtle-tattle, becauſe it proceeds: from thy Love 
« ffowards me. Thou think'ſt, poor Fellow, that 
whatever is beyond the Sphere of thy _ 
| OMe 
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Comprehenſion muſt be impoſſible: Bur, as I have 
already ſaid, there will come a time, when I 

give thee an account of ſome Things I have ſeen 
below, that will convince thee of the Reality of 


thoſe I told thee now, the Truth of which admits 


of no Diſpute. 


C H AP. XXIV. 


Which is wery Fooliſh and Impertinent, thi 
wery nee for the better underſtanding 
of ibis grana Hiſtory. 


HE Tranſlator of this great Hiſtory, de 

Clares, that at the beginning of the Chap- 
ter, which Treats of the Adventure of Monteſinos's 
Cave, he found a Marginal Annotation, written 
with the Arabian Author's own Hand, in theſe 

Words. 

= T1 cannot be perſwaded, nor believe, that all th 
wonderful Actidents ſaid ts have happen'd to the Vi 
lorous Don Quixote in the Cave, ſo puntually befell 
him as he relates -'em : For, the Courſe of his Advem 
tures hitherto has been wery Natural, and bore the Fact 
of Probability; but in this there appears no Coherent 
with Reaſon, and nothing but monſtrous Incongruities 
But 6n the other Hand, if we conſider the Honour, Worth, 
and Integrity of the Noble Don Quixote, we have nu 
the leaft reaſon to ſuſpe# be would be guilty of a Lye; 
but rather that he would | ſooner hate been Tranfx'd 


with Arrows. Beſides, he has been ſo particular m hit || 
Relation of- that Adventure, ' and given ſo many Cir- Þ 


eumſiances, that I dare net declare it abſolutely Apo 
cryphal ; 
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eryphal 3 eſpecially when 1 conſider that he had not 
time enough to invent ſuch a Cluſter of Fables. I theres 
fore inſert it among the reſt, without offering to Determine 
whether it is true or falſe; leaving it to the Diſcretion 
of the Judicious Reader. Tho" I miſt acquaint him by 
rhe way, that Don Quixote upon his Death-Bed utter= 
ly diſown'd this Adventure, as a perſet# Fable, which 
he ſaid he had invented purely to pleaſe his Humour, be« 
ing ſuitable to ſuch as he had formerly read in Ree 
wances: And ſo much by way of Digreſſin. 

The Scholzr thought Sancho the moſt ſaucy Ser« 
vant, and his Maſter the calmeſt Mad-man thar 
ever he ſaw; tho' he attributed the Patience of 
* the latter to a certain good Humour and eaſineſs 
of Temper infus'd into him by the ſightgg& bis 
Miſtreſs Dulcinea, even under Inchantment. Uther. 
wiſe he wou'd have though this not checking Sanche 
a greater ſign of Madneſs than his Diſcourſe. Noble 
Don Nwixote, ſaid he, for four principal Reaſons, 
I am extremely pleas'd with having taken this 
Journey with you. Firſt, it has procur'd me the 
Honour of your Acquaintance, which I ſball al- 
' ways eſteem a ſingular Happineſs. In the ſecond 
' Place, Sir, the Secrets of Monteſines's Cave, and 
the Transformations of Guadiana, and Ruydera's 
' Lakes, have been reveal'd ro me, which may look 

very great in my Spaniſh Owid. My third Advan« 
tage is, to have diſcover'd the Antiquity of Card. 
playing, which I find to have been a Paſtime in 
uſe even in the Emperor Charles the Great's time, 
as may be ColleQed from the Words of Durandarte, 
who, after a long Speech of Monteſinos's, ſaid as he 
wak'd, Patience and ſbuffle the Cards ; which vulgar 
Expreſſion he could never have. learn'd in his Ins 
chantment: 'It follows therefore that he muſt have 
heard it when he liv'd in France, which was in the 
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+ Reign of-that Emperor; which Obſervation is 
. nick'd, I think, very opportunely for. my Supple- 
. ment to Polydore Firgil, who, as I remember, hay 
not touch'd upon Card-playing: I will inſert it 
into my Work, I'll aſſure you, Sir, as a matter of 
\ great Importance, having the Teſtimony of fo 
Aurhentick and Ancient an Author as Sir Duran. 
aarte. The fourth part of my good Fortune, is to 
: know the certain and true ſource of the River Gua. 
diana, which has hitherto diſappointed all Humane 
Enquiries. There is a - great deal of Reaſon in 
what you ſay, anſwer'd Don Quixote : But, under 
Favour, Sir, pray tell me, ſhould you happen to 
. get a Licence to Publiſh your Books, which I 
ſomewhat doubt, whom will you pitch upon for 
your Patrons ? Oh, Sir, anſwer'd the Author, there 
are Lords and Grandees enough in Spain, ſure, that 
I may Dedicate to. Truly, not many, ſaid Don 
Nuixote; there are indeed, ſeveral whoſe Merits 
deſerve the Praiſe of a Dedication, but very few 
whoſe Purſes will reward the Pains and Civility 
of the Author. I muſt confeſs, I know a Prince 
whoſe Generofity may make amends for what is 
wanting in the reſt ; and that to ſuch a Degree, 
that ſhould I make bold to come to Particulars, 
and ſpeak of his great Merits, 'ewould be enough 
to ftir up a noble Emulation in above four gene- 
rous Breaſts. But more of this ſome other time; 
'tis late now, and therefore convenient to think 
of a Lodging. Hard by us here, Sir, ſaid the 
Author, is an Hermitage, the Retirement of a De- 
yout Perſon, who, as they ſay, was once a Soldier, 
and is look'd upon as a good Chriſtian, and fo 
charitable, thar he has built there a little Houfe 
at his awn expence, purely for the Entertainmgnt 
of Strangers. But does he keep Hens there trow! 

ask'd -Sancho? Few Hermits in this Age want 
. "em, 
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'*em, ſaid Don NAuixete; for their way of Living 
now falls ſhort of the Strineſs and Auſterity of 
thoſe in the Deſarts of £gypr, who went Clad only 
with Palm-leaves, and fed on the Roots of the 
Earth. Now, becauſe I ſpeak well of thoſe of old, 
I would not have you think I refle& on the others. 
No, I only mean: that: their Penances are not ſo 
ſevere as in former Days ; yet this does not hin- / 
der but that the Hermits of the preſent Age may 
be good ' Men. I look upon 'em to be ſuch; ar 
leaſt, their Diſſimulation ſecures 'em from Scan» 
dal; and the Hypocrire that purs on the Form 'of 
Holineſs, does certainly leſs harm than the bares 
fac'd Sinner. As they went on in their Diſcourſe, 
they ſaw a Man following them a great pace on 
Foot, and ſwitching up a Mule laden with Lances 
and Halbards. He preſently overtook 'em, gave 
'em the time of the Day, and paſs'd by. Stay, ho- 
neſt Fellow, cry'd Don _— ſeeing him go 
ſo faſt, make no more haſte than is confiftent with 


good ſpeed. I can't ftay, Sir, faid the Man, for 


theſe Weapons that you ſee, muſt be us'd to mor- 
row Morning; ſo, Sir, I am in haſte; good b'y. 
I ſhall Lodge to Night at the Inn beyond the Her. 
mitage ; if you chance to go that way, there you 
may find me, and [T'l] tell you ſtrange News. So 
fare ye well. Then whipping his Mule, away he 
mov'd forwards, fo faft that Don Ruixote had nor 
Leiſure to ask him any more Queſtions. . The 
Knight, who had always an Irching Ear afcer No- 
velties, to ſatisfie his Curioſity immediately pro- 
pos'd their holding ſtraight on to the Inn, without 
ſtopping at the Hermitage, where the Scholar des 
ſign'd to have ſtay'd all Night. Well, they all 
conſented, and made the beſt of their Way ; how- 
ever, when they came near the Hermitage, the 


:Scholar deſfir'd Don 2uixote to call with him for a 
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Moment, and-drink-a Glaſs'of Wine at the Door. 


"Sancho no ſooner heard this propos'd, but he turn'd- 


Papple that way, and rode thither before ; but to 
his great Grief, the hoſpitable Hermit was abroad, 
and no body at home but the Hermit's Compani- 
on, who being ask'd whether he had any ſtrong 
Liquor within, made anſwer, that he cou'd not 
come at any, bur as for ſmall Water he might have 
his BeHy-full. Body of me ! quoth Sancho, were 
mine-a Water-Thirſt, or had I liking to your cold 
Comfort, there are Wells enough upon the Road, 


' where I might have ſwilld my Skin full: Oh 


the good Cheer at Don Diego's Houſe, and the 
ſavory Scum at Camacho's Wedding, when ſhall 
I find your Fellow ! They now ſpurr'd on towards 
the Inn, and ſoon overtook on the Road a young 
Fellow beating it on the Hoof pretty leiſurely. He 
carry'd his Sword over his Shoulder, with a Bundle 
of Cleaths hanging upon it, which, to all out- 
ward Appearance conſiſted of a pair of Breeches, 
a Cloak, and a Shirt or two. He had on a tatter'd 
Velvet-Jerkin, with a ragged Sattin-Lining ; his 
Shirt hung our, his Stockings were of Silk, and his 
Shooes ſquaie at the Toes, after the Court-Faſhion. 
He ſeem'd about Eighteen or Nineteen Years of 
Age, a good pleaſant-look'd Lad, and of a lively 
and aGtive Diſpoſition. To paſs thg Fatigue of 
his Journey the beſt he cou'd, he Sung all the 
way, and- as they came near him, was got to the 


' end of a Ballad, which-the Scholar got by Heart. 


A Plague on ill Luck! Now my*Ready's all gone; 
To the Wars poor Pilgarlick muſt truage : 

Tho" had I but Money, to Rake as I've done, 
The-Devil a Foet wou'd I budge. 


'So, 
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$o, young Gentleman, ſaid Don 2xixote to him, 
methinks you go very light and airy, Whither 
are you bound, I pray you, if a Man may be ſo 
bold? I'm going to the Wars, Sir, anſwer'd the 
Youth; and for my Travelling thus, Heat and 
Poverty will excuſe it. I admir the Hear, reply'd 
Don £ 
Becauſe I have no Cloaths to put on, reply'd the 


Lad, but what I carry in this Bundle ; and if T: 
ſhou'd wear 'em out upon the Road, I ſhou'd have. 
nothing ro make a handfome Figure with in any. 


"Town; for I have no Money to buy new ones, 
till I overtake a Regiment of Foor that lies about 


ſome twelve Leagues off, where I deſign to Lift- 


my ſelf, and then I ſhall not want a Conveniency 


to ride with the Baggage till we come to Cartha- .. 
' gena, where, T here they are to Embark ; for I: 
had rather ſerve the King abroad, than any beg--. 


garly Courtier at home. Bur pray, ſaid the Scho- 
lar, have not you laid up ſomething while 


. were there ?+ Had I fexv'd any of your Grandees- 
.or great Perſons, ſaid the young Man, I might - 
have done well enough, and have had a Commil+- 
fion by. this. time 53 for- their Foot-boys are pre--. 
fently advanc'd to Captains and Lieutenants, or- 


ſome other good Poſt: But a Plague on'r, Sir, 


"twas always my 11] Fortune to ſerve pitiful Up-.. 
ſtarts and Younger Brothers, and my Allowance - 


was commonly ſo ill: paid, and ſo ſmall, thar the 


better half was ſcarce enough ro waſh my Linnen; .; 
how then ſhould a poor Devil of a Page, who-- 


would make his Fortune, come to any good in 


ſuch a miſerable Service! Bur, ſaid Don Nuixote, 
how comes it about that in all this time you could £ 


not get your ſelf a whole Livery? Alack-a-day, 
Sir, anſwer'd the Lad, I had a couple; but my 


Maſters dealt with me as they do with Novices in - 
Pp 3 Mos. . 


uixote, but why Poverty, I beſeech you ? - 


=_ 
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Monaſteries, if they go- off before they Profeſs, 
the freſh Habit is taken from them, and they re- 
turn them their old Cloaths. For you muſt know, 
that ſuch as I ſerv'd, only buy Liveries for a little 
Oſftentation ; ſo when they have made their Ap» 
pearance at Court, they ſneak down into the Coun- 
try, and then the poor Servants are ſtripp'd, and 
muſt e'en betake themſelves to their Rags again. A 
ſordid Trick, ſaid Don Quixete, or, as the Italians 
call it, a notorious Eſpilecheria, Well, you need 
not repine at leaving the Court, ſince you do it 
with ſo good a Deſign; for there's nothing in the 
World more commendable than to ſerve Ged in 
the firſt Place, and the King in the next, eſpeci- 
ally in the Profeflion of Arms, which if it does 
not procure a Man ſo much Riches as Learning, 
may at leaſt intitle him to more Honour. 'Tis 
true, that more Families have been advanc'd by 
the Gown ; but yet your Gentlemen of the Sword, 
whatever the Reaſon of it is, have always I know 
not what Advantage above the Men of Learning, 
and ſomething of Glory and Splendour attends 
*em, that makes them outſhine the reſt of Man- 
kind. But take my Advice _ with you, Child; 
if you intend to raiſe your ſelf by a Milicary Em» 
ployment, I would nor have you be uneafie with 
the Thoughts of what Misfortunes may befa)l 
you; the worſt can be but to Die, and if it bea 
good Honourable Death, your Fortune's made ; 


.and you're certainly happy. Juli Ceſar, that 


Valiant Reman Emperor, being ask'd what kind of 
Death was beſt? That which is ſudden and un- 
expeCed, ſaid he; and tho' his Anſwer had a re- 
liſh of Paganiſm, yet with reſpe& ro Humane In- 
firmities, 'twas very Judicious: for, ſuppoſe you 
fhould be cur off at the very firſt Engagement by 
a Canon-Ball, or the ſpringing of a Mine ; what 
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imports it? 'Tis all but Dying, and there's an end - 
of the Buſineſs. As Terence ſays, a Soldier makes a + 
better Figure Dead in the Field of Battle, than A- 
live and ſafe in Flight. The more likely he is to - 
riſe in Fame and Preferment, the better Diſcipline - 
he keeps; the better he Obeys, the better he. 
will know how to Command. And pray obſerve, 
my Friend, that 'cis more Honourable for a Sol- - 
dier to ſmell of Gun-powder than of Musk and - 
Amber; or if Old Age overtakes you in this 
noble Employment, though all aver Scars, tho” 
Maim'd and Lame, you. wull ſtill have Honour ro 
ſupport you, and ſecure you from the Contempt 
of mage f Bags + from Poverty it ſelf; for there 
4s Care taken, that Veteran and -difabted ' Soldiers 
may not want : Neither are they to be us'd as ſome 
Men do their Negro- Slaves, who, when they are 
Old, and paſt Service, are turn'd Naked out of 
Doors, under pretence of Freedom, to be made 
greater Slaves in Cold and Hunger, a Slavery from 
which nothing but Death can ſet the. Wretches 
ree. But I'll ſay no more to you on this'Sub- 
jeQ at this time. Get up behind me, and I'll 
carry yon to the Inn, where you ſball Sup with 
me, and to morrow Morning make the beſt of 
your way'; and may Heaven Proſper your gogd © 
igns. | 
The Page excus'd himſelf from riding behind 
the Knight, but accepted of his Invitation to Sup+ 
per very willingly. Sancho, who had all the 
while given Ear to his Maſter's Diſcourſe, is ſaid 
to have been more than uſually ſurpriz'd, hearing 
him now talk ſo wiſely. Now Blefling on thee, 


Maſter of mine, thought he to himſelf; how comes 


it about that a Man who ſays ſo many good things, 
ſhould tell ſuch damn'd Cracks, and Whimſies, as 
he would haye us believe of AMovnteinor's Cave. 

| Pp 4 Well, 
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Welt, Heaven knows beſt, and the Proof of the 
Pudding's in the Eating. By this time, it began 
to grow Dark, and they arriv'd at the Inn, where 
Don 2uzixote, alighting, ask'd prefently for the 
Man with the Lances and Halbards. The Inn. 
keeper anſwer'd, thar he was rubbing down his 
Mule in the Stable. Sancho was very well pleas'd 
to be at his Journey's End, and the more that 
his Maſter took the Houſe for a real Inn, and not 
for a Caſtle, as he us'd to do. He and the Scholar 
then ſer up the Aſſes, giving Roziname the beſt 
Manger and Standing m the Stable. 


CH AP. XXV. 


Where you will find the Grounds of the Braying 
Adwveninre, that of the Puppei-Player, and 
the memorable Divining of the Fortunes 
telling Ape. | 


D ON 2uixore was on Thorns to know the 
0 


ſtrange Story that the Fellow upon the 

ad engag'd to tell him ; ſo that going into the 
Stable he minded him of his. Promiſe, and preſs'd 
him to relate the whole matter to him rhat 
Moment. My Story will take up ſome rim, quork 
the Man, and is not to be told ſtanding ; have a 
Lttle Patience, Maſter of mine, let me make an 
end of ferving my Mule, then Il ferve your 
Worthip, and tell you ſuch things as will make 
you ftare. Don't let that hinder, reply'd Don 
Rrixote, for I'll-kelp-you my ſelf; and ſo fying, 
bis xs | c 
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he tent bim a-helping Hand, cleanſing the Manger, 
and ſifting the Barley, which humble complyance 
oblig'd the Fellow to tell his Tale the more will- 
ingly : So that ſeating himſelf upon a Bench with 
Don Ruixote, the Scholar, the Page, Sancho, and the 
Inn-keeper about him for his full Auditory, he be- 
gan in this manner. 

It happen'd on a time, that in a Borough abour 
ſome four Leagues and a half from this place, one 
of the * Alderinen loſt his Aſs: They ſay *ewas 
by the Roguery of a waggiſh Jade that was his 
Maid ; but that's neither here nor there, the Aſs 
was loſt and gone, that's certain ; and what's 
more, it could not be found neither- high. nor 
Tow. This ſame Aſs had been miſling about a 
fortnight, Some ſay more, ſome leſs, when another - 
Alderman of the ſame Town meeting this fame . 
loſing Alderman in the Market- place, Brother, 
quoth he, Pay, me well, and I'll tell you news of -- 
your Aſs. 'Troth ! quoth the other, that I will ; 
but then let me know where the poor Beaſt is? 
Why, anſwer'd tother, this Morning what ſhould 
T meet upon the Mountains yander but he, -with- 
out either Pack-Saddle or Furniture, and-ſo lean 
that it griev'd my Heart to ſee him ;_bur,yet ſa 
wild and skittiſb, that when I would have driven 
bim home before. me, he ran away.as the Devit 
were in him, and got into the thickeſt of the 
Wood.. Now if you pleaſe, we'll both go ro. 
gether and look for him ; I'll bur ſtep home. firſt 
and put up this Aſs. then I'll come back ro you, 
and we'll about it out-of hand. © Truly; Brother, 
faid'the other, I'm mightily beholden ro you, and 
will' do as much for you another: time. The 
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Story happen'd neither more nor teſs, but ſuch as 
I tell you, for ſo all that know it relate it word 
for word. In ſhort, the two Aldermen hand in 
hand, a foot, trudg'd up the Hills, and hunted up 
and down ; but after many a weary Step , no 
Aſs was to be found. Upon which, _ the 
Alderman that had ſeen him to Yother, hark you 
me, Brother, I have a Device in my Noddle to | 


find out this ſame Aſs of- yours, though he were 7 


under Ground, as you ſhall hear. You muſt know 
I can Bray to Admiration, and if you can but Bray 


never fo little, the Job's done. Never ſo little, Þ 


cry'd t'other, Body of me! I won't vail my Bon- 
anet at Braying to e'er an Aſs or Alderman in the 
Land. Well, we ſhall try that, quoth the other; 
for my Contrivance is that you ſhall go on one ſide 
of the Hill, and I on the other ; ſometimes you 
ſhall Bray, and ſometimes I ; ſo thar, if your Aſs 
be but thereabouts, my Life for yours, he'll be 
ſure to anſwer his Kind, and Bray again. Gra'mercy, 
Brother, quoth the other ! A rare Device, i'fack ! 
Jet you alone for Plotting Ar the ſame time they 
parted according to agreement, and when the 
were far enough off, they both fell a Braying 7 
perfe&ly well, that they cheated one another ; 
and meeting, each 'in hopes to find the Aſs, is it 
offible, Brother, ſaid the owner of the Aſs, that 
it was not my Aſs that Bray'd ? No, marry, that it 
was n't, *'twas I, anſwer'd the other Alderman, 
Well, Brother, cry'd the Owner, then there's no 
manner of difference between you and an Aſs, as 
to matter of Braying, 1 never heard any thing fo 
natural in my Life. Oh fye ! Sir, quoth the other, 
I am nothing to you: You ſhall lay two to one 
agiinſt the -beſt Brayer in the-Kingdom, and TI'11 
&o your halves. Your Voice is lofty, and of a 
great Compaſs; you keep excellent a 
| | ( 
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h 2x hol4 out. a Note rarely, and your Cadence is full 
vord and Raviſhing. In ſhort, Sir, I knock under the 
d in Table, and yieJd you the Bays: Well then, Brother, 
I up anſwer'd the Owner, I thall always have the better 


no Opinion of my ſelf for this one good Qualiry 3 
the for though I knew I Bray'd pretty well, I never 
you thought my ſcH ſo great a Maſter before : Well, 
eto | oth-the other, thus you ſee what rare Parts may 
vere ve loſt for want of being known, and a Man never 
10W knows his own Serength, till he puts it to a Tryal. 
ray Right, Brother, quoth the Owner, for 1 ſhould 
tle, never have found out this wonderful Gift of mine, 
on- had it not been for this buſineſs in hand, and may 
the we ſpeed in't I pray ? Afﬀeer theſe Compliments 
er; they parted again, and went Braying, this a'one 
ide fide of the Hill, and that on rother. Bur all to no 
/OU purpoſe, for they ſtill deceiv'd one another with their 
Aſs Braying, and running tothe noiſe, met one another 
be as before. | . 
cy, At laſt they agreed to Bray twice together, that 
k ! by that token they might be ſure *twas not the Aſs, 
ey but they, that Bray'd. But all in vain, they almoſt 
7 Bray'd their Hearts out, bur no anſwer from the 
Aſs. And indeed how could it, poor Creature ? 
*t when they found him at Jaſt in the Wood half 
it eaten by x Wolves. Alack-a-day poor Grizzle, 
at cry'd the Owner, I don't wonder now he took fo 
it little notice of his loving Maſter ! Had he been 
N, alive, 'as ſure zs he was an Aſs he would have 
20 Bray'd again. Butler him go, this Comfort I have * 
as atleaſt, Brother; though I've loſt him, T've found 
fo out that rare Tatent of yours, that has hugely 
r, folac'd me under this Aﬀftiction. The Glaſs is in a 
© good Hand, Mr. Alderman, quoth the other, and 
I1 if the Abbot ſings well, -the young Monk is not 
F much behind him. : 


Wih 
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'With this, theſe ſame Aldermen, very much: 
down i'th' Mouth, and very hoarſe, went home 
and told all. their Neighbours the whole Story 
word. for word ; one praiſing Tother's Skill in 
Braying,. and tCother returning the Compliment. 
In ſhort, one got it by the-end, and CYother got it 
by the end ; the Boys got it, and all the idle Fel- 
Jows got it, and there was ſuch a Brawling, and 
fuch a Braying in our Town, that one would have 
thought Hell broke looſe amang us. Bur to let 
you ſee now how the Devil never lies dead in a 
Pirch, bur catches at every fooliſh. thing to ſet 
People by the Ears; our Neighbouring Towns 
bad it up, and when.they ſaw any-of our Towns, 
folks, they fell a Braying, hitting us in the Teeth 
wich. the Braying of our Aldermen. This made 
11 Blood between.us ; for we took it in mighty 
Dudgeon, as welt we might, and came to Wor 
wpon't, and from Words to Blows ; for the Peos 
ple-of our Town are as well knawn by this, as the 
Beggar knows. his Diſh, and are apt to be jeer'd 
whareſoever they go ; and then to't they go ding 
dong, hand over head, in ſpight of Law or Goſpel, 
And: they've carry'd the Jeſt ſo far, that I believe 
to morrow or next day, the Men of our Town, to 
wit, the Brayers,will be in the Field againſt thoſe of 
another Town about two. Leagues off, that are al- 
ways plaguing us. Now, that we ſhould be well 
provided, I have brought theſe Lances and Hal- 
bards that ye ſaw me carry. So this is my Story, 
Gentlefolks, and if jt ben't a ſtrange one I'm 
woundily miſtaken, 

Here the honeſt Man ended ; when preſently 
enters. a Fellow dreſs'd in Troufles and Doubler 
. a of Shamoy-Leather, and calling our, as if he 
were: fome-body, Landlord, cxy'd he, have yau. 
anx, Lodgings ? For here comes. the Fortune-tell- 
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I , and the Puppet-ſhew of Mcliſandra's De - 
ing 5Pe. Body of me! cry'd the Inkeeper, who's 
here ? Maſter Peter, we hall have a merry Nigh'r, 
Faith ! Honeſt Maſter Peter, you're welcome wi th 
all my Heart ! But where's the Ape, and the Sho w, 
that I can't ſee 'em. They'll be here preſently, 
faid Peter, I only came before to: ſee if you had any 
Lodgings. Lodging, Man, faid the Inn-keeper, 
Zookers ! I would turn out the Duke of 4/va him- 
ſelf, rather than Maſter Perer ſhould. want room, 
Come, come, bring in your things, for here are 
Gueſts in the: Houſe to Night that will be good 
Cuſtomers to you, I warrant you. That's a good 
hearing, faid Peter ; and to encourage 'em T1 
lower my Prizes, and if I can but get my Charges 
to night, I'll look for no more ; ſo I will haſten 
forward the Cart. This ſaid, he ran out of the 
Door again. | 
I had forgot to tell you, that this ſame Maſter 
Peter wore over his left Eye and half his Cheeck a 
Patch of Green Taffata, by which 'twas to be ſup- 
$'d that ſomething ail'd that ſide of his Pace. 
Þon Ruixote enquir'd who this Maſter Peter was, 
and what his Ape and his Show ? Why Sir, an- 
ſwer'd the Inn-keeper,, he has ſtrolled about the: 
Country here this great while with a curious Pup- 
pet-ſhow, which repreſents the Play of Meliſandrs 
and Don Gayfercs, one of the beſt Shows that has 
been Ated time out of mind: in this Kingdom, 
Then he has an Ape ! Bleſs us, Sir, *ris ſuch an 
Ape! But I'll fay no more; you ſhall ſee, Sir : 
*T'w1ll tell you every thing you ever did in your 
Life. Thelike was never ſeen before. Ask him a 
Queſtion, 'twill liſten to you and then, whip, up: 
it leaps on its Maſter's Shoulder, and whiſpers firt 
in his Ear-what it knows, and then Maſter Pergr 
tells you, He tells. you what's to. come, as go as: 
Wwilat 
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what is paſe'd ; 'tis true, he does nat'always hit fo 


par,h6r whar's to come ; 'but after at, he's ſeldom 


the wrong ; which makes us to think, the 
Devil;helps him at a dead lift. Twp Reals is the- 
price for every Queſtion he anſwers, :or his Mafter* 
for him, which is all one, you know ; and that 
will mount to Money at the Year's end, ſo that 
"cis thought the Rogue 1s well to paſs ; and indeed 
much good may't do him, for he's a notable 
Fellow, and a boon Companion, | and leads the 
merrieft life in the World, ralks for fix Men, and 
drinks for a dozen, and all this he gets by his 
Tongue, his Ape, and his Show. 

By this time, Maſter Peter came back with his 
Puppet-Show and his Ape in a Cart. The Ape 
was pretty luſty, without any Tail, and his Bur. 
tocks bare like a Felt, Yet he was not very ugly 
neither. Don Nuixote no ſooner ſaw him, bur 
coming up to him, Mr. FPortune-teller, ſaid he, 
will you be plgas'd to te} us what Fiſh we catch, 
and what will become of us, and here's your Fee ? 
faying this, he order'd Sancho to deliver Mr. Petgr 
two Reals. Sir, anſwer'd Peter, this Animal gives 
no Account of Things to come ; he knows ſome- 
thing indeed of matters paſt, and a little of the 
preſet Odds bobs! quoth Sanche, I would not give 
a braſs-Jack ro know what's paſt; for who knows 
that better than my ſelf ? I'm not ſo Fooliſh as to 

ay for what I know already : But fince you ſay he 
= ſuch a knack at gueſſing the preſent, ler good» 
main Ape tel me what my Wife Tereſa is doing, 
and what ſhe's about, and here's my rwo Reals 
F'11l have nothing of you before-hand ſaid Maſter 
Peter ; ſo clapping himſelf on, his left Shoulder, up 
$kipp'd the Ape thither at one frisk, and Jaying his 


Mouth to his Ear grated his Teeth, and having 


made Apiſh Grimaces and a chattering noiſe for a 
minute 
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minute or two, with another skip down he leap'd 

n on the-Ground. Immediately upon this, Ma 
ic Peter ran to Don Nwrxorte, and felon his Knees, and 
e- embracing his Legs, Oh glorious Reſtorer of 
er ny vr yet cry'd he, I embrace theſe Legs, 
It as I would the Pillars of Hercules, Who can ſuf. 
at- ficiently extoll the great Don Nuixote de la Mancha, 
E) the reviver of drooping Hearts, the Prop and Stay 
le of the Falling, the Raiſer of the Fallen, and the 
he Staff of Comfort to the Weak and AﬀiQted! Ac 
1d theſe Words -Don Qzxixote ſtood amaz'd, Sancho, 
is .quak'd, the Page wonder'd, the Brayer bleſs'd him- 
If, the Inn-keeper Nar'd, and the Scholar was in 
us a brown Study, all aſtoniſh'd at Maſter Peter's 
pe Speech ; who then turning to <fanc-o, And thou, 
It honeſt Sancho Panga, ſaid he, the beſt Squire to the 
ly beſt Knight in the World, bleſs thy kind Stars; for 
ut thy good Spouſe Tereſt is a good Houſe-wife, and 
NA 1s at this inſtant dreſſing a pound of Flax; by the 
-h, ſame token, ſhe has ſtanding by her, on her left 
e? hand, a large broken-mouth Jug, which holds a 

ter pretty ſcantling of Wine, to cheer up her Spirits, 
76S By yea and nay, quoth Sancho, that's likely e« 
1e- nough, for ſhe's a true Soul, and a jolly Soul, and 
he were it not for a Spice of Jealouſy that ſhe has 
ve now and then, I would not change her for the 
ws Granteſs Andondona herfelf, who as my Maſter 
ro ſays, was as clever a piece of Woman's-Fleſh as 
he ever went upon'two Legs. Well, much good may't 
ode do thee, honeſt Tereſa; you are refolv'd to pro» 
ng, vide for one, I find, though your Heirs ſtarve for 
als it, Well! faid Don 2uixote, great is the Know- 
ter ledge procur'd by Reading, Travel and Experience! 
up What on Earth bur the Feſtimony of my own 
his Eyes could have perſwaded me that Apes had the 
ing Gift of Divination! I am indeed the ſame Don 
___ Luixete de Is Mancha mention'd by this ingenious 


Animal 
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Animal! though I muſt confeſs ſomewhat unde. 
ſerving of fo great a CharaQer as it has pleas'd him 
to beſtow on me : But nevertheleſs F am not ſorry 
to have Charity and Compaſſion bear ſo great a Part 
in my Commendation, ſince my Nature has ah 
ways diſpos'd me to do good to all Men, and hurt 
to none, 

Now had F but Money, ſaid the Page, I would 
know of Mr. Ape what Luck I ſhall have in the 
Wars. I have told you already, (faid Maſter Pete, 
who was got up from before Don Nuixote) that 
this Ape does not meddle with what.is to come, 
bur if he could, it ſhould coſt you nothing, for 
Don 2uixote's ſake, whom.. to oblige I would 
Sacrifice all the Intereſt I have in the World; 
and as a Mark of it, Gentlemen, I freely ſet up m 
Show, and give all the Company in the Hou 
ſome Diverſion grats. The Inn-keeper hearing 
this, was overjoy'd, and order'd Maſter Peter a 
convenient Room. to ſer up his Motion, and he ins 
mediately went abour ir. 

In the mean time, Don nn Boas could. nat 
bring himſelf to believe that an Ape could do afl 
this, taking Saxcho ro a Corner of the Stable, Look 
ye, Sancho, ſaid he, I have been weighing and con- 
fadering the wonderful Gifts of this Ape, and find, 
in ſhort, Maſter Peter muſt have made a ſecret 
compatt with the Devil. Nay, quoth Sanchs, (miſ 
underſtanding the word Comps#) If the Devil and 
he have pack'd any tiing together in hugger-mug- 
ger, 'tis a pack of Roguery to be ſure, and they are 
a pack of Knaves for their pains, and ler 'em e'en 
pack together ſy. I. Thou do'ſt not apprehend 
me, ſaid Don 2uizote, T mean, the Devil and he 
muſt have made-an Agreement together, that Satan 
ſhould infuſe this knowledge into the Ape, to 
purchaſe the owner an Eſtate; and in return, = 

a 
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ſt has certainly engag'd his Soul to this de- 
ſtruFive Seducer of Mankind. For the Ape's 
Knowledge is exaQly of the ſame proportion with 
the Devil's, which only extends to the Diſcovery 
of things paſt and preſent, having no Inſight into 
Futurity, but by ſuch probable ConjeQtures and 
Concluſions as may be deduc'd from the former 
working of antecedent Cauſes ; true Preſcience and 
Predi&1on being the Sacred Prerogative of God, to 
whoſe all-ſeeing Eyes, all Ages, paſt, preſent, 
and to come, without the diſtinftion of Succeſſion 
and Termination, are always preſent. From this, 
IT ſay, 'tis apparent this Ape is- but the Organ 
through which the Devil delivers his Anſwers to 
thoſe that ask if Queſtions ; and-this ſame Rogue 
ſhould be pur into the Inquiſition, and have the 
'Truth preſs'd out of his Bones. For ſure neither 
'the Maſter nor his Ape can lay any pretence'to 
udicial Aſtrology, nor is the Ape ſo converſant 
3n the Mathematicks, I ſuppoſe, as to ere& a 
Scheme. Though 'T muſt confeſs that Creatures 
of Teſs parts, as fooliſh-illiterate Women, Foot- 
men and Coblers, pretend now a-days to draw 
Certainties from the Stars, as eaſily and readily as 
they ſhuffle a Pack of Cards, to the Diſgrace of the 
Sublime Science, which they have the Impudence 
to Profeſs I knew a Lady that ask'd one of theſe 
Figure-caſters, if a little foiſting Bitch ſhe had 
ſhould have Puppies, and how many, and of what 
Colour? My Conjnrer, after he had fcrawl'd out 
his Scheme. very judicioufly pronounc'd, that the 
pretty Creature ſhould have three delicate Pup- 
pies, one Green, one Red, and another Mix'd- 
eolour'd ; provided fhe ſhould take Dog between 
eleven and twelve at Night or Noon, either on a 
Monaay or a Saturday ; and the ſucceſs happen'd as 
exaltly as could be- expeRed from his Are ; 44 
"I tne 


POSTS ” 0 ROC ar ———_—— i es fs er = eo te on res. > nm - 


- x DIES 


—_ s HARDER 26-4," ———_— = 
2 ROSS _ —A6>y _ pants 4 an. : 
DOE"E. IAN — - 


yy 


868 The Life and Atchievements 


the Bitch ſome Days after, dy'd very fairly of 
a Surfeir, and Maſter Figure-flinger was reputed a 
ſpecialConjurer all the Town over, as moſt of theſe 
Fellows are- For all that, ſaid Sancho, I would 
have you ask Maſter Peter's Ape, whether thy 
Paſſages you told us concerning Moxteſinos's Cave 
be true or no ; for ſaving the reſpe& I owe your 
Worſhip, I take them to be no better than Fibbg, 
and idle Stories or Dreams at leaft. You may 
think what you will, anſwer'd Don 2xixote, boy- 
ever {'1l do as you would have me, though I con- 
feſs my Conſcience ſomewhat ſcruples to do ſuch 
a thing. While chey were thus engag'd in Dif 
courſe, Maſter Peter came and told Don Quizety, 
the Show was ready to begin, and deſir'd him to 
come and ſee it, for he was ſure his Worſhip 
would like ir. The Knight told bim he bada 
Queſtion to put to his Ape firſt, and defir'd he 
'mighr tell him, whether certain chings that haps 
en'd to him in Monteſinos's Cave were Dreams at 
ities, for he doubted they had ſomething of 
boch in them. Maſter Peter fetch'd as gs 
mediately, and placing him Jo before the night 
and his Squire ; look you, ſays he, Mr. Ape, tais 
worthy Knight would have you tell him whether 
ſome things which happen'd ro him in Montefiner'g 
Cave were true or no? Then ypon the uſug] 
Signal, the Ape jumping upon Maſter Peters 
Shoulder, charter'd bis anſwer into his Ear, which 
the Interpreter delivered thus to the Enquurer. 
The Ape, Sir, Says, that part of thoſe things are 
falſe, and part of them true, which is all he cag 
reſolve ye, as to this Queſtion; and now his Virtue 
has left him, and won't return till Friday next, 
If you would know any more, you muſt ſtay cl 
then, and he'll anſwer as many Queſtions as you 


pleaſe. Law you there now, gqueth $ercbv, did 


nd 
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not I tell you, that all you told us of Monteſines's - 
Cave would not hold Water ? That the Event will 
determine, reply'd the Knight, which we muſt 
leave to proceſs of Time to produce ; for it 
brings every thing to light, though buried in the 
Bowels of the Earth. No more of this at preſent ; 
let us now ſee the Puppet-ſhow ; I fancy we ſhall 
find ſomething in it worth ſeeing. Something ! ſaid 
Maſter Peter, Sir you ſhall ſee a thouſand things 
worth your Sight. I rell you, Sir, I defy the 
World to ſhew ſuch another, I ſay no more. 


- Operibus credite &* non verbs, But now let us be- 
'gin, for it grows late, and we have much to do 


fay and ſhow. Don Rxixote and Sancho comply'd, 
and went into the Room where the Show ſtood 
with a good number of ſmall Wax-Lights glim- 
mering round about, that made it ſhine wg - 
Maſter Peter got to bis Station within, being the 
Man that was to move the Puppets ; and his Bo 

ſtood before to tell what the Puppets ſaid, and ith 
a white Wand in his Hand to point at the ſeveral 
Fignres as they came in and out, and explain the 
Myſtery of the Show, 'Then all the Audience 
having taken their Places, Don 'NAzixote, Sauchs, 
the Scholar, and the- Page, being preferr'd to the 
beſt ; the Boy, who was the Mouth of the Mortios, 
began a Story, that ſhall be beard or feen by thoſe 
who will take the pains to read or hear the next 
Chapter. 
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CHAP. XXVL 


A Pleaſant Account of the Puppet-Play, with 
| other wery good things, truly. | 


"\ HE Tyr/an: and the Trojans were all ſilent; 


that is, the Ears of all che SpeQators hung 


on the Mouth of the Interpreter of the Show, 
when in the firſt place they had a Toud flouriſh 
of Kettle-Drums and Trumpets within the Mt 
chine, and then ſeveral diſcharges of Artillery; 
which prelude being ſoon over, Gentlemen, cry'd 
the Boy -ratfing his Voice, We preſent you here 
wich a true Hiſtory taken our of the Chronicles 
'of France, and the Span;ſh BaHads, ſung even |þ 
the Boys about the Streets, and'in every Body 
Mouth ; it tells you how Don Gayferes deliver'd his 

ie Meliſandra, that was a Priſoner among the 
Moors in Spain, in the Ciry of Sanſuens, now calli 
Sarageſſs. Now, Gallanrs, the firſt Figure we pre- 
fent you with, is Don Gayferes playing at Tables 
according to the Ballad. 


Now Gayferos the live-long-day, | 
Oh errant ſbame ! at Draughts do's play; 
Lnd, as at Court meſt Husbands do, 
Forgete his Lady Fair and True, 


Gentlemen, in the next place mark that Per. 
fonage that peeps out there with a Crown on his 
Head and a Scepter in his Hand. *Tis the Em- 
peror Charlemain, the fair Meliſandrs's reputed Fi- 

a, 
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bind Meliſanara ? Here what a ſmack he gives on 
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ther, who, vex'd at the idleneſs and negligence of 
his Son-in-Law, comes to chide him; and pray 
obſerve with what Paſſion and Earneſtneſs he 
rates him, as if he had a mind to lend him half a 
dozen ſound raps over the Pate with his Scepter. 
Nay, ſome Authors don't ſtick to tell ye, he gave 
him as many, and well laid on too; and after he 
had told him how his Honour lay a bleeding, till 
he had deliver'd his Wife out of Durance, among 
many other pithy Sayings, look to if (quoth he 
to him as he went) I'll ſay no more. Mind how 
the Emperor turns his Back upon him, and how 
he leaves Don Gayferos nettI'd and in the Dumps. 
Now fee how he ftarts up, and in a rage dings. 


the Tables one way, and Whirls the Men another, 


and calling for his Arms with all haſte, borrows 
his Couſin-German Grl/ando's Sword Durimadans. 
He offers to go along with him in this difficult 
Adventure ; but the valorous enrag'd Knight will 
not let him ; and ſays he's able to deliver his Wife 
himſelf, without his help, tho' they kept her. 
down in the very Center of the Earth- And now 
he's going to put on his Armour, in order to begin 
his Journey. 1 

Now Gentlemen, caſt your Eyes upen yon 
Tower; you are to ſuppoſe it one of the 'Fowers 
of the Caſtle of Sarageſſa, now call'd -the A4ljaferia. 


That Lady, whom you ſee in the Balcony there in * 


a Mooriſh Habit, is the Peerleſs Meliſanars, that caſts 
many a heavy look towards France, thinking of 


Paris and her Husband, the only Comfort in her 


Impriſfonment. Burt now! (Silence, Gentlemen, 
pray Silence! ) here is an Accident wholly new, 
the like perhaps never heard of before: Don't you 
ſee that Moor who comes a tiptoes, creeping and 
ſtealing along- with his Finger in his Mouth be. 


her 
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her ſweet Lips, and ſee how ſhe ſpits and wi 
her Mouth with her white Smock-Sleeve ! In 
how ſhe rakes on, and Tears her lovely Hair for 
very madneſs, as if 'twere to blame for this Af- 
front. Next pray obſerve that fave Moor that 
Nands in the open Gallery! That's Marſilius the 
King of Sanſuens, who having been an Eye-Wit. 
neſs of the ſaucineſs of the Mvor, order'd him im. 
mediately to be apprehended, (tho' his Kinſman 
and great Favourite) to- have two hundred Laſhes 
given him, then to be carried thro' the City, with 
Criers before to proclaim his Crime, and Rods-of 
Juſtice behind. And look how all this is putiin 
Execution ſooner almoſt than the Fa& is commit. 
ted. For your Moors, ye muſt know, don't uſe 
any” form-of Indi&ment as we do, neither have 
they any Legal Tryals. Child, Child, ſaid Don 
Quixote, go on direQtly with your Scory, and don't 
keep us here with your Excurſions and Ramblings 
out of the Road: I tell you there had need be x 
formal Proceſs and Legal Tryal to prove matter of 
Fat. Boy, ſaid the Maſter from behind the 
Show, do as the Gentleman bids you. Don't run 
ſo much upon Flouriſhes, but follow your plain 
Cant, without venturing on the high " nk. for 
fear of ſpoiling all. I will, Sir, quoth the Boy, 
and ſo proceeding, Now, Sirs, he that you ſee 
there a Horſe-back wrapt up in the Gaſcoign-Cloak, 
is Don Gayferos himſelt, whom his Wife (now re- 
veng'd on the Moor for his Impudence) ſeeing 
from the Battlements of the Tower, takes him for 
a Stranger, and'talks with him as ſuch, according 
co the Ballad» 


Duerh Meliſandra, if per Chance 
Sir Traveller, you go for France ; 


Foy 


of the renown? d Don Quixote. $73 
* *Por P3ty's ſake, ack when you're there, 
* "For Gayferos, my Hurband dear. 


"F omit the reſt, not to tire you with a long 
Story. 'Tis ſufficient that he makes himſelf known 
to her, as you may gueſs by the Joy ſhe ſhews ; 
and accordingly now ſee how ſhe lets herſelf down 
from the Balcony, to come at her loving Husband, 
and get:behind him. Burt unhappily alas!-one of 
the skirts of her Gown is caught upon one of the 
Spikes of the Balcony, and there ſhe hangs and 
hovers in the Air miſerably, without being able to 
et down. But ſee how Heaven is merciful, and 
ends relief in the greateſt Diſtreſs! Now Don 
Gayferos rides up to her, and never minding the 
Richneſs of her Gown, lays hold on'rt, and at one 
pull brings her dowh, -and then at one lift ſers her 
aftride upon his Horſe's Crupper, bidding. her: to 
fit faſt, and clap her Arms about him, that ſhe 
might not fall; for the Lady Meliſandra was not 
us'd to that kind of Riding. 

Obſerve now, Gallants, how the Horſe neighs, 
and ſhews how proud he is of the burden of his 
brave Maſter, and fair Miſtreſs. Look now, how 
they turn their Backs, and leave the City, and 
gallop it merrily away towards Paris. . Peace be | 
. with you, for a peerleſs Couple of true Lovers ! 
May ye get ſafe and ſound into your own Coun= 
try, without any Let or ill Chance-in-your Journey, - 
and live as long as Neſtor in Peace and Quietneſs 
among your Friends and Relations. Plainneſs, 
Boy, cry'd Maſter Perer, none of your Flights I 
beſeech you, for AﬀeQation is "the Devil. The 
Boy anſwer'd nothing, but going on; Now, Sars, 
quoth he, ſome of thoſe id!e People that love to . 

ry into every thing, happen'd to ſpy Meliſanars as 

e was making her Eſcape, and ran preſently and 
| gave 


872 The Life and Atchievements, 
gave Marſlius notice of it; whereupon he ſtraight 
commanded to ſound an; Alarm, and now mind 
what a Din and Hurly- burly there is, and how the 
Gity ſhakes with the ringing of the-' Bells bagh 
wards in all the Moſques ! There. you are og 
Boy, ſaid Don Quixote : The Moors have no Bells 
they only uſe Kettle-Drums, and a kind of Shaulms 
like our Waits or Hautboys ; ſo that your ringing 
of Bells in Sanſuene is a meer abſurdity, good 
Maſter Peter. Nay, Sir, (ſaid Maſter Peter giving 
over Ringing ) if you ſtand upon theſe Frifles 
with us, we ſhall never pleaſe you: Don't be 
ſevere a Critick! Are there not a thouſand Plays 
that paſs with great Succeſs and Applauſe, the 
they bave many. greater Abſurdities, and Nogs 
fenſe in abundance! On, Boy, on ; ler there be] 
many Impertinencies as Moats in the Sun; ng 
matter, I get bur Money. - Well ſaid, ants 
fwer'd Don Nxixote, And now Sirs, quoth hi 
Boy, .obſerve what a vaſt Company of glittering 
Horſe come pouring qut of the City in purſuit of 
the Chriſtian Lovers; what a dreadful ſound of 
- _ Trumpets and Clarions and Drums and Kettle, 
drums there's in the Air. I fear they will overs 
rake 'em, and then will the poor Wretches be 
dragg'd along moſt barbarouſly at theTails of their 
Horſes, which wou'd be ſad indeed. Don 2z:xve 
ſeeing ſuch a number of Moors, and hearing ſuch * 
an'alarm, thought it high time to affiſt the fiyin 
Lovers, and ſtarting up, It ſhall never be” ſaid 
while I live, cry'd he aJoud, that I ſuffer'd ſuch 8 
wrong to be done to ſo famous a Knight, and. {g 
daring a Lover: as Don Gayferos, Forbear theny 
.your unjuſt Purſuit, ye baſe. born Raſcals; Stop, 
:QF prepare.to meet my furious Reſentment. bas, 
drawing out his Sword, to make good his Threats, 
at one Spring he gets to the Show, and Wo 
71 viole 
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of the renowwd Don Quixote. 875 
violent Fury lays at the Mooriſh Puppets, a—— 
E 


and flaſhing in a moſt rerrible manner ; ſome 


- overthrows, -and* beheads others 3 maims this, and 


cleaves. that in pieccs.. Among the reſt of his 


mercileſs Stroaks, he thander'd one down with 


' ſuch a. mighty force, that had not Maſter Peter 


luckily duck'd and ſquatted down, it had certainly 


\ chopp'd off his Head as eaſily as one might cur an - 


Apple. Hold; hold, Sir, (cry'd the Puppet-Player, 
afrec the narrow eſcape) . hold, for pity's ſake. 
What do you mean, Sir? Theſe are no real Moors 
that you cut.and-hack ſo, but poor harmleſs Pup- 
pers made of Paſteboard. Think o' what you do, 
you ruin me for ever. Oh that ever I was born! 
you've broke me quite. But Don Quixore. withe 
out minding his Words, doubl'd and redoubId 
his blows ſo thick, and laid about him {& out» 
rageouſly, that in leſs than ewo Minutes he had 
cut all the Strings and Wires, mangl'd the Pup» 
pets, and ſpoil'd and demolifh'd che whole Mo» 
tion. King Mar/{l/4 was in a grievous Condition. 


. The Emperor Charlemain's: Head and Crown were 


cleft in two: The whole Audience was in a- ſad 
Confternation. The Ape ſcamper'd off to the top. 
of "the Houſe. The Scholar was frighted out of 
his Wits, the Page was very uneafie, and. Sancho 
himſelf” was in a terrible Fright ; for, as he ſwore 


after the Hurricane was over, he had never ſeen 
- bis Maſter in ſuch a Rage before. 


The general Rout of the Puppets being over, 
Don 2zixete's Fury began tro abate, and with a 
more pacify'd Countenance turning to the Compa« 
ny, Now, ſaid he, cou'd I wiſh all thoſe incredu- 
lous Perſons here who ſlight Knight-Errantry might 
receive Convittion of their Error, and behold un« 


deniable Proofs of the Benefit of that Fun&tion : 


For how miſerable had been the Condition of poor 
* Vol, III, Q q Sou 


W® / 
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'Don-Gayferer- and the fair Meliſandra by this Tins, | 4% 
had I nor been here and-ſtood up in their Defencet FR 
I make no Queſtion 'but thoſe Infidels wou'd have | 365 
apprehended em, and-us'd 'em barbaroufly. Well, F #,, 
when all's done, long live Knight-Errancry, long | ine 
Er it live, T1 ſay, above all things whatſoever in| + 
this World. Ay, ay, ſaid Maſter Peter in a dole 1 
ful Fone, let 'it live long for me, fo T may die; | 3 
vor why ſhould I live ſo unbappy, as:to lay with $a; 
'King * Rodrigo, Yeſterday I was Lord of Spain, nk 
. Day hawenot a Foot of Land Icon call mine ? Fs nat Vo 
Half-an Hour, nay ſcarce a Moment, ſince I hal ® ms 
Kings and Emperors'at Command. I had Horſy 
4in Abundance, and Cheſts and Bags full of fine 
things ; but now you-ſee me a poor ſorry undone 
Man, quite and clean broke and caſt down, andy 
Jhort a meer Beggar. What's worſt of all, we 
loſt my Ape' too, who I'm ſure will make me 
ſweat e'er I catch him again ; and all through th 8 
raſh Fury of- this Sir Knight here, who they {ay 
proteQs the Fatherleſs, redreſſes Wrongs, and dog 
other charitable Deeds, but has fail'd in all thek 
ood Offices to'miſerable me, Heaven be praig| 
for't !- Well: may I call him the Knight of thy 
Woeful Figure, ſor he has put me and all that bs 
longs to me in a woeful Caſe. The Puppet: player; 
Lamentations moving Sancho's Pity, Come, quoth 
'he, don't cry Maſter Peter, thou break'ſt my Heart 
to hear thee take on ſo : Don't be caſt down Men, 
for my Maſter's a better Chriſtian I'm ſure, than 
to let any poor Man come to Loſs by him ; when 
-he comes to know he's done you Wrong, he'll py ÞÞ $i 
you for every Farthing of Damage I warrant you, qu 


- ——— | no 

* The laſt King of the Goths that reign'd in Spain | 1, 
eonquer'd by the Moors. Kt M 
; 1 


* | of therenowwd Don Quixote. 877 
Tims, | qyuly, Gid Maſter Peter, if his Worſhip wou'd bur 

Hake good at leaſt ſome of the' Damage he has 
Jode me, I'll ask no more, and he'll diſcharge a good 


$1 ind does not make Reſtitution, can never hope to 
be fav'd, that's certain. I grant it, ſaid Don Quiz 
#1; but I am not ſenſible how I have in the leaſt 
injur'd you, good Maſter Peter. No Sir not in» 
Jur'd me, cry'd Maſter Peter! Why theſe poor Re- 
ticks that lie here on. the cold Ground, cry out for 
engeance againſt you. Was it not the invincible 
Force of that powerful Arqz of yours that has 
atrer'd and diſmember'd 'em fo? And whofe 
were thoſe Bodies, Sir, but mine ? and by whom 
was T maintain'd, but by them ? Well, ſaid Don 
DBurxote, now I am thoroughly convinc'd of a 
Fruth, which I have had Reaſon to believe before, 
that thoſe curſed Magicians that daily perſecute- 
ie do nothing but delude me, firſt drawing me 
to dangerous Adventures by the Appearances of 


changing the Face of things as they pleaſe. Reals 
Cy ty and truly Gentlemen, I vow and proteſt before 
Fe all that hear me; that aJl that was ated here, 
Penta to me to be really tranſated ipſo faffo as it 
ppear'd. To me Meliſandrs aoyear s to be Mdl;- 
z, Don Gayferos was Don Gayferes, Marfl;mus 
Narfilius, and Charlemain was the real Charlemain : 
Which being ſo, I could not contain my Pury, 
and aQed according to the Duties of my Fun&i- 


quite contrary to my good Defign, the Fault ought 
—— | not to be-imputed to. me, but to my perſecurting 


SPP, f and will condemn my ſelf to pay the Cofts. Let 
Tra Maſter Peter ſee what he muſt have for the Figures 
rald; | 


Qq: thae 


i FEpnſcience ; for he that wrongs his Neighbour, | 


Pa 


them as really they are, and then preſently after . 


on.,, which obliges me to take . the injur'd '- 
Side. Now, tho? what I have done proves to be 


Foes; yet I own my ſelf ſorry for the Miſchance, . 
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that are damag'd, and I will pay.it_bim now!in goat 1 
and lawful Money on:the Nail. Heaven bleſs your - 


Worſhip, cry'd. Maſter Peter with A'; profour 


Cringe ; I cou'd expe&@-no leſs from; the wonders : 
ful Chriſtianity of the valorous Don Quixote de In | 
M mcha, the ſure Relief and Bulwark of: alt miſe: * 


rable Wanderers. Now let my Landlord: and the 


-great Sancho be Mediators and Appraiſers between 


'your Worſhip and my felf,. and 111 ſtand to theig 
Award. They agreed ; and preſently Maſter Peter 
taking up Mar/lics King of Sarageſſa, that. lay by 
on the Ground with his Head off; You fee Gen» 


tlemen, ſaid he, 'ris. impoſſible to reſtore this King. 


to his former Dignity, and therefore, with Subs 
miſſion to your better Judgments, I think that 
for his Dcſtru&ion,and to ger hima 


* Four Reals Succeflor, * ſeven and twenty Pence : 


and a Half. is }ittle enough o Conſcience. Pro. 
ceed, ſaid Don Quixote, T hen for this 


- That is Clefi.in two (ſaid Maſter Peter, taking up the. 


Emperor Charlen ain ) I think he's 
+ Five Reals richly werth + one and thirty Pence 
and a Quar- Half-Penny. Not ſo richly neither, 
rer. Quoth Sancho, Truly, ſaid the Inns 

keeper, I think 'tis pretty reaſons 
ble ;. but we'll make -it even Money, .let the poor 
Fe!l>w have Half a-Crown. Come, .ſaid Don 
Suix)te, let him have his full-Price ; we'll not ſtand 
haggling for ſo ſmall a Marrter in a Caſe like this» 
So -. make Haſte Maſter Peter, for 'tis near Supper- 
time, and I have ſome ſtrong Preſumprions that I 
ſhall eat heartily. Now, ſaid Mafter Peter, for this 
| Figure here that's without a Noſe and blind -of 


one Eye, being the fair Meliſandra,. I'll be rene 
na 


f 
RC £cGdg moo. Fs 
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Was 


" with F993: give me-* fourte! 


" : ' my Brot| r... Nay, faid Don Quix-, and. twelve-: 
"WH ite, the Devil's in't if Meliſandrs Maravedis. . 
ere | en't by . this Time with her Hus-. . 


18 87% > that carry'd 'em ſeem'd to me.rather to fly 
the | than to-gallop.; and now you tell me of a Me/iſan. - 
cel &a here without a Noſe forſooth !' when 'tis ten: 
IF to one but ſhe's now in her Husband's Arms in a 
er if grad. Bed in France. Come come Friend, God: 
by zelp ev'iry Man to his own ; let us have fair Deals . 


che ing, and ſa proceed. Maſter Pezer finding that the 


on ib 7h began to harp upon the old String, was a»- 
2? W fraid he wou'd fly off; and making as if he had. 


hat Tri milken; of it, Cry y'Mercy Sir, ſaid he, 


_—_ ut one of the Damſels thar waited on her ; .and 
Pp Þo.I think five Pence will be fair enough for her, 
Ia this Manner he wear on, ſetting his Prie@ upoa 


the | the, Dead and Wounded, which the Arbitrarors- 


bes moderated to. the Content of both Parties ; and 
the whole Sum amounted *to forty Reals and three 


her, Quarters, which Sancho paid him down ; and then. 
[nts Maſter Peter demanged two Reals more, for the. 
on F Trouble of catching his Ape. Give it him, ſaid 
vs Don Qrixote, and fet the Monkey to catch the- 
wa? Ape; and now wou'd I give two hundred more to 

h; * beaffur'd that Don Gayferos and the Lady Mel ſand: s- 
my were ſafely arriv'd. in France among. their Friends. 

per No Body can better tell than niy Ape; ſaid Maſter - 


at I Peter ; tho* the Devil himſelf will hardly carch 


16 him, 3f Hunger, or his Kindneſs for me, don't - 
bring us together again to Night. However, to - 
"ble Morrow will be a new Day, aad when 'ris light--- 


we'll ſee what's to be done. 


_ 


. 


of the renvown'# Don Quixote. $79- 


; 1.wou'd not take leis From .* Two Reals 


band -upon the Fronticrs of France at leaſt ; for the + 


 T'was miſtaken; this cou'd not be Meliſandre indeed, . 
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per they went lovingly together ; and Don Quixote 
treated the whole Company, for he was Liberalit 
it ſelf. Before Day the Man with the Lances an 
Halbards left the Inn ; and fome Time after the 


Scholar and the Page came to take Leave of = | 


Knighr, the firſt to return Home, and the ſeco 
ro continue his Journey, towards whoſe Charges 


Don Nato gave him twelve Reals. As for Maſtet 


Peer, he knew too much of 'the Knight's Humour 
to defireto have any thing ro do with him, and theres 
fore having pick'd up theRuins of - 7 bay hide 
and got his Ape again, by Break of Day he ack'd 
off to ſeek his Fortune. The Inn-keeper, who did 
not know Don Quixote, was as much ſurpriz'd at 
his Liberality as at his Madneſs. Tn fine, Sanchy 
paid him very wap ar by his Maſter's Order ; and 
mounting a little before eight a Clock, they ul 
the Inn, and proceeded on their Journey ; wher 
we will leave 'em, that we may have an Opportts 
nity to relate ſome other Matters very requiſite for 


-» 
—h 
«9:0 


The whole Difturbance being appeas'd, to Sup. | : 


the better underſtanding of this famous Hiſtory, 
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27+...CH A P.. XXVIE 
Wherein ts diſcover d ho Maſter Peter was ;- 


as alſo Don Quixate's #1 Succeſs in the. 
 Braying A 
happily as he deſir's and expetted. 


£2 Hamet, the Author of this celebrated Hi -. 


tory, begins this Chapter with this Afﬀeve« - 


ration, 1 ſwear as a true Catholick:; which 


Tranſlator iHuftrates and explains in- this Manner ; - 
That Hiſtorian's making- uſe of a Chriſtian Oath, . 
"tho! he was a Mahometan Meor, ought to- be re- - 
r Senſe, .than that, as a _ - 

ath, . 


ceiv'd in no othe 
tholick, when he affirms any thing with an 
does or ought to ſwear Truth ; fo would he relate-- 
the Truch, as impartially as a Chriſtian would do, 

if he had raken ſuch an Oath, in what he defign'd - 
to write of Don N2xzixote; eſpecially as to- the Ac 

count that'1s to be given us of the Perſon who was- 


known by the Name of Maſter Peter, and the For- - 


tune-telling Ape, whoſe Anſwers occaſion'd ſuch a 
Noiſe, and created ſuch an Amazement all over 
the Country. He ſays then, that 'any one who has- 
read the foregoing Part of this Hiſtory, cannot - 
dut remember one Gines de Paſamonte, whom Don 
Quixote had reſcu'd, with: ſeveral other Galley- 
Slaves in Sierra Morena; a Piece of Service for 
which the Knight was not over-burden'd with 
Thanks, and which that ungrateful Pack of Rogues 
repaid with a ms alrogether unworthy ſu 
Is q 4 
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; M a Deliverance. This Gines de P afamonte, or, as Don i 
| Quixote call'd him, Gineſito de Parapilia, was the vs. 
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ry Man that ſtole Sancho's Aſs ; the Manner. of 
which Robbery, and the Time when it was coms 


mitred, being not. inſerted in- the firſt Part, ha. 
been the Reaſon that ſome People have laid that © 


which was caus'd by the Printer's Negle& ro the 
Inadvertency of the Author. But 'tis beyond all 
queſtion that Gires ſtole the Aſs while Sancho ſlept 


on his Back, making uſe of the ſame Trick and 


Artifice which Bruxelo praQtis'd whenche carry'd of 
Sacripante's Horſe from under his Legs at the Siege 


of Albracs. However Sancho got Poſſeſſion again, 


as has been told you before. | 
Gines it ſeems being obnoxious to the Law, was 

apprebenfive of the ſtri& Search that was made af- 

t-r him, in order to bring him to Juſtice for his 


repeated Villanies, which were ſo great and nu- : 


merous, that he himſelf had wrote a large Book-of 
*m ; and therefore he thought it adviſable to make 
the beſt of his Way into the Kingdom of Arrage; 
and having clapp'd a Plaiſter over his Left Eye, 
reſolv'd in that Diſguiſe to ſer up a Puppet-Show, 


and ftrol) with it about the Country ; for you muſt 
know he had not his Fellow at any thing that could 


be done by Slighr of Hand. [Now it happen 
thar in his Way he fell into the Company of ſome 


Chriſtian Slaves who came from Ba#bary, and ſtruck 


« Bargain with 'em for this Ape, whom he taught 
to leap on his Shoulder at a certain Sign, and to 
make as if he whiſper'd ſomething in his Ear. 
Having brought his Ape to this, before he enter'd 
into any Town he inform'd himſelf in the adjacent 
Parts, as well as he could, of what particular Ac- 
cidents had happen'd to this or that Perſon ; and 


' having a very retentive Memory, the firſt thing he 
did was to give 'em a Sight of his Show, that repre- 


ſented 
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\nted \{@metimes one Story and ſometimes a00« 
_- qhier, cwhich-were generally well known and taking 
-amongthe Vulgar: The next thing he had:tg de 


d the ' wonderful Qualities of his 


'Aps; and tell the Company, That rhe Animal had 
"the: Gift (of revealing things paſs'd - and preſent, .. 
but that in things to come he was al- 


together uninftrufted: He ask'd *rwo  * About .@ - 
Reals: for: every: Anfwer, tho'-ſome- , Shilling. : 

times he Jower'd his Price as he felt! | 
the Pulſe of his>Cuſtomers. - Sometimes when he 
Tame to 'the Houſes of People of whoſe Concerns - 


| he had fome Account; and who wou'd ask the Ape - 


no Queſtions becauſe-they did not careto part-withr 
their Money, he wau'd notwithſtanding be making, 
Signs to his Ape;: and tell 'em the Animal. had ac- 
_ him with this or that Story;.according to- 
Information: he had before; :and by that Means: 
he got a great Credit among the co:hmon People, 
and drew a mighty Croud afrer him. Ar other-- 
Times, tho' he knew nothing of the Perſon, the. 
Subtilrty of his Wir ſupply'd his want-of fKnow-:. 
ledge, and brought him oF with Credit ; and no- 
Body 'being ſo inquiſitive or preſſing »s ro make 
im declare by what Means his Ape atrtain'd ro this 
Gift: of Divination, he impos'd-oni every one's 
madieg, and gat almaſt; -what/\ Money. .he 
Wd: . | 


' He was no ſooner come tothe In; buthe knew 
Don Quixote, Sancho, and the reſt of the Company : 
But he bad like-to- have paid dear. for his Know. 


ledge ; had the Knight's Sward fallen but a little 


lower when he made King Marſfiliws's Head fly and 
routed all bis:Meor:/fb. Horſe, as'the Reader may have 
obſerv'd in the foregoing Chapter. - And this may 
Giffice in-relation-to Mr. Perer and bis Ape. 
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Now ler us overtake our Champion of 1s Mui | 
tha." ' Aﬀter he had left the Inn, he refolv'd to take © 
a Sight of the River Ebro, and the' Country: about 
it, before he went to Serageſſs, ſince: he: was nod. 
ftreighten'd for Time, but might do that, and yet 
arrive ſoon enougy to make one at the Jouſts and 

a 


Tournaments at that City. Two Dayshe travell'd 
withour meeting with any ning worth his Notice 
or the Reader's, when on the third; as he was ride. 
ing up a Hill, he heard a great Noiſe of -Drams; ' 
Trumpets, and Guns. . At firſt he: thaught ſomes 
Regiment of Soldiers was on its March that Way, 
which made him ſpur up Rozinante to the Brow of 
the Hill that he might ſee 'em paſs by ; and then - 
he ſaw in a Bottom above two - hundred Men, as 
near as he cou'd gueſs, arm'd with various Wea«. 
ns, as Lances, Croſs-bows, Partifans,  Halbard 
Pikes, ſome few Fire-locks, and a great many Taf« 
gets. Thereupon he deſcended into the Vale, and 
made his Approaches tewards the Battallion fo 
near, as. to be able to diſtinguifh their Banners, 


| Judge of their Colours, and obſerve their Devices; 


more eſpecially one that was to be ſeen on a Stan= 
dard of white Sattin, on which was repreſented to: 
the Life a maſculine Aſs, much like a Sardinian 
Afs-Colt, holding up his Head, ſtretching out his 
Neck, and. thruſting out his Tongue in the very 
Voſture of an Aſs tharis braying, with this Diftich 
written in fair CharaQers abour it ; 


*T'was ſomething more than Nothing which one Day 
Mad: oe and other Bailiff bray. 


Don Nuixete drew this Inference from the Motro, 
That thoſe were the Inhabitants of the brayin 
Town; -and he acquainted Sancho with what he-ha 
obſcry'd, giving hun alſo to underſtand, that T. 
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nwha told 'em the Stary of the ewo.braying.. Þ} 
Alderme: Lars, apporeprly.in the Wrong, fince, ac>- 
cording to the Verſes-on- the Standard, they were - 
two Bailiff and not rwo Aldermen. Icmatrers not 
- "one Riſk. What you call 'em, quoth Sanoho ;, for 
thoſe very Aldermen that bray'd might in Time-- 
_ eeme ta /be made Bailiffs of the Town, and fo. both - 
thoſe Tittes might have been given 'em well e- 


nough:- But. whar is it to you, or-me, or the Sto- 


| loGegths two Brayers were Aldermen or - 
-— Baits, {o they bur bray'd'as we aretold ? Avif a - 


were not'as likely to bray-asan Alderman ? 


Rs ſhort, both Maſter and Man plainly unders« - 
Fvod, that:the Men who were.thus up in Arms, 


were thofe That were jeer'd for Braying, got toge- 


ther'ro Fighr the People of another. Town, whe'-. 


indeed. abus'd' them more .than- wag -the part of - 


good WeigttGaurs ; thereupon Don fxizore advanc'd.., 
rards the 


, to-Sancho's great Grief, who had no 


manner of liking ro fuch kind of Advenrares.:The - 
. Multirude ſoon gor about the Knight, .caking hay 


for forme Champion, who was-come to their Affif 


tance. But Don 2«ixore lifting up his Vizor, with .. 
a graceful Deportment, rode .up to the Standard, . 
and there all- the - chief Leaders of the Army got 
together about him, in order to-take-a Survey of - 


his Perſon, no leſs -amaz'd” at this ſtrange Appean- - 
rance than the reſt: Don 2«yixete ſeeing 'cm look 


fo earnefly on him, and no Man offer ſa much as, 


a Word or Queſtion, took Occafion from their $i- 
Jence to break his own; and raiſing his Voice, 


Good Gentlemen, cry'd he, I beſeech you with 


all the Endearments imaginable, ro-give no Inter- 


ruption to the Difcourſe T am now delivering to , 
ou, unleſs you find it diſtaſteful or tedious. ; which 


if I am unhappy enough -to occaſjon, at the leaſt 


' kigt you ſhall give me; F will clap a Scal..on om 
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Lips, and a Padlock. on- my. POENF- 1 They. all” 
4 that he-might Ou "pled, nd. 
they would hear him with all their Hearts. Having 
this Licence, Don Quixote proceeded. . Gentlemen,'. 
ſaid he, I am a Knight Errant: Arms are my Exe. 
erciſe ; and my Profeſſion is to ſhew Favour to | 
thoſe that are in Neceſlity of Favour, and to give. : 
Aſliſtance to thoſe that are in Diſtreſs. I have for. : 
ſome Time been no. Stranger to the: Cauſe. of: 
your Uneaſineſs, wbich excites you to take Arms 
£o: be reveng'd on your Inſulting Nerghbours;z. | 
and having often buſied my Pore nua in m 
king RefleQions on the Motives which have: 
brought you together, I have drawn this Infe- 
rence from it, That orcording to the Laws of 
Arms, you really injure your ſelves, in thinking: 
your ſelves affronted ; for no particular Perſon can 
ive an Afﬀront to a whole Town and Society of 
Men, except it be by accuſing 'em all of High * 
Treaſon in general, for want of knowing on which 
of them to fix ſome Treaſonable Aion, of which 
he ſuppoſes ſome of them to be guilty. We have © 
an-Inſtance of this Nature in Don Diego Ordonnes 
de Lara ; who ſent a Challenge ro all the Inhabi- 
tants of Zamora, not knowing that Yellido de Oifor: 
had Aflafiinated the King. his Maſter in that Town, 
without any Accomplices, and fo accuſing and de» 
fying *em all, the Defence and Reoveage belong'd 
to 'em all in general. Though it mult be own'd, : 
* that Don Diego was ſomewhat unreaſonable in his 
Defiance, and ftrain'd the Point roo far : For, it 
it was very little to the Purpoſe to defy the Dead, . 
the Waters, the Bread, thoſe that were yet Ups 
born, with many other ludicrous matters mentions 
ed in the Challenge. Bur ir ſignifies not much; 
for when the Choaler boils over, the Tongue grows 
as unruly, and. knows ne Moderation, T ug it 
or 
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or Arantc then, that no particular Perſon can af. ; 
zone a whole Kingdom, Province, City, Common- 


p wAaC 
"wealch, or Body Politick-; it” is bur juſt to con 
clude, That 'tis needleſs to revenge fuch a pretends 
ed Aﬀeont ; ſince ſuch an. Abuſe is no. ſufficient 
Provocation, and indeed, pofitively no Aﬀront- 
It would be a prency Piece of Wiſdom, truly, 
Hould thoſe out of rhe Town of Reloxa fally our 
very Day on thoſe, who. ſpend their i!1-natur'd 
Breaths: miſcalling '*em every while. 'T'wonld be 
fine Buſineſs indeed, if the Tnhabitants of thoſe 


wo \ſeyeral famous Towns that are nick-nam'd by.our 
ave Wl ; Rabble, and call'd the- one Cheeſe-mongers, the 
ife- MW other Coſter-mongers, theſe Fiſh-mongers, and thoſe 
of W Soap-boilers, ſhould know notetter than to think 
ing- W themſelves Diſhonour'd, and in Revenge, be al- 
can ways drawing out their Swords at the leaſt Word, 
of Mover idle infignificant Quarrel. | No, no, Hea- 
ich BY ven forbid. Men of. Sagacity and Wiſdom, and 
ich © well-govern'd Commonwealths are never induc's 
ich Þ to take up Arms, nor endanger their Perſons and 
ave ates, but on the four following Occaſions. ' In, 


ne the firſt Place, to defend the Holy Catholick Faith. 
bis Secondly, for the Security. of their Lives, which 
ifogs, | ey are. commanded to preſerve.by the Laws of 


Me Lad DECREE SIS A ESCICSY OS A »_o——_ O—__— 


vN, and Nature. - Thirdly, the Preſervation of 
dee | their good Name, the Repuration of their Family, 
g' BF ihe Conſervation of their Eſtates. Fourthly, 
1'd, : eService due to their Prince in a juſt War; and 
bis 'we pleaſe, we may add a Fifth, which indeed 


, it may be referr'd to the ſecond, the Defence of our 
ad, . | Country. To theſe five Capital Cauſes may be: 


Je ſubjoin'd ſeveral others, which may perſwa!c Ven 
ONs to vindicate themſelves,. and have 'Recourſe. even 
hs to the way of Arms: Butto rake 'em_up for meer 
wy Trifles, and. ſuch Occaſions as rather chaltenge our 


7 it F Mirth and contemptuons Laughter, than avenge, 
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ug oy which whs Luv __ 
Gentlemen, ſince Reaſon and Religion recommend 
Love and Peace to you, I hope you will nort'ren | 
ger your ſelves Obnoxious to:all Laws, both Hi 
mane and Divine, by a Breach of the publick Tran. 
wlity—— The Devil fetch me, quoth Sancho ty 

rnaſelE if this Maſter of mine muſt nor have beet 
bred 2 ' ſon ; if-nor, he's as like one as one E 
like an0ther. ' Don Quixote Pouga a while, to 
Breath ;and perceiving his Audnory ſtill willingts 
give himAtrention, had proceeded in his Harangue, 
had not'Sencho's good Opinion of his Parts, andy 
kim/lay hold on, this Opportunity to ralk in his 
Turn. Gentlemen, quoth he, my Maſter py 
Quixote de la Manche, once call'd the Knight of 1 
woeful Figure, and now the Knight bf the Lions, 
is a very. judicious Gentleman, -and talks Latin an 
his own Mother-Tongue as well as any one of yous 
Varſity-DoQors. Whatever Diſcourſe he takes 18 
hand, he ſpeaks ye to the Purpoſe, and like a Man 
of Metal ; he has ye all the Laws and Rules of that 
fame thing you call Duel and Punilio of Honoun, 
as his Fingers Ends; ſo”that you have no more P 
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burto:do as he ſays, and if in. taking his Coun» 
0u:ever-tread awry, let the Blame be: laid on. 
y Shoulders. And indeed, uy Pore —wottpry na 
rold; *ris..4- Very wy Fancy to hear one Bray ;; for 
Iremember when I was a: Boy, I could Bray as of 
ten as | liſted, and no body. went about to hinder 
je; and I could do it fo rarely, and to. the Life, 
thour! Vanity be 3t ſpoken, that all the Afﬀes 
Peur Town would: fall a-Braying when they heard: 
ms Bray ; yet-for-al this, I was an haneft 's 
; abd came of i 'Pareatage, d'ye.ſee;; 'tis. 
'J , four- of the: beft young Men in our 
Fariſh envy'd: me: for: this great Ability of mine ;. 
but I car'd not a Ruſh for their Spight. New, that 
| you mayn'r think I tell you a Flam, do but-hear 
me, and then judge ; for this rare Art is like 
Swimming, which, when once learn'd, is never to- 
be forgotten: This ſaid, he clapp'd:both the Palms. 
ef his Hands to his Noſe, and fel} s Brayiag fo obe. 
freperouſly, that; ir made the Nerghbouring Val. 
kysring again. \ But: while he was thus Braying; 
ade of thoſe that ſtood next him, believing he did + 
ito Mock *em, gave him ſuch a hearty Blow with 
2 Quarter Sta, thar down he brought him Neck 
and Shoulders to the Ground. Don Nzixote ſeeing 
what arough Entertainment had been given to his 
Squire, mov'd with. his Lance ip a threatning Poſ.. - 
ture towards the Man that had us'd poor Sancho 
thus; but the Crowd thruſt themſelves in ſuch a 
manner between them, that the Knighr found it 
impraQicable ro purſue the Revenge he deſign'd. 
At the ſame time, finding that a Shower of Stones, 
began. to Rain about his Ears, and a great INNum« 
ber of Croſs- Bows and Muskets were getting ready | 
for his Reception, he turn'd Rozinante's Reins, 
and Gallop'd from 'em as faſt as four Legs would 
carry him, ſending vp his hearty Prayers to Hea« 
Ver 
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wader: grievous Apprehenſions ar: every:Step,vrhit 
he ſhould be ſhor through. the: Beck; aadho nn 


Baller come. dut at- his.Breaſt, -he! Nil] wenrt' fetch, MW + 
mg; his Breath, 'to cry if ir did any ways faibbin, W - 
Bur. the Country-Batralion were ſatisfy:d with ſeo MW 
ing him fly, and did nor offer co ſhoor-ar him. ; :2: W - 
->'As for Sancho, he. was'ſet upon! his Afs beforehe MW + 
had well recover'd his Senſes which che Blow:lul | 
taken from him, and i then! they fuffer'd chica MW 
move'off; not that the poor: FeHow' ha& Streij 


etough to" guide: him'; but: Dapple: naturally. 
low!'d: Rozinante of | his) own accord;: nor being'abk 
ro be a Moment. from him. The Don being ary 
ood Diſtance from the Arm'd Multitude, fac'$4- 
r, and ſeeing: Sancho Pacing after him without 
any troubleſome Attendants, ſtay'd for his cominy 
' Bp. As for the Rabble, they kept their Poſts'till 
it grew dark; and their Enemies having-not takeh 
the Field to give em Battel, they March'd:Hame, 
fo-overjoy'd to have ſhewn-<heiriCourage without 
Danger, that had: they been ſo well bred, 'as:to 
have known the antient Cuſtom of the Greek-, they 
would have creed a Trophy in that Place. ©: 
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- Y ſme Things which Benengeli tells us-be 
© that Reds ſball know £ if he Rea I "gs 


| with Attention. . 


; Hen the Valiant flies, he muſt have diſco» 
"7x cover'd ſome foul Play, and. ris the part 
of -prudenr/Perfons to reſerve themſelves for more 
favourable Opportunities. This Truth is verified 
in Don 2xixots, who, rather than expoſe himſelf 
to the Fury of an incens'd and ill-deligning Mul- 
titude, betook' himſelf to Flight, without any 
Thoughts of Sancho, till /he found himſelf beyond 
the reach of thoſe Dangers in which he,had left his 
wulty Squire involv'd.. Sancho came afrer: him, as 
we have told you before, laid a-croſs his Afſs,-and 
having recover'd his Senſes, overtook him at laſt, 
and Jer himſelf drop from his Pack-ſaddle at 'Rozin 
nante's Feer, all Batter'd and Bruis'd, and in a ſor» 
-rowfu] Condition. Don Quixote preſently diſmount- 
ed to ſearch his Wounds,and finding no Bones bro» 
'ken, but his Skin whole from Head: to Feot-;-You 
muſt Bray, (cry'd he angrily) you muſt Bray, with 
a Pox, muſt you! 'Tis a piece of excellent Diſcre- 
tion to talk of Halters in the Houſe of a Man 
whoſe Father was Hang'd. What Counter-part 
could you expe& ro your Muſick, Blockhead, bur 
a Thorough-Baſs of Baſtinadoes ? Thank Provi- 
dence, Sirrah! that as they gave'you a-dry Bene- 
'diftion-with a Quarter-Staff, 'they did / not crofs 
you with a Cutlaſs, I han't Breath to'anſwer you 
! at 
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ders ſpeak enough for me. Pray let's make 
beſt of our way from this Cnrſed' Place, 
whene'er I Bray again, may I get ſuch an 


Polt on. the Kidneys. . Yet I can't help faying, that 


our Knights-Errant can betake themſelves to then 

cels to ſave one upon Occaſion, and leave thei 
foory mrs to be beaten like Stock-fiſh, in the 
midſt of their Enemies. A Retreat is not to be 
accounted a Flight , reply'd Don Nx:xore 3. for 
know, Sancho, that Courage that has not Wiſdom 
for its Guide, falls under the Name of Temerity; 
and the raſh Man's ſucceſsful AQions are rathe 
owing to- his good Fortune, than to his Bravery. 


F own I did Retire, but F deny that I fled ; andin 


fuch a Retreat I did but imitate many Valiant Men, 
who, not to hazard their Perſons indiſcreetly, rw» 
ferv'd themſelves for a more fortunate Hour. 

tories are fall- of Examples of this nature, which 
1 do not care to relate at preſent, becauſe: this 
our be more tedious to me, than profitable to 


By this time Don Quixote had help'd Sancho th 
beftride his Aſs, and being himſelf Mounted on. 
Roxinante, they Pac'd ſoftly along, and got into+ 
Grove of Poplar Trees, about a Quarter of a Le 
From the-Place where they Mounted. Yer as fofs- 
1y as they rode, Sancho could not help now ant 
then heaving up deep Sighs and lamentable Groans 
Don Quixote ask'd him, why. he made fiick a heavy 
[Moan ? Sancho told him, That from his Rump to 
his Pole, he felt ſuch grievous Pains, that he was 
ready to ſink. . Without doubr, ſaid Don Auixet, 
the Intenſeneſs of thy Torment, is by reaſon the 
Sta with which thou wert ſtruck, was broad and 
long, and ſo having fallen on thoſe parts of thy 
Hack, cauſed a Contuſion there, and affe&Qs _ 
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aN-with Pain, and had it been of a greater Magni- 


- mide, thy Grievances had been fo much the great- 
Truly h Sancho 1 you've clear'd that 1h ve- 


#'pithy Words, of which -no body made any 
doubt, Body of me! was the Cauſe of my ailing 
Þo hard-to be.gueſs'd, that you muſt tell me that 
b much of me was ſore as was hit by the Weapon ? 
Shon'd- my Ankle-bone ach, and you ſcratch your 

_ Head till you | had found out the Cauſe of'it, 1T 
. would think 'that ſomerhing. But for you'ta tell 
me- that Place :is fore where T was Bruis'd, every 
Fool could do as much, _ Faith and Troth,- Sir 

| Maſter. of mine, I grow Wiſer and Wiſer every 

ef. Day: I find you're like all the World, that lay to 
din i Heart no body's Harms but their own. I find 

Men, W where abouts we are, and what I'm like to get by 


- It ou ; for e'en as you left me now in the Lurch to 
Hip e 'well belabour'd and Rib-roaſted, and -tother 
hich Day to dance the Carp-Galliard-in the Blanket you 
th U wot of; fo I muſt expe&-a hundred and a bun» 


eto | dred: more. of theſe good 'Vails i' your Service;; 
| and as'the Miſchief has now lighted on my Shoul- 
pt F ders, next Bout I look for it to fly at my Eyes. A 
| on. Plague of my_Jolter-head, I have been a Fool-and 
tot Set all along, and am never like to be Wiſer while 
yo Flive. Would it not be better for me to trudge 
ofs- home to my Wife and Children, and look after my 
at Y Houſe with that lictle Wit that Heaveri has pour 
ank F me, without | galloping after your Tail bigh and 
avy tow,through confounded croſs Roads and By-ways, 
© F and wicked and crooked Paths, that the Ungodly 
themſelves can't find out! And then moſt common- 
ty to have nothing to moiſten one's Weaſand that's 
ing for a Chriſtian redrink,nothing but meerEle- 
mentand Dog'sPorridge! And nothing toftuff one's 
Puddings that's - worthy of a Catholick Stomach * 
Thza-after a Man bas tir'd himſclf-off his Legs, 
© 1SSGETR'S when. 
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- Acquaintance; I had two Ducats a Month, beſides 


: tho'P'm ſure there's more Trouble -in being. Squite 
to: 4 Knight-Errant, than in beibg:Sexyanr. 06/2 
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-whien he'd be ghd of. :a good Bed, : to: have'. a My. 
-Ner -cxy; Here, are:;you ſleepy? Lie: down My W- 
-Syuire, your Bed's\made : Take ix.Foot of gout WM - 
'hard Ground, and meafure-your Corps .there-;-aad WW ; 
'3f thar won't -ferve, take as much more'and web 
'come':: You're at Rack and Manger, fpare..not;; 
beſeech your Dogſhip;- there's Room enough. Q 
Nick'roaſti\anad burn to a ;Cinder that unlucky Son 
of Miſchief that firſt ſer People! a madding aftx M * 
this Whim of Knight-Errantry z: or :ar leaſt. the if . 
firſt Ninny-hammer that hadfo little; Forecaſt.yg c 
0 turn Squire to: ſich a Parcel of. Mad-men, # 
were your Knights-Errant——in the Diys of V. : 

L 

p 


'T mean; I am better aprons, oy A Wyn of thok 
4n our Time ;/ no 1 honour them, face your- Wor 
ſhip has raken up this bleſſed Calling ;- for you've 
a long Noſe, the Devil himſelf could not. out 
reach you, you can ſee farther into a Milſtone-than 
the; [4 durſt lay:ia Wager, laid Don Quixote, that I 
-now thou arr fuſfer'd to-prate without Interruption, th 
;thou feel'ſt mo manner of Pain 1n'thy whole Body M 
'Prethee- talk on, my Child, fay any thing tha F © 
.comes' uppermoſt to thy. Mouth, or -is Burdet ye 
ſome to thy Bram; ſo it but alleviates: thy Pain, bY 
thy Impertinencies will rather pleaſe than offend I 
me; and if thou haſt ſuch a longing Deſire to be 
'at:home with thy Wife:and Children, Heaven for th 
bid I ſhould be againſt it. Thou haſt Money. of 
imine in. thy. Hands: See how long ''tis fince we Jef 
\Sallied our laſt-from Home, and caſt up the Wages ny 
'by the Month, and Pay thy'ſelf. | An't like - your ho 


| Worſhip, "quoth S#xcho, 'when I ſerv'd my Maſter JF 


Carraſco, Father to the Batchelor, your Worthip's Fe 


my Vittuals :.I don't know whet you'll give mes 


Farmer; 
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Met on. the;favoury Skimming' of * Camacho's: 
Gildron,, ant” Ear, Drank, and Lay at Maſter 

1's. All the reft of 'my time” I have had. my: 
Lodging 'on the cold Ground, and in the opens 

ields, ſfubje& tothe Intlemency of the Sky, as 
you tall it ; living on the Rinds of Cheeſe, and 
Cons of mouldy Bread; drinking ſometimes 
Ditch-water, ſometimes Spring, as we chanc'd to 

Ae upon't in our way. Well, faid Don Quixote, 
I grant all this, Sancho; then how much: more doſt 
thoy expet from me, than 'thou had*ſt'from - thy 
Miſter Carraſco? Why, *truly, -quoth Sancho, | if- 
your Worſhip will Pay me Twelve-pence a Month' 
more than Themes Carraſco gave me, I ſhall think 
it very fair, and tolerable Wages; bur then in-; 
ſtead of the Iſland which you know you promis'd 
me, I think you can't in Conſcience give me leſs 
than ſix and thirty Pence a Month more, which 
will make in all Thirty Reals, neither more nor 
leſs, Very well, ſaid Don Quixore, let's ſee then, 
'is now twenty five Days fince we ſet out from 
home, reckon what this 'comes to, according. te 
the Wages thou haſt allow'd thy ſelf, and be:thy 
own Pay-maſter. Udſdiggers! quoth Sancho, we 
ire quite out in our Account ; for as to the Go- 
vernour of 'an Iland's Place, which you promnifed. 
to help me -to, we ought ro reckon from the time» 
you. made the Promiſe, to'this very Day. _ 

; yo .an 
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and pray how. long is it, ask'd Don Quixote ? I60f th 
remember. rightly, quoth Sancho, 'tis about oi : of 


£ bt *2.& 


twenty Years ago, two or three Days more or leſs wit 
With chat Don 2wxixete hitting himſelf a goal bef 
clap on the Forehead, fell a pOngnIng heartily, Y mi 
Why, cry'd he, we have hardly been out two ff the 
Months from the very beginning of our firſt Ex | Als 
pedition, and in all the time we were in S:errs M. # d 
rexs, and our whole Progreſs. And haſt thou the 
Impudence to affirm it's twenty Years ſince I pro 
mis'd the Grant of the Ifland ? I am now convinc{/ 
thou haſt a Mind to make all the: Money which 
thou haſt of mine in thy T7 20 » go for the Pay, 
ment of thy Wages. It this be thy Meaning, well 
and good, e'en take it, and much Good may it d 
thee; for rather than be troubled any longer with 
ſach a Varlet, I would contentedly ſee my ſelf 
without a Penny. But tell me, thou Perverter of 
che Laws of Chivalry that relate to Squires, where 
did'ft thou ever ſee or read, that any Squire to 4 
Knight-Errant ſtood capitulating with his Maſter, 
as thou haſt done with me, for ſo much or ſo much 
a Month? Lanch, unconſcionable Wretch, thou Cup oa 
Throat Scoundrel ; lanch, thou baſe Spirit f Þ hb 
Mammon, into the vaſt Ocean of their Hiſtories; Þ Dor 
and if thou can'ſt ſhew me a Precedent of any & Diſ 
Squire that ever dar'd to ſay; or bur to think a © give 
much as thou haſt preſum'd to tell me, then will = 
I give thee: Leave to affix it on my Fore-head, He\ 
hit me four Fillips on the Noſe, Away then, pack He: 
off with thy Afs this Moment, and ger thee home, Y Cite 
for thou ſhalt never ay in my Service any louger. Þ int! 
Oh how much Bread, how many Promiſes have & not 
not ill beftow'd on. thee! Vile groveling Wretch, Y Pro! 
that haſt more of the -Beaſt than of the Man! on! 
When I. was juſt going to prefer thee ro ſuch a VN 
PoR, that in ſpight of thy Wite thou had'ſt ie into 
calld 
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| of the renonwd Don Quixote, 897 
1 441f'd my Lord, thou ſneak'ſt away from. me; 
1 Ye Rering me, when I had fully refolv'd, 
& | without any more Deby, to make thee Lord of the 


T? 
" 
*" 


in' the World. Sordid' Clod ! Well 


wu | nigh + thou ſay indeed, that Honey is not for 
o& the Chaps of an Aſs. Thou art indeed a very 
Aſs. an Aſs thou wilt live and an Aſs thou wilt 


; for I'dare ſay thou'le never have Senſe enough 
le thou liv'ſt, ro know thou art a Brute. While 
Don Nxuizete thus upbraided and rail'd at Sancho, 


ro 


& the poor Fellow, all diſmay'd, and touch'd to the 
=, beheld him with a wiftfuF Look; andthe 
e 


ars ſtanding in his Eyes for Grief, Good ſweet 


> 


F Bir, cry'd he, with a doleful and whining Voic 


e 
Tconfefs T want nothing bat a Tail to be a perfe& 
Ak; if yous Worſhip will be pleas'd but to pur 
one to my Back-ſide, I ſhall deem it well ſet on, 
md be your moſt faithful Aſs all the Days of my 
Life: wot forgive me, I beſeech you, and take Pi- 
ty on my outh. Confider I've but a dull Head 
piece of my own ; and if my Tongue runs at 
om ſometimes, 'tis becauſe I'm more Fool than 
nave, Sir. Who errs and mends, to Heaven 
imſelf commends. I ſhou'd wonder much, ſaid 
Don, Quzxote, if thou ſhould'ſt not interlard thy 
Diſcourſe with ſome pretty Proverb. Well, T'l1 
give thee my Pardon for this once, provided thou 
greet thoſe ImperfeQions that offend me, and 
fhew'ſt thy ſelf of a leſs craving Temper. Take 
Heart then, and let the Hopes which thou may'Rt- 
entertain of the Performance of my Promiſe raiſe 
Inthee a nobler Spirit. The Time will come, 46 
not think it impoſſible becauſe delay'd. Sancho 
promis'd to do his beſt, though he could not 'rcly 
on his own Strength. | 
. Matters being thus amicably adjuſted, they put 
into the Grove, where the Don laid himſelf it the 
oor 
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Foot of an Elm, and-his Squire at- the Foor of q 
Beach ; for every one of thoſe Trees, and ſuch @- 


thers, has always a Foot, tho” never a Hand. 


cho had but en, 11 Night's Reſt of it, for;his Bruiſy 


made his Bones more than ordinarily Tenſble 
the Cold. As for Don Qu:xote, he entertain'd him 


ſelf with his. uſual Imaginations. However they | 


you ſlept, and by Break 'of Day continu'd the 


ourney towards the River Ebro, where they mat | 


what hall be gold in the next Chapter, 


The famous Adventure of the inchanted Bark, 


ATR and ſoftly, Step by Step, their Tongues 
FE wagging faſter than their Horſes, Don Quix- 
ore and his Squire. got in two Day's Time to- the 
Banks of the River Ebro, which yielded a very en- 
rerfaining Proſpe& to the Knight. The Verdure 
of its Banks, and the abounding Plenty of the 
Water, which, clear like liquid Cryſtal, flowd 
gently along within the ſpacious Channel, awak'd 
a thouſand amorous Chimera's in his roving Imagi- 
nation, and more efpecially the Thoughts of what 


he had. ſeen in- Monteſinor's Cave; for tho' Maſter. 


Peter*s-Ape had afſur'd him that it was partly falſe 


as well as partly true, he was rather inclin'd. to - 


believe it all true; quite contrary to Sancho, who 

thought it every Tittle as falſe as Hell. - : 
While the Knight went on thus agreeably + 
mus'd, he ſpy'd a little Boat without any Qas; or 
Tackle, moor'd by the River-Side to the SIpvie 
6 ” a I z "s 
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of the renown?d Don Quixote. $99 
-& Tree: Thereupon looking round about him, and 
 Wſcovering no Body, he preſently alighted, and 
v0 I rder'd Sancho to do the like, and tie their Beaſts 
uI 8 ft to ſome of the Elms or Willows -thereabouts. 
| Sancho ask'd him what was the Meaning of all this? 
M BF Thou art to know, anſwer'd Don 2uixote, that 
Fa - moſt certain this Boat lies here for no other Reaſon 
Y but to invite me to embark in it, for the Relief of 
ſome Knight 'or other Perſon of high Degree 
that is in great Diſtreſs : For thus, according to. 
the Method of Inchanters, in the Books of Chi- 
yalry, when any Knight whom they prote& hap» 
.- BB pens to be involv'd in ſome very great Danger, 
- BB from which none but ſome other valorous Knight 
can ſet him free ; then though they be two or 

three thouſand Leagues at leaſt diſtant from each 

ak, Y other, up the Magician ſnatches the auxiliary 
: * Champion in a Cloud, or elſe provides him a Boar, 
and in the Twinkling of an Eye, in either Vehi- 

by cle, through the airy Fluid or the liquid Plain, he 
Hite wafts him to the Place where his Afiftance- is 
the F wanted. Juſt to the ſame Intent does this very 
6 Bark lie here ; *tis as clear as the Day, and there- 
lure fore, before it be too late, Sancho, tie up Rozinante 
the and Dapple, let us commit our ſelves to the Gui= 
wo dance of Providence; for embark TI will, though 
kd F bare-foored Friars ſhould beg me to deſiſt. Well, 
ig- F well, quoth Sancho, if I muſt I muſt. Since you 
will every Foot run haring into theſe — I don'e 
ſte & know how to call them, theſe confounded Vaga- 
alſe Ties, T haveno more to do but to make a Leg, and 
© ' ſubmit my Neck to the Collar ; for, as the Saying 
vio f if Do as thy Maſter bids thee, though it be to fit down 
at ku Table. But for all that, fall Back fall Edge, 


/ © } T muſt and will diſcharge my Cunſcience, and teHM 
pr Se yinly, chat, as blind as Tam, I can fee with 
on alf an Eye, that it is no inchanted Bark, bur 


Vol. III. Rc ſome 


:. "ſome Fiſherman's Boat; for there are many in this 
- River, whoſe Waters afford the beſt Shads in the var 


_- 
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World. This Caution did Sancho give his Maſt, 3h 
while he was tying the Beaſts to a Tree, and going 
to leave them to the ProteQion of Inchanters, fuji in 
ſore againſt his Will. Don Quixote bid him not be[: h 
concern'd at leaving them there, for the Sage who D 
"was to carry 'em through in a Journey of ſuch an AW 
Extent and Longitude, would be ſiire to take Care Jo 
of the Animals. Nay, nay, as for that Matter, he 
quoth Sancho, I don't underſtand your Longitude, [ 
never heard ſuch a cramp Word in my Born-days, 
Longitude, ſaid Don Nwixere, is the ſame as Length: | - } 
I don't wonder that thou do'ſt nor underſtand the | yy 
Word, for thou'rt nor oblig'd ro underſtand Latin, he 
Yet you ſhall have ſome forward Coxcombs pre- 
tend to be knowing, when they are ignorant. Now | 
the Beaſts are faſt Sir, quoth Sexcho, what's next to | 71 
be done ? Why now, anſwer'd Don Qr:ixote, let us 
recommend our ſelves to Providence and weigh | |. 
Anchor, or to ſpeak plainly, embark, and cut the 
Cable. With thar, leaping in, and Sancho follow. 
ing, hecut the Rope, and ſo by Degrees the Streamf ,£ 
carry'd the Boat from the Shore. Now when San || ,.? 
cho ſaw himſelf towards the Middle of the River, cor 
he began to quake for fear ; but nothing griev'd his} ,,. 
Heart ſo much as to hear Dapple bray, and to ſef} yy 
Rozinante ſtruggle to get looſe. Sir, quoth he (F 
hark how my poor Dapple brays, to bemoan our 
Jeaving of him ; and ſee how poor Rozinante tug 
hard to break his Bridle, and is ec'en wild to throw 
himſelf after us. Alack and alack! my poor deat 
Friends, Peace be with you where you are, and 
when this mad Freak, the Cauſe of our doleful 2t $ 
arting, is ended in Repentance, may we be bro faid 
Lack to your ſweet Company again. This ſaid, kf; 
fell a blubbering, acd fer up fucha Howl, _—_ 
1u12wt 


1 this 


he | 


«| hundred Leagues. 
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of the rewown'd Don Quixote. got 


Quixote had no Patience with him, but Jooking 


2 the }*angrily on him, What doſt thou fear, ot bo he, 
Thou great white-liver'd Calf 2 What do 
cry 


thou 
for? Who purſues thee? Who hurts thee, - 
hou daſtardly Craven, thou Cowardly Mouſe, 
*thou Soul of a Milk-ſop, thou Heart of Butter ? 
Doſt want for any thing, baſe unſatisfy'd Wretch ? 
What would'ſt thou ſay, wert thou to climb bare- 
Foot the rugged Snowy A4/ps? Thou that fitteſt 
here in State like an Archduke, Plenty and De- 
light on each fide of thee, whilſt thou glideſt gent- 
ly down the calm Current of this delightful River, 
which will ſoon convey us into the Main Ocean ? 
We have already flow'd down ſome ſeven or eight 
Had I but an Aftrolabe here 
to take the Latitude of the Pole, I could eafily 
tell thee how far we have proceeded to an Inch: 
Tho' either I know bur little, or we have juſt 
paſs'd, or ſhall preſently paſs the Equine#ial Line, 
that divides -and ſets the two oppoſite Poles at an 
equal diſtance. 

And when we come to this ſame Line you ſpeak 
of, quoth Sancho, how far have we gone then? A 
mighty way, anſwer'd Don N2uixote, When we 
come under the Line I ſpoke of, we ſhall have 
meaſur'd the other half of the Terraqueous Globe, 
which according to the Syſtem and Computation 
of Prolomy, who was the greateſt Coſmographer in 
the World, contains three hundred and ſixty De- 
grees. Odsbodikins ! quoth Sancho, you've brought 
me now a notable Fellow to be your Voucher, 
Goodman Tellme, with his Amputation and Ciftern, 
and the reſt of your gibberiſh! Don Nuixote ſmil'd 
at S#ncho's Blunders, and going on, The Spaniards, 
faid he, and all thoſe that Embark at Cadiz for the 
Exft-Indies, to know whether they have paſs'd the 
EquinoQial Line, 7 to an Obſeryation that 

r 2 has 
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has-been ofcen experienc'd, need do no more than 
Jook whether there be any Lice left alive amoag 
the Ship's Crew; for if they have paſs'd it, not 
one is to be found in the Ship, though they would 
give bis weight in Gold for him. Look therefore, 
Sancho, and if thou find'ſt anyſuch Vermin ill 
creeping about thee, then we.have not yet paſs'd 
the Line; but if thou doſt not, then we have 
ſurely paſs'd it. The Devil a Word I believe of 
all this, guoth Saxcho : . However, I'll do as you 
bid -me. But hark -you me, Sir, now I think on' 
again, where's the necd of trying theſe Quirks? 


DPon'e I ſee with my two Eyes that we are not 


five Rods length from the Shore ? Look you there 
Nands Rozinante and Dapplc, upon the very ſpot 
where we left them ; and now I look cloſely into 
the matter, I will take my Corporal Oath that we 
move no faſter than a Snail can Gallop, or an Ant 
can Trot. No more words, faid Don N2uixve, 
but make the Experiment as I bid you, and let the 
reſt alone. Thou doſt not know what belongs to 
Colures, Lines, Parallels, Zodiacks, Eclipricks, 
Poles, Solſtices, EquinoQials, Planets, Signs, Points, 
and Meaſures, of which the Spheres Celeſtial and 
Terreſtrial are compos'd ; for didſt thou know all 
theſe things, or ſome of them at leaſt, thou might- 
eſt plainly perceive what Parallels we have cut, 
what Signs we have paſs'd, and what Conſtella. 
tions we have left, and are now leaving behind us. 
Therefore I would wiſh thee once again to ſearch 


_ thy ſelf; for I cannot believe but thou art as clear 


from Vermin as a Sheet of white Paper. There- 
upon Sancho advancing his Hand very gingerly to- 
wards the left fide of his Neck, after he had gropd 
a while, lifred up his Head ; and ftaring in hi 
Maſter's Face, look you Sir, quoth he, pulling 


out ſomeching, either your Rule is not worth this, 
or 
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of the renown'd Don Quixote. 903 
or we are many a fair League from the place you 
of How! anſwer'd Don Quixote, haſt thou 


und ſomething then, Sancho? Ay, marry have I, 
quoth Sancho, and more things than one too, and 


ſo ſaying, he ſhook and ſnap'd his Fingers, and- 


then dipp'd his whole Hand into the River; down. 
whoſe Rom the Boat drove gently along, with- 
out being mov'd by any ſecret Influence or hidden. 


Inchantment, but only by the help of the Current, 


hitherto calm and ſmoot 
By this time they deſcry'd two great Water« 


mills in the middle of the River, which Don - 


Quixote no ſooner ſpy'd, bur calling tro his Squire, 
Look, look, my Szencho, cry'd he! ſee'ſt thou yo 


City or Caſtle there This is the Place where - 


ſome Knight lies in Diſtreſs, or ſome Queen or 


Princeſs is detain'd, for whofe Succour I am con--. 


veyd hither, What a Devil do you mean with - 


our City or Caſtle, cry'd Sancho? Body of me! - 
bir, don't you ſee as plain as the Noſe! in your.- 


Face, they are nothing but + Water-mills, in the 
midſt of the River, to grind Corn. Peace, Sancho, 
reply'd Don N2uzixote, they look like Water-mills 
] grant you, but they are no ſuch things : How. 
often, have I not told thee already, do theſe Ma- 
gicians change and overturn every thing as they 
wag not that they can change their very Being, 
ut they diſguiſe and alter the appearances of 


them; in which we have an Inſtance in the un- 


tappy Transformation of Dulcinea, the only Re- 
fuge of my Hope. 

The Boat being now got into the very ſtrength. 
of the Scream, began to move leſs ſlowly than it 
did before. The People in the Mills perceiving 
the Boat ro come a-drife full upon the Mill- 
wheels, came running out with their long Poles. 
to ſtop it; and as their-Faces and Cloaths were: 
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' NR Powder'd all qver with Meal-duſt, they madeis: 
very odd Appearance. So-ho! there, ery'd thet' 
as loud as they could bawl, is the Devil in the Fe: 
Jows? Are ye mad in the Boat there ? Hole?! 
You'll be drown'd or Ground to pieces by tl 
Mill-wheels. Don Ruzxote having caſt his Eyes on 
the Millers, did I not tell thee, Sancho, ſaid by 
that we. ſhould arrive where IT muſt exert thi 
ſtrength of.my Arm. Look what Hang-dogs, whit 
horrid Wretches come forth to make Head & 
fpioſt me! How many Hobgoblins oppoſe m 
aſſ:ge! Do but ſee what deform'd Phyſiogns 
mies they have, Meer Bug-bears! Burt I ſhall mal 
7e know, Scoundrels, how inſignificant all ya 
forts muſt prove. Then ſtanding up in & 
Boar, he began to threaten the Millers in a haughs 
ty Tone. Ye paltry Slaves, cry'd he, bafe and it: 
advis'd Scum of the World, releaſe inſtantly thi 
Captive” Perſon who is injurioully detain'd ad 


Oppreſs'd within your Caſtle or Priſon, be he's 
high or low Degree; for T am Don Quixote dt 
" "Mancha, otherwiſe call'd the Knight of the Lioasz ! 
for whom the happy Atchievemenr of this Adves 


ture is reſerv'd, by the Decree of Heaven. Thi 
ſai, he unſheath'd his Sword, and began to Fen 
with the Air, as if he had been already engagu 
= the Millers, who hearing, but not underſtanding 
Ms mad Words, ſtood ready with their Poles. t 
flop the Boar, which was now near the Mill-dam, 
and. falling into rhe rapid Stream and narrow Chagy 
net of the Wheels. 4; 
_ Tn the mean time, S_ m__ oury lg 
his Knees, praying Heaven for a happy deli! 
rance out *f this mighty plunge, but this one yes 
And indeed his Prayers met with prerty good ſuc 
ceſs ; for the Millers ſo beſtirr'd themſelves 'with 
their Poles that they ſtopp'd the Boar, yet hoty 0 
fe: 9 cleve 
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M -eteverly bur they. over-ſer-ir, tipping Don Quize - 


1986 Sancho over into the River, 'T was welt: 


_ - for the Knight that he: could ſwim like a Duck g- 


and yet the weight of his Armour ſunk him twice: 
ro the Bottom, and had it not been for the Mil-- 
ters, who jump'd into the Water, and made + 
fhift to pull out both the Maſter and the Man, in. 
a Manner Craning them up, there had been an. 
end of chem both. 

When they were both hawl'd a- ſhore,more over=- 
drench'd than thirſty, Sancho betook himſelf ro his-- 
Knees again, and with up-lifted: Hands Eyes . 
made a long and hearty Prayer, that Heaven mighe 
keep him from this time forwards clear of his-. 
Maſter's Raſh Adventures: | | 

And now came the Fifſher-men who own'd the - 
Boat, and finding it broken to pieces, fell upon - 
Sancho, and began to ſtrip him,. demanding Satiſ--- 
fation both of him and his Maſter for the loſs of © - 
their Bark. The Knighr with a great deaF of Gra--- 
vity and Unconcern, as if he had done no nianner 
of Harm, told both the Millers and the Fiſher- 
men, that he was re:dy to pay forthe Boat, pro. -.- 
vided they would fairly ſurrender the Perſons that 
were detain'd unjuſtly in their Caſtle. Whar Per- -_ 
ſons, or what Caſtle, you mad Oaf, ſaid one oft 
the Millers ?. Marry guep, would you carry away 
the Folk. that come to grind their Corn at our-- 
Mills? So, ſaid Don Nxixote, a Man had as good- © 
Preach to a Stone-wall as to expe& to perſwade- 


with Entreaties ſuch Dregs of Humane-kind to de.-- "1 


2 good and generous Aﬀtion. Two Sage Inchan«_.. 


ters certainly claſh in this Adventure; and the one --**| 


thwarts the other : One provided me a Bark, t'othec - 


overwhelm'd me in it. Heaven fend us bertec -_ - 


Times !- There is nothing bur Plorting and Goun-.. 
ter-plotting , CRNnng and Counter ning -- 
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- Go6 The Life and Atchievements + © 
in this World. Well, I can do no more. Then Wl - 
raiſing his Voice, and caſting a fix'd Eye on the 
Millers, Well ! my dear Friends, cry'd he, who« 
ever you are that are immur'd in this Priſon, Par- 
don me, I beſeech ye; for ſo my ill Fate and 
yours Ordains, that f cannot free you from Op- 
preſſion: The Adventure is reſerv'd for ſome 0. 
ther Knight. This ſaid, he came to an Agree- 
ment with the Fiſher-men, and order'd Sancho fo 
pay them fifty Reals for the Boat. Sancho pull'd 
out the Money with a very ill will, and parted 
with it with a worſe, muttering berween his 
Teeth, that two Voyages like that would fink 
their whole Stock. 7 

The Fiſher-men and the Millers coutd not for- 
bear admiring at two ſuch Figures of | iumane 
Off-ſpring, that neither ſpoke nor a&ed 1'ke the 
reſt of Mankind: for they could not ſo much as 
gueſs what Don Quixote meant by all his Fxtrava- 

ant Speeches ; ſo taking them for Mad-men, they 

fr 'em, and went, the Millers to their Mills, 
and the Fiſhermen to their Hutrs. Don Quixete 
and Sancho return'd to their Beaſts like a couple of 
as Senſeleſs Animals; and thus ended the Adven« 
ture of the Inchanted Bark. 
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CHAP. XXX. 


What happend to Don Quixote with the. 
Fair Huntreſs. 


T1 FITH wet Bodies and Melancholick Minds, 
the Knight and Squire went back to Ro- 
zinante and Dapple ; though Sancho was the more 
caſt down and out of Sorts of -the two; for it- 
griev'd him to the very Soul to fee the Money»: 
dwindle ; being as Chary of that as of his Hearr's--- 
Blood, or the Apples of his Eyes. To -be-ſhorr, - 
to Horſe they went without ſpeaking-one Word 
to each other, and left the famous, River: . Don 
Quixote Bury'd in his Amorous. Thoughts, and- :; 
Sancho in thoſe of his Preferment, which be- 
thought far enough off yer. - For, as much- a Fook 
as he was, he plainly:perceiv'd that all or moſt of 
his Maſter's Actions were-idle and filly : There=-- 
fore he but-waited-an opportunity to give him the. 
Slip, and go home without coming to any-faicher- 
Rechoning, -or - taking a formal Leave. - Bur For- 


tune provided for him much better. than he. ex» + 


peQed. | 
It happea'd -that the next Day about Sun-ſer as 
they. were coming out of a Wood, Don N:xote' 
cait his Eyes round a Verdant Meadow, and at the-- 
farther end of-it deſcry'd a Company, whom upon-- 
a nearer view he judg'd ito be Perfons of Qualicy - 
that-were. taking the Diverſion of Hawking ; ap» - 
proaching nearer yer, he obſerv'd among cm a 
vary fiae Lady upon 2..whire Pacing 'Mare,- iv» 
Rc 5 green 
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green Trappings, and a Saddle of Clozth of Silver. 
The Lady her felf was dreſs'd in Green, ſo Rich 
and ſo Gay, that nothing could be finer. She 
rode with a Goſs-hawk on her lefc Fiſt, by which 
Don 2xixore judg'd her to be of Quality, and Mif- 
treſs of the Train that attended ; as indeed ſhe 
was. Thereupon calling to his Squire, Son Senche, 
cry'd he, Run and tell that Lady on the Palfrey 
with the Goſs-hawk on her Fift, that I che Knight 
of the Lions humbly ſalute her Highneſs, and that 
if ſhe pleaſes to give me leave, I ſhould be proud 
to receive her Commands, and have the Honour 
of waiting on her, and kiffing her fair Hands. But 
take ſpecial care, Sencho, how thou delivereſt thy 
Meffage, and be fure don't Lard my Compliment 
with any of your old Saws. Why this to me, 
quoth Sancho? Marry you need not talk of Lard- 
ing, as if I had'never went Ambaſſador before to a 
High and Mighty Dame. I don't know that ever 
thou did'ſt, reply'd Don Quixote, at leaſt on my 
Account, unleſs it were when I ſent thee to Dul* 
cines. It may be ſo, quoth Sancho: But a good 
Pay-maſter needs no Surety ; and where there's 
Plenty, the Gueſts can't be empty. That is to 
fay, 1 need none of your telling nor tutoring a» 
bout that matter ; for, as filly as I look, I-know 
ſomething of every thing. Well, well, I believe it 
ſaid Don Nuixote. Go then in a good Hour, and 
Heaven Inſpire and Guide thee. 

Sancho pur on, forcing Dapple from his old Pace 


'''to a Gallop; and approaching the fair Huntreſs, 


he alighted, and falling ap his Knees ; Fair Lady 
quoth he, that Knight yonder, call'd the Knight 
of the Lions, is my Maſter, I am his Squire, Sanche 
Panga by Name. This ſame Knight of the Lions, 
who bur t'other day was call'd rhe Knight of the 


Woctful Figure, has fent me to tell you, That ſo 
SF in pleaſe 


pleaſe your Worſhip's Grace.to give him leave 
with your good liking to-do as he has a mind, 


which, as he ſays, and as- I believe, is only t@. 


Serve your high-flown Beauty, and be your ternal 
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Vaſlal, you may chance to do a thing that will be - 


for your own good, and he will take it for a huge- .. 


ous kindneſs at your Hands. Indeed, honeſt - 
Squire, ſaid the Lady, you have acquitted your -- 
ſelf of your Charge with all the graceful Circum- - 


ſtances which ſuch an noma þ requires : Riſe, 
pray riſe,. for 'tis by no means fit.the Squire to fo 
great a Knight, as the Kaight of the Woeful Fi- 


® 45 


gure, to whoſe Name and Merits we are no -: 


Strangers, ſhould remain on his Knees. Riſe then, 


and deſire your Maſter by all means to honour us. 


with his Company, that my Lord Duke and L may . 
pay 1 Oy our Refpets at a Houſe we have-- 
r 1 


Sancho got up, no leſs amaz'd at the- Lady's 
Beauty, than at her Aﬀabiliry, but much more 
cauſe the told him they were no Strangers to bis 
Maſter the Knight of the Woeful Figure. Nor 
did he wonder why ſhe did not call him by his 


'Title of Knight of the Lioas ; conſidering, he had- 


bur lately aſflum'd it. 

Pray (ſaid the Durcheſs, whofe particular Title 
we don't yet know ) is not this Maſter of yours 
the Perſon, whoſe Hiſtory came out in Print, by 
the Name of the Renowned Don Nuixote de la Mane 
cha, the Miſtreſs of whoſe- AﬀeCGtions is a certain 
Lady call'd Dulcinea del mo_ The very ſame, 
an't pleaſe your Worſhip, ſaid Saxcho, and thas 
Squire of his that ts, or ſhould be in the Book, 
Sancho Panga by Name, is my own felf, if F was 
not chang'd in my Cradle; I mean, chang'd in the 
Preſs. Tam mighty glad ro hear all this, ſaid the 
Dutcheſs. Go then, Friend Panga, and tell your 


A * _—Y —_ 
CENCE ASE wy 4 oe dit an 


<—_ vw CS. ne. © OBE Pers EA 4” < hy os 3 Rao 6. _ : q 
Wo _ -x + Ia ra——a >_> Rn BITE mc I Year er 9 7 ee 


gro The Life and Atchievements 
Maſter, That I congratulate him upon his arrivat 


in our Territories, to which he is welcome, and 
aſſure him from me, rhat this is the moſt agree- 
able News I could poſſibly have heard. 

Sancho, over-joy'd with this gracious Anſwer, 
return'd to his Maſter, to whom he repeated all 
that the great Lady had ſaid to him; praiſing to 
the Skies, in his Clowniſh Phraſe, her great Beauty, 
and Courceous Nature. 

Don Nuixete pleas'd with this good beginning, 
feated himſelf handſomely in the Saddle, fix'd his 
Toes in his Stirrups, ſet the Bever of his Helmet 
as he thought beſt became his Face, rous'd up 
Rozinante's Mettle, and with a graceful aſſurance 
mov'd forwards to kiſs the Dutcheſs's Hand. As 
foon as Sancho went from her, ſhe ſent for the 
Duke her Husband, and gave him an account of 
Don Nxixote's Embaſſy. Thereupon they both 
attended his coming with a pleaſant Impatience 


for, having read the firſt Part of his Hiſtory, they 


were no leſs deſirous to be acquainted with his Per- 
fon; and reſolv'd, as long as he ſtay'd with them, 
to give him his own Way, and Humour him in 
all things, treating him ſtill with all the Forms 
Effential ro the Entertainment of a Knight-Er- 
Fant; which they were the better able ro do, 
having been much converſant with Books of 
thac kind. 

And now Don Qezixote drew nigh with his Vizoc 
up; and Sancho ſeeing him off-r to alight, made 
alt the haſte he could ro be ready to hold bis 
Stirrup : But, as Iti-luck would have it, as he 
was throwing his wy over his Pack-Saddle to get 
eff, he entangFd his Leg fo fNrangely in the Rope, 
that ſerv'd him inſtead' of a Stirrup, that not be- 
Ing able ce get his Foot out, he hung by the Heel 
wxh. his No& to the Ground. On the other my 

eſt 


ed 
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of the renown'd Don Quixote. grx 
Don Rxixete, who was us'd to have his Stirru 
held when he diſmounted, thinking Sencho ha 
bold of it dlady, lifted up his right Leg over 
the Saddle to alight; but as it happen'd to be ill- 
k girt, down he brought it with himſelf co the 
1 Ground, confounded with Shame, and. mutterin 
0 between his Teeth many a hearty Curſe again 
f, Sancho, who was. all the while with his Foot in 
the Stocks. The Duke ſeeing 'em in that Con- 
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r, dition, order'd ſome of his People to help 'em ;, 
1s and they rais'd Don Quixote, who was in no very 
J4 ood Caſe with his Fall; however, limping as 
p ell as he could, he went to pay his Duty co the 
e Lady, and would have fall'n on his Knees at her 
s Horſe's Feet : But the Duke alighting, would by 
ie NF no means permit it, and embracing Don Qxixote ; 
of - ; I am ſorry, ſaid he, Sir Knight of :he Woeful Figure, 
th that ſuch a Miſchance ſhould happen to you at 
> > your firſt coming on my Ground ; but the Negli- 
Y ++ Mxs gence of Squires is often the cauſe of worſe Acci- 
r- 'Þ + Moſt generous Prince, ſaid Don Nwixete,, 
n, © I can think nothing bad that could befal me here, 
in fince I have had the happineſs of ſeeing your 
ns Grace: For though I had fallen tow as the v 
ft Center, the Glory of this Interview would rai 
lo, me up again. My Squire indeed, a Vengeance 
of ſeize him fort, is much more apr to- give his 
Saucy Idle Tongne a Looſe, than to. gird a Saddle 
or well; but Proftrate or Ere&, on Horſe-back or on 
de Foot,*in any Poſture T ſhay always. be at your 
his Grace's Command, and no Iefs at her Grace's, your 
he worthy Conſort's Service. Worthy did. I fay, © 
7et yes, ſhe is worthy ta be call'd the Queen of Beau- 
Pe, ty and Soveraign Lady of all Courteſy. Pardon 
Jen me there, faid the Duke, Noble Don Qu:xote 
eet de Ia Mancha ;, where the Peerlefs Dulcines. is res 


de, membr'd, 
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membr'd, the Praiſe of all other Beauties ought 
to be forgot., 

Sancho was now got clear of the Nooſe, and 
ſtanding near the Dutcheſs, an't pleaſe your Wor. 
ſhip's Highnefs, quoth he, before his Maſter could 
anſwer, it can't be deny'd, nay, I dare vouch ir 
in any Ground in Spain, that my Lady Dulcines 
del Toboſo is woundy Handſome and fair : But where 
we leaſt think, there flarts the Hare, T've heard your 
great Scholards ſay, That ſhe you call Dame Na. 
ture, is like a Potter, and he that makes one hand- 
ſome Pipkin may make two or three hundred, 
And fo, d'ye ſee, you may underſtand by this, 
that my Lady Dutcheſs here does not a jot come 
ſhort of my Lacy Dulcinea del Toboſo. Don gow 
upon this addreffing himſelf to the Dutcheſs, Your 
Grace muſt know, ſaid he, that no Knighr-Ercant 
ever had ſuch an eternal Babbler, fuch a bundle of 
Conceit for a Squire, as I have; and if I have the 
honour to continue for fome time in your Service, 
your Grace will find it true. I am glad, anſwer'd 
the Dutcheſs, that honeſt Sancho has his Conceits, 
its a ſhrew'd fgn he is wife ; for merry Conceits, 

ou know, Sir, are not the Off: ſprings of a dull 

rain, and therefore if Sancho be jovial and jocoſe, 
I'll warrant him alfo a Man of Senſe. And a 
Prater, Madam, added Don 2xsix:te. So much 
the better, ſaid the Duke; for a Man that talks 
well, can never talk too much. But not tg loſe 
our time here, Come on, Sir Knight of the Woe- 
ful Figure, —Knight of the Lions, your High- 
neſs ſhould ſay, quoth Sancho: The Woeful Figure 
1s out of date; and ſo pray let. the Lions come in 
phy. Well then, ſaid the Duke, I entreat the 


Knight of the Lions to vouchſafe us his Preſence 
at a Caſtle I have hard by, where he ſhall find 


ſach Entertaiameat as is juſtly due to ſo eminent 
a 


mh - ho Yep md a> £0. 
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a' Perſonage, ſuch Honours as the Dutcheſs and 
my ſelf are wont to pay to all Knight-Errants 
that travel this Way. 

Sancho having by this got Rezinente ready, and 
girded the Saddle tight, Don Quixote mounted his 
Steed, and the Duke a ſtately Horſe of his own ; 
and the Dutcheſs riding between 'em both, they 
mov'd towards the Caſtle : She deſir'd that Sancho 
might always attend near her, for -ſhe was ex- 
tremely taken with his notable Sayings ; Saxcho 
was not hard to be entreated, but crowded in be- 
tween 'em, and made a fourth in their Converſa- 
tion, The Duke and the Dutcheſs were very well 
ſatisfied, eſteeming themſelves very fortunate in 


' having an Opportunity to entertain at their Caſtle 


fuch a Knight-Errant and ſuch an erring Squire. 


CHAP. XXXE 
Which Treats of many and great Matters, 


Ancho was over-joy'd to find himſelf ſo much 
in the Duatcheſs's Favour, flattering himſelf 
that he ſhou'd fare no worſe at her Caſtle than 
he had done at Don Diego's and Bafil's Houſes ; 


for he was ever a Cordial Friend to a plentiful 


way of Living, and therefore never fail'd ro take 
Opporrunity by the Fore-top, where-ever he mer 
her. Now the Hiſtory tells us, that before they 
got to the Caſtle, the Duke rode away from them, 
to mſtru&@ his Servants how to behave themſelves 
toward Don Nuixote; ſo that no ſooner did the 
Knight come near the Gates, but he was met by 
: two 
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ewo of the Duke's Lacquies or Grooms in long 


Veſts like Night-Gowns of fine Crimſon-Saccin, 
Theſe _ took him 1n their Arms, and lift. 
ing him from bis Horſe without any further Cere. 
mony, go great and mighty Sir, ſaid they, and 
help my Lady Dutcheſs down. Thereupon Don 
Nuixote went and offer'd to do it 3 and many Com- 
pliments, and much Ceremony paſs'd on both 
ſides; but in Concluſion, the Dutcheſs's carneſt- 
neſs prevail'd ; for ſhe wou'd not alight from her 
Palfry- but in. the Arms of her Husband, exculing 
her ſelf from incommoding ſo great a Knight with 
ſo inſignificant a Burden. With that the Duke 
took her down. And now, being enter'd into + 
large Court-yard, there came two Beautiful Dam» 
ſels who threw a long Mantle of fine Scarlet over 
Don N2«ixote's Shoulders. In an inſtant all the Gal- 
leries about the Court-yard were crouded with 
Men and Women, the Domeſticks of the Duke, 
who cry'd out, Welcome, Welcome, the Flower 
and Cream off Knight-Errantry ? Then moſt, if 
not all of 'em, ſprink!'d whole Bottles of ſweet 
Water upon Don Quixote, the Duke and-. the 
Darcheſs. This uſage agreeably ſurpriz'd the 
Don, and this was indeed rhe firſt Day he knew 
and firmly belicv'd himſelf ro be a Real Knight» 
Errant, and thet his Knigachood was more. thin 
Fancy ; finding himſelf Treated juſt as he had 
read the Brothess of the Order were entertain'd in 
former Ages. 

Sancho was ſo tranſported, that he even forſook 
his beloved Dapple, to keep cloſe to the-Dutcheſs, 
and enter'd the Caſtle with the Company. Bur his 
Conſcience flying. in his Face for leaving that dear 
Companion of his alone, he went to: a reverend 
old Duens who was one-of the Dutcheſs's Retinue, 
and Whiſpering her in the Ear, Mrs.. Gonfales, or 


Mrs. 
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Mrg———Pray forſooth may I crave your Name * 
Donia Rodriguez, de Grijalvs 1s my Name, ſaid the 
old Waiting-woman, What is your Buſineſs with 


me, Friend? Pray now, Miſtreſs, quoth Sancho, - 
do ſo much as go out at the Caſtle-Gate, where 


you'll find a Dapple Aſs of mine ; ſee him pur into 
the Stable, or elſe put him in your ſelf; for, poor 
thing, *tis main fearful and timerſome, and can't 
abide to be alone in a ſtrange Place. If the Maſter, 
faid ſhe pettiſhly, has no more Manners than the 
Man, we fhall have a fine time on't. Get you 
gone, you ſaucy Jack, the Devil take thee and 

im that brought you hither, to affront me, Go 
ſeek ſomewhere elſe for Ladies to look to your 
Aſs, you Lollpoop! T'd have you to know,. that 
Gentlewomen Ike me are not us'd to ſuch Drud- 
geries. Don't take Pepper in yus Noſe at it, re- 
ply'd Sancho, you need not be ſo frumpiſh, Miſtreſs: 
As -U_ as you have don't. I have heard my 
Maſter ſay (and he knows all the Hiſtories in the. 
World) that when Sir Lancelot: came out of Bri 


tain, Damfſels look'd afrer him, and Waiting-woe 


men after his Horſe. Now by my Troth ! whe» 
ther you believe ir or no, I wou'd not ſwop my 
Aſs for Sir Lencelo;'s Horſe, V'1l tell you that. I 


think the Fool rides the Fellow, quoth the Wait- 


ing-woman : Hark you, Friend, if you be a Buf- 
foon, keep your ſtuff for thoſe Chapmen that will 
bid you fairer. I wou'd not give a Fig for all the 
Jeſts -in your Budget. Well enough yet, guoth 
Sencho, and a Fig for you too, an' you go to that : 
Adad! ſhou'd I take thee for a Fig, I might be 


| fure of- a ripe one, your Fig's rotten Ripe, for- 


footh ; ſay no more; if ſixty's the Game, you're a 
Peep out. You Raſcally Son of a Whore, cry'd 
the Waiting- woman in a. pelcing Chafe, whether 
Fam ON or. no, Heaven beſt knows, I. Rong 
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916 The Life and Atchievements 
ſtand to give an Account to fuach a Raggamnffin as 
thou, thon Garlick-earing Stinkard. She ſpoke 
this ſo loud, that the Dutcheſs overheard her, and 
ſeeing the Woman fo alter'd and as red as Fire, 
ask'd what was 'the matter * Why, Madam, ſaid 
the Waiting-woman, here's a Fellow wou'd ha 
me put his Aſs in the Stable, telling me an idle 
Story of Ladies that leok'd after one Lancelot, 
and Waiting-woren after his Horſe; and becauſe 
F won't be his Oftler, the Rake-ſhame very civilly 
calls me .Old. Old, faid the Dutcheſs, that's an 
Aﬀront no Woman can well bear. You are 
miſtaken, honeſt Sancho, Rodriguez. is very Young, 
and the long Vail ſhe wears is more for Authority 
and Faſhion-ſake than upon account of her Years. 
May there be ne'er a good one in all thofe I've to 
hve, quoth S2xcho, if I meant her any Harm, only 
I've ſuch a natural Love for my Afs, an't like your 
Worſhip,that I thought I cou'd nor recommend the 
your itt to a more Charitable Body than this 
. Madam Rodriguez. Sancho, faid Don Nuixete, 
with a ſower Look, do's this talk befit this place ? 
D'you know where you are? Sir, quoth Sencho, 

every Man muſt tell his Wants, be he where he. 
will. Here I bethought my ſelf of Dapple, and 
here I ſpoke of him: Had I call'd him to mind 
in the Stable, I wou'd have ſpoken of him there. 
Santhe has reaſon on his He, faid rhe Duke; 
and no Body ought to chide him for ir. But let 

him take no further care, Dapple ſhall have as { 
much Provender as he will cat, and be usg'd as 

well as Sancho himſelf. | 

Theſe ſmall Jars being over, which yielded 
Diverſion to all the Company, except Don 2sixote, 
| he was led up a ſtately Stair-caſe, and then into a 
noble Hall, ſumptuouſly hung with rich Gold- 
. Brocade, There his Armour was taken by ſix 
oung 
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* of the renown'd Dox Quixote. 917 
Young Damſels, that ferv'd him inſtead of Pages, 
allof em fully inſtruQted by the Duke and Dutcheſs, 
haw to behave themſelves fo towards Don N2xixore, 
that he might look on his Entertainment as con» 
formable to thoſe which the Famous Knight-Er- 
rants receiv'd of Old. | 
When he was unarm'd, he appear'd in his cloſe 
Breeches, and Shamoy-doubler, raw-boned and 
meagre, tall and lank, with a pair of Lantern-Jaws 
that met i'the middle of his Mouth ; in ſhort, he 
made ſo very odd a Figure, that notwithſtanding 
the ſtri& InjunQion the Duke had laid on the 
Young Females who waited on him, to ſtifle their 
Laughter, they were hardly able to contain. 
They deſir'd he would give 'em leave to take off 
his Cloaths, and put him on a clean Shirt. But he 
would by no Means permit, giving 'em to under- 
8 ſtand, That Modeſty was as commendable a 
Vertue in a Knight as Valour ; and therefore he 
deſir'd them to leave the Shire with Swrcho, and 
then retiring to an adjacent Chamber where there _. 
was a rich Bed, he lock'd himſe}f up with his 
Squire,pulF'd'off his Cloaths,ſhifred himfelf,and then 
while they were alone he began to take him to Task. 
Now, ſaid he, modern Buffoon and Jolter-head 
of old, what can'ſt thou fay for thy ſelf ? Where 
learned you to abuſe ſuch a Venerable Ancient 
Gentlewoman, one ſo worthy of Reſpe& as Downe 
Rodriguez, ? Was that a proper time to think of 
your Dapple ? Or can you think Perſons of Quality 
who nobly Entertain the - Maſters, forget to pre» 
vide for their Beaſts ? For Heavens ſake, Sancho, 
mend thy Behaviour, and don't betray thy home- 
ſpun Breeding, leſt thou be thought a ſcandal ta 
thy Maſter Doſt not thou know, ſaucy Ruſtick, 
that the World often makes an Eftimate of the 
Maſter's Diſcretion by that of his F 
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and that- one of the moſt conſiderable advantages 
the Great have over their Inferiours, is to have 
Servants as good as-themfelves ? Art thou not 
fenſible, pitiful FelHow as thou art, the more un- 
happy I, that if they find thee a groſs Clown, or a 
Mad Buffoon, they will take me for ſome Hedye. 
Knight or palltry ſhifting Rook ? Prithee, there- 
fore, dear Sancho, ſhun theſe Inconveniencies ; for 
he that aims too much at Jeſts and Drolling, is apt 
to-trip and tumble, and is at laſt deſpis'd as 2n ins» 
fipid ridiculous Buffoon. Then curb thy Tongue, 
think: well, and ponder thy Words before they get 
looſe ; and take notice, we are come to a place 

hence by the Affiſtance of Heaven, and the Force 
of this puiſſant Arm, we may depart better'd five. 
to one in Fortune and Reputation. Sancho pro- 
mis'd him to behave himſelf better for the future, 
and to ſow up his Mouth or bite out his Tongue, 
rather than ſpeak one Word which was not duly 
confider'd, and to the purpoſe ; fo that his Maſter 
need not fear any one ſhou'd find out what they 
were. Don Nxixote then dreſs'd himſelf, put on 
his Belt and Sword, threw his Scarlet-Cloak over 
his Shoulders, and clapt on a Monteer-Cap of 


" Green Velvet, which had been left him by the 


Damſels. Thus accoutr'd he enter'd the State- 
Room, where he found the Damfels rang'd in two 
rows, attending with! Water, and all Neceſſaries 
to waſh in State; and having done him that Office, 
with many humble Court'fies and ſolemn Cere- 
monies, immediately twelve Pages with the Gentle® 
man-Sewer at the Head of 'em, came to condu& 
him to. Supper, letting him know that the Dake 
and Dutcheſs expe&ed him. Accordinly, they led 
'em in great Pomp, ſome walking before and ſomy 
behind, into another Room, where a Table was 
magnificently ſert-out for faur People. þ+ 
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of 'the renown?d Don Quixote. 919 
 *As ſoon as he approach'd, the Duke and the 
Dutcheſs came as far as the Door to receive him, 
and with them a grave Clergy-man, one of thoſe 
that aſſume to govern Great Men's Houſes, and 
who, not being nobly born themſelves, don'c 
know how to inſtru& thoſe that are, but wou'd 
have the Liberality of the Great meaſur'd by the 
narrowneſs of their own Souls, making thoſe 
whom they govern ſtingy,. when they pretend to 
teach *em Frugality. One of theſe in all likeli- 
hood, was this grave Eccleſiaſtick who came with 
the Duke to receive Don _—_ 

After a thouſand Courtly Compliments on all 
fides, Don Quixote at laſt approach'd the Table, 
between the Duke and the Dutcheſs; and here a- 
roſe a freſh Conteſt ; for the Knight, being offer'd 
the Upper end of the Table, thought himſelf 
oblig'd to decline it. However, he cou'd not 
withſtand the Duke's preſſing Importunities, but 
was forc'd at laſt to comply. The Parſon ſat 
right againſt him, and the Duke and the Dutcheſs 
on each ſide. 

Sancho ſtood by all the while, gaping with wone 


| der to ſee the Honour done his Maſter ; and ob- 


ſerving how many Ceremonies paſs'd, and whar 
Entreaties the Duke us'd to prevail with him to 
fit at the Upper end of the Table: With your 
Worſhip's good leave, quoth he, 11 tell-you whar 
happen'd once 'our Town, in reference to this ſtir 
and ado that you've had now about-Places. The 
Words were ſcarce out of his Mouth, when Don 
Quixote began to tremble, as having reaſon to be- 
lieve he was going to throw up ſome impertinent 
thing or other. Sancho had his Eyes upon him, 
and preſently underſtanding his Motions, Sir, 
quoth -he,- don't fear; I won't'be Unmannerly, 4 
warrant you. I'll ſpeak nothing, but what ſhell be 

pat 
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Quarrel happen'd formerly in our Town, in which 


the Son of Old Balvaftroe the Farrier, 


t to the purpoſe: I han't ſo ſoon forgot theſllaſte 
Leſſon you gave. me about talking Senſe or Nowk 
ſenſe, little and much. I don't know what thoy 
mean'ſt, ſaid Don Nwixote ; ſay what thou wilt, ſo 
thou ſay'ſt it but quickly. Well, quoth Senchv, hike 
what I am going to tell you 1s every tittle true, ſhy. 
Shou'd I trip never ſo little ia my Story, my 
Maſter is here tatake me up, and give me the Lie, Ci 
Prithee,. ſaid Don Quixote, lie as much as thou wilt, 
for all me. I won't be thy hindrance. But take h 
heed. what thou ſay'ſt. Nay, nay, quoth Sancho, ar 
Jet me alone for that : I have heeded it and re-heede I 
ed it over and over, and that you ſhall fee—T[fom 
warrant you. Truly, my Lord, ſaid Don Quizote, lx 
it were convenient, that your Grace ſhou'd order hhe t 
chis Fellow to be turn'd out of the Room ; for heh 
will plague you with athouſand Impertinences.Oh! 
as for that you muſt excuſe me, ſaid the Dutcheſs; fob at: 
Sancho muſt nor ſtir a ſtep from me ; I'll engage fhig 
For him, he ſhall ſay nothing, but what's ve 
proper. Many and many proper . Years, quoth Jfush 
Sanoho, may your Holineſs live, Madam Dutcheſs, {Mar 
for your Good Opinion of me ; tho' 'rtis more 
gue Goodneſs than my Deferts. Now then for my 
\Iabe. . 

Once upon a time a Gentleman in our Tewn, 
'of a good Eſtate, and Family, for he was of the 
Bloed of the 41a; of Medina del Camps, and mar- 
ried one Donna Mencia de Quinones, who was the 
Daughter of Don 4lomzo de Maramon, a Knight of 
the Order of St. Fage, the very ſame that was 
drown'd in the Herradurs, about whom that | 


I heard fay, that my Maſter Don Quixote was em- i 
broil'd, and little Tom, the < tagy who was fial 

appen'd to hid - 

be ſorely hurt———— Is not all this true now, 

: Maſter ? 
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* thelaſter ? Speak the Truth and ſhame the Devil, 
Nowhhat their Worſhips Graces may know that I am 
zther a Prater nor aLyar. Thus far, faid the 
ergy-man, I think thou are the firſt rather than 
e latter 3 I can't tell what I ſhall make of thee 
and by. Thou produceſt fo meny Witneſles, 


tencho, ſaid Don Nruixote, and mention'it ſo many 
Treumfſtances, that I muſt needs own, I believe 
t thou ſay'ſt to be true. But go on, and ſhorten 

he Story ; for as chon beginneſt, I'm afraid chow'le 
at have done thefe two Days. Pray don't let 
+ ſhorten it, ſaid the Dutcheſs : Let him go his 
own way, tho he were not to make an end theſe 
x Days: T'll hear him with Pleaſure, and think 

he time as pleaſantly employ'd as any I ever 
Inf'd in my Life — I fay then, my Maſters, 
[I qoth Sancho, that this ſame Gentleman I told you 
: Hof at firſt, and I know him as well as I know my 
neke Hand from my.lefr, for 'tis not a Bow-ſhot 

wm my Houſe to his ; this Gentleman invited 2 
Husbandman to Dine with him, who was a Poor 

heſs, IMan, but main Honeſt On, Friend, ſaid the 
nore [Chaplain, at the rate you proceed, you won't have 
” my made an end before you come to t'other World. 
I hall ſtop ſhort of half way, quoth Sancho, and it 

» Heaven's bleſſed Will: A lictle more of your 

he IChriftian Patience, good Door! Now this ſame 
Hasbandman, as I ſaid before, coming to this ſane 
Gentleman's Houſe, who had given him the In- 
witation, Heaven reſt his Soul, Poor Heart! For 

he's now dead and gone, and more than that, they 

ky he dy'd the Death of an Angel. For my part, 

Iwas not by him when he dy'd; for I was gone 

o- Harveſt-Work, at that very time, to a place 

alld Trembleque. As you love your Life, Friend, 

id the Clergy-man, leave your Reaping, come 

& quickly from Frembleque, without et: -* to' 

LY 
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bury the Gentleman, unleſs you've a Mind &» 
make more Funerals; and pray make an end-of 
your Story. You muſt know then, quork 


Sancho, that as they two were ready to fit down at ! 
Table———>—= IT mean the Husbandman and the | 
Methinks I fee them now be. | 


Gentleman 
fore my Eyes plainer than ever I did in my born 
Days. The Duke and the Dutcheſs were infinitely 


leas'd to find how Sencho ſpun out his Story, and | 


ow the Clergy-man fretted at his Prolixity, and 
Don Nxizote ſpent himſelf with Anger and 


Vexation. Well, quoth Sancho, ro go on with | 


my Story, when they were going to fit down, the 
Husbandman wou'd not fit till the Gentleman had 
taken his place; but the Gentleman made him 
a ſign to put himſelf at the Upper-end. By no means, 


Sir, quoth the Husbandman. $i? down faid t'other, | 


Good your Worſhip, quoth the Husbandman——— 
Sit where 1 bid thee, ſaid the Gentleman. Srill che 


ether excus'd himſelf, and would not, and the 


Gentleman told him, he ſhould, as meaning to be 
Maſter in his own Houſe. But the over-manner. 
ly Lolpoop, fancying he ſhould be huge well Bred 
and Civil in it, ſcrap'd and cring'd and refus'd ; 
till at laſt the Gentleman, in a great Pafſion e'en 
took him by the Shoulders and forc'd him into 
the Chair. Sit there, Clod-pate, cry'd he, for let 
me fit where-ever I will, that ſtill will be the Ups 
per-end, and the place of Worſhip to thee. And 
new you have my Tale, and I think I ha' ſpoke 
nothing but what's to the purpoſe. 

Don Qzixore's Face was in a thouſand Colours 
that ſpeck] d its natural Brown ; ſe that rhe Duke 
and the Dutcheſs were obliged ro Check their 
Mirth, when they perceiv'd Sarcho's Roguery, that 
Don '2u:x9te might not be put too much out of 
Countenance. And therefore to tura the o_ 

C3 courſe, 
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of the renown'd Don Quixote. 923 
eourle, that Savchs might not run into other Fool- 


| 'eries, the Dutcheſs ask'd Don Quizete, what News 
uoth WY he bad of the Lady. Dulcines, and how long it was 
nat W figc* he had ſent her any Giants or Robbers for ax 
| the MW Freſent, | not doubting but that he had lately ſub- 
7 bee BW -du'd many ſuch? Alaſs! Madam, anſwer'd he, 
born Y my Misfortunes have had a beginning, but they 
rely Y will never have an end. I have vanquilh'd Giants, 
and Fives and Cuthroats, and ſent them to the Miſtreſs 
and Y of my Soul, but where ſhall they find her ? She is f 


Inchanted, Madam, and Transform'd to the uglieſt 
with Piece of Rufticity that can be imagin'd. I don'c 
the Y kqow, Sir, quoth Sancho, when I ſaw her laft, ſhe {| 
had S ſeem'd to be the fineſt Creature in the Varſal 
him W World ; thus far at leaſt I can ſafely vouch for her 
ax, Y wpon my own Knowledge, that for AQivity of 
her. Y Body; and leaping, the beſt Tambler of 'em all 
—_ does not go beyond her. Upon my honeſt Word, 
the Þ Madam Dutcheſs, ſhe'll. Vault from the Ground 
the Y upon her Aſs. like a Cat. Have you ſeen her In- 
0 be chanted, ſaid the Duke ? Seen her, quoth Sancho ! 
Neſ- And who the Devil was the firſt that hit upon this 
red Trick of her Inchantment, thmk you, but I 2? She 
'd; | 35 as much Inchanted as my Father. 
b £0 The Church-man hearing 'em talk .of Giants, 
neo Elves, and Inchantments, began to ſuſpe& this 
let was Don N2xixote de 1a Mancha, whoſe Hiſtory the 
Up- Duke ſo ofren us'd to Read, tho' he had ſeveral 
\nd times reprehended him for it, telling him *twas a 
oke F Folly to Read ſuch Follies. Being confirm'd in 
his Suſpicion, he addreſs'd himſelf very angrily to 
urs the Duke. My Lord, faid he, your Grace will 
uke have a large account to give one Day for Pamper- 
ing this Poor Man's Follies. I ſuppoſe this ſame ] 
Jon Quixote, or Don N2xite Sor, or whatever you | 
t of #e#Þpleas't to call him, cannot be quite ſo beſorred 
as you endeavour to make him, by giving him ſuch 
Vol. III. SS Op- « 
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"Opportunities torun on inhis Fantaſtical Humour, 
*Then dire&ing his Diſcourſe to Don' Quixote, Hark 
"ye, faid he, Good-man Addle-pate, who hasputir 
-into your Crown that you are a Knjzght-Erran, 
"that you vanquiſh Giants and Robbers ?-Go, go, 
«get you home again, look after your Children, if 
ou have any, and what honeſt Bufineſs you have 
to do, and leave wandring about the World, build- 
-ing Caſtles in the Air, and making your ſelf a 
'Laughing-ſtock, to all thar know you or know you 
-not. Where have you found, in the Name of. 
Miſchief, that there ever hes been or are now any 
*'fuch Things as Knight-Errants ? Where will you 
-meet with Giants in Spain, or Monſters in Ls 
"Mancha? Where ſhall one find your inchanted 
*Dulcinea's, and all thoſe Legions of Whimſies and 
*Chimera's that are talk'd of on your Account, but 
«1n your empty Scull ? | 


Don -2x:xote gave + this reverend Perſon 'the 
"hearing, liſtening with great Patience to hjs ſevere 
*Reproof. Art Jaſt, ſeeing hims Silent, - without 
-minding his Reſpe& to the Duke and Dutcheſs, vp 
he ſtarted with Indignation and Fury in his Looks, 
and ſaid But his Anſwer deſerves a whole 
-Chapter by it ſelf. ; ; 
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CHAP. XXXIL 
Don Quixote's Anſwer to his Reprover, with 
"other grave and merry Accidents, 


ON 2xixute being thus ſuddenly got up, 
| ſhaking from head to Foot for Madneſs, as 
if he had Quick-filver in his Bones, caſt an angry 
 ſook on his indiſcreer Cenſor, and with an eager 
delivery, ſputtering and ftammering. with Choler, 
[This Place, cry'd he; the Preſence of theſe Noble 
Perſons, and the Reſpe& I have always had fos 
-your Fun&ion, check my juſt Reſentment, and tie 
vp my Hands from, taking the SatisfaQion of a 
Gentleman.” For theſe Reaſons, and ſince every 
one knows that you Gown-men, as well as Women, 
'uſe no other Weapon but your Tongues, I'll fair= 
ly-engage you upon equal Terms, .and Combat ' 
-you at-*your own Weapon. I ſhould rather have 
'expeted ſober Admonitions from a Man of your 
Charafter, than infamous Reproaches.- Charitable 
and wholeſom Corre&ion ought to be. manag'd ax 
another rate, and with more Mofleration--;.,The 
leaſt that can:be ſaid. of this Reproof which you've 
given me here ſo bitterly, and'in Publick, is, that 
it has exceeded the bounds of Chriſtian Correion, 
and a gentle one had been much more. becoming, 
Is it fir that without any inſight into-the Offence 
which you reprove, you ſhould withour any more. 
add call the Offender”Foo),: Sot, and Addle-pare F 
Pray. Sir,, what Fooliſh Aftion have -you ſeen me 
do; that ſhould provoke yau to, give me fuch 1L 
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"Language, and bid me ſo Magiſtratically go home 
to.look.after Wife and Childr 


alter my. uldren, .before you 
"knew whether I have any ? Don't you think thoſe 
deſerve as ſevere a Cenſure —_ ſcrew themſelves 
:anto other Men's Houſes, and pretend to Rule the 

Maſter? A fine World *tis truly , when a poor 
Pedant, who has ſeen no more of it than lies with- 
-in twenty or thirty Leagues about kim, ſhall take 
-upon him to preſcribe Laws ro ' Knight-Errantry, 
.and judge of thoſe who profeſs it! You, forſooth, 
«eſteenr it an idle Undertaking, and Time Joſt to 
-warider throngh the World, though ſcorning its 
Pleaſures, and ſharing the hardſhips and toils of it, 


'by which the Vertuous aſpire to the high Seat of 


(Immortality. If Perſons of Honour, Knighes, 
Lords, Gentlemen, or Men of any Birth, ſhould 
*take me for a Fool or a Coxcomb, I ſhould think 
4t an irreparable Aﬀront. But for meer Scholars 
that never trod the Paths of Chivalry, to think me 
"mad, 'I deſpiſe and laugh atir. TI'am a Knight, 


-and'a Knight will I die, if fo it pleaſe Omnipo. 


tence. Some chuſe the high Road of havghty 
Ambition, others the low ways of baſe ſervile 
Vlattery, a third ſort take the crooked Path of de- 
ceitful Hypocriſy, and a few, very few, that of 
true Religion. I for my own part, guided by my 
Stars, ' follow the narrow Track of Knight-Ers 
rantry ;' 'and for the Exerciſe of :t, . I deſpiſe 
Riches, bur nor Honour. I have redreſs'd 'Grie» 
_ vances, and righrted the Injur'd, chaftis'd the In- 
- ſolent, vanquiſh'd Giants, and trod Elves and 

blins under my Feet ! I am in Love, but 
ho more than the Profeſſhon of greg 
obliges me to be; yet I am /none this Age's 
Vicious Lovers, | but a'chaſte Phatonick. My Ins 
tentions are all dire&ed to Vertuous Ends, and to 
go no Man wrong, but good to all the Wodk 
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And now . let your. Graces judge, moſt excellone- , 
and Dutcheſs, whether a Perſon who makes. 


you Dot is only. Study to praftiſe all this, deſerves to:be.- 
hoſe pbraided for a Pool. 7 | 
Ives Well aid, F'faith !  quoth Sancho; ſay no more- 


for your ſelf, my godd Lord and Mafter ; ftop-: 
when you're - well ; for there's not the leaſt mar- 
terto be added more on your fide, either in Word 
Thought, or Deed. Befides, fince Mr. Parſon'has:-. 
had the Face to fay point-blank, as one may fay,. 
Thar there neither are, nor ever were-any Knighrt= 
Errants in the World, no mar'l he does not know 


to 

its what he ſays. What ! ſaid the Clergyman, I war-- 
it, rant you are that Sancho Pangs, to whom they ſay. 
of your Maſter has promis'd an Iflgd? Ay, marry - 
ts, am I, anſwer'd Sancho; and IF am he that deferves. 
14 it as well as another Body; and I am oneof thoſe: 
nk of whom they ſay, keep with good Men and theu ſbalt 
rs | be aneof them ; and. of thoſe of whom *'tis ſaid agen, 
1c wat with whom. thou wert byed, but with whom thew: 
t, haſt fed ; and lean againſt # good Tree, and it will. 
" ſhelter . theies T have lean'd. and ſtuck cloſe to- my:.. 
y good Maſter, and keye bim Company this many 
e a Month ; and now he and I are all one; and EF: 
= muſt be as he is, an't be Heaven's bleſſed Will ;. 
f live he, and I ſhall live. He ſhan't want King. - 
7 doms to Rule, nor ſhall I' want Iflands to Go... 
d Vern. l & 

. tThat thou ſhalt not, honeſt Sancho, ſaid the- 
Nuke ; for I on the great Don Q«ixote's Account-- 
will now give thee the Government of an odd one. 


of -my own of no ſmall Conſequence. Down, 
down on thy Knees, Sancho, cry'd' Don Quixore, 
and kiſs his Grace's Feet for this Favour. Sancho - 


ha gotup.in a great beat. By the Habit which I © 
Wear, cry'd he, I can re forbear telling L your 
ti S 3.. 


dd accordingly : But when the Clergyman faw. it, _ . 


riTes::. 
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" Grace, that you are as mad as theſe Sinful Wretchey, 
Well may they be mad, when Wiſe Men Humour. 
and Canonize their Frenzy ; you may keep 'em' 
| here and ſtay with 'em your ſelf, if your Grace” 
pleaſes ; bur for my part PII Ieave you and go 
home, to excuſe my ſelf from reprehending what 
I can't remedy. With that, leaving the reſt of his 
Dinner behind him, away he flung ; the Duke and 
the Dutcheſsnor being able to pacify him : Though 
indeed the Duke could not ſay much to him, for 
laughing at his impertient Paſſion, When he had 
done. Laughing, Sir Knight of the Lions, ſaid he, 
you've anſwer'd ſo well for your ſelf, and your 
Profeflion, that you need no farther SatisfaQtion 
of the Angry Clergy-man, eſpecially if you con» 
ſider, that whatever he might ſay, it was not in: 
his power to fix an Aﬀront on a Perſon of your 
Charatter, fince Women - and Church-men cannot 
ive an Aﬀiont. Very true, My Lord, ſaid Don 
Dixere, and the Reaſon 1s, becauſe he that cannot 
receive. an Aﬀeontr, - conſequently can give none. 
Women, Children and Church-men, as they can- 
not. Vindicate themſelves when they are Injur'd, 
ſo neither are they capable of receiving an Afﬀront. 
For there is this difference betwixt .an 4front and 
an Injury, as your Grace very well knows; an 
Afront muſt come from a Perfon that is both able 
to give it, and maintain it when he has given it, 
An Injury may de done by any fort of People. 
whatſoever. For Example, a Man walking in the 
Street about his Buſineſs is ſet upon by ten Arm'd 
Men, who Cudgel him ; he draws his Sword to 
revenge the Injury, but the Afſailants over power- 
ing him he cannot have the SatisfaQtion he de- 
Grd. This Man is Injur'd but not Aﬀronrted. But 
to confirm it by another Inſtance, ſuppoſe a Man' 
comes behind another's back, hits him a box _ 
| | ar 
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Far; and then runs away ; the other follows him,.. 
but can't.overtake him. - He that has receiv d the; 
- Blow has receiv d an Injury, 'tis true, but not an-+ 


yok Aﬀeont ; becauſe to.make-it..an Aﬀeront, it ſhoulds. 
go haye been juſtifi'd. . Bur if he that gave it, though. 
1at be did it baſely, ſtands his Grouni, and. faces his:. 
his Adverſary, then he thar receiv'd ir is both Injur'd. 

1d and Aﬀeonted : Injur'd, becauſe he was ſtruck in a 

oh Cowardly manner ; Aﬀeonted, becauſe he thar. 
_ ruck, þ1um ſtood his Ground to maintan what he. 
d ad done. Therefore according to the ſettled. 
& Laws of Duelling, I may be Injur'd, but am not: 
Ir  Aﬀeoanted.;. for Children and Women are in no, 
n Danger, they need not fly, nor are they. oblig'd to. 
= ſtand ; and "tis the ſame thing with the Clergy, for- 
n- they carry no Arms, either Offenſive or Defen-- 
r five. "Therefore though they are naturally bound- 
: by the Law of Self-preſervation to defend theme. 
1 ſelves, yet are they net oblig'd to offend orhers.. 
r Upon ſecond. Thoughts then, though I ſaid juſt- 
- now, I was-Injur'd, L think now, Iam not. For. 
; he that can receive: nor Aﬀeront cn give none.. 


Therefore IL ought nor ro have. any.reſentment for: 
what that good Man ſaid, neither indeed have I 
any. I only wiſh he would have ſtaid- a little- 
langer,. that I. might have convinc'd him of his.. 
Errour, in believing there were never any Knight-- 
Errants.in. the Warld: Had A4mads or any.one of 
his innumerable Race, but heard him fay any thing - 
lke this,.I can aſſure his.Reverence, it would have-- 
gone hard with him. Flt be fworn. it would,. 

* quoth Sancho, they would have undone him, as, 
you would undo an Oitfter ; and have cleft hin - 
from Head to Foor, as one would ſlice a Pomes- .. 
Franare, or a ripe Muskmelon ; take my Word: 
or't. . They. were a pre! of tough Blades, and- 

a 


mould . not, have ſwallow'd ſuch a PHIL By the; 
TI? SS4,  Macking, . 


4 
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Mackins I verily believe, had Rinaldo of Morralbon 
bur heard the poor Toad talk at this Rare, he would: 
have laid him on fuch a poult over the Chaps with 
his Shoulder o' Mutton Fift, as would have ſecur'd 
him from prating theſe three Years. Ay, ay, 
if he had fallen into their Clutches, fee how he 
would have got out again ! 

The Dutcheſs was ready to die with laughing at 
Sancho, whom ſhe thought a more plezſent Fool, and 
a greater Mad-man than his Maſter ; and ſhe wa 
not the only Perſon at that time of this Opinion: 
Fn thort, Don Quixote being pacify'd, they made an 
end of Dinner; and then while ſome of - the Ser. 
vants were taking away, there came in four 
Damſels, age carrying a Silver-Baſon, another an 
FEwer of th? ſame Metal; a third two very fine 
Towels over her Arm, and the fourth, with her 


Sleeves tuck'd above her Elbows, held in her' 


Lilly. white Hand '(for doubtleſs white it 'was) a 
large Waſh-balt' of Neples-Soap. Preſently the 
thar held the Bafon, went very civilly,” and clap« 
p'd it under Don 2urxote's Chin, white he, won» 
dring at this extraordinary Ceremony, yet fancying 
ir was the Cuftom of the Country to waſh the 
Face inſtead of the Hands, thruft our his long 
Chin, wirhout ſpeaking a Word; and then the 
Ewer began to Rain upon his Face, and the Damſel 
chat brought the Waſh-ball fell ro Work, and be- 
Iather'd his Beard'ſo effeQtually, that the Suds, like. 
huge Flakes of Snow, flew all over the paflive 
Knight's Face; inſomuch, that he was forc'd to/ 
ſhut his Eyes. 

The Duke and the Dutchefs, who knew nothing 
of the matter, ſtood expecting where this ex- 
ttaordinary Scouring would end, The Female 
Barber, wat thus laid the Knight's Face a ſoaks 
ing a handful high in Suds, pretended _— 
”" . ater, 
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Water, and fent another with the.Ewer for mores - 
telling -her -the Gentleman would ſtay for it. She. 
went and left him in one of the moſt odd Ridi- 

culous Figures thet can be imagin'd. . There he . 
fart expos'd ro all the Company, with half a yar&- 


of Neck ftrerch'd our, his briſtly Beard and Chaps - 


al in a . white Foam, which did not atall mend . 
bis-Walaut-Complexion, infomuch thar 'tis not a - 
kettle ſtrange. how thoſe that had ſo comical a .. 
SpeQacle before 'em could forbear laughing out- -. 


right. The Malicious Damſels, who had a Hand: 


in the Plot, did not dare to look up, nor let their-: 
Eyes meet thoſe of their Maſter or Miſtreſs, who - 
ſtood ſtrangely divided between Anger and Mirth, . 
not knowing what to do 'in the-Cafſe, whether 
they ſhould puniſh the Girls for their Boldnefs, 
or feward 'em-for the Diverſion they. took in... 
feeing the Knight in that Poſture. 

At laſt rhe Maid came back-with the-Water, 
and the other -having rins'd. off the Soap, ſhe thac-- 
beld the Linnen, gently wip'd and:dry;d the-.- 
Knight's Beard and Face; after which all four: 
dropping a low . Curtſy were going out of the-- 
Room. Bur. the Duke, that Don Q»ix*#e might-- 
not ſmell the Feſt, call'd ro the Damfel thar car- 
ry'd the Baſon, and order'd her to come and Waſh”. 
kim.rog,. but be ſure ſhe had Water enough: .. 
The Wench. being ſharp and cunning, came and - 
= the. Baſon under the-Duke's Chin, as ſhe had- 

ne to Don Quixote, but with a quicker Diſpatch,- 
and then having dry'd him clean, they all made-- 
their Honours, and went of. Ir" was well- they- 
underſtood their Maſter's Meaning, in ſerving. 
kim as they did the Kiiighr ;-for, as it was afrer=- 
wards. known, had-they - not done it; the Duke- 
wes refoly'd 4@ have made *em pay -dear-fox-zheirc-? 
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+ Saucho took greit Notice of all the Ceremonits 
at this Waſhing. S'Life ! quoth he, I'd tain know 
whether 'tis not the Cuſtom of this Country to 
ſcrub the Squire's Beard, as well as the Knight's, 
For -o' my Conſcience mine wants it not a little, 
Nay, if they would run it over with a Razor too, 
ſo much the better. What art thou talking to thy 
ſelf, Sancho, ſaid the Dutcheſs ? Why, an't like 
your Gace's Worſhip, quoth Sancho, I'm only ſay. 
1g, that I've been told how in other great Houſes, 
when the Cloath is taken away, they uſe to give 
Folks Water to waſh their Hands, and not Suds to 
ſcour their Beards. I ſee now 'tis. good to Live 
and Learn» There's a Saying indeed, he that 
Lives long, ſuffers much. But I bave a huge Fancy, 
that to ſuffer one of theſe ſame Scourings, is rather 
a Pleaſure than a Pain. Well, Sancho, ſaid the 
Dutcheſs, trouble thy ſelf no farther, 1'I1 ſee that 
one of my Maids ſha}l Waſh thee, and if there be 
occaſion, lay thee a Bucking too. My Beard is all 
I want to have ſcrubb'd at preſent, quoth Sancho : 
As for the reſt, we'll think on't another time, 
Here, Steward, ſaid the Dutcheſs, ſee that Sanchs 
has what he has a Mind to, and be ſure do juſt as 
he would have you. The Steward rold her Grace, 
that Signior Sancho ſhou'd want for nothing ; and 
Fo he took Senchs aJong with him to Dinner. 

- Mean while Don 2u:ixote ſtay'd with the Duke 
and Dutcheſs, talking of ſeveral Matters, but all 
relating to Arms and Knight-Errantry. The, 
Dutcheſs then took an Opportunity to deſire the 
Knight to give a particular Deſcription of the. 
Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo's Beauty and Accompliſhe 
ments, not doubring but his good Memory wou'd, 
enable bim to do it well; adding withal, that ac» 
cording to the Voice of Faxye, ihe muſt needs be 


_— 
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de the: fineſt Creature in the whole :World, and cons: 
ow ſequencly.in all La Mancha. | 
' to - With. that, Don Quixote, fetching a deep Sigh; 
t's, Madam, ſaid be, coud I rip out my Heart, and * 


expoſe it-to. you Grace's View in a Diſh on this- 
Table, I might ſave my Tongue the Labuur of ar- 

tempting that which it cannot expreſs, and. you. 
can ſcarce believe; for. there your Grace wou'd*. 
ſee her. Beauty depainted :to the.Life. Bur why. 
ſhould I-undertake to delineate, and copy one by. 
one each ſeveral Perfe&ion of the Peerleis Dulcinea !' 


Ve 
to That Burden muſt be ſuſtain'd by ſtronger Shoul.: 
Ve ders than mine : . That:Task were worthy of the«- 
lat Pencils.of Parrbaſus, Timantes, and Apelles, or the. 
Y, Tools of Ly/ippus.. The Hands of the beſt Painters: 
er andStatuaries ſhou'd indeed be employ'd to give in; 
he Speaking Paint, | in Marble and-Corinthian Braſs, an: 
at exat Gopy of: her Beauties ; while Ciceroman and, 
de Derthofthenian Eloguence labour'd to reach the Praiſe 
Ul of her other Endowments. Pray, Sir, ask'd the- 
'F Dutcheſs,. what do. you mean by. thar. Word De. .. 
E. meſthemian f Demoſthexian Eloquence, Madam, faid' 
24 Don Qyixote, is as much as to tay, the Eloquence of - 
TH Demoſthenes, and the Crceronian thar ,of Cicero, the.: 
W two greateſt Orators that ever were in the World. 
d 'Fis: true, ſaid the Duke ; and you but ſhew'Þb 
your. Ignorance, my. Deas, in asking. fuch .a Queſ- 
e tion-. Yet the Noble Don Quixote would highly 
" oblige us if he would but be pleas'd to attempr-her 
I Piure. now; for ever-in a rude Draught of her - 
- Lineaments, I queſtion nor bur ſhe will appear ſo 
2 Charming, as to. deſerve the Envy of the Brighteſt 
- ef her. Sex... Ah! my Lord, ſaid Don Quizere,. It 
b ſhould be ſo-indeed if the Misfortune which nor - 
. hang ſince befel her, had net in a. manner raz'd'the 
] Idea. oug of the Seat of my Memory-; and as it is, 
F 


I ought rather to bewail her Change, than —_ 4 
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her Perſon : For your Grace muſt know, that as r 


lately went to Kiſs her Hands, and obtain her Leave 
for my. intended Abſence in queſt of new Adven- 
rures, I found her quite another Creature than I 
expeted. I found her Inchanted, Transform'd, 
from a Princeſs to a *Country-Wench , from 
Reauty ro Uglineſs, from Courtlineſs to Ruſe 
ticity, from a reſerv'd Lady to a Jumping 
Joan, from Sweetneſs ir ſelf ro the Stench of: a 
Pole-cat, from Light to Darkneſs, from an Angel 
to a Devil; and, in ſhort, from Dulcinea del Toboſe, 
eo a Peaſanteſs of Sayage. - Bleſs us! cry'd the Duke, 
with a loud Voice, What Villaia has done the 
World ſuch an Injury ? Who has robb'd it not on« 
ly of the Beauty that was its Ornament, bur of 
thoſe charming Graces that were its Deligbt, and 
that Vertue which was its Living Honour ? Wha 


ſhould it be, reply'd Don Quzixute, but one of thoſe. 


Damn'd Inchanters, one of thoſe numerous En 
vious Fiends, that withour Ceſiation Perſecure me. 
That wicked Brood of Hell, Spawn'd into the 
World to Eclipfe the Glory of Goad and Valiant 


Men, and Blemiſh their Exploits, while they 


Eabour to Exale and Magnifie the AQions of the 
Wicked. Theſe Curſed Magicians have Perſecut« 
ed me, and Perſecute me now, and will con= 
zinue till they have ſunk me and my lofry Deeds of 
Chivalry into the Profound Abyſs of Oblivion. 
Yes, yes, they chuſe to Wound me in that Part 
which they welt know is moſt ſenſible : Well 
knowing, that to deprive a Knight-Errant ef his 
Lady, is to rob-him of thoſe Eyes with which he 
Kes, of the Sun that Enlightens him, and the Food 
that Suſtains him. For, as I have often faid, a 
Knight Errant. without a Lady; is like- a Free 
without Leaves, a Building without Mortar, or a 
Shadow without a-Bedy that caules it. ; 
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grant all this, ſaid the Dutcheſs; . yet if we 
may believe the Hiſtory of your Life, which was: 
lately Publiſh'd with Univerſal Applauſe, ac ſeems. 
to imply, to the: beſt of my Remembrance, that 
you never ſaw the Lady Dulcinea, and that there is. 
no ſuch Lady in the World; bur rather that ſhe 
is'a meer Notional Creature, engender'd and 


brought' forth by the Strength and Heat of your 


Fancy, and there Endow'd with all the Charms 
and good Qualifications, which you are pleas'd to 
afcribe to her. » 7 | 

'Much may be ſaid -upon this Point, ſaid Don 
Quixote ; Heaven knows whether there be a Dul-: 
cines in the World or not, and whether ſhe be a 
Notional Creature or not. Theſe are Myfteries 
not to be ſo narrowly inquir'd into. Neither have 
I Engender'd, or Begot that Lady. I do indeed. 
make her the Obje& of my Contemplatiens,. and, 
as F ought, look on her as a Lady endow'd with 
all thoſe Qualifications that may raiſe the Cha. 
ner of 2 Perfon ro Univerſal Fame. She is to me 
bautiful without Blemiſh, reſerv'd without Pride, 
Amorous with Modeſty, agreeable for her Cour. 
teous Temper, and.Courteous, as an Effe& of her 
generous Education; and, in fhort, of am [lluſtri. 
ons Parentage. For Beauty Diſplays its Luſtre t6- 


'2 higher Degree of Perfetion when match'd wirk 


Noble Blood, than it-can in thoſe that are meanty 
Deſcended. eee 
"The Obſervation is juſt, ſaid the Duke ; bue 
give me leave, Sir, to propoſe to you a Doubr, 
which the Reading of that Hiſtory has ſtarted in 
my Mind: 'Tis, that, zHowing there be a Dalci- 


_ ww''at Toboſo, or elſewhere, and as Beautiful as 


you deſcribe her, yet EF do not find ſhe can any 
way equal in greatneſs of Birth the Or/ana's, the” 
laftrajarea's, the Madafima's, and a thoulind —_— 
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ofwwhom we ; read 'in thoſe Hiſtories, | with which 
you have been ſo Converſant. To this, ſaid Dow 
Quixote, I_ Anſwer, that” Dulcinew/is the Daughter 
of her own AQions, and that Virtue ennobles the 

A virtuous Man of mean Condition, is. 
more to be Eſteem'd-than a Vicious Perſon of 
Quality. Beſides, Dulcines is poſſeſs'd of thoſe 0- 
ther Endowments that may. entitle her to Cr »was 
and Scepters, ſince Beauty alone has rais'd many 
of her Sex to the: Throne. Where Merit bas no: 
Limits, Hope may well have no Bounds ; and to. 
be Fair and Vertuous is ſo Extenſive an Advan- 
tage, that it gives, tho' not a Formal, at leaſt # 
Kirtual Claim to larger Fortunes. I muſt own, 
Sir, faid the Dutcheſs, that in all your Diſcourſe; 
you, as we ſay, proceed with the Plummer of: 
Reaſon, and Fathom all the Depths of Contro-, 
verſfie. Therefore, I ſubmit, and from this rime 
IL am refolv'd to believe and mamtain, that there 
1s-a Dulcinea del Tobofo Extant, and Living at this. 
Day ; that ſhe is Beautiful and of good Extrattion ;; 
and to ſumm up all ir a Word, altogether defer- 
ving the Services of ſo great a Knight as the Noble. 
Don @u:xote; which I think is the higheſt Come 
mendation-I can beſtow on her. Bur yer I muſt 
confeſs, there. is ſtill one Scruple that makes me; 
uncafic, and cauſes me to have an iH Opinion of 
Sancho, *Tis that the Hiſtory tells us, that when' 
Sancho Panga carried your "Letter ro the Lady 


Dulcines, he found her Winnowing a Sack of | 


Corn, by the ſame Token that it was the worſt 
fort of Wheat, which makes. me much doubt her 
Quality. L; 

Your Grace muſt know,anſwer'd Don 2uixote,that: 
almoſt every thing that relates to me, is managd/ 
quite contrary toiwhat the Aﬀairs of other Knights 
Errants. us'd ro be. Whether (it -be the unfathos, 
mable Will of Deſtiny, or the Implacable Mo 
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of ſome envious Inchanter orders-it fo, or oo, I © 
can't well tell. For 'tis beyond all doubt, thar 
moſt: of us Knight-Errants. ſtill have had. ſome- 
thing peculiar in our Fates. One. has had the 
Privilege to be above the Power of Inchantments, 
another to be Invulnerable, as the Famous Orlando 
one -of the twelve Peers of France, whoſe Fleſh, 
they tell us, was impenetrable every where but in 
the Sole of his lefr. Foor, and even there too he 
cou'd be Wounded with no other Weapon than the 
Point of a great Pin; fo that when Bernardo det 
Carpio depriv'd him of Life at Ronceſvalles, finding. 
he cou'd not Wound him with bis Sword, he lified 
him from the Ground, and ſqueez'd bim to Death. 
in his Arms; remembring how Hercules kill'd An 
tew, that cruel Giant, who was ſaid to be the 
Son of the Earth. Heace I infer, that probably I 
may be ſecur'd in the ſame manner, under the 
Prote&ion of ſome particular Advantage, tho' 'cis 
not that of being Invulnerable ; for I have often. 
found by Experience, that my. Fleth is tender, and 
not impenetrable. Nor does any private Preroga= 
tive free me from the Power of Inchantmeat ; 
for I have found my ſelf clapp'd into a Cage, 
where all the World cou'd not have Lock'd me 
up, but the force of Necromantick Incantations. 
But fince I got free again, I believe that even the 
force of Magick will never be able to Confine me 
thus another time. So, that theſe Magicians find»: 


. ing they cannot work their wicked Ends direQly, 


on me, revenge themſelves on what I moft e- 
ſeem, and endeavour to take away my Life by. 
Perſecuting that of Dulcinea, in whom, and for 
whom I Live. And therefore I believe, wherr 
m _ deliver d my Embaſly to her, they 
Tipo orm'd her into a Country-Dowdy, poorly, 

dio the low and baſe Employment of Win." 
"SCION . - -  nowtng* 
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nowing Wheat. Bnet IT do aver, that it was nes 
ther Rye, nor Wheat, bur Oriental Pearl; and to 
prove this, F muſt acquizint your Graces, that paſs 
fing Cother Day by Toeboſo, F could not ſo much as 
find Dulcimes's Palace; whereas my Squire went 
| the next Day, and ſaw her in all her Native Charms, 
Bis the moſt Beautiful Creature in the World ; yer 
wy - when I mer her preſently after, ſhe appear'd to 
1 0 me in the ways of an Ugly, Courſe, Country. 
Mawkin, Booriſh, and Ill-bred, though ſhe really 
ris Diſcretion it ſelf. And therefore, becauſe I my 

If cannot be Inchanted, the 'unfortunate Lad 
muſt be thus Inchanted, Miſ-us'd, Disfigur' 
chopp'd and chang'd. Thus my.Enemies wreak» 
ing their Malice on her, have Reveng'd them- 
felves on me; which makes me abandon my ſelf 
to Sorrow, till ſhe be reſtor'd to her former Per. 

Ons. 

I have been the more Hrge in this Particular, 
thar no body might inſtft on what Sncho ſaid of 
her ſifting of Corn : For if ſhe app*ear'd Chang'd 
to me, what Wonder is it if ſhe ſeem'd fo to 
him. In ſhort, Dulcines is both Illuſtrious and 
well-born, being deſcended of the moſt ancient 
and beſt Families in Toboſo, of whoſe Blood E any 
poſitive ſhe has no ſmall ſhare in her Veins; and& 
now that Town will be no leſs famous in after« 
Ages for being the Place of her Nativity, than 
Troy ' for Helen, or Spain for * Cava, though on a 
more Honourable Accountr- 

" As for Sancho Panga's part, IT affure your - Grace 
he is one of the moſt pleaſant Squires that ever 


®* The Nick-name of Count Julian's Daughter, who 

Sawing been Raviſh'd by King Rodrigo, occafion'd the 

brivging in of +$e-Moors inro Spain, Fd 5 
Wai 
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wiited -on a Knight-Errant. Sometimes he comes 
onr'with ſuch ſharp Simplicities, that one is plea-- 


ſontly puzzFd: tojudge, whether he be more Knaye,; 


or Fool. The Varlet, indeed, is, full of Roguery 
enovghto be thought a Knave ; but then he, hag; 
gy" Tgnorance, and may better be thougbr a, 

ovl. He doubts of every thing, yet believes c- 


very thing; and when one would think he had 


entangl'd himſelf in a piece of downright Folly 
beyond recovery, he brings himſelf. aff ofa, fuds 
den fo cleverly, that he is applauded to the Skies. 
In horr, T wowld: not change | him- far the, beſt, 
Squire that wears a Head, tho' 1 might. have. a; 
City to- boot, and therefore I don't know \wbetbex. 
Fhad beſt ler him go to the Government, which, 


your Grace has been pleas'd to promife. him. . 


h, T muſt confeſs, his Talent ſeems--to lie 

pretty much that way : For, give never ſo little a, 
whet to his' Underſtanding, he will , manage: his. 
Government as well as rhe King: does his / >, rg 
Then Experience convinces us, that neither Leargs; 
ihg nor any orher Abilities are very material tQ a, 
Governour. ' Have we not a hundred of 'em that- 
can ſcarce Reada Letter, and yet they. Govern as 
tharp as ſo many Hawks. Their main Buſineſs is 
ohly to mean well, and to be reſolv'd to do their 
beſt; for they can't want able Counſellors to In- 
'eme Thus thoſe Governors who are Men, 

of the Sword; and no Scholars, have their Aſſeſſors, 
on 'the Bench to dire& them. My Counſel ta, 
Snebo ſhall 'be, that' he! neither take Bribes, nor; 
lsſe his Privileges, with ſome other little: Inftruc-; 
tions, which I have in my Head for him, and 
which at a proper time I will communicare, both. 


to his private Advantage, and the publick Good: | 


of the Ifiznd he is to Govern, : - % 
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'So far had the Duke, the Datcheſs, and Don 
NQuixote been Diſcourſing rogether, - when they 


treard a"great 'Noife in the Houſe:;..and by and 
by' Sancho came running'in unexpeSedly into the, 


om* where they ſate, mn a terrible Fright, with, 
a Diſk-<lour before him: inſtead) of -a Bib. The 
Scullions, and other greafie Rabble of 'the Kitchen 
were about him, one of 'em purſuing him with a 
little Kneading-Trongh full.of Diſh. warer, which. 
he' endeavour'd by any means to put under his. 

n,' While another ſtood ready to have waſh'd, 
the poor Squire with it. How. now, Fellow, ſaid: 
the * Dutcheſs! What's - the matter here ? What 
Wou'd you do with this good Man? . Don't you; 
confider he's a Governor Ele&? Madam,quoththe: 
Barber-ScuHion, 'the Gentleman won'c let us waſh, 
him according to Cuſtom, as my Lord Duke and: 
his Maſter were. Yes marry bur T will, quoth, 
Sorchi, in*s'mighty Huff, but then it ſhall be with: 
ofeirer- Sudds, cleaner Towels, and-.not; quite fo; 
ftovenly Paws; for there's no- ſuch difference be-' 
tween my Maſter and me neither, that he muſt be, 
wall'd' wich .#ngel-lWater, and I with the Devil's 
Eyet So far' the Cuſtoms of great- Men's Houſes, 
are good as: they give no. Offence. Burt this ſame, 
BeaſHy waſhing in a Pudde,. is worſe Pennance 


_ than # Frier's Flogging. My -Beard is. clean e- 


bh, and wants-no-ſuch-refreſhing. Stand clear, 
you: lad beſt; for. the firſt rhat comes to waſh me. 
6ritouch a Hair .of my. Head (my Beard I would. 
ſay) Sir, Reverence of the Company, Til take 
hit: ſuchia' Dowſe o' ch* Ear, he ſhall feel ita 
Twelvemonth after : - For theſe kind of Ceremo=. 
nies and Soapings, d'ye ſee, look more like Flouts 
and-Feers, . than like a civ;i1 Welcome to Strangers; 
The Dutcheſs was like- to; have: burſt her Sides, 
with Laughing, to ſee Sancho's;Fury, and hear __ 


*_ 
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he argu'd for himſelf. Bur Don Qxixete did" not 
very well Hke to fee him with ſuch'a naſty Diſh-" 
Clout about his Neck, and made the ſport of: the 
Kitchen- Penfioners. Therefore after he had made 
i "deep Bow to the Duke, 'as+ it were defiring- 
Eeave 'to ſpeik, Tooking on the Scullions :| Hark 


ye, Gentlemen, cry'd he, very gravely, Pray let 


the Young Man alone, -and get you gone as you 
came, if you think fir. My Squire is as cleanly 


25 another Many your Trough- won't do, you: 


might as well have brought him a Dram-Cup. 


Away; be 2dvis'd by me, and leave him: For- 
neither he nor TI cn abide ſuch flovenly Jeſtings.: 
No, no, quoth Sancho, raking -the Words out of: 
his Maſter's Mouth, let 'em' ſtay, and go on with- 
their Show. T' pay my Barbers, F11 warrant ye.. 
They had as - good- take a Lion by the Beard .as- 


meddle with mine. Let *em bring a Comb hither, 
or what they will, and Curry-comb it, and if 
they find any thing there thar ſhould not be there, 

} give 'err leave to-cut and mince me as ſmalb 


25's Horſe. 'Saxcho is in the right, ſaid the Dutchels,: 


Laughing,” and will be in the right, in all he 
$; he is as clean 'and neat ascan be, and needs' 
none of your fcouring; and if he does not like our: 
way of Waſhing, let him do as he pleaſes. Beſides, 
you who pretend to make others clean, have ſhewn 
your ſelves now very Carelefs and Idte. Edon't 
know- whether F mayn't ſay Impudent too, to'ofs: 
fer to bring your Kneading-Trough . and your. 
Diſh-clouts ro ſuch a Perſon, and fach a Beard; ins! 
flead of a Golden Baſon and Ewer, and fine Diapers 
Towels. But you are a Pack of unmannerly Var- 
lets, and like ſaucy Raſcals as you are, can't help. 
ſhewing your Spight to the Squires of Knight« 


The 
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The greaſy Regiment; and even the Steward, 
who was with 'em, thought verily the Dutcheſs 
had; been in earneſt.. So- they took the Cloath 
from- Sanche's Neck, and ſneak'd off quire our of 


Countenance, - S:»cho ſeeing himſcif deliver'd 


from his Appreheaſions: of this Danger, ran and. 
threw himſclf on his Knees before rhe Dutcheſs, 
Heaven bleſs your Woarſhip's Grace, quoth he, 
Madam Dutcheſs. Great Perſons are able to do 
gmes Kindneſſes. For my part, I don't know 
ow to: make your Worſhip amends for this you've 
done me now- I can oaly wiſh I might ſee my 
my- ſelf an Arm'd - Knight-Errant for your ſake, 
that I —_ fpead all the Days of my Life in the 
Service of ſo high a Lady. I am a poor Coun 
Man, my Name is Sancho Panga, Children I have, 
and ferve as a Squire. If in any of theſe Matters 


I can do you any good, you need but fpeak; ru. 
be nimbler in doing than your Worſhip ſhall be. 


in ordering. *Tis evident Sexche, faid the Dutch» 
eſs, that you have Jearn'd Civility in the School 
of Cearteſy it felf, and bave been bred up under the 
Wings of Don 2uizete, who is the very Cream of 
Compliment, and the Flower of Ceremonies. All 
Happineſs attend ſuch a Knight and ſuch a Squire;. 
the one the North-Srar of Chivalry-Errant, the 0- 
ther the bright Luminary of Squire-like Fidelity. 
Riſe, my Friend Sancho, and aſſure your ſelf, that, 
for the Recompence of your Civilities,;I will per- 
fade my Lord Duke to put you in Poſſeflion of 
the Government he: promis'd you, as ſoon, as he 
can. 'Aﬀer this, Don Quixote went to take his 
Afcernoon's Sleep. But the Duttheſs defir'd Sor- 
cho, if he were not very fleepy, he would paſs the 
Afternoon with ber and .ber Women in a cool 
Room. Sancho told her Grace, that indeed be Gd 
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uſe to take a good ſound Nap, ſome four or five 
hours long in an Afternoon ; but to do her good 
Honour a Kindneſs, he woeu'd break an-old-Cuitom 
for. once, and do his beſt to hold up that Day, 
and wait on her Werſhip. - The Duke on his ſide, 
gave freſh Orders that ' Don —_— ſhou'd be en- 
tertain'd exaQly like a Knight-Errant, without de- 
viating the leaſt ſtep from the Road. of Chiyatry, 
och as.is obſervable.in Books of chat kind. - .. 
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| CHAP. XXXIIL 

Ti be ſavoury C onference which the Dutcheſs and 
her -Women | held with: Sancho. Panca, 
worth your Reading and Obſervation, 


| HE Story afterwards informs us, that Sanchv 

ſlept not a Wink all that Afternoon, but 
waited on the Dutcheſs as he had —_— Being 
mightily taken with his comical Diſcourſe, ſhe or 
der'd him to take a low Chair and fir by her ; bnt 
Sancho, who knew better things, abſolutely declin'd 
it, till ſhe preſs'd him again to fit as he was a Go- 
verneur, and ſpeak as he was a Squire, in both 
whach Capacities he deſerv'd the very Sear of Cid 
Ruy Diaz, the famous Champion. Sancho ſhrugg'd 
up his Shoulders and obey'd, and all the Dutcheſs's 
Women ſtanding round about her to give her f- 
ſent Attention, ſhe began the Conference. 

Now that we are private, ſaid ſhe, and no Body 
to over-hear us, I would defire you, my Lord Go- 
vernour, to reſolve me of ſome Doubts in the 
printed Hiſtory of the great Don 2xixote which 
puzzle me very much. Firſt, I find that the good 
Sarkcho. ad never ſeen Dulcizea, (the Lady Dulcines 
del Toboſo T ſhould have ſaid) nor carried her his 
Maſter's Letter, as having lefr the Table-Book be» 
hind him in Sierra Morenaz how then durſt he feign 
an Anſwer, and pretend he found her winnowing 
Wheat? a Fi&ion and Banter ſo injurious to the 
Reputation of the peerleſs Dulcines, and lo greats 
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Blemiſh 6n the'ChariRef of a faithful Squire: Here 
$8richo-got © up without! ſpeaking *a Word, Teid' His 
Finger on his*Lips, and-with his Body bent} crept 
cautiouſly round the Room, lifting vp the Hang: | 
ings, and peeping'in every Hole and Corner 7 At 
aft, finding the Coaſt clear, hereturn'd to'his Seat. 
Now, quoth- he, Madam Dutcheſs, fince I find 
there's no Body/here but ouriſelves; you ſhall e*\n 
hear, without Fear: or Favvur, the Truthvof-rthe 
Story, and whatelſe you'll askeme;; but not a Word 
iof the - Pudding. ! Firſt "and foremoſt *E-nvoft ieell 
-you;/ I look on my Mafter Don *Au/zore £0'bei2w 
'berter than a down-right Mad-man,; tho" ſometimes 
he'll ftumble on a Parcel of Sayings fo quaint and 
ſorightly put together that the Devil himfelf coatd 
-hot mend 'em ; but inthe main, I cant-bear it out 
of my Noddle but that he's as mad as a"Murrb- Hate. 
Now{” becauſe I'm pretty confident of knowing his 
blind ' Side, - whatever: Crotchers 'come' - into. 'nvy 
Ciowh, though ' without either Head' or Tail, iyet 
can I'miake *ems paſs: upon (him for Goſpel.» Such 
was the Anſwer to his Letter, and/ahother: Sham 
that I put upon him but Yother Day, and is norih 
Print yet,touching my Lady Dulcinea's Inchantment ; 
for you muſt : know, between you-antl:T, fhe's nb 
more'inchanted than the Man in'the Moon. Wirth 
that,” at the Dutcbeſs's Requeſt,” her rehated- the 
whole Paſſage' of the \late- prerended*Inchantmetir 
very faithfully, to the great Diverſion of the Hear- 
ers. But Sir, ſaid the Dutcheſs, I 'have another 
$cruple in this Aﬀair no leſs unaccountable than 
the former; for I think I hear ſomething whiſper 
Mein the Ear, and ſay, If Don Quizete de '{s Mane 
bbs be ſuch a Shallow-brains; why does Sancho Park 
p#{ who knows: lim-to-be ſo, wait upon "this Mad- 
man, and'rely thus-upon his vain; extravagant Pris. 
| Wiſes? I can onhy infer. from this, that the Mangs 
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-2more-a Fool thanithe Maſter ;. and if. fo, will age 
- Madam Dutcheſs be thought as mad as either of 
- or T9: betow the Goverament of an Ifland, or 
.the Commend of | athers, .on ene who.can't govern 
- himſelf ? By'r Lady, quoth Sexcho, your Sc 
comes in-Pudding-time. But it need not whiſper 
in your Ear, it may c'en ſpeak plain, and as loud 


- ca&4t will.,}3 am a Fool that's certain, for if ['g 


heem wile, I had left my Maſter.many a fair Day 
ſince ;; þut it was my Luck and my vile Errantey, 
[and that'sjiall can be ſaid.on't; I muſt follow him 
Kbrough Thick and Thin. | We are both : Towns 
-born Children ; I have eaten his Bread, I love him 
well, and there's no Love loſt between us. He 
Pays me well, he has giv'n me three Colts, and 1 
-am fo very true and trufty to-him, that nothing but 
Death' can part us. : And if your-High and Might 
-nt6-does not think fir.to let: me haye this ſame Go- 
vernment; why even do ſo ;. with leſs was-I born, 

with Jeſs hall I die ;-3t may be-for che Good 


-of my Conſcience to go without it. I am a Bag! 


"tis true, but yet I ugderſtand the Meaning of the 
Saying, The Piſmice had Wings to do her Hurt; 


.and Savchothe Squire, may ſooner get to Heaven 


than Sanchoithe Gravernour, ' There's as good Bread 
bak'd here as in Fence; /and Jeen's 3s good as my 
Lady in »the [Dark; Wahapppy's he that wants his 
Breakfaft-atitwo in the. Afternoon. *'Tis always 


gonad Faſtiog -ifter/a' good Breakfaſt. There's no . 


Man has. Stomach a Yard bigger than. another , 
bur let it, be-never ſo big, there will be Hay and 
Straw-enough to fill it. A BeHyifull's a Belly full. 
The Sparraw-ſpeeds as well as the Sparrow-Hawk. 
Good Serge3s ine, butconrſe/Cloth is warm; and 


Four Yards of the oneare/as long as four Yards of 


the. other.” When the Hour 1s: came wemuft all be 
pack'd - off; ..the: Prince. and: the; Prick-Louſe & 
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in your Chair of State in your rich Robes, with 
all your Marks and Ornaments of Power about 
you. But be ſure to adminiſter true Juſtice to 
your Vaſlals, who by their Loyalty and Diſcretiog 
will merit no leſs at your Hands. | 

As for the governing Part, quoth Sancho, let me 
alone. I was ever charitable and good to the Poor, 
and ſcorn to take the Bread out of another Man's 
Mouth, On the other Side, by'c Lady, they ſhall 
play me no foul Play,, Fm an old Cur at a Cruſt, 
and can ſleep Dog-{leep when I liſt. I can look 
ſharp as well as another, 'and let me alone to keep 
the Cobwebs out of my Eyes. I know where the 
Shooe wrings me ; F'll know who and who's toge- 
ther. Honefty's the beſt Policy. I'll tick to that- 
The Good ſhall have my Hand and Heart, but the 


Bad neither Foot nor Fellowſhip. And in my Mind, 


the main Point in this Point of Governing, is ta 
make a good Beginning. T'll lay my Life, that as 
ſimple as Sancho ſits here, in a Fortnight's Time 
he'll manage ye this ſame Iſland as tightly as a Sheaf 
of Barley. You ſay well Sancho, ſaid the Dutcheſs, 


for Time ripens all things. No Man's born wiſe ; 


Biſhops are made of Men, and not of Stones. But 
ro return once more to the Lady Dulcinca; I am 
more than half perſwaded that Sancho's Deſign of 
putting the Trick upon his Maſter, was turn'd 
into a greater Cheat upon himſelf: For I am well 
aſſuf'd that the Creature whom you fancy'd to be a 


Country-Wench, and took ſo much Pains to per- 


ſwade your Maſter that ſhe was Dulcinza del Toboſo, 
was really the ſame Dulcines del Toboſo, and really 
inchanted, as Don 2xzixet? thought ; and the Mas 
gicians that perſecute yoyr Maſter firſt invented 
that Story, and put it into your Head. For you 
muſt know, that we have our Inhanters here that 
have a Kindneſs for us, andgive us an Account ” 

what 
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What happens in the World faithfully and imparti- 
a without any Tricks or Equivocations ; and 

s my Word for't, the jumping Country-Wench 
was and is ſtill Dwlcinea del Toboſo, who is as certain= 
ly inchanted as the Mother that bore her ; and 
when we leaſt expeC& ir, we ſhall ſee her again in 
her true Shape and in all her native Luſtre, and 
then Sancho will find *rwas he himſelf was bubbPd. 
Troth Madam, quoth Sancho, all tfis might well 
be: And now I am apt to believe what my Ma- 
ter tells me of Monteſino's Cave ; where, as he ſays, 
he aw my Lady D»lcines del Toboſo in the ſelf-ſame 
Garb, and as handſome as I told him I had ſeen 
her when it came into my Noddle to tell him ſhe 
was inchanted. Ay, my Lady, it muſt be quite 
contrary to what I ween'd, as your Worſhip's 
Grace well obſerves; for, Lord bleſs us ! who the 
Devil can imagine that ſuch a Numskull as I ſhould 
have it in him to deviſe ſo cunning a Trick of a 
Sudden ? Beſides, who can think that my Maſter's 
ſuch a Gooſe,as to believe ſo unlikely a Matter up- 
on the fingle Vouching of ſuch a dunder-headed 
Fellow as I? But for all that, my good Lady, I 
hope you know better things than to think me a 
Knave ; alack-a-day, it can't be expeCted that ſuch 
in Ignoramus a5 I am ſhou'd be able to divine into 
the Tricks and Wiles of wicked Magicians. I ins 
vented that Flam only becauſe my Maſter wou'd 
never Jeave teizing me; but I had no Mind to a- 
buſe him, not I; and if it fell out otherwiſe than 
I meant, who can help it ? Heaven knows my 
Heart. That's honeſtly faid, anſwer'd the Dut- 
chefs ; but pray tell me, Sancho, What was it you 
were ſpeaking of Montgſino's Cave ? T've a great 
Mind 'to know that Story. Thereupon $ancho hav 
ing related the whole Matter to the Dutcheſs; Look 
you, faid ſhe, this 5 makes out what I ſaid 
F C2 to 
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' Teft her. Now if that ſame Dowdy was Dualcines 


- as if Sancho were | don't know who, and not the 


' they be ſo diſpos'd, or it ſtands 'em in good ſte 
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to you juſt now ; for ſince the great Don N«ixetg 
affirms he ſaw there the ſame Country-Wench 
that Sancho met coming from Toboſo, 'tis paſt all 
Doubt 'cwas Dulcines ; and this ſhews the Inchant. 
ers arc a ſubtil ſarr of People that will know every 
thing, and give a quick and ſure Information; 
Well, quoth Sancho, if my Lady Dulcines del Tal | 
be inchanted, *ris the worſe for her : What have I 
to do to quarrel with all my Maſter's Enemies ? 
They can't be few for ought I ſee, and they are 
plaguy Fellows to deal withall. Thus much I darg 
, She I ſaw was a Country-Wench ; a Country- 
Wench Itook her te be, and a Country-Wench I 


in good Earneſt, how can I help it ? I ought not to 
be call'd to an Account for't. No, let the Saddle 
be ſer upon the right Horſe, or we ſhall ne'er ha' 
done. Sancho told me this, crys one ; Sancho told 
me that, crys t'ther ; Sancho ©' this Side, Sancho 
o' that Side ; Sancho did this, and Sancho did thay; 


fame Sancho that goes already far and near thro' the 

Worm in Books, as Sampſon Carralce tells me, and 
e's noleſs than a Batchelor of Arts at Sal/amancs 

Varſity, and ſuch Folks as he can't tell a Lie, unl 


Fo ler no Body meddle or make, nor offer ro pick a 
Quarre) with me about the Matter, fince I'm 3 
fan of Reputation ; and, as my Maſter fays, a 
good Name 15 better than Riches. Clap me but in- 
$0.this ſame Government once, and you ſhall ſe 
Wonders. He that has been a good Servant, wi 
make a good Maſter ; a truſty Squire will make a | 
yare Governour I'll warrant you. Sancho ſpeaks 
tke an Oracle, ſaid the Dutcheſs ; every thing be 
ys is a Sentence Jike thoſe of Cato, or at leaſt the 
very Marrow of Michasl Vorino, Forentibts occidit At 
af Oh Abt ne tate Aa 
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: ; that is, he dy'd in his Spring : In ſhart, to 


ſpeak after his Way, Under a bed Cloak look for @ goed 


Faith ad Trath Madam Dutcheſs, quoth Savcho, 
I never ob C# of =, in, my hom Dope ; for 
Thirſt perhaps I may ; for I haart a Bit ypo- 
eriſy _ me. I driok when I have Occaſion, and 
ſometimes when I have no Occaſion: I'm no proud 


Man d'ye ſee, and when the Liquor's offer'd me I 


whip it off, that they mayn't take me for a Churl 
or a Sneaksby, or think I don't underſtand my felf 
nor good Manners ; for when a Friend or a good: 


Fellow drinks and puts the Glaſs to one, who can 


be ſo hard-hearted as to-refuſe to pledge-him, when 
it coſts nothing but to open one's Mouth ? Howe- 
ver I commonly look before I leap, al take no 
mare than needs muſt. And truly there's no Fear 
ye poor Squires to Knights-Errant ſhould be great 
Treſpaſſers that Way. Alack-a-day ! meer Ele- 
nent muſt be our daily Beveridge, Ditch-water, 
want of better, in Woods and Defarts, on 
ocks and Mountains, without lighting on the 
lefling of one merciful Ieop of Wine, tho' you'd 
i 


give one of your Eyes for a ſingle Gulp. 


* Tbelieve it Saxcho, ſaid the Dutcheſs ; but now 


« grows late, and therefore go and take ſome Reſt; 
after that we'll have a longer Converſation, ay 
you're pleas'd to word jt. Sancho kiſs'd the Dut- 
cheſs's Hand once more, and begg'd her Worſhip's 
Grace that ſpecial Care mighr be raken of his Dep-- 
, for he was as chary of him as of the Apple of 

is Eye. What is that Dapple? ask'd the Dutcheſs. 
My Beaſt, an't like your Honour, anſwer'd Senche ; 


my Aſs I would ſay, ſaving your Preſence ; but 


auſe I won't call him Aſs, which is fo common 


a Name among Men, I call him Dapple. 'Tis the 


yery ſame Beaſt I wou'd have given Charge of boo 
, : $ 
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this ſame Gentlewoman when I came firſt to this 
Caſtle ; but her Back was up preſently, and ſhe 
flew out as if I had call'd herugly. Face, old Witch, 
and what not. However I'll be judg'd by any one, 
whether ſuch-like ſober grave Bodies as ſhe and o0- 
ther Duenas are, be not fitter to look after Aﬀes, 
than to ſit with a prim Countenance to grace a fine 
| State-Room ?'Paſhon o'my Heart! What a deadly 
Grudge a certain Gentleman of our Town, that 
ſhall be nameleſs, had to thoſe Creatures ! Some 
filthy Clown I dare engage, ſaid Donna Roar:guer 
the Duma; had he been a Gentleman, or a Perſon 
of good Breeding, he wou'd have prais'd 'em up 
to the Skies. Well, ſaid the Dutcheſs, let's have 
no more of that; let Donna Rodriguez hold her 
Tongue, and Signior Sancho Panca go to his Re- 

ſe, and leave me to take Care of his Dapple's good 
Entertainment ; for ſince I find him to be one of 

Sancho's Movables, I'll place him-in my Eſteem as 
bove the Apples of my Eyes. Place him in the 
Stable, my good Lady, reply'd Sancho, that's as 
much as he deſerves ; neither he nor I are worthy 
of being plac'd a Minute of an Hour where you 
ſaid : Odsbobs! I'd ſooner be ſtuck in the Guts 
with a Butcher's Knife than you ſhou'd be ſerv'd 
ſo ; I am betrer bred than that comes to ; for tho' 
my Lord and Maſter has taught me, that in Point 
of Haviour one ought rather to over-do than un- 
der-do; yet when the Caſe lies about an Aſs and 
the Ball of one's Eye, *'tis beft to think twice, and 
go warily abour the Matter. Well, faid the Durt- 
cheſs, your Aſs may go with you to the Govern- 
ment, and there you may feed him, and pamper 
him, and make as much of him as you pleaſe. 
Adad! my Lady, quoth Sancho, don't let your 
Worſhip think this will be ſuch a ſtrange Mat- 
rer neither, I have ſeen more Aſſes than one go. to 
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a Government before now ; and if mine goes too, - 
will be no new thing e'trow. 

Sancho's Words ſet again the Dutcheſs a laugh- 
ing ; and ſo ſending him to take his Reſt, ſhe went 
to the Duke, and gave him an Account of the plea- 
fant Diſcourſe between her and the Squire. After 
this they reſolv'd to have ſome notable Contrivance 
to make Sport with Don 2uixote, and of ſuch a ro- 
mantick Caſt as ſhou'd humour his Knight-Erran- 
try. And fo ſucceſsful they were in their Ma- 
nagement of that Interlude, that ic may well be 
thought one of the beſt Adventures in this famous 
Hiſtory. 


The End of the Third Volume. 
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To the Honourable : 


COLONEL. STANHOPE. 


SIR, | 

"1 OME People may be ſur- - 
prizd at my Dedicating * 
any Part of Don Quixote in - 
Engliſh to a Perſon, who ha-- 
ving ſo-true' a Taſte of his Per- - 
kctions in his Native Language; . 
can have little Reliſh for . him + 
under the - Diſadvantages © of - a 
Tranſlation-: But this + which - 
might appear to others a Reaſons - 


T3 able - 


> 


: DT 


able Obje&ion, was to me the 
molt Prevalent Inducement to 


rhis Addreſs. I muſt indeed con- 
tels that your Capacity ſtartl'd 


my Preſumptien ; but then, þ 


confider'd, that a Perfon, who 
1s ſo truly ſenſible of the Beau- 
ties of the Origina], wou'd be 
moſt Conſcious of the Great 
Difficulties that muſt attend my 
Undertaking, and conſequently 
molt likely ro excuſe the Im- 
perfeftion in the Tranſlating of 
a Book that had been thrice at- 
tempred in Engliſh before ;. yet 
ſo, as not to diſcourage a fourth 
Eflay. Expecting therefore to 
be Attack'd by the Criticks, and 
believing that the moſt 1 coud 
pretend to was a Handſome Re- 
treat, 
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treat, I thought it my beſt way 
to ſecure che, Whole, by having 
the Rear brought up by a Lead- 


er, whoſe very Reputation, 


wou'd be ſufficient to keep the. 


Enemy in Awe. 


My, Author, by a Succeſsful 
Errantry has viſited moſt Parts. 


of Europe, and been taught to 
ſpeak all the Polite Languages 


in the Chriſtian World. But he: 
has been- a whole Century. in-ar-- 
riving at a Part. of that:. A& 
compliſhment, which you, Sir, . 


have gaind inſo few Years, that 
if we compare the Perfection 
you have attain'd, with the ſhott- 
neſs of the Time, we mauft con- 
clude,” that not oaly all thefe 
Languages, but a Thouſand Ne- 
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ble Endowments have - been r:- 


ther Born with you, than At 
quird. 

Learning: in Schools, Philoſo. 
phy.in Retirement, and Experi- 
ence in Gray Heirs, are bur the 


conſequence of their ſeveral Con- 


ſticutions ; bit to find the Mules 
at Court; the Philoſopher in the 
Camp; and the depth - of - Pru- 
dence in Youth, is one- of thok 
Rarities, thatſhould be ſhewn to 
delight Mankind with” A1mira- 
tion, and to Improve the World 
by Example. Could your Cha- 
racter, Sir, be drawn to the Life, 
the - Good that might be. done 
by ſerting it in view, might plead 
an 475% Jpn to your ſelf, who 
appear ſo great-a Loyer. of yout 
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Country, by the whole Bent of 
your Studies; for what you ſeem 
to have laid out for your Pri- 
vate Accompliſhment , proves 
indeed Dedicated to the Service 
of the Publick ; and You have 
ſo Profited in Your Endeavours, 
that your Country ſeems at a 
Scand, whether. to.fix: You upen 
Aion in the Field, Council at 
home, or Negotiation abroad, 
If theſe ſeveral, . Talents, _ ; eyen 
when divided, illuſtrate Noble 
Families, where, as in Yours, 
Merit flows down from Father 
to Son, what ſhall we ſay of the 
Perſon, in whom they appear ſq 
Happily . united. | 
One of the firſt Subjets we 
tad treated in Poetry, was the 
Wy to Expe- 


A. en OR wh; i. 


ng:-S—w cen A IR aa 


” _ MeL 4 a <>. En - 
5 . no purepibedy ſonnets ESI IE _— CIP eons re ear re Ee Br rr A TIONS SOISSINER DE ENSTIINEDO2 x - II A = 
OW ENS — ct 0 do. « . 8 . an, EE 0 OTE ———I — 
GE he —— " ul w PT IRIS ' — 
_ _ — > — og LOIN wy - . Dt rien ——_——— © = 
. oo _ —— — —_ Da — _ 2 
p_—_ PE ITEING Sow nadie Gn AIP es © - 
Eg 
—_— a 4 pre a - Re eng . == ER 


Cee. a ROAR O47 


The Dedication. 
Expedition at Colchos, and the 
Haftrious Argonautes found + an | 


co Faturity. . Whether this were 
not a kind. of a Laudable 
Knight-Errantry in the Voluns 
teers, or a Fiction of the Poct ; 
You, Sir, .can beſt determine, 


Orpheus to tranſmic-their Fame | 


the Greek, But had: that- very 
Orpheus liv d in this Age, what 
Glotious unfeign'd Subjects had. 
he not found in the late Advens- 
tnurers for the Jberian Golden 
Fleece! Theſe Papers, Sir, are 
no ſmall Part of - the Treaſures 
of Spain, and fince-You had f6 
Great a Share in the Glory- of 
Inriching your Country with the 
Wealth: of. that. Nation, You: 


who are ſo Great a Critick * 


muſt 
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| uſe of the Engliſh. 
humbled the Pride of the Spa- 
iard, and he throws himſelf ar 


muſt be content to have a Part 
in"Impropriating Cervantes to the 
You have 


your Feer for Prote&tion. He, 
that was - himſelf a Soldier, 


3] knows that the Gallant Man 


will always give Quarter.; and 


| hopes that You, whom Italy 
| and Flanders have ſeen ſo early, 
| and ſo Eminently Brave in the 
{| Defence of his Country, when ir 


was the : Intereſt of , your own, 


Honeſt. Sparrard; like . Cervantes, 
the' -you haveiſo-lately been One 
of the Foremoſt in an Action, no 
leſs Fatal to his Nation, than 


Gloriqus to the Undertakers. 


will now Generouſly Protect an 


SI R 


is mptenr ny 


! bf Y F 
©, SR 
4 p - +] Ft 5. wr 
= gn hy ett 
RTE ; ar Dad bits 


—_— 


Rd 


4 —_ —_ —————— - n © 
= « - 
payoaro yn rr nn Ow RIHANNA OT-"s 4 ta 9 7 


'The Dedication. 
'  S$ TR, I feel a warmth with 

in me, that Prompts me to Ex. 
patiate upon a Subject of which 
I muſt own my Self particularly 
Fond; but then a Remainder of 
Diſcretion checks my Zea', and 
cautions 'me againſt any thing. « 


beyond my Strengrh- and your - 
Patience. Iam, 
221 TR; f 


Your moſt humble and || - 
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- moſt Obedient Servant N « 
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Of the Renowned 


DON QUIXOTE 
"SN 2 


MANCHA."q 


V OL: iv; 


C H A P. XXXIV, 


Containing Ways and Means for diſinchanting 
the Peerleſs Dulcinea del Toboſo, bei 
one of the moſt famous Adventures in the 

. whole Book. 


I. HE Duke and the Dutcheſs were extreme. 
'X, ly diverted with the Humours of their 
” Gueſts. Reſolving therefore to improve 
their Sport, by carrying on fone pleaſant Defrgn, - 
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:that might bear the Appearance of .an Adventur, 
"they rook the Hint from Don Quixote's Account of 
Monteſono's Cave, as a Subje& from which they 
might raife an extraordinary Entertainment : The 
:rather, ſince, to the Dutcheſs's Amazementr, San. 
-cho's Simplicity was ſo great, as to believe that 
Dulcinea del Toboſo was' really inchanted, though 'he 
himſelf had been the firſt Contriver of the Story, 
-and her only Inchanter. 

Accordingly, having given Dire&ions to their 
Servants that nothing might be wanting, and pro- 
> ts Day for Hunting the Wild Boar, in five of 
:fix Days they were ready fo ſet our, with a Train 
-of Huntſmen and other Attendants not unbecom- 
ing the greateſt Prince. They preſented Don 2aix- 
-ote with a Hunting-Suit, but he refus'd it, alledg- 
:i10g it Tuperfluous, ſince he was in a ſhort Time to 
return ito the hard Exerciſe of Arms, and could 
-earry no Sumpters or Wardrobes along with him, 
But Sancho readily accepted one of fine green 
Cloth, which was prepar'd for him, becauſe he 
41magin'd it a -good Moveable, which he would 
«convert into Money upon the firſt Occaſion. 

The Day prefix'd being come, Don N2xixete 
Arm'd,and *ancho equipp'd himſelf in his new Suit, 
and mounting his Aſs, which he would not quit 
For a good Horſe that was offer'd him, he crowded 
in among the Train of Sportſmen. The Dutcheſs 
\8Iſo in a Dreſs both odd and gay, made one of the 
Company. The Knight, who was Courteſy it ſelf, 
wery gallantly would needs hold the Reins of her 


- Palfrey,though the Duke ſeem'd very unwilling to 


Tet him. In ſhort, they-came to the Scene of their 


"Sport,which was in a Wood between two veryhigh 


ountains,where alighting,and taking their ſeveral 
Stands, the Durcheſs with a pointed Javelin in her 
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Hand, attended by the Duke and Don Nxixore, took 
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gs Paſs' where the Boar always ns'd to make his way. 
CE bantoers poſted themſelves in ſeveral Lanes 
and:Paths as they moſt conveniently could. ' Bur 
as for Sancho, he choſe to ſtay behjnd 'em all with 
his D#pple, whom he would by no means leave a 
Moment, for fear the poor Creature ſhould meet 
with: ſome ſad Accident. | 
»; And now the. Chace began. with a full Cry, the 
Dogs open'd, the Horns ſounded, and the Huneſ- 
men hollow'd .in:fo loud a Conſort, that there was 
no: hearing one another. Soon after, a hideous 
Boar, of a-monftrous Size, came on, gnaſhing: his 
Teeth and Tusks, and foaming at the Mouth ; 
and, being baited hard by the Dogs, and follow'd 
cloſe by the Huntſmen, made furiouſly towards 
the Paſs which Don 2xixote had taken.. - Where+ 
upon -the:Knight graſping his Shield, aud draw- 
ing his Sword, mov'd forward ro receive the ra- 
ing Beaſt. The Duke join'd him. with a Boark 
Fear, and the Dutcheſs would-have beerr foremoſk 
had not the Duke prevented her. Sancho alone fees» 
ing: the furious Animal, reſolv'd to ſhift for one, 
and leaving Dappl?, away he ſcudded as faſt as his 
Legs would carry him towards an high Oak, ro the 
top of which he .endeavour'd to clamber. But as 
he was getting up, one of the Boughs unluckily 
broke, and down he was tumbling, when a Snag 
or Srump of another Bough caught hold! of -his 
new Coat, and ſtopp'd his Fall, ſlinging bime in 
the Air by the aq, that 'he could neither 
get up nor down, + His tine Green Coat was torn, 
and he fancy'd every Moment the wild Boar was 
running that way with foaming Chaps and dreadful 
Tusks to tear him to pieces. Which. fo diſturb'd 
\ him, that he roar'd and bellow'd for help, as if 
ſome wild 'Beaſt bad been devouring him in [good 
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';;Ar- aft: the Tusky Boar | was: id * Yar: chis/te 
withia Number of pointed Spears fix'd-ini hint 
and Don' 2x; xete: being: alarin'd by: Sarche's: Naw "7 
which he could diftinguiſh eafily,: look'd ab nu 
and-diſcover'd him ſwinging ia the Tree with h 
Head downwards, and cloſe by him poar Dappli, 
who like a true Friend never forfook him 'in' his 
Adverſity : ForiC4 Hemet obſerves, that they were | 
ſuch true and inſeparsble Friends, that Sancho wii- 
ſeldom ſeen without }Dapple, cor: Dapple ' withont 
| Saucho, Don Qrzxete went:-and - took: down his 

vire;' who, .as> ſoon as he was at Liberty; begati 
to'/exainine: the Damage his-fine Hunting-Suir ha 
receiv'd, which griev'd him to the Soul, for he 
priz'd it as much as if: it had made-liim Heir to 
«7 Eftate.. 

-Mean' while the Boar being laid actoſsa Jarge 
Mule, and-cover'd with Brariches:of Roſemary and. 
Myrtle, was carry'd in Triemphb by the Vidorh- 
bus Huntſmen- to'a large Field-Tent,' pitch'd: in 
the middle of the Wood, where an excellent Enz 
rertainmeEnt was provided ſuirable to the Magnify. 
cence of the Founder. FE 
- *Saxcho drew near the Dutcheſs, and ſhewing he 


| br. _ kisrorn Coat, bad we been hunting the Hare n 


oth he, my Coat might have flepr im a wh 
. - For my part; I wonder what Pleaſure then. 


| Þ- can be in beating: the Buſhes for a Beaft, which:if 


ir does but come at you,will run its plaguy Tuſhes 
5n your Gurs, and be the Death of- you : Thank" 
forgor an old Song to this Purpoſe. j 


May Fate of Fabila be thine, 2 
© Und make "thee Food for Bears or: aur 4248 


GER ; % 
"Thar Rebila, ſaid Don :Nuixote, ds a King of 
Gets who going a mamas once was devoul 
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of the renown'd Don Quixote. oF9- 
by a Bear. That's it I fay, quoth Sancho}; and there- 
-why ſhopld Kings and other great Folks ruth 


themſelves into Harms-way, "when they may have - 
w_y enough without it ; Mercy on 'me,- what” + | 
aſure'c#n you find;'any of 'ye- all, in'killing &- " } 


poor Beaſt that -never-meant any Harm ?- You are + 
miſtaken, $ech0, ſaid the Duke, Hunting wild- 


Beaſts is the moſt- proper Exerciſe for Knights- 
and Princes ; for in: the Chace of a tour noble + +3 


and ative. In ſhort, it is an Exerciſe'that may be 
beneficial to many, and car be prejudicial 0 none, 
and the moſt enticing Rroppieya its Rafity,-being 

plac'd above the reacly of the 

indeed enjoy the Diverſion of other ſorrs of Game, . 


bor not this nobler kind, nor that of Hawking, a- 


Sport alſo reſerv'd for Kings and Perſons of Quali- 
ty. Therefore Sancho, let me adviſe you to-iltex + 


- 


pour -— op againſt you become a Governiour';-: © 
'For- th % 


you'll find' the great Advantage of theſe 


$ports- and Diverſions. - You're out far- wide; Sit. © 


uoth Sanchy ; 'rwere better that a Governour" * 


vernment truly ! Good Faith, 'Sir, F think thelk - 
Fports and-Pallimes are __ - for- thoſe'-that have. - 
_ | Gs 
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Vulgar, who may -- 
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Legs broken,” and be Jaid up at home, than tg _ 
be padding abroad at this Rare. - *'Twould be 
"pretty Buſineſs, forſooth, when poor People come -'  } 
-weary and tir'd to wait on the Governour aboue: - 7 
Buſineſs, that he ſhould be Rambling abour the . © * 
'Woods for his Pleaſure ! There would be a ſweet. -- © 
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Beaſt' may be: repreſented the- whole Art of Wan, . - 
Stratagems, Policy and/Ambultades, with all ather - 
Devices uſually praftis'd 'ts. dvercome an Enemy-» 
-with Safery. ' Here we are expos'd re:the Extremf .. 
ties of Heat and Cold ; Eaſe and LazinefFcan hive-- 
mo Room in this Diverſion, By this we are inur'd'te-.. 
Toil and Hardſhip, our Limbs are ſtrengrben'd, / 
'our Joynts made ſupple, and our whole Body hate-* 
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thing to do than for Governours. No, I intend 
my Recreation. ſhall be, a Game at Whisk at Chrif. 
9125, and. Nine-pins on Sundays and Holidays ; but 


. for. your Hunting, as you call it, it goes mighti] 


againſt my Calling 2nd. Conſcience. I with wit 
all my Heart, ſaid the Duke, that you. prove. as 
good as you promiſe ; but ſaying and doing are 
different things. Well, well, quoth Sancho, be it 
how irc will, I ſay that an honeſt Man's Word is 
as good as his Bond. Heaven's Help is better than 
early riſing... *Tis the Belly makes the Feet amble, 
and not the Feet. the Belly. My Meaning is, that 
with Heaven's Help, and my honeſt Endeavoucy, 
{4 ſhall govern better than any Goſhawk. Do but 
put your Finger -in my Mouth and try if I can't 
A Curſe on thee agd thy impertinent Pro- 
verbs, ſaid Don Nuixore. Shall I never get thee to 
falk Senſe without a String ,of that diſagreeable 
StuF? I beſcech your Graces, do not countenance 
this eternal Dunce, or he will teaz your ko 
Souls with a thouſand unſeaſonable and infignih- 
cant old Saws, for which I wiſh his Mouth ftitch'd 
vp, and my felf a Miſchief if I hear him. Oh! Sir, 
ſaid the Dutcheſs, Sancho's Proverbs will always 
pleaſe for their Senteatious Brevity, though they . 
were as NUMErous as a Printed Colle&ion ; and I 
aſſure you, I reliſh 'em more than I would do 
oerh that might be better, and more to the put 
ole, < 
, Afﬀeer this, and ſuch like diverting, Talk, they 
lefr the Tent, and walk'd into the Wood ta ſee 
whether any Game had fall'n into their Nets. Now, 
while they were thus intent upon their Sport the 
Night drew on apace, and more.cloudy and over- 
caſt than was uſual at that Time of the Year, 
which was about Midſummer: but. it. happens 
very critically for the better carrying on the ann 


Jed Contrivance, Alittle while after the cloſe of 
the cies; when ,it grew quite dark, in a Mo-- 
ment the Wo 

every Quarter. This was attended by an alarming-. 
Sound of Trumpets and other Warlike Inſtru-- 


ments, anſwering one another from all Sides, as if” 


ſeveral Parties of Horſe had been haſtily marching: 
through the Wood: Then preſently was heard a- 
confus'd Noiſe of Mooriſb Cries, ſuch as are us'd in 


joining Batte], which together with the rattling of +. y 
the Drums, the loud Sound of the Trumpets, and: -- 
other Inſtruments of War, made ſuch a- hideons . 


and dreadful Confort in the Air, that .the: Duke-: 
was amaz d, the Dutcheſs aſtonith'd, Dan Ngixece 


was ſurpriz'd, and Saxcho. ſhook like a Leaf, and* 
even thoſe that knew the Occaſion-of all this were. _ 


afcighted. +: 
This Conſternation caus'd a general Silence, and' 

by and; by one riding Poſt, equipp'd like a Devil, 
aſs'd by. the Company, winding a huge hollow 


rn, that- made a horrible hoarſe Noiſe. | Hark” 
you, Poſt, ſaid the Duke, whither ſo faff > Whar- 


are you ? and what Parties of. Soldiers are_theſe 
that niarch a-croſs rhe Wood ? I am. the Devil, 
cry d the Poſt in a horrible Tone, and. go-in queſt 
of Don Quixote de la Manchs ; and. thole. that are 
coming this way, are fix Bands of. Necromancers 


off the renownd Don Quixote. g6'v: 


od feem'sd all on fire, and blaz'd in». 3 


that condu@t the Peerleſs. Dulcinea del Tohoſo, inchan- + 


ted in a Triumphant Chariot. | She is attended by 
that Gallant French Knight Monte/enes, who comes 


» þ 


Inchantment. Wer't thou as much .a Devil, ſaid 
the Duke, as thy horrid Shape ſpeaks thee to be, _ 
thou would'ſt have known this Knight here before - 
' thee to be: that Don Quixote de la Manche whom + 
; thou ſeek'ſt. - Before Heaven, and on my Coofei-- 
_ p66: reply'd tha Devil, 1 tag thovght. on't; for 
OH 4 : 


to. give Information "how ſhe may be free'd from- 


> : 
4, 
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T have ſo gy Things in my Head, that it almoſt 
diſtrats me, I had quite and clean forgot my Er- 
rand. ' Surely, quoth Sancho, this Devil muſt be a 
very honeſt Fellow, and a good Chriftian, for he 
ſwears as deyoutly by Heaven and his Conſcience, 
.a$ T ſhould do; and now T am apt to believe there 
tbe ſome good People even in Hell. At the ſame 
time, the Devil dire&Qing himfe]Jf ro Don 2x0, 
without diſmounting, To thee, O Knight of the 
Lions, cry'd he, (and T wiſh thee faſt in their 
- *Claws) To thee am I ſent by the Valiant, bur un- 
fortunate Monteſmos, to bid thee attend his coming 
'2n/this very Place, whither he brings one whom 
they call Dulcines el Toboſo, in order to give thee 
Inftru&ions touching her Difinchantment. Now 
Thave deliver'd my Meſſage, I muſt fly, and the 
Devils that are like me be ba. thee, and Angels 


I TT A Carry Ae F9-s B 


Rong the reſt. This ſaid, h& winded his mon- 
: Arons Horn, and without ſtaying for an Anſwer, | 
fiſapp cir'd; © £1 EY 
- '* This encreas'd the general Conſternation, but 
- moſt of all ſurpriz'd Don Quixote and Sancho ; the 
Jarrer to 'find' that, in fpight' of Truth, they till 
would have Delcines to be Inchanted ; and the 
Knight to think thar the Adventures of Montefine's 
Cave were turn'd to reality, While he ſtood pots 
* dering theſe- things in his Thoughts; Well, Sir, 
Faid the Duke to'him, what do you intend to do ? 
Will you Rftay ? Stay ! cry'd Don 2uixore, ſhall [ 
- ? nor? T will ſtay here, Intrepid and Courageous, 
- though all the Infernal Powers enclos'd me round. 
-- So you may if you will, quoth Sancho ; but if any 
«more Devils or Horns come hither, they ſhall as 
» foon find me.in Flanders as here. | 
i Now the Night grew darker and darker, and 
- 'ſeveral-ſhooting Lights were ſeen glancing up and 
«down the Wood, like Meteors or glaring Exhaha- 
L es t1008 
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of the.renown'd Don Quixote. 963 ; gs 


tions from the Earth. Then was heard- a horrid 


of Noiſe, like the creaking. of the ungreas'd Wheels 
v4 of heavy Waggons,from which piercing ungrateful 
he Sound, Bears and Wolves themſelves are ſaid to fly. 
ob [This odious Farring was preſently ſeconded by a 
Ws greater, which-ſeem'd to be the: dreadful Din and- 
i Shocks of four ſeveral Engagements in eachQuarter 
t, of the Wood, with all the Sounds and Hurry of ſo 


(Fs many join'd Battels. On one fide were beard ſes 
veral'Peals of Cannon ; .on the other the,Diſchar= 


w' ging of numerous Vollics of fmall Shot; here the 
ng Shouts of the Engaging Parties, that ſeem'd.to be.. 
4 near at hand ; there Cries of the Moors that ſeem'd 


ce at a greater Diſtance. In ſhorr, the, ſtrangs.con-.- 
fus'd Intermixture of Drums, Trumpets, Cornets, 


A Horns, the Thund'ring- of -the Cannon, the . Rat= 
& ling of the Small-Shor, the Creaking of the Wheels, 
Wy . and the Cries of the Combatants, made . the, ,moſk 
ep diſmal.Noiſe. imaginable, and try'd Don Is 
ig Courage \to the uttermoſt. But poor 5 anche was 
ne _ annihilated, and - fe]l into- a- Swoog . upon the. 
te "Dutcheſs's Coats,, who taking Care of him, and 
Tr ordering ſome-Water ro be fprinkled. in his Face, 
fie at Jaſt recover'd wm, , juſt as the foremoſt of the 
Is creaking Carriages came.up, .drawn by four heavy 
«\ Oxen cover'd with: Mourning, and carrying +large 
Fu lighted Torch upon. each Horn. . On the Top of 
33 the Cart or. Waggon was 2n exalted-Seat, on whickt 
Ti fate a Venerable Old Man, with a Beard"as:white 
jv" as Snow, and ſo long that it react'd down to: his 
4d. Girdle. He was .ctad in a-Jong Gown of: black 
ny Buckram, as. were .atfo two Devils that drove the 
is aggons, both fo. very monſtrous and ugly; ' 


| that Sancho having ſeen 'em once,. was forc'd tro 
nd ſhut his Eyes, and would nor venture upon a fe- 
cond Look. The Cart, which was ſtuck full of- 
- Fights: within, being approach'd to the Standing, 
| Us 5s: the 
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the Reverend old Man ſtood up, and cry'd with 
Joud Voice, Iam the Sage Lirgander, and the Cart 
= i on without a Word more being ſpoken. 
Then foJlow'd another Cart with another grave 
old Man, who, making the Cart ſtop at a conve- 
nient Diſtance, roſe up from his high Seat, and in 
as deep a Tone as the firſt, cry'd, I am the Sage 
At uf. great Friend to Urgandas the Unknown, 
nd o went forward. He was ſucceeded by a third 
Cart, that mov'd in the ſame ſolemn Pace, and bore 
a Perſon not fo ancient as the reſt, but a robuſt and 
ſturdy, ſowr-look'd, ill-favour'd Fellow, who roſe 
up from his Throne like the reſt, and with a more 
hollow and Devil-like Voice cry'd out, I am 4r- 
chelars the Inchanter, the mortal Enemy of Amaau 
de Gaul and all his Race ; which ſaid, he paſs'd by, 
like .the other Carts, which taking a ſhort Turn 
made a Halt, and the grating Noiſe of the Wheels 
ceaſing, an excellent Conſort of ſweet Muſick was 
heard, which migrtily comforted poor Sancho ; and 
afling with him for a good Omen, My Lady, 
quoth he to the Dutcheſs, (from whom he would 
not budge an Inch) There can be no Miſchief 


ſure where there's Muſick. Very true, faid the 


Dutcheſs, eſpecially when there is Brightneſs and 
Light. Ay, but there's no Light without Fire, 
reply'd Sancho, and Brightneſs comes moſt from 
Flames; who knows but thoſe about us may burn 
us? But Muſick I take to be always a Sign of Feaſt- 
ing and Merriment. We ſhall know preſently 
what this will come to, ſaid Don Quixote ; and he 
faid right, for you will find it in the next Chap- 
ter. 
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C H A P. XXXV. 
Wherein i continu d the Information given to : 
nea, wirh other wonderful Paſſages. 


Vv F Hen the pleaſant Muſick drew near, there - 


appear'd a ſtarely Triumphant Chariot + ' 


drawn by fix Dun Mules cover'd with White, .. 


upon each of which ſat a Penitent clad alſo in. -* 


White, and holding a great lighted Torch in his- 
Hand, The Carriage was twice or thrice longer: 
than any of the former, twelve other Penktzcars - 


' being plac'd at the top and fides, all in Whire, 


and bearing likewiſe each a lighted Torch, which 
made a dazzling and furprizing Appearance.. . 
There was a high Throne ere&ed at the further - 
end, on which fat a Nymph array'd in Chath 
of Silver, with many Golden Spingles glittering - 
all about her, which made her Dreſs, tho" ner 
rich, appear very Glorious : Her Face was cover'd 
with tranſparent Gauze, through the flowing Folds. 
of which might, be deſtry'd a moſt Beouriful 
Face ; and by the great Light which the Torches 
gave, it- was eaſje to diſcern, that, as ſhe was not 
leſs than ſeventeen Years of Age, neither:could 
the be thought above twenty. Cloſe. by - her 
was a Figure clad in a long Gown liſte that of 
a Magiftrate, reaching down to its Feet; wk ts 
Head cover'd with 2 black Vei].. When they evne: 
drefly oppolice to the Company, the Shaulms or . © 
; | Hautbeys 


Don Quixote how 70 diſinchant Dulct--- - 
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- Nuixote, made Sancho's Bones rattle in his Skirh for 
Fear, and caus'd the Duke and the 


AAR YT AR A Hf Ab 2 
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. 4 Reign o'er Magick, Center of Foree, 
That oft evokes and rates the rigid Pow'rs : 
- Archive of Fate's dread Records in the Skies, 


From Princely State, and Beauty near Divine, 
To the vile ſemblance of « ruſtick Ruean, 


WF . * 


Hautboys that play'd befage immediately ceas'd, 
and the Spaniſh Harps ad Tas that were in the 
Charjor- did - the like ; then the Figure in- the 
Gown ſtood up, and opening its Garments, and 
throwing away its Mourning Vail, difover'd a 
bare and frightful-Skeleton, that. repreſented the 
deform'd Figure of Death; which ſtart!'d Don 


_ 


utcheſs to 
ſeem more than commonly difturb'd. *Fhis living 
Death being thus got up, in a dull heavy ſleeping 
Tone, as if its Tongue had not been well awake, 
began in this Manner. | 


MERLIN'S SPEECH. 


Eleld old Merlin, in Romantick Writ. 
| MiſcalF d the ſpurious Progeny of Hell ; 
A Falſhud currert with the tamp of Age: 


Coevors with the Chivalry of Yore ; 
All brave Knight-Errants ftill Ive aeem'd my charge. . 


= © By gg OL RW + m* ks Wwmhi 


. Heirs of my Love, and Faw rites of my Charms, 1; 


While orher Magick Seers, averl(e fram Good, | 
Are dire and baleful like the Seat of Woe, I 
My uobler Soul, where Pow'r and Pity joyn, ſe 
Diff uſes Blſſmgs, as they ſratter Plagues. di 

Deep in the Nether World, the dreary Caves | ha 
Where my retreated Soul in ſilent State, 2 P; 
Forms Myſftick Figures and Tremendous Spells, be 
IT heard the Peerleſs Dulcinea's Moans. Mm; 
. Appriz'd of her diſtreſs, her frightful Change | me 

& 
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Thedire Miſdeed of Necromantick Hate :. 


of the renownd Don Quixote. 


I ſympathizd, and awfully revolvd . 
Twice fifty thouſand ſcrolls, occult and loath'd, . 


| Summ of my Art, Hell's black Philoſophy ; 


Then clos'd my Soul within thu bony Trunk, 
Thus ghaſtly Form, the Ruines of a Man ; 
And riſe in Pity to reveal a Cure 

To Woes ſo great, and break the curſed Spell: 
.- © Glory thou of all that &er cou'd grace 
A Coat of Steel, and Fence of Adamant ! 


Light, Lauthorn, Path, and Polar Star, and Guide 


Teal who dere diſmiſs jgnoble Sleep 

And downy Sloth, for Exerciſe of Arms, 

For Toils continual, Peril, Wounds and Blood ! 
Knight of unfathom'd Worth, Abyſs of Preiſe, 
Who blend'ft in one the Prudent and the Brave '! 


". To thee, great Quixote, 1 this Truth declare ; 


That 10 reftore to. her firſt State and Form, 


 Toboſo's Pride, the peerleſs Dulcinea, 


'Tis Fate's Decree, That Sancho thy good Squire 
On his bare brawny Buttocks ſbould beſtow . ; 
Three thouſand laſhts, and eke three hundred more; 
Each to affii, and ſting, and gail him ſave. 

So ſhall relent the Authors of her Woes, 

Whoſe awſul Will I for her Eaſe diſcloſe, 


Body o' me, quoth Sancho, three thouſand Laſhes*t 
I won't give my ſelf three ; Vil aſſogn give my 
ſelf three Stabs in the Guts. - May you and. your. . 
diſinchanting go te the Devil. What # Plague 


have my Buttocks to do with the Black Art? :.. 


Paſſion of my Heart, Maſter Merlin, if you. have no 
better way for difinchanting the Lady Dulcines, ſhe 
may. e'en lye betwitch'd to her dying Day for 
me. Ta 


How now, opprobrious Raſcal, 


Kuixue ! ſtinking Garlick-cater ! ; Sirrah;-*: 


ap. 
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take you and tye your Dogſhip to @ Tree; s 
naked as your Mother - bore you; and there 1 
will not only give you three thouſand three 
hundred Laſhes, but fix thouſand fix hundred, ye 
Varlet, and fo ſmartly, that you ſhall feel 'em hill 
though you rub your Back-ſide three thouſand 
Times, Scoundrel, Anſwer me a Word, you 
Rogue, and T'll tear out your Soul. Hold, hold, 


cry'd Merlin, hearing this, this muſt nor be ; the 


Stripes inflifted on honeſt Sanche muſt be volun- 
tary, without Compulſion, and only laid on whe 
he thinks moſt convenient. No ſet time is for the 
Task prefix'd, and if he has a mind to have + 
bated one half of this Atonement, 'tis allow'd; 
provided the remaining Stripes be ſtruck by 
firange Hand, and heavily laid on. 

Hold you there, quoth Sancho, neither a ſtrange 
Hand nor my own, neither heavy nor light ſhall 
rouch my Bum. Whata Pox, did I bring Madam 
Dulcinea del Toboſo into the World, that my hind 
Parts ſhould pay for the harm her Eyes have done? 
Let my Maſter Don 2wixote trhip himſelf, he's a 
Part of her, he calls her every foot my Life, my 
Soul, my Suſtenance, my Comfort, and all that, 
So e'en let him jirk our her Inchantment at his 
own Bum's coſt ; but as for any whipping of me, 
I deny and prenounce it flat and plain. 

No fooner had Sencho thus ſpoke his Mind, but 
the Nymph that ſat by Merliz's Ghoſt in the glit- 
tering - Apparel, riſing, and lifting up her thin 
Veil, diſcover'd a very Beautiful Face ; and with 
Maſculine Grace, but no very agreeable Voice, 
addrefling Sancho, O thou diſaſtrous Squire, aid 
fhe, thow Lump with no more Soul than a broken 
Pitcher, Heart of Cork, and Bowels of Flint? 
Hadſt thou been Commanded, baſe Sheep- ſtealer, 
to have thrown thy ſelf headlong from the top fon 
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high Tower to-the Ground ; hadfit-thou been de- 
-fird; Enemy of | Mankind, / to have ſwallow'd a 
.dozen of Toads, -two dozen of Lizards, and three 
dozen of Snakes:; 'or hadt thou been requeſted to 
have Butcher'd thy Wife and Children, I ſhould 
not- wonder that it had turn'd thy ſqueamiſh 
Stomach : But to make ſuch a heſitation at three 
thouſand three hundred Stripes, which every puny 
School-bay makes —_—_ of receiving every 
# Month,'tis amazing, nay, aſtonizſbing to the tender 
and commiſerating Bowels of all that hear thee,and 
will be a Blot in thy Scutcheon-to all Futurity : 
Look - up, thou wretched and Marble-hearted 
Animal, look up and fix thy huge louring Gog- 
gle-Eyes upon the bright Luminaries of my Sight : 
Behold thoſe briny Torrents, which ſtreaming 


nge | down, furrow the flowery Meadows of my Cheeks : 
hall Relent, baſe and inexorable Monſter, relent, let 
iam W thy ſavage Breaſt confeſs at laſt a ſenſe of my 
ind W Diſtreſs ; and mov'd with the tenderneſs of m 

ne? Youth, that conſumes and withers in this vile 
52 BW Transformation, crack this ſordid Shell of Ruſtici- 
my | ty-that invelopes my blooming Charms. In vain 
hat. MW has the Goodneſs of Merlin permitted me to re- 


aſſume a while my native Shape, ſince neither thar, 
nor the Tears of Beauty in Aﬀfition, which are 
faid to reduce obdurate Rocks to the ſoftneſs of 
Cotton, and Tygers to the tendernefs of: Lambs, 
ae ſufficient to melt thy haggard Breaſt. Scourge, 
ſcourge that Brawny Hide of thine, Stubborn and 
unrelenting Brute, that courſe incloſure of thy 


oice, MW courſer Soul, and rouſe up thus thy ſelf from that 
ſaid MW baſe Sloth that makes thee live only to eat and 
oken W pamper thy lazy Fleſh,indulging til] thy voracious 
lint? WM Appetite. Reſtore me: the Delicacy of my Skin, the 


ſweetneſs. ;of my Diſpoſition, and the Beauty of 
wy Face." But if my Eatreatics and — 
bly wor 
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=not'yer ſufficiently W 
"leaſt ler the Anguiſh-oof that miſerable Knight; :thy 
"render ' Maſter, -moHify irby:bleart; '/Alaſs ! I fee 
- his very Soul juſt athis Throat; and ſticking nor 
ren Inches from his: Lips, waiting'only thy cruel 
or kind Anſwer, - either ro fly our of his Mouth or 
'rerarn into his Breaſt. ; ; 4414408] 
- -- Don: Nurxers hearing. this, clapp'd his Hand upoh 
"his Guller, and'rurning-to the.Duke ?. By Heaveii, 
'my Lord; ſaid he, -Da/cinea is in the right ;” ford 
'find* my Soul' travers'd "in \my:. Windpipe like 3 
Bullet in a Croſs-bow. +. What's your Anſwer now, 
Sancho, faid the Dutcheſs? I ſay as I ſaid before, 
uoth Sancho ; as for the flogging, I prenounce itt 
at and plain- - 
Puke. ' Good your Lordſhip, quoth Sancho, this is 


| Letrers: I have other Fiſh ro fry. This plagy 
Whipping-bout makes me quite diſtraQted, I Joak 
know what I ſay or do Bur I would fain 
know of my Lady Dulcinea del Tyboſo, where ſhe 
pick'd up this kind of Breeding, to beg thus likes 
fturdy Begger ? Here ſhe comes to deſire me ts 
laſh my Back-fide as raw as a piece of Beef, abd 
the beſt Word ſhe can give, is, Soul of a broken 
Pitcher, Monſter, Brute, Sheep-ſtealer,with a ribble 
rabble- of ſaucy Nick-names that the Devil himfdf 
would not bear. Iao you think, Miſtreſs of mine, 
that my Skin is made of Braſs? Or ſhall I ger any 
thing by your Diſ-inchantment ? Beſhrew her Heath 
Where's the fine Preſent ſhe has brought along 
with her to ſoften me ? A Basker of fine Linnen; 
Holland-Shirts, Caps and Socks (tho' 1 wear none} 
- had been ſomewhar like. - But to. fall upon-m, 
and beſpatter me. thus: with 'dirty Names, d'y 
think that will do ? No, Yfackins:: Retnembet the 


-work thee into-a reaſbnable compliance; if Iam 
fetched to move thy Piry,at 


Renounce you mean, ſaid the | 


no time for me to mind Niceties, and ſpelling: df | 


- 
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"old Sayings, a Golden Load makes the Burden 
Unit ; Gifts will enter Stone-Walls ; Scratch-my 

Breech, - and F'fl claw your Elbow; @ Birdin 
"Hand is worth two in the Buſh. | Nay, my Maſter 
Too, who, one would think, ſhould rell-me a fine 
Story, ' and coaks me up with _— 
Words, talks of tying me to a Tree forfooth, and 
'of doubling the Whipping. Odsbobs ! merhinks 


" "thoſe troubleſome People ſhould know who they 


*Prate to. *Tis' not only a [Squire Errant- they 
"'would have to whip himſelf, but a Governour, - 
"and is there no more to do, think they, bur up - 
and ride? Let '&kB ven Jearn Manners, with a 
Pox. There's a thme for ſome things, **and a time 
for all things; 'a time for great things, anda time 
for ſmall rhings. Am T now in- the humour 'to | 
hear Petitions, d'ye think ? juſt when my-Heart's 


. ready to burſt, for having rorn my new Coat ; 


"they would have me rear my own Fleſh too, in» 
"the Devil's Name, when T have no more Stomach 
"tot, than I've to be among the Men-eaters. Upon 
*my Honour Sancho, faid'the Duke, if you Jon't- re= 
Jnr, and become as ſoft as a ripe Fig," you ſhall 
"ave no Government.  'T would be-a fine thing 
. Indeed that I ſhould ſend among my Iſlanders a 
"mercileſs hard-hearred Tyrant, whom neither the 
'Tears of diſtreſs'd Damſels, nor the Admonitions 
'of Wiſe ' Ancient and Powerful Inchanters, can 


"move ta Compaſſion. In ſhort; Sir, no Stripes, 
[no Government. But. quoth- Seucho, mayn't I 
"have 'a Day or two to Conſider on't ?” Not a 
"Minute, cry'd Merlin: You muſt declare now, and 
'In this very Place what you reſolve to do, for 
©*Dultines muſt be again Transform'd into a Country= 


"Wench, and carried back immediarely to Monteſino:'s 


"Cave; or elſe ſhe ſhall go as ſhe is now-' to | the 


. Ehifins Fields, there: to remain till the numberof 


the 


972 The Life and Atchievements 
the Stripes be made out. Come, come, honeft 


and ſhew your Gratitude to your Maſter, w 

Bread you have eaten, and to whoſe generous 
-Nature.-and. high Feats of Chivalry we are all fo 
much oblig'd : Come, Child, give your Conſent, 
and make a Fool of the Devil: Hang Fear ; faint 
-Heart ne'er won fair Lady ; Fortune favours the 
"Brave, as you know better than I can tell you, 
Hark you, Maſter Merlin, (quoth $Sencho, without 
giving the Dutcheſs an Anſwer) pray will yau 
tell me one thing. How comes it about that this 
ſame Poſt-Devil that came before you, brought 
my Maſter Word from Signior Mouteſmos that. he 
would be: here and give. him Dire&ions about ths 
Difachantment,. and yet we hear no News « 
Montefines all this while ? Pſhaw, anſwer'd Merlin, 
the Devil's an Aſs, and a lying Raſcal ; he came 
from me, and not from Mozreſinos, for he, poor 
Man, is ſtill in his Cave expeQing the Difloluti 

-of. the Spell that confines aim there yer, ſo chat he 
-18 net quite, ready to be:free: Bur. if he owes .yau 
'any Money, or you have any Buſineſs with hum, 
he ſhall: be forth-coming when, and: where you 
pleaſe. But now pray make an end, and-undergo 
this ſmall Penance, 'ewill do you a World of 
good ;. for 'twill not only prove beneficial ro your 
Sou}, as an'A& of Charity, bur alfo to your Body, 
as a: healthy Exerciſe .; for you are of a. very 


Sancho, ſaid the Durcheſs, pluck up a good Courage, 


+= -v5o5h.ey- c- 
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Sanguine CampleRtion, Sazcho, and lofing a lutht 
Blood will do yau no harm. Well,quoth Sancho, ful 


is like to be no want of Phyſicians:m this .W 


I find ; the very Conjurers ſer up for Do&ors Wh, 


..Well then, fince every body fays as much, (thu 


F can hardly believe ir) l am content to give! 1 4 
felf the three thouſand three bundred Stripes; uf I 160 


og, cendition that 1 may be paying '<mm off a3 lesy 
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as 1 pleaſe; obſerve that, tho' F wilhbe out of Debt 
as ſoon as 'I: can, that the World mayn't.be with- 
our the pretty Face of: the Lad y Dulcines del Toboſo, 
which, L uſt own, I could never have believ'd 
to have been ſo. handfom- rem; [ faall . not i be 
mow to :fetch Blood, that's ceitain ;- und if any 

e happeri to: miſs me, [it ſhall paſs for one 
however. Item, Maſter Merlin, (becauſe he knows 


 allchings) ſhall be oblig'd to reckon the Laſhes, 


and take care I don't. give my- ſelf one over the 
Tale. There's no fear of that, ſaid Merlin ; for 
at the very laſt Lafh the Lady Dy{cines will be dif 
inchanted, + conie- ſtraight- ro: you, -make you a 
Courtſy, and give you Thanks. Heaven forbid, 
I ſhould. wrong any Man of the leaſt-hair, of his 
—__ Well, quorh Sancho, :gvhat muſt be, muſt 

: I yield to my hard Luck, and on the afore- 


Folds, and x2ife their Fragrant: Hezds, The 


& Row. cool. and clear, in. gentle Murmurs 
yd-with the gray Pebbles, and flow'd along to 
Cryſtal-Tribure to the expetbng 


. The Sky was clear, the Air ſerene, ſwept 


lean by bruſbing Winds. for the reception of the. 


ug Light, and cvery. thing, not. only joynily, 
ut 


— 
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but | in its: ſeparate 'gayety,' welcom'd the Fair 
Hsrors,;)and;likei-her, foretold a faireriDay. ' The 
Duke and Dutcheſs, wel: pleas'd-wirt:the man 
meat and ſucceſs of the: Hunting, and/the men 
feir Advehtarej returned'to the Caſtle 3: refolving 
to.make a ſecond Eſſay of the faitice Nature; havi 
recciv'd- as; muth Pleafure from: the ficſt, as 
——_ could aye produc'd. 


” 4 F 4 —_— 


"CHAP. V1. 


The Sri and Jeowkthayun gbr-of Advealh 
Ei difconſolite Matron, Yiltns the Coantefy 
rifaldi, . with Sancho Panga' s Letter to 

'0 bis paſts Tereſa aw IN 4, 


Oh, 


A of-a ACM net L 
'He made the Verkss. ated Merlin him Wo; and 

NruSed- a | Page to perſonate Dilcinea. And now 
by his Maſter's appointment, he prepar'd another 
Seepe of Mirth, as pleaſant and as artful, and ſur 
prizing, as 6din! [be Imagin'd. 

e next day, the Dutcheſs atk'd Saicho whethet 
he Had begun his PenirentiaF Tak to diſ-inchaj 
"Dulcivies'?- 'Ay marry hive T, quoth Sencho'; 
have already Jent my ſelf five Laſhes of the 

'tocks. Wirth what, Friend, 'ask'd the Durcheſs? 
With the” Patfm of my Hand, pre. ohe Sane 
"Your Hand !' ſaid the Dutcheſs; 
-Claps than 'Laſhes, Sancho; T tet 
. wort be: ſatisfied ar ſo eaſy a rate'3 forthe Lib 


4X: 
a 
. 


E343 ET pe 


ES TFEMPEE 


I 


_ —— REY 


; - 
27 © 
£8 ' 
pd | SSH * ®, + 
' 4 $0 . 4 
q - 
! ” 
F A 


of the-renownd Don Quixote. 975 


of fo great a Lady is not to be Purchaſs'd at ſo 


mean..a Price... .No,. you. ſhould Laſh your ſelf 
 bnicthiog. that may* make you 'ſmarr *** 
= Friar's Scourge,a Cat a nine-tails,orPenirent's 
hip, would do well; for Letters written | 
Hood, ſtand good ; but works: of Charity faintly 


| #d coldly done, loſe their Merit, and ſignify no- 


thing. Then; 'Madam'quoth he, - will your Wor. 
ſhip's Gracedo fo much as help me to'a'convenient 
Rod, ſuch 'as-you- ſhall think beſt ; © tho* mt muſt 
not be too ſmarting neither : For Faith,' tho''T 
am a Clown, my Fleſh is as ſoft as any Lady's in 
the Land, no diſparagement to any body's But- 


'tocks.”- Well, well Sancho, ſaid ſhe, it ſhall be my 


Care'to provide you a Whip that ſhall ſuit your 
ſoft Conftitution as if they'were T'wins. - ' But 'now, 
wy dear Madam, quoth he, you muſt know T have 
written a Letter here to my Wife Ter!ſa'Pancs; to 
give her to underſtand how things are -with me. 
Thave it in my Boſom, and it's juſt ready to ſend 
way ; it wants nothing but the DeraQion on the 
ntfide. Now IT would have your Wiſdom'to 
Ted ir, and ſee if it be not written like a Gover» 
nour; T mean, in ſuch a Style as Governours 
Sould' write. And who Penn'd it, ask'd' the 
Dutchefs 2 What a Queſtion there is now, quorh 
Stnebs 7 Who ſhoul@ Pen it but my ſelf, -Sinner as 
I'm? And did you Write it too, ſaid the Dutcheſs ? 
Ne.1;" quoth Sanchs, for I can neither Write nor 
Read ; though I can make my Mark. Let's ſee 
the" Letter, Taid the Dutcheſs, for I dare ſay, 
your Wit is ſet out in it to ſome poſs 


Sencke pulls the Letter out of his Boſom'un- 
aſd,” and the” Dutcheſs having taken 5t, real 
Soy of nxopfty ' _ Se ax 


4s * 


+» &'q) K 
- A. 
"SEE" 20 


976 .The:Life and Atchievements , 


wt » Ak 5 
44 i, 4. 


Sancho-P anga ro his Wife Tereſa Pang 
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' plead to make me light on another Cloak» Bag, withs 
| hundrd 
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werument : if 1've got 4 good Government, it of 
Me; many # good Laſh, Theu muſt know, my Tereſa, 
thot 1 am reſolwd thou ſhalt Ride in's Coach ; for nom 
any 83her way of Loing, 1s ro me bus creeping on al 
Fours, like a Kitten. Thou art nom a Goevernour 's Wife, 
gueſs whether any one. will dare'to tread.on thy Heels, 
4 have ſent thee s Green Hunting=Suit of Reparel, which 
any Lady Dutcheſs gave me. Pray fee and get it turd. 
ento 4 Petticoat and Jacket for your Daughter. The 
Folks'in this Country are very ready to talk little good 
my Maſter, Den-Quixote. _ They ſay he is a tad Wiſes 
men, ahd a pleaſant Mad-man, aud that I an't a jotbs 
bind-hand with him. We have been in Monteſinos! 
Cave, and Merlin che Wizzard has pitch'd on met 


Ln) 
POSSE 


T F| - well Laſh'd, yet I am Whipp'd into 8 Gi 


CY 


SEES IY 


| Diſ-inchant Pulcinea del Toboſo, rhe ſame wh 


among ye is cal'd Aldonſa Lorenzo. When I hawY M 
given my ſelf three Thouſand thres Hundred Laſhes, W havi 
lacking five, ſhe will be as Diſinchanted as the Mathn M ticu! 
that hore her. But not a Word of the Pudding ; jo if vern 
you tell your Gaſe among a parcel of tattling Goſſips, youll you 
ne'er have dove.z one will cry 'tis White, and othouſ mem 
tis Black. -1 am to go to my Government very ſudden. han: 
ly, whither 1 go with @ huge mind to make Money, as 1 that 
am iold all new Governours do. 1'il firſt ſee how mat- Bf fhvar 
ters go, and then ſend thee Word whether thou had'ſt bf 
come or 10. Dapple is wel, and gives his bumbl 
Service to you... 1 won't part with him, though I were 
be, made the Great Turk, My Leay. Dutcheſs Kiſſertly 
;Hands - Thouſand times over ; pray returs* ber tw 
Thouſand for her one ; for there's not hing cheaper thi 

fair Words, as my Mafier ſays. Heavom has not les 
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hundred oieh of Gold in it, like thoſe you wot. uf. 
But all in good time : Don's let that wex thee, my Tugg; 
(4, the- Government . will make it up, I'll warrant. thee; 
. ÞÞ Though after all, one thing ſticks plaguily in my Ghiz= 
Gu. i zard : They tell me, that when once I have taſted on't; 
1 ſhall be ready te eat my wery Fingers after it, ſo 
# ſaweury is the Sauce. Should it fall out ſo, F-jb 
now | make but an ill hand of it ; and yet your maim'd and 
1 Bl crippl'd Alms.folk; pick up 8. pretty Livelihood, and ® 
ite, W make their Begging as good as @ Prebend. So that one LE 
1-l;, i way or other, Old Girl, matters will go Swimming! : 
hich Wl and thoul't be Rich and Happy. Heaven make thee ſo, 
iris i #5 well it may ; and keep me for thy Sake. From this 
The i Caftle the Twentieth of June, 1614; 


Wike Thy Husband the Governour 

ot bt 

nos: Sancho Panga. 

me toil © | 

e who 2 


bay Methinks, Mr. Governour, (ſaid the Dutcheſs, 
oſha, © having read the Letter) you are out in two Par- 
Mothe 8 ticulars; firſt, when you inrimare that this Go» 
for if I vernment was beſtow'd on you for the Stripes 
; 1080 you are 'to give your ſelf; whereas you may re- 
othen W member, ir was allotted you before this Diſ-in- 
adden © Ghanement was dream'd of. The ſecond Branch 
that you have fail'd in, is the diſcovery of your 
Avarice, which is the moſt deteſtable Quality in 
Governours ; becavſe their Self-Intereſt is always 
Indulg'd at the Expence of Juſtice. You know 
were {the Saying, Coverouſneſs breaks the Sack, and 
þ What Vice always -prompts a Governour to fleece 
wind oppreſs the Subje. Truly, my good Lady, 
Wquoth Sancho,” I meant no harm, I did not well 
or ben F{binie of whar T wrote, and if your Grace's' Worſhip 
oes not like this Letter, I'll tear it, and have an- 
h other ; 
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other; but 'remember' the 'Old Saythg, Scliew 
n's 


comes'a better. I ſhall make but fad Work © 
if I muſt pump my Brains for's. No, no, 
the Dutcheſs, this will do well enough, and I 
have the Duke ſee it. L 
They went then into the Garden, where they 
were to Dine that Day, and there ſhe ſhew'd the 
Duke the Learned Epiſtle, which he read over 
with a great deal of Pleaſure. _ | 
- Aﬀcer Dinner, Sancho was Entertaining the Come 
pay very pleaſantly, with ſome of his ſavoury 
iſcourſe, when: ſuddenly they were ſurpriz 
with the mornful Sound of a Fife, which play'din 
Conſort with a hoaffe unbrac'd Drum. All the 
Company ſeem'd amaz'd and diſcompos'd at the yns 
pleafig Noiſe, but Don Quixote. eſpecially was fo 
alarm'd with this folmn Martial Harmony, that 
he could not compoſe his Thoughts. Sanchi' 
Fear undoubtedly wrought the uſual EffeQs, and 
Carried him to crouch by the Dutcheſs. | 
During this Conſternation, two Men in dee; 
Mourning Cloks trailing on the Ground, enter; 
the Garden, each of 'em- beating a large Drum 
cover'd alſo with Black, and with theſe a thu 
Playing on a Fife, in. Mourning like -the wh 
They uſher'd in a Perſon of a Gigantick Stature,if 
to which the long black Garb in which he wat 
wrapp'd up, was. no ſmall Addition : Ir had 
Train of a prodigious length, and over the 
fock was girt a broad black Belt, which ſlung 
Scimiter of a mighty ſize. His Face was coverl 
with a thin black Vai}, . through which ws 0 
diſcern'd a Beard of vaſt length, as white as $na 
The Solemnity of | his Pace kept exa@ Time! 
the gravity of the Muſick: In ſhort, his Staruie 
his ' Motion, his black Hue, and his Atrendan 
were every way ſuprizing and-aftoniſbipg. / Vic $: 
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. this State 
Knees 


wing 
_ white, broad, prominent, buſhy Beard, 
that ever | Mortal . Eyes . were frighted at. 'Them 
fixing his Eyes on the Duke, and with a deep: 
Sonorous Voice roaring- out from. the ample. 
Cavern of. his ſpreading Lungs, Moſt [High and 
Potent Lord,-cry'd he, my Name is Trifaldin with 
the White Beard, Squire. to. the Counteſs, Trifaldi, - 
otherwiſe yclep'd- the - Diſconſolate Matrov, . from 
whom I am Ambaſſador to your Grace, begging 
Admittance for her Ladyſhip to come and relate; 
before your Magnificence the unhappy and won- 
derful oces of her Misfortune. - But firſt + 
the deſires to - be Inform'd whether the Valorous- 
and Javincible Knight Don Quixote de Is Mancha: 
at this time in your Caftle;. for 'ris-4n 
of him that my Lady has Travell'd without : 
ich or Palfrey, Hungry and Thirſty, and in: 
rt, without breaking her Faſt, from the King-" 
m of Candays, all the way to theſe your Grace's 
Territories: A thing incregibly Miraculous, if. 
© not wrought by Inchantment. She is now with- 

"F ot the Gate of this Caſtle, waiting only for your | - 
” ce Permiffion to enter. _ This ſaid, the Squire, 
Cough'd, and ftroak'd his unweildy Beard from, 
the top tothe bottom, and:with a formal gravity 

ected the Duke's Anſwer. 


: 
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fo "hy © Squire Trifaldin with the white Beard, 
kid he Duke, long ſince have we heard the Miſe 
foxtuges of the Counteſs Trife!di, whom Inchans. 
ters! have; occaſion'd to be.call'd; thes,Diſconſs/ate. 

— Marx ;. and therefore, moſt ſtupendous Squir: 
"Wall. may toll cher that g.may mak? her Bus 
4 - iP. o 
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- afid that the Valiant: Don Quixote de la Mancha ig 

+ bere preſent, on whoſe: Generous: Aﬀiiſtance ſhy 
may ls _ for Redreſs: Inform her alſo from 

me, That, if ſhe has occaſion for my Aid, fie 
- may depend on my readineſs to. do.her Service, 
- being oblig'd as I'm a Knight, to be Aidi 

| ing, to- the utmoſt of my. Power, to all Per. 
* ſons of her Sex, in diſtreſs, eſpecially Widow'd 
Matrons, like her-Ladyſhip. 

Trifsldiu hearing.this, made bis Obeiſance with 
"the. Knee, and: Beckonipg tothe Fife and Drumg 
"to obſerve his Motion, they all March'd out in 
the ſame Solemn Procefſion as they Enter'd, and 

Jefr all the Beholders in a deep Admiration of his 
Pr ;0n and Deportment. 

hen the- Duke turning to Don Q«ixote, Behold, 
Sir Lnighe, ſaid: he, how the Light and Glory of 
"Vertue dart their Beams through rhe Clouds of 
Malice and Ignorance, and Shine to- the remoteſ}- 
Parts of the Earth : 'Tis bardly ſix Days fince you 
have vouchſaf'd to Honour this Caſtle with your 
Preſence, and already the Aﬀifted and Difſtreſy'd 
i flock hither from the- uttermoſt Regions, not in 
Coaches, or on Dromedaries, but. &n Foot, and. 
withour Eating by the Way ; ſuch is-their Con- 
.fidence in the Strength of that Arm, the Fame of 
whoſe great Exploits flies and ſpreads every 
where, and makes the whole World acquainted 
with your Valour. 

. What would I give, my Lord, ſaid Don Quixote, 
Cat the ſame Holy Pedant were here now, who 
"Cother Day at'your Table wou'd have run down 
Knight-Errantry at ſuch a Rate ; that the Teſti- 

-mony of his own 'Eyes -might convince him of 

the Abſurdity-of his Error, -and let him ſee, that 
the Comfortleſs, and AﬀfiQed do not-in Enormous 

; es, and-uncommon Adverſity, capaly for 


& 
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- 
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of the renown'd Don Quixote. 981 
Redreſs to the Doors of droning Church-men, or 
| Sacriftans of "Vil - nor ro rhe Pires 

s of your Country-Gentleman, who never 

ravels beyond his Land-mark ; nor to the lolling, 
hzy Courtier, who rather hearkens after News, 
which he may relate, than endeavours to perform 
fuch Deeds as may deferve ro be Recorded _—_ 
Related. No, the ProteQtion of Damſels, the 
Comfort of Widows, the Redreſs of the Injur'd, 
and the ſupport of the Diſtreſs'd, are no where 
ſ'-perfe&ly ro be as from'the generaus 
Profeſſors of Knight-Errantry. Therefore I thank 
Heaven a thouſand Times, for having N 17, ww he 
me to Anſwer the Neceſſities of the Miſerable 

fuch a Funfion. As for the bardſhips and ac- 
cidefits that may attend me, I look on 'em as no 
Diſcouragemeants, fince ing from ſo noble 
aCauſe. Then let this Matron be admitted-ro, 
make'known her Requeſt, and I will refer her for 
Reireſs to the Force of my Arm, and the Iatrepid 
Reſolution of my Courageous Soul, - 


A 
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"CHAP. XXXVIL 
The famous Adventure of the diſconſolate * Ma- 


tron contin 4, + F 


Yin Duke and DutcheſFwere mightily pleas'd 
| ' to find DonNQx:xore wrought up to a Reſoluti. 
-.on ſo agreeable to their Deſign. [But Sa2nchs,-who 
- . Made his Obſervations, was not ſo'well fatisfy'd. -Þ 
am in a bodily Fear, 'quoth he, that this ſame Mi- 
fireſs Waitmg-Woman will be a'Baulk to my Pre- 
+ferment.- 1 remember I once'knew a'Totedo-Porhes 
- #ary that talk'd like a Canary=Bird, and vus'd rofay; 
Where-ever come old Waiting- Women; good Luek 
- can happen there to no Man. * Body of me, he 
>knew 'em too well, and therefore 'valu'd -'em ag! 
-cordingly. He cou'd have eaten 'em all with a 
Grain * Salt. Since then the beſt of 'em are fo 
- plaguy troubleſome and impertinent, what will 
\ - Thoſe be that are in doleful Dumps, like this ſame 
Counteſs Three Folds, Three Skirts, or Three 
Tails, what d'ye call her? Hold your Tongue San- 
eh», ſaid Don Sutme. This Matron that comes fo 
far in Search of me, lives too remote to lie under 
the Laſh of the Apothecary's Satyr. Beſides, you 
are to remember ſhe's a Counteſs, and when Ladies 
- of that Quality become Governantes or Waiting» 


PEE” «<8 I b 150-0 
* 


* The Spaniſh is Duena, which ſentfiet an old Wait« 
-ins-Wemon. ; 
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of the renown'd Don Quixote. 987 2 
ſomen, *tis only to Queens 'or Empreſſes ; and irs - 
Cora Houſes ns as abſoluts Ladies as any... 
others, and atrended by ' orher* Waiting-Women: 
Ay, iy, (cry'd Donna Redrigzez, who was preſear} .: 
there are ſome that' ſerve my Lady Dutcheſs here 
intbat Capacity, that mighr have been Counteſles-. 
Mg- too had they had better Luck. Bur we are nor all < 
-/ born to be rich, rho". we are all born ro be honeſt: _ 
'') W Let no Body then ſpeak-ill of Waiting Gentlewo- 

: UW men, cſpecially*of thofe that are ancient and Mai- 
eas'd dens ; for though T am none of thoſe, I eafily con. - 
luti- B crive the Advantage that a Waiting Gentlewoman, . 

| who is a Maiden, has over one that is x Widow. 

d. F When all's ſaid, whoever will offer to meddle witrltf - 

Mis Waiting-Women will ger little by't.' Many ga 
Pre« ear for Wool, and come home ſhorn themſelves. 
thee For all that, quoth San;bo, your Waiting-Womerr- 
fay; are not. ſo bare but that they may be ſhorn, if my*.- - 
avek' Barber ſpoke Truth : So that they had beſt nor fir _ 
; he the Rice;: though ir ſticks to the Pot» Theſe... 
|: aGe nres forſobth, anſwer'd Donna Rodriguez, 'muft*- 
h a -always cocking up their Noſes againſt us : As 
> fo they are always haunting the Anti-Chambers, like*- 


will #Parcel of evil Sprights as they are, they ſee us" 


ime whisk in and out at all Times; ſo when they are 
Iree tot tumbling their Beads, which, Heaven knows, 
ane B moſt Part of the Day, they can find no other. - 
s fo Piſtime than to abuſe vs, and tell idle Stories of* 


der ' unburying our Bones, and burying our Repu- 
ion.* But their Tongues, are no Slander, and:T* * 
10s can te! thoſe ſilly Rake-fliames, that in ſoighr"6f - 
1go their Flouts:we ſhall keep the upper Hand of 'em," 
and live in the World in the better ſort of  Houſes,. _ 
ugh we ſtarve for't; and cover our Fleſh, whe. . 
its ther delicate or_ not, with black Gowns, as they; 
cover a Dunghkil with a Piece of - Hanging wheti z © 
/ Proceflion goes by. S'Life, Sir, were this a proe.._ 
bad ; Xx 2 per - 
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end 
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'per Time, I would convince you and all thy 
Worid, that'there's no Virtue bur is enclos'd with, 
1-the Stays of a Waiting-Woman. I fancy, ſaid 
the Dutcheſs, that honeſt Rodrigzesx is much in the 
R:iighr; But we muſt now chuſe a fitter Time for 


for ſince he 


Ts yer meet her Counteſsſþip. 
alt 


half way, but for the ry aepanta lon't 
fir a Step. Who bids you trouble your ſelf? faid 
Don Qu:xote. Who bid me! anſwer'd Sancho; why 
I my ſelf did. Ha'n't I been Squire to. your Wor» 
ſhip, and thus ſerv'd a Prenticeſhip to, good Mi; 

ners?.and ha'n't I had the Flower of Courteſy ft 

my Maſter, who has often told me, A Man may as 
well toſe at One and Thirty with a Card too much 
as a Card roo Jictle ? Good Wits jump ; a Word to. 
the Wiſe is enough. Sencho ſays well), ſaid the 
D''ke : To decide the Matter, we will firſt ſee 
what kizd of a Counteſs ſhe is, and. behaye our 
Irlves accordingly. - | 


2 


Now 
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Foxes, ſhe had, by the ſame: Rule, been call 'd the 
Counteſs Zorruns, or of Few Land; it being a Guſtom 
in thofe Nations, for great Perſons to take their 
Denominations from that Commodity with which 
their Country moſt abounds. However, this Coun» 
teſs choſe to borrow her Title from this new 
Faſhion of her own Invention, and leaving her 
Name of Lobuns, took that of Trifald!s : 
Her twelve Female Attendants approach'd with 
her in a Procefſion-pace, with black Veils over 
their Faces, not Tranſparent, like that of Trifaldin, 
but thick enough to hinder altogether the ſight of 
cheir Countenances. As ſoon as the whole Train 
of Waiting-women was come in, the Duke and 
the Dutcheſs, and Don Quixote ſtood up, ard fo 
did al] thoſe who were with 'em. Then the 
'rwelve Women ranging themſelves in two Rows, 
made a Lane for the Counteſs to March up be. 
eween 'em; which ſhe did, fill led by Tvifeldin, 
her: Squire. * The Duke, the Dutcheſs, and Don 
\Nuixors, advancing about & dozen Paces ro meet 
er;/ſhe'fell'on her Knees, and with'a Voice rather 
hoarſ# and'rough, than clear and delicate, may'it 
pleaſe your | Highneſles, ſaid ſhe, to ſpare your 
{elves rhe trouble of receiving with ſo much Cere- 
mony and Compliment a Man (Woman' I would 


ty) who is your deyored- Servant. Alas! The. 


ſe of my Misfortunes has ſs troubPFd =y Intek 
JeQtualſs,' that my Reſponſes cannor be ſappos'd 
able | to anſwer rhe criticaF Opinion of your  Pre- 
ſence, My Underſtanding has forfook me, and'is 
gone a Wook gathering, and ſure cis far remote; 
For the more I ſeck ir, the more unlikely I am to 
find-it again. The greateſt Claim, Madam, an- 


fwerd the Duke, that we can lay to Senſe, isa 
due ReſpeR, -and decent Deference to the Worthi. 
| - neſs _of your Perſon, which, withour any Further 
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View, ſufficiently befpeales your Meri and: excels 
of her Hand, he led her up, and plag'd\her in- 
Chair by his Dutcheſs,” who receiv'd ker with: a 
the Ceremony ſairable ts the Occaſion. - 1. 
Don Nuixore ſaid nothing all this while, and 
Sancho was ſneaking abour, and peeping under the 
Vails ' of the Lady's Women ;- bur to: no purpoſe, 
for they qe.» themſelves very cloſe and filent,. rall 
fhe at laſt thus began: I am confident; thrice Po» 
rent Lord, thrice Beautiful Lady, and /thtice In» 
tellipent -Auditors , that my moſt unfortunare 
Miſerablenefs ſhall find in your” moſt generaus 
and compaſſionate Bowels, a moſt Miſericordial 
SanQtuary ; my Miſerablenefs, which is ſuch as 
would liquify Marble, malleate Sreel, and mollify 
Adatnintine Rocks. Burt before the Rehearfal of 
ay ineffable Misfortunes enters, I won't ſay yous 
Ears, bur the publick Mart of your hearing Facul- 
ties, I earneſtly requeſt, that I may have Cogni- 
2ince, whether the Cabal, Choir, or Conclave .of 
this INuftriflimous Appearance be not adorn'd. 
with 'the Preſence of the Adjuroriferous Don 
wixete' de 1a Munchiſſima, and his: Squirifimousg 
ang? Pangi'is at your Elbowiſimous (quoth Sane 
ts; before any body elſe conld ondivee? and Dors 


"Mrworrfime likewiſe: Therefore:, moſt dolorous 


; you' may telÞout your Teale;; for we. are. 
all ready. to be your Ladiſhip's Serviror/ſamous- to» 
the beſt of our Cepecities, and ſo forth: Don Naixote 
then advanc'd, and addrefling the Countels, if 
four Misfortunes, Embarraſs'd Lady, ſaid-he, may: 

ope-any* Redreſs from the Power and Afiiſtance, 
of Knight-Errantry, I offer you my Force and- 
Coutage; and” ſuch-as they /are, I dedicate %m to 
your Service: I am Don Nazixote de ls Manchg ;, 
whoſe Profeflion iis a ſufficient Obligation to Sucs, ' 
Puts | Xx 5 cour +” 
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cour- the Diftreſs's, without the Formality of 
Preambles, or the Elc of Oratory to circums 
vent my Favour. Therefore » Pray, Madan, let 
us know, by a ſuccinQ and plain account of youy 
' Calamities, what Remedies ſhould be apply'd ; and 
if your Griefs are ſuch as do not admit of a Cure, 
aſſure your ſelf at leaſt, that we will Comfort you 
in your Afﬀictions, by Sympathizing -in your 
Sorrow, k : | 
The Lady hearing this, threw herſelf at Don 
Nuixote's Feet, in ſpight of his kind Endeavoursto 
the contrary, and ftriving to embrace *cm, moſt 
invincible Knight, ſaid ſbe, I Proftrate my ſelf at 
_ Feer, m_ - ers of Chiyal 
-Errant, © upporters of my drooping Spiri 
whoſ: Indefatigable Steps alone ag; on = 
Relief, and the cure of my AMitions. O+ Valo- 
rous Errant, whoſe real Atchievements Eclipſe an 
Obſcure the Fabulous Legends of the Amaii 
Eſplandions, and Belianiſes! Then turning from 
Don Nxixote, ſhe laid hold on Sencho, and ſquee« 
2ing his Hands very hard, and thou, the moſt 
Loyal —_ that ever attended on the Magnani« 
miry of Knight-Errantry, whoſe goodneſs is more 
Exrenſive than the Beard of my Uſher 7rifaldin! 
How happily have thy Stars plac'd thee, under the 
Diſcipline -of the whole Martial College of Chi 
valry Profeſſors, centr'd and Epitomiz'd in the 
fingle Don Quizore! I conjure thee by thy love of 
Goodneſs, and thy unſpotted Loyalty to fo great a 
Maſter, to employ thy moving and Interceding 
Etoquence in my behalf, rhat efrſoons his Favour 
may ſhine upon this humble, and moſt diſconſo- 
late Cqunreſs. | 
Look you, Madam Counteſs, quoth Sancho, as 
for meafuring my Goodneſs by your Squire's Beard, 
that's ncicher here nor there; ſo my Soul go to 
We , | eaven 
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of the renown'd Don Quixote. 985 
'Heiv'n whea 1 depart rhis-Life, I don'r matter 
"the reſt; for, as for the Beards of this World, 'trs 
- not what I and upon; ſo- that without all: this - 
'Pawing and Wheedling, I'll pur in a Word . for 
Maſter. I know he loves me, and. be- 


4 is my M | 
at this time he ſtands in need of me about a 


"certain BuſineG, and he ſhall do what he can for 
.you. Bur pray diſcharge your burden'd Mind ; 
-unload, and let us ſee what Griefs gon bring, and 
; leave us to take care of the reſt. 

The: Duke and Dutcheſs were ready to burft 
with Laughing, to find the Adventure run in 
this pleaſant Strain; and they a&mir'd at the ſame 
time, the rare Cunning and Management of 7ri- 
faldi, who re-aſſuming her Seat, thus began her 


_ Crory. 
| The famous Kingdom of Candays, Situated be- 
tween the great Taprobans and the Sourh Sea, a- 


bout two Leagues beyond Cape Comerin, had for 
its Queen, the Lady Donna, Meguntia, whoſe Huſ- 
band King A4rchipielo dying, left the Princeſs 4n- 
aps, their only Child, Heireſs to the Crown. 
"This Princeſs was Educated, and brought up under 
my Care and Dire&ion; I being the Eldeſt, and 
firſt Lady of the Bed-Chamber to the Queen, her 
Mother. In Proceſs of time, the voung Princeſs 
arriv'd at the Age of fourteen Years, and appcar'd 
fo perfe&ly Beautiful, that it was not in the Power 
of Nature to give any Addition to her Charms. 
Whar's yet more, her Mind was no lefs adorn'd _ 
than her Body. Wiſdom it ſelf was bur a Fool to 
her : She was no lefs Diſcreet than Fair, and-. the 
faireſt Creature in the World ; and ſo ſhe is (hill 
Wels, the fatal Knife, or unrelenting. Sheers of 
e envious and inflexible | Siſters haye cut ber 
Thread of Life. But ſure the Heavens wou'd 
net permit ſuch an Injury to be done to the 
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990 The Lyfe and Atchievements 
Earth, as the, untimely Lopping, of the lovelieſt 
Branch that 'ever Adora'd the Garden of the 
Wotld. ” {A 25-4 Is 

Her Beauty, which my unpoliſh'd Tongue can 
never ſufficiently Praiſe, attraQing all Eyes, ſoon 
got her a World of Adorers, many of 'em Princey, 
who were her Neighbours, and more diftagt 

Foreigners. Among the reft, a Private Knight, 
who refided at Court, was ſo Audacious as 
Taiſe his Thoughts to that Heaven of Beauty. This 
young Gentleman was indeed Maſter of all Gal- 

ntries that the Air of his Conrtly Education 
cou'd Inſpire; and fo cenfiding on his Youth, his 
handſome Mein, his agreeable Air, and Dreſs, his 
gm Carriage, and the Charms of his eaſy 

it, and other Qualifications, he follow'd the 

Impulſe of his Inordinate and moſt Preſumptuous 
Paffion. I muſt needs fay, that he was an extraor- 
dinary Perſon, he play'd to a Miracle on the Guit- 
rar, and made it ſpeak not only to the Ears, but 
"© the very Soul. He danc'd to Admiration, and 


Had ſuch a rare Knack at making of Bird-Cages, 


that he might have got an Eſtate by that very Art; 
and to ſum up all his Accompliſhments, he was a 
Poet. So many Parts and Endowments were fuf- 


ficient to have mov'd a Mountain, and much more 


the Heart of a Young, tender Virgin. But all his 
fine Arts and ſoothing Behaviour had prov'd In- 
effeQual againſt the Vertue and Reſervedneſs of 
my Beautiful Charge, if the Damn'd cunning 
Rogue had not firſt Conquer'd me. The deceit» 
ful Villain endeavour'd ro ſeduce the Keeper, fo 
co ſecure the Keys of the Fortreſs : In ſhort, he ſo 
$5.4 me with pleafing Triffes, and ſo infinuated 
imſelf into my Soul, that ar laſt he perfe&ly be- 
witch'd me, and made me give way before I was 
aware, to what I ſhould never have penplires 
Has 50 & ut 
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of the-rewown'd Don Quixote. 991 
But that which firſt wrought me to his Purpoſe, 
and undermin'd my-Vextue, : waz.a curſed Copy of 
Verſes he ſung one Night under my Window, 
which, if Iremember right, began thus, . - + 


A SONG. 


. Secret Fire conſumes ny Heart ; 
And, to augment my raging Pain, 
The charming Foe that rais d the Smart, 
.; [Denies me-Freedom to Complain. 
But ſure "tis Fuft, we ſbou'd conceal 
The Bliſs and Woe in Love we feel: 
Far, Oh what Humane Tongue cax tell 
The Joys of Hearven, or Pains of Hell ! 


Theſe Words were to me ſo'many Pearls of Elo- 
nence, and his Voice ſweeter to my Ears than 
ar to the Taſte. The RefleQion on the Mil 
fortune which theſe Verſes brought on me, has 
often made me applaud Plato's Deſign of Baniſhing 
all Poets from a good and well-govern'd Common- 
wealth, eſpecially thoſe who write Wantonly or 
Laſciviouſly. For inſtead of Compoſing Iamenta- 
ble.Verſes, like thoſe of the Marqueſs of Mantua, 
thatmake Women and Children Cry by the Fire- 
ſide; they try their utmoſt Skill on ſuch fofc 
Strokes as enter the Soul, and Wound it, like that 
under which hurts and conſumes all within, 
yet leaves the Garment ſound. Another time hg 
eatertain'd me with the follywing Song. 
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A SONG. 


E ATH, put on fome kind Diſguiſe, 
And at once my Heart ſurprize : 
For "tis ſach a Curſe” to Live, 
And ſo great a Bliſs to Die * 
Should'ft thou any Warning give, i. 
I'd relapſe t6 Life for Joy. L 


Many other Verſes of this kind he ply'd me 
with, which charm'd when Read, bur Tranſport. 
ed when Sung. For yon muſt know, that when 
out eminent Poets debaſe themſelves to the Wri- 
ring a ſort of Compoſure calFd Love-Madrigals, and 
Roundelays, now much in Vogue in Candays; thoſe 
Verſes are no ſooner heard, but they preſen 
produce a dancing of Souls, tickling of Fan 
emotion of Spirits, and in ſhort a pleafing Diſtem- 
per in the whole Body, as if Quick filver ſhodl 
i in every Parr. 

So that once more I pronounce thoſe Poets very 
dangerous, and fit to be Baniſh'd ro the Ifles of 
Lizards, Tho' truly I muſt confeſs, the Faults 
rather Chargeable on thoſe foolifh People rhit 
cominend, and the filly Wenches that beljeve 'ent 
For had I b:en as cautious as my Pface requifr, 
his  Amorovs. Serenades cou'd never have mov! 
me. nor wou'd I have believ'd his Poetical Can 
fuch as 1 dying Live, I burn in Ice, I ſhiver in Flame, 
# hope in Deſpair, 1 go yet' tay, with a chooſind 
ſuch Contradi&ions, which make up the greateſt 
part of thoſe kind of Compoſitions. As ridiculow 
are their Promiſes of the Phenix of Arabia, 4A 
Sine's Crown, the Courfers of the Sun, the Peark 
of the Southern Ocean, the Gold of Tagm, the 
Balſom of Panchaya, and Heaven knows what. 2 
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the way, 'tis obſervable, that theſe Poets arc very 
Lira oftheir Gifts, whi 
can make f 

But whither, woee's me, whither. do I wander, 


ch they know they never 


miſerable Woman ? What Madneſs prompts me 
$0 accuſe the Faults of others, having ſo long a 
fore of my own to anſwer for! Alas? Not Js 
Verſes, but my own Inclination : Not his Muſick, 
but my own Levity; not his Wit, but my own 
Folly open'd a Paſſage, and levelFd the way for 
Don Ctavije (for that was the Name of the Knight. } 
+ In ſhort, I procur'd him Admittance, and by my 
Cennivance, he very often had Natural Familiari- 
ty with Anovemaſis, who, poor Lady, was rather 
Liaded by me, than by him. Burt, Wicked as } 
was, *twas upon the Honourable ſcore of Marriage ; 
for had he not been engag'd to be her Husband, he 
ſhou'd not have touch'd the very ſhadow of her 
Shooe-ftring. No, no, Matrimony , Matrimony, 
Ifay; for withour that, I'll never meddle in any 
fuch Concern. The greateſt Faulr in this Buſineſs, 
was the Diſparity of their Conditions ; he being 
but a private Knight, and ſhe Heirefs ro the Crown. 
Now this Intrigue was kept very cloſe for ſome 
time by my cautious Management, bur at laſt a 
certain kind of Swelling in Antonemeſia's Belly be» 
ran to tell Tales; ſo that conſulting upon the 
Matter, we found there was but one Way ; Don 
Clavije ſhou'd demand the young Lady in Mar. 
age before the Curate, by Virtue of a Promiſe 
under her Hand, which I difated for the Purpoſe, 
and fo binding, that all the Strength of Sampſon 
himſelf con'd not have broke the Tie. The Buſt- 

" was in Execution, the Note was pro- 
dac's before the Prieſt, who examin'd the Lady, 
.and finding her Confeffion toagree with the Tenor 
of the Contra, put her in Cuſtody of a very wv 
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| fuck haſte to have dy'din good earneſt; for whil : 
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neſt Serjeant. Bleſs us, quoth Sancho, Serjeain 
too; and Poets, and Songs, and Verſes in your 
Country! O' my Conſcience, I think the World; 
the ſame all rhe World over ! But, . go on, Madan 
F#ifaldi, T beſeech you, for 'tis late and I am upon 
Therns -till I know the End'of this long-winded 
Story. I will, anſwer'd the Counteſs. F 


—_— c—_ 
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CHA P. XXXIX. 
Where Trifaldi continues her fupendous and 


memorable Story. 


I F every Word that Sancho ſpoke gave the 
Dutcheſs new pleaſure, every thing he ſaid pur 
Don 2uixete to as much. pain ;, ſo. that he com» 
manded him ſilence, and gave the Matron an'ops 
portunity to go on. In ſhort, ſaid ſhe, the But 
neſs was debated a good while, and after many 

eſtions. and Anſwers, the Princeſs firmly pers 
fiſting' in her firſt Declaration, Judgment wa 
given in favour of Don Clavijo, which Queen 
Maguntia her Mother took fo to Hearr, that va 


bury'd her about three Days after. Then with 
doubt ſhe dy'd, quoth Sancho, That's a clear Caſe, 
reply'd Trifaldin, for in Candaya they don't uſe. ta. 
Bury the Living, but the Dead. But: with your 
good Leave, Mr. Squire, anſwer'd Sancho, People 
that were in a Swoon have been bury'd alive bes, 
fore. now, and; methinks Queen Maguntia ſhould. 
only have ſwoon'd away, and: not' have been-in,. 


there's. Life there's Hopes, and there's a. Re | 
for all things bur Death. I don't find the Yeung | 
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ay was ſo much out of the Way neither, that 
pther ſhould lay 'it fo grievoufly to Heart. 
F Tdeedhad fhe marry'd'a Foot-man or ſome other 
can Bf Servant in the Family,” as Tm told many others | 
P08 Bf have done, it had been a'very-bad Buſineſs; and *"N 
aded it curing bur for the Queen to make ſuch a | 
| "7 out-cry when her Daughter marry'd ſuch a | 
-* BB fine-bred young Knight, Faith and Troth I think |; 
— © the Buſineſs had better been made up. "Twas a k 

flip, but nor fach 2 hainons one, as one would 
think : For as my Maſter here ſays, and he won't 
let me tell a Lie, as of Scholars they- make Biſhops, 

ſo-of your Knights (chiefly if they be-Errant) © 


aul | ma eaſily make Kings and Emperours. T8 ER 
"That's moſt certain, 'ſaid Don Quixote, turn a 
Knight-Errant loofe into the wide World with 
two penny-worth of good Fortune, and he's- in ; 
fitetia propinque, (proxima T would ſay}: the greats 7 
hop ge in' the: World. -But-'Jer the Lady 

ed; .'for bitherto'her Srory has” beers very 
eafant, 'and I doubt the moſt birter-parr' of it is 


Fintold. - The moſt bitter truly, Sir, anfwer'd 
the; anid fo' bitter, that Worm- wood and every 
bitter Herb , compar'd to it, are ay ſweer- 3s 


The Queen being really dead continu'd:;ſhe; and 
not in a Trance, we bury'd her, and ſcarce: had 
ve. ery |= tema, we. and taken —_—y 
haves, when is talia fande tempevet # Lachrymis 
Who cin relate fuch Woes, an& not be drown'd 
in Tears?) The Giant Malambrune, Couſin-germatrt 
i to the deceas'd Queen, who, beſides his native 
+Y Cruelty, was alſo a gre appear'd upon her 
. mve mounted on a Wooden Horſe, and by his 
| =o Mere ſhew'd he came”thither to 
the Death of- his Relation, by Puniſhing 
vie for : his Prefumprtion, and I 
Ah or 
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for her overſight. Accordiogly he immediate 
Iachant*d them both upon the very Tomb, _ 
forming her. into a Brazen-Female Monkey, ani 
the young Knight into a hideous Crocodile of a 
uaknown Metal, and between-rhem both heſ 
an Inſcription in the Syriack Tongue, which we 
have got fince Tranſlated into the Candayan, and 
then into Spaxiſh to this Effe&. 

Theſe two preſumptueus Levers ſball never recyver they 
Natural Shapes, till the Valorous Knight of la Manchh 
enter into a fengle Combat witÞ me: For by the irrgugs 
ble Decrees of Fate this unheard of Adventure is rea 
eed for his unheard of Gourage. 14. 

his done, he drew a broad Scimiter of a IF 
Krous Size, and catching me faſt by the Hair, m 
an offer to cut m roat, or to whip off ay 
Head. I was frighted almoft to Death, my Ha 
Rood an end, and my Tongue cleav'd to the R&t 


well as I could, Trembling and Weeping 1 
Mercy in ſuch a moving Accent, we ha ch , 
melting Words, thac at kt wy: EeCeoat 6s pep Tl 
' on him to ſNtop the cruel Execution. In than 
he order'd all the Waiting-women at Court tot 
brought before him, the ſame that you ſee herext 


of my- Mouth. However, recovering my ſel ; 


cat; and afrer he had aggravated our Breach 

of Truſt, and rail'd againſt the deceitful Praftion 

mercenery Procuring, and what elſe he'could up 
In Scandal of our- Profefſion, and its very Bei 
#eviling. us for the. Fat of which I alone it 
ey ;. I will not puniſh you with inſtane Deatl 

id he, bur infli& a Paniſhment which ſhall be 4 
laſting and eternal Mortification. Now in the ver 

Inſtant of his denouncing our Sentence, we fel 

the Pores of our Faces to open, and all about he 
erceiv'd an itching Pain, like the prickiog- 

Pins and Needles. Thereupon clapping. our Hagd 
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to our Faces, we found 'em as you ſhall ſee 'em 
immediately ; ſaying this, the Diſconſo/ate Matron 
indher Attendance throwing off their Veils, ex- 
*'d their Faces all rough with briſtly Beards, 
= red, ſome black, ſome' white, and others 
motley. The Duke and Dutcheſs admir'd, Don 
Quixote and Sonche were aſtoniſh'd, and the Stan» 
ders-by were Thunder-ftruck. Thus, faid the 
Counteſs proceeding , has that murdering and 
bloody-minded Ma/ambruno ſerv'd us, and planted 
theſe rough and horrid Briſtles on- our Faces,: 0- 
therwiſe moſt delicately fmooth. Oh that he had 
chopp'd off our Heads with his monſtrous Scimi- 
5 ſes then to have direc % go Faces with 
theſe Bruſhes upon *'em! For, Gentlemen, if you 
tly conſider it, and truly, what I have to ſay 
be attended with a Flood of Tears ; but 
Rivers and Oceans have fall'n from me ak 
jeady upon this doleful SubjeR, that my Eyes are 
| diy as Chaff; and therefore pray let me (pi 
without Tears at this time. Where, alas, ſhall a 


nag woman dare to ſhew her Head with ſuch 

a Firz- upon her Chin ? What Charitable Pere 

fon will entertain her? What Relations will own 

her? Ar the beſt we can ſcarcely make our Faces 

nog mough we torture 'em with a thouſand 
$ 


and Walhes, and even thus we have much 

ao: to 0 get the Men to care for us. What will be- 
come of her rhen that wears a Thicket ypoo her 
ce! - Oh Ladies and Companions of my Miſery: 
Lan ill hour were we begor, and in a worſe came 
into the World! With rheſe words the Diſcone 


Mey Matrox ſeem'd to faint away. 


CHAP. 
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Particular diſtin&ly entire, without concealing rhe 
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| ſeverally may you live and continue to the latelf/ 
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CHAP: XE 


Of ſome Things that relate to this; Adventui, 
and appertain to this memorable Hiſtory. 


L L Perſons that Tove to read Hiſtories of the 

nature of this, muſt certainly be very muth 
obliged to Cid Hamer the original Author, who 
has taken ſach Care in delivering every minute 


teaſt Circumſtance that might heighren the * 
mour, or, if omitted, have obſcur'd the Light 

Truth of the Story. He draws lively Pictures of 
the Thoughts, diſcovers the Imaginations, farisfies 
Euriofity in Secrets, clears Doubts, reſolves Arg 
nents, and in ſhort, makes manifeſt the leaſt & 
toms of the moſt inquiſitive Deſire ! O moſt fs 
mous Author! O Fortunate Don 2szote ! O' Rev 
nown'd Dulcines ! O Facetious Sexcho ! jointly and* 


Poſterity, for the general Delight and Recreatim 
of Mankind——- bur the Story goes on— ** 
" Now, on my honeſt Word, quorh Sancho, what 

ſaw the Matron in a Swoon, and by the Blot 
of 'all the Panga's my Fore-fathers, I never heatd: 
nor faw-the like, neither 'did my Maſter ever telt 
tric, or ſo much as conceit in that working HeiG- 
piece of his, ſuch.an Adventure as this. Now all 
the Devils in Hell (and I would not curſe any- 
Body) run away with thee for an Inchanting Son. Wu! 
of a Whore, thou damn'd Giant Malambruze! Bon 
Could'ſt thou find no other Puniſhment for theſe 


your 
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poor Sinners, but by clapping Scrubbing-Bruſhes 


their Muzzles, with.a Pox-to you ? Had it 

n6t- been much better to fſlit- their Noftrils hatf 
way vp their Noſes, though they had ſhuff'd for' 
jea little, than to have planted thefe quick-ſer 
Hedges o'er their Chaps ? I'H lay any Man a Wa- 
\ ger now, the poor Devils have not Money enough 
ture, WY to pay for their Shaving,” © » IG 
8 'Tis-bur too true, Sir, ſaid one of them, we have 
ſe not wherewithal to pay for taking; our Beards off 
& fo'that ſome of us, to ſave Charges, are forc'd:to' 

f rhe on Plaiſters of Pitch that pull away Roots and: 


nuth and leave our Chins as ſmooth as the Bottom | 
who WW of a Stone-Mortar. There is indeed a ſort of Wo- 
inuts WY men' in Candays, that go about from Houſe to 


Houſe, to-take off the Hairs that grow about the 
Face.trim the Eye-brows,and do twenty other [little 
private Jobs for the Women ; but we here that 
wait'on my Lady, never dar'd to have any thing | 
todo with'them ; for they have got ill Names ; for 
i though [formerly they got free Acceſs, and paſk'd 
"Wh for Relations, now they are look'd upon to 2 no 
* I better than'Bawds. So if my-Lord Don Quixere 
do not relieve us, our Beards will ſtick by us as 
Wlohgas we live, I'll have mine pluck'd off Hair by 
[Y Hair? among the Moors, anſwer'd Don Quixere, ra- 
«tion I ther than not free you' from yours. - Ah Valorous 
| Wight ! (cry'd the Counteſs 7rifald;, recovering 
Mibar- Moment from her Fit) the ſweet Sound of 
08 your Promiſereach'd my Hearing in the very midft 
I Yofmy Trance, and has perfe&ly reſtor'd my Senſes, 
ell Wl beſeech you therefore once again, moſt [lluftri. 
us Sir, and invincible Errant, that your gracious 


- de guilty of no Negle&, Madam, -anſwer'd Don . 
Wizrte : Poimt out the way, and you ſhall ſoort be : 
Feonvine'd of my readineſs te ſerve you. Y 71 


Promiſe may ſoon (have the wiſh'd' for effe&. I'll : 
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\ You muſt know then, Sir; ſaid the Diſconſolats 
+ Lady, from this Place to the Kingdom: of Candays 
* by Computation we reckon five thouſand Leagues, 
two or three more or leſs. But if you ride through 
the Air in a dire& Line, 'tis not above three thoy- 
ſand two hundred and twenty ſeven. You are like. 
wiſe to underſtand, that Ms/ambrune told me, that 
when Fortune ſhould make me find out the Knight 
who is to diſfolve our Inchantment, he would fend 
him a-famous Steed, much eaſier and leſs reſty and 
full of Tricks, than thoſe Jades that are commog- 
ly let out to Hire, as being the ſame wooden 
rſe that carry'd the Valorous Peter of Provent,- 
and the Fair Magalons, when he ſtole her away, 
*Tis manag'd by a wooden Pcg in its Forehead, ig 
Read of a Bridle, and flies as ſwiftly through the 
Air, as if all the Devils' in Hell were ſwitching 
him, or blowing Fire in his Tail. This Courſer 
Tradition delivers, to have been the Handy-work 
of the Sage Merlin, who never lent him to any but 
rms Friends, or when he was paid Sauce of 
im. Among orhers, his Friend Peter of Proven 
borrow'd him, and by the help of his wonderful 
Speed, flole away the fair Mag#lons, as I ſaid, ſet» 
ting her behind on the Crupper (for you muſt 
know he carries double), and fo tow'ring up in the 
Air, he lefr the People, that ſtood near the Place 
whence he ſtarted, gaping, ſtaring, and amaz'd.- | 
Since that Journey, we have heard of no Body 
that has Back'd him. But this we know, that Ms 
lambruno ſince that got him by his Art; and but 
us'd him ever ſince, to poſt about to all Parts ef 
the World. He's here to Day, and to Morrow: 
France, and the next Day in America ; And onedt BT 
the beſt Properties of the Horſe is, that he colly;$Y% 
not a Farthing in keeping ; for he neithet eats notF**: 
fleeps, neither needs he any Shooing ; — 
am 


A A « EET SIDE hs #27 A228 '-. $4 
> HENISNS AND ANGf 27:56; Aer RE 3 4 os Fs 

"* y . yg =” 42-42. ——_ w—— PETERS EROS ONE 2 

ey 


SEES PESSSDTory mos. 


; 3 
( 
. 3: 
» F 
: Fi 
þ 
| Bi 
F 
| 
"I i/| 
ih 
13 
'S 


© "OETIOE 
SER 2. 
S—_—_ 


_—_— 
A+ 


ON OI 


FAEDPATITESE 


"AEg38 
0 a <1 


= 


Ll 


of the renown d Don Quixote. roof 
embles {6 very eaſy through the Air, that you 
| might carry bn” your Hand a Cup full of Water : 
thouſand Leagues and nor ſpill a Drop; ſo that the 5 

' Megalona lov'd mightily to ride bim. 
Ry: quoth Sancho, as for an eaſy Pacer, com- 
mend me to my Dapple. Indeed he's none of your 
High-Flyers, he can't gallop in the Air ; but on 
the King's High-way, be ſhall pace ye with the 
beſt Ambler that ever went on four Legs. This 
the whole Company a laughing. Bur then the 
diſconſolate Lady going on ; This Horſe, faid ſhe, 
wilt certainly be bere within half an hour after 'cis. 

' if Malambrune deſigns to put an end to our 
Mi , for that was the Sign by which I 
'ſhould diſcover my Deliverer. And pray, forſoorh,. 
'quoth Savcho, how many will this ſame Horſe car- 
bale, Occaſion ? Two, anſwer'd ſhe, one in the 
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FT 


arſer | Saddle, and Cother behind on the Crupper ; and 
ſe two are commonly the Knighr and the Squire,. 
iffme ſtolen Damſel be not to be one. Good dif- 
conſolate Madam, quoth Sancho, I'd fain know the 
Name of this ſame Nag. The Horſe's Name, an- 
ſwer'd ſhe, is neither Pegaſus like Belerophon's ; nor 
Bucephalus like Alexander's; nor Brilladoro like Or 
lands's; nor Bayard like Rinaldo's ; nor Frontin like 
ero's ; nor Boetes, nor Pyrithors like the Horſes 
ofthe Sun neither is he call'd Orel/s, like the 
| Horſe which Rodr:go, the laſt King of Spatn of the 
Gibick Race, beſtrid that unfortunate Day, when 
heloſt the Battle the Kingdom and his Life, I'11 
you a Wager, quoth Sancho, ſince the Horſe 
goes by none of thoſe famous Names, he does not 
ow in $89 by that of Reſmnante neither, which is my Maſe 
Fts's Horſe, and another-gueſs Beaſt than any 


you've reckon'd up. 'Tis very right, anſwer'd the 


| ue Bearded Lady. However, he has a very proper 
_ [I hgnificant Name ; for he is call'd Cleve, of 
amd) : 


Ml rei 
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Pgden-Peg the Swift, fram the Wooden Peg in hi 
Vorrboad ; {o, 6/47 Significancy of on 
leaſt he. may ME CUBE, with Rofinante. I 
no Fauſe with his Name, .quoth:Saztho, but what 
kind of Bridle or Halter ap pu manage him with? 
I told you already, reply'd ſhe, that he is guided 
with the Peg, which being turned this way or that 
way, he moves accordingly, either mounting alak 
in the Air, or almoſt bruſhing and ſweeping the 
Eioand;"as elſe flying in the middle Region, the 
way which ouglit indeed moſt to be choſen in al 
Affairs of Life. I ſhouild be glad to ſee this now 
ble Tit, guoth Szncho, but don't deſign to. get on 
his Back, either before or behind. No, by my Ho 
ly Dame, you may as well expe& Pears from an 

Im : *T'were a, pretty Jeſt, I trow, for me that 
can hardly ſit my own Dapple, with a Pack-Sadd 
as Toft as Silk, to ſuffer my 1elf to be hors'd upon a) 
hard wooden thing without either Cuſhion or Pil. 
low under my Butracks. Before George! I won't gall 
my Back-ſide-to take off the beſt Lady's Beard in 
the Land. Let them that have Beards wear 'em 
ſtill,or ger them whipp'd off as they think beſt, Tl 
not take ſuch a long Jaunt with my Maſter, notI, 
There's no need of me in this ſhaving of Beards, at 
there was in Dulcinca's Buſineſs. Upon my Word, 
dear Sir, but there is, reply'd Trifaldi, and fo much 
that without you nothing can.be done. God fave: 
the King ! cry'd Sancho, what have we Squires to 
do with our Maſters Adventures.? We muſt 
the Trouble forſooth, and they run away with the 
Credit! Body o' me, 'twere ſomething, would thoſe 
that write their Stories but give the Squires their. 
due Share. 10 their Books ; as thus, Such a Knight 
enacd ſuch an Adventure; but it was with the belpy. 
ſuch a 'ont bis Squire, without whith the Devil s bi 
copld be ever have fone. j#. : But, they ſhall barelysY, 
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in their Hiſtories, Sir Paralipomenon, Knight of 
he Three Stars, ended the Adventure of the Six Hobgob= 
n;. {And not a Word all the while of his Squire's 
Perſon, as if there were no ſuch Man, though he 
yas by all the while, poor Devil. In ſhort good 
eople, I don't like ir, and once more I fay, my 
{ Fer may e'en go by himſelf for Sancho, and Joy 
betide him. I'll ſtay and keep Madam Dutcheſs 
Company here, and mayhap by that time he comes 
back, he'll find his Lady Dulcines's Buſineſs pretty 
orward ; for I mean to give my bare Breech a 
jirking till I bruſh off the very Hair, at idle 
Times, that is, and when I've nothing elſe to do. 
.. Nevertheleſs, honeſt Saxcho, ſaid the Dutcheſs, 
if your Company be neceſſary in this Adventure, 
you,muſt go ; for all good People will make ir 
their Buſineſs to entreat you, and 'twou'd look ve- 
ity il), that through your vain Fears theſe poor 
. Gentlewomen ſhould remain thus with rough and 
briftly Faces. God ſave the King, I cry again, ſaid 
Sancho, were it a piece of Charity for the Relief of 
ſome good ſober Gentlewomen, or poor innocent 
Hoſpital-Girls, ſomething might be ſaid. Bur to 
gall 'my Back+ſfide, and-venture my Neck to un- 
beard a Pack of bg trolloping Chamber-jades, 
with a Murrain! Not I, let 'em go elſewhere for 
a Shaver, I wiſh I might ſee the whole Tribe of 
'em wear Beards from the higheſt to the loweſt, 
from the proudeſt to the primeſt, all hairy like ſo 
many She-goats, You are very angry with Wait= 
ing-Women, Sancho, ſaid the Dutcheſs : That Pa- 
thecary has inſpir'd you with this bitter Spirits 
t you're to. blame, Friend ; for I'll aſſure you 
ere are ſome in my Family, that may ſerve for 
atterns of Diſcretion to all thoſe of their Fun&Qi- 
hel and Donna Rogriguez here will let me ſay no 
lels- .. Ay, ay, Madam, faid Donna Reeriguez ; your 
Vol IV, | © S Grace 
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Grace may ſay what you pleaſe: This is a cenſori; 


-ous World we live in, but Heaven knows all; -and 
-wherher -y or bad, bearded or unbearded, we 
Waiting-Gentlewomen had Mothers as well as the 
eſt of our Sex; and ſince Providence has made yg 
.as we are, and plac'd us in the World, it know 
wherefore, and ſo we truſt in its Mercy, and no 
+body's Beard? Enough, Donna Rodriguez, ſaid Don 
Nxixote, as for you, Lady Trifaldi, and other dif- 
'trefled Matrons, I hope that Heaven will ſpeedily 
Jook with a pitying Eye on your Sorrows, and that 
Sancho will do as I ſhall deſire. IT only wiſh Clavi. 
Teno wou'd once come, that T may encounter Ms 
lambruno; for I am ſure no Razor ſhould be morg 
-expeditious in ſhaving your Ladyſhip's Beard, than 
my Sword to ſhave that Giant's Head from his 
Shoulders : Heaven may a while permit the Wick- 
.ed, but not for ever. 

Ah ! moſt valorous Champion, ſaid the Diſcon- 


 Tolate Matron, may all the Stars in the Celeſtial 


Regions ſhed their moſt propitious Influence on 
your generous Valour, which thus ſupports the 
Cauſe of our unfortunate Office, ſo expos'd to the 
poiſonous Rancour of Apothecaries, and fo re 
vil'd by fancy Grooms and Squires. Now ll ill 
Luck attend the low-ſpirited Quean, who, in' the 
Flower of her Youth, will not rather chuſe ty 
turn Nun, t Waiting-Woman! Poor forlom 
contemn'd Creatures as we are! tho' deſcended in 
a dire& Line from Father to Son, from Heer of 
Troy himſcif, yet would not our Ladies find a mort 
civil way to fpeak to us, than Thee and Thoy, though 
4t were to gain 'em a Kingdom. © Giant Molaw- 
Iyane! thou, who — an Inchanter, art —_ 
moſt faithful ro thy Word, ſend us the peerk 
Clavilene, that our Misfortunes 'mpy have in end 
For- if the Weather grows borret than is, - 
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theſe ſhaggy Beards ſtill ſprout about our Faces» 
what a ſad pickle will they be in! | 

The Diſconſolate Lady utter'd theſe Lamenta- 
tions in fo pathetick a manner, that the Tears of 
all the SpeQtators waited on her Complaints ; and 
even Sancho himſelf began to water his Plants, and 
condeſcend at laſt to ſhare in the Adventure, 
and attend his Maſter to the very fag-end of the 
World, fo he might contribute to the clearing 
_ the Weeds that over-ſpread thoſe Venerable 

aces. 


CHAP. 'XLL 


Of Clavileno's (alias Wooden Peg's) Arc 
rival, with the Concluſion of this tedious 
Agventure. 


Heſe Diſcourſes brought on the Nighr, and 
with it the appointed Time for the famous 
Clavileno's Arrival, Don Nuixote, very impatient 
at his Delay, began to fear, that either he was noc 
the Knight for whom this Adventure was reſerv'd, 
or elſe that the Giant Malambruno had not Courage 
to enter into a ſingle Combat with him. But un- 
expeQtedly who ſhould enter the Garden but four 
Savages cover'd with green Ivy, bearing on their 
ders a large Wooden Horſe, which they ſer 
__ his Legs before the Company ; and then one 
them cry'd out, Now let him that has the Cou> 
roge mount this Engine——— I am nos he, quoth 
\ Vyi Sanchs 
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Sancho, for I-have no Courage, nor am I a Knight= 
And let him take his Squire behind him, if he hag 
one (continu'd the Savage) with this Aſſurance 
from the valorous Malambruno, that no foul Play 
ſhall be offer'd, nor will he uſe any thing bur his 
Sword to offend him. 'Tis but only turning the 
Peg;before him, and the Horſe will tranſport him 
through the Air to the Place where Malambrun at. 
eends their coming. But let them blindfold their 
Eyes, leſt the dazzling- and ſtupendous height of 
their Career ſhould make 'em giddy ; and let the 
Neighing of the Horſe inform 'em that they are ar. 
riv'd to their Journey's end. Thus having made 
bis Speech, the Savage turn'd about with his Com- 
panions, and leaving Clavilens, march'd out hand- 
ſomely the ſame way they came in. 

The Diſconſolate Matron ſeeing the Horſe, al. 
moſt witch Tears addreſs'd Don Auixote; Valo- 
rous Knight, cry'd ſhe, Malambruns is a Man of his 
Word, the Horſe is here, our Beards bud on, there. 
fore I and every one of us conjure you by all the 
Hairs on our Chins, to haſten our Deliverance; 
fince there needs no more but that you and your 
Squire get up, and give a happy Beginning to your 
intended Journey. Madam, anſwer'd Don Quiz 
ote, I'll do't with all my-Heart, I will nor fo much 
asſtay for a Cuſhion, or to put on my Spurs, but 


mount inſtantly ; ſuch is my Impatience to dis 


beard your Ladyſhip's Face, and reſtore ye all your 
former Gacefulneſs. That's more than I ſhall do, 
.quoth Sancho ; I an't in ſuch plaguy haſte, not I; 
and if the Quick-ſet Hedges on their Snouts can't 
+be lopp'd off without my riding on: that hard 
-Crupper, Jet .my Maſter furniſh himſelf with ano- 
thee:Squire,and. theſe Gentlewomen ger fome other 
- Baiber./ ;I'ts- no; Witch ſure, to ride through the 
+\Airat this cate-upon a-Broom-ſtick! Wiher widey 
4 , : angers 
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IManders fay, think ye, when they hear their Go- 
vernour is flying like a Paper-Kite ? Beſides, 'ris 
three or four thouſand Leagues from hence to Can- 
days, and what if the Horſe ſhou'd tire up$8n the 
Road ? or the Giant grow humourſome * Whit 
wou'd become of us then? We may be ſeven 
Years a getting home again ; and Heaven knows 
by that Time what would become of my Govern= 
ment. Neither Ifland nor Dryland would know 
poor Sancho agen. | No, no, I know better things! 
What ſays the old Proverb ? Delays breed Danger ; 
and when a Cow's given thee, run and catch her 
by the Halter! I am the Gentlewomens humble 
Servant, but they and their Beards muſt excuſe me 
Faith ! *tis good Ig in a whole Skin ; I know 
when I am well. Here I'm made much of, and by 


the Maſter of the Houſe's Good Will, T hope to 


ſee my ſelf a Governour ; if I ſtir the King ſhall 


| know it. Friend Sancho, faid the Duke, as for your 


Iſland it neither floats nor ſtirs, ſo there's no fear 
it ſhou'd run away before you come back; the 
Foundations of it are fix'd and rooted in the pro- 
Now becauſe you 
muſt reeds think I cannot but know, that there 
is no kiad of Office of any Value, that is not pur- 
chas'd with ſome ſort of Bribe or Gratification, of 
one kind or other, all that I expe& for advancing 
you to this Government, is only that you wait cn 
your Maſter in this Expedition, that there may be 
an End of this memorable Adventure: And I here 
engage my Honour, that whettrer you return ors 
Clavileno with all the ſpeed his Swiftneſs promiſ. s, 
or that it ſhould be your 11] Fortune to be oblig'd 
to Foot it back like a Pilgrim, begging from Inn 
to Inn, and Door to Door, ſtill whenever you 
come, you will find your Iſland where you loſe 35 6 6 
and your Hlanders as glad to receive you for their - 
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Covernour as ever. And for my own Part, Sige 
nior Sanche, I'll aſſure you, you'd very much 
wrong my Friendſhip, ſhou'd you in the leaf} 
doubtemy Readineſs to ſerve you. Good your 
Worſhip oy no more, cry'd Sanche. I am but a poor 
Squire, and your Goodneſs is too great a Load for 
my Shoulders. But hang Baſeneſs ; Mount, Mz 
ſter, and blindfold me, ſome-body; wiſh me 
a good Voyage, and pray for me: But harkee, 
good Folks, when I am got up, and fly in the 
Skies, mor Iſfay my Prayers, and call on the An- 
gels my ſelf to help me, trow ? Yes, yes, anſwer'd 
Trifaldi ; for Malumbruno, though an Inchanter, is 


. nevertheleſs a Chriſtian, and does all things with x 
 - great deal of Sagacity, having nothing to do with 


thoſe he ſhould nor meddle with. Come on then, 
quoth Sancho ; let's away, and Heaven proſper us, 
'Thy Fear, Sancho, faid Don Quixote, might by a ſu- 
perſtitious Mind be thought ontinous : Since the 
Adventure of the Fulling-Mills, I have not ſeen 
thee poſſeſs'd with ſuch a panick Terrour. But 
hark ye, begging this noble Company's Leave, I 
muſt have a Word with you in private. Then 
withdrawing into a diſtant Part of the Garden « 
mong ſome Trees; My dear Sancho, faid he, thou 
feeſt we are going to take a long Journey ; thou 
art no Jeſs ſenſible of the Uncertainty of our Re« 
turn, and Heaven alone can tell what Leiſure or 
Conveniency we may have in all that Time. Let 
me therefore beg thee to ſlip aſide to thy Chamber, 
as if it were to get thy ſelf ready for our Journey, 
and there preſently diſpatch me only ſome yoo 
Laſhes on the Account of the 3300 thou ſtandeſt 
engag'd for ; *twill ſoon be done, and a Buſineſs 
once begun, you know, is half ended. Stark mad, 
before George, cry'd Sancho, I wonder you are nob 
aſham'd, Sic. Thus is juſt as they ſay, You ſee me 

ul 
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in Haſte, and ask gyge for a Maidenhead ; I am juſt: 
oing to ride the wooden Horſe, and you would- 
ave me flea my Back-ſide. Truly, truly, you're 
plaguily out this Time. Come, come, Sir, let's. 
do one thing after another ; let us get eff theſe: 
Women's Whiskers, and then T'11l feague it. away 
for Dulcinea. I have no more to ſay on the Matter 
at preſent. Well, honeſt Sancho, reply'd Don Quix-- 
ote, I'll take thy Word for once, I I hope thou'lr 
make it good ; for I believe thou art more Fool 
than Knave. I am what I am, quoth Sancho ; bur 
whatever I be,1'11l keep my Word ne'er fear it. 
Upon this they return'd to the Company; and: 
juſt as they were going to mount, Blind ay 4 Ex 
rr and get up. Sure he-that- 
ſends ſo far for us can have no Deſign ro deceive- 
vs, ſince 'twould never be to his Credit to delude 
thoſe that rely on his Word of Honour ; and tho” 
ſhould not be anfwerable ro our De- 
fires, ſtill che Glory of ſo brave an Attempr will be 
ours, and "tis not in the Power of Malice to e-- 
clipſe it. To Horſe then, Sir, cry'd Sancho, to 
Horſe : The Tears of thoſe poor bearded Gentle- 
women have melted my Heart, and methinks I feel. 
their Briſtles ſticking in it. I ſhan'r eat a Bit to do- 
me Good, till I ſee them have as pretty dimpled: 
ſmooth Chins and ſoft Lips as they had before. 
Mount then I ſay, and blindfold your ſelf fiſt; 
for if I muſt ride behind, 'tis a plain. Caſe Fon 
muſt-get up before me. That's right, aid Don. 
wixote; and with that pulling a Handkerchief out: 
his Pocket, he gave it to the diſconſolate Ma- 
tron to haod wink him cloſe. She did ſo ; but pre.- 
ſently afrer uncovering himſclf, If I remember 
right, ſaid he, Yirgs! telfs us of the Trojan Palladi- 
wn, that wooden Horfe which the Greeks offer'd- 
Pele, full of arm'd Knights, who- afterwargs 
Y.y 4. prov d: 
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|”  prov'd the total Ruin of that famous City. 'T'were 
GO ktnee therefore, before we get up, to probe 

this Steed, and ſee what he has in his Guts. You 

need not, faid the Countefs Trifaldt'; I dare engage 
there's no Ground for any ſuch Surmiſe ; for Mas 
lambruno is a Man of Honour, and wou'd not fo 
much as countenance any baſe or treacherous Prac. 

rice; and whatever Accident befalls ye, I dare an- 

fwer for. Upon this Don Quixote mounted with. 

out any Reply, imagining that what he might fur. 

ther urge concerning his Security, would be a Re. 
AeRion on his Valour. He then began to try the 

= © Pin, which was eafily turn'd ; and as he fate with 
|” His long Legs ſtretch'd at Length for want of Stir. 
-” ops, he Took'd like one of thoſe antique Figures in 
'2 Roman Triumph,woven in fome old Piece of Arras, 
Sancho very leiſurely and unwillingly was made 

eo climb up behind him ; and fixing himſelf as well 
"as he cou'd on the. Crupper, felr it ſomewhat hard, 

and uneaſy. With that, looking on the Duke, Good 

my Lord, quoth he, will you lend me ſomethin 

'to clap under me, ſome Pillow from the Page's 
"Bed, or the Dutcheſs's Cuſhion of State, or any 
_ thing ; for this Horſe's Crupper is ſo confounded / 
hard, I fancy *tis rather Marble than Wood. *Tis 
needleſs, ſaid the Counteſs, for Clavileno will bear 

'no kind of Furniture upon him ; ſo that for your 
"greater Eafe-you had beſt ſit ſide-ways like a Wo. 

' *mman. Sancho took her Advice; and then after he 

: had taken his Leave of the Company, they bound 

* -a Cloth over his Eyes. But preſently after unco- 
*vering his Face, with a pitiful Look on all the 
-SpeQators, Good tender-hearted Chriſtians, (cry'l 
"he, with Tears in his Eyes) beſtow a few Pate 
Nofters and Ave-Marys on a poor departing Brother, 

and pray for my Soul, as you expett the like Chari- 
rity your ſelves in ſuch a Condition; What ? 


x Raſcal, 
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Raſeal, ſaid Don Quixote, d'ye think youir ſelf at” 
the Gallows, and-at the Point of. Death, that. yow + 
hold forth in fuch a lamentable Strain-? Daſtardly: 
Wretch without a Soul, doſt thou not know that: 
the fair Mega/ona once fate in thy Place, and alight-- 
ed from thence, not into the Grave, thou Chicken-/ 
hearted Varlet, but- into the Throne of France, if+ 
there's any Truth in Hiſtory ? And do not I fit by. 
thee, that I may vie with the valorous Peter of; Pro-: 
wence, and preſs the Seat that was once prefs'd; by 
him ? Come blindfold thy Eyes, poor ſpiritleſs A-- 
nimal, and let me not know thee betray the leaſt; 
Symptom of Fear, at leaſt not in my Preſence. 
Well, quoth Sancho, hood wink me then among ye: 
But 'tis no Mar'l one ſhould be afraid, when you- 
won't let one ſay his Prayers, nor be. pray'd for,. 
though-for ought I know we may have a Legion of* 
Imps about our Ears to clap us up in the: Devil's: 
Pound preſently. - ; | 
Now both being hoodwink'd, and Don Nuixote 


perceiving every thing ready for their ſerting our. 


began to turn the Pin ; and no:ſooner had he ſer his 
Hand to it, but the Waiting-Women and all the: 


«Company ſet up their Throats, crying out, Speed: 


you, ſpeed you well, valorous Knight, Heaven be 
your Guide, undaunted Squire ! w, now, .yow 8 | 
fly.alofr, See how they cut the Air more Two : "i 
than an Arrow! Now they mount, and tower, and - 

ſoar, while the gazing World wonders: at their: 
Courſe. Sit faſt, ſir faſt, couragious : Sanchez your 

don't ſit ſteady, have a Care of falling; for u's 
you now drop from that amazing Height; youtrFall: 
would be greater than the afpiring Lene thee 


miſguided the Chariot of the Sun his Fathet:-. Ath 
this Sancho heard ; and girting his Arms faſt abour 
- his Maſter's Waſte, Sir, quoth he, why do they: 
fay we are ſo.high, ſince we can heir their Voices ? 

F Yys Trothi 
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Troth I hear *em ſo- plainly, that ene would think 
they were cloſe by us. Ne'er mind that, anſwer'd 
Don 2xixote;. for in theſe extraordinary kind of 
Flights, we muſt ſuppoſe our Hearing and Seein 

will be extraordinary alſo. Burt don't hold me fo. 
hard, for you'll make me tumble off. What makes 
thee tremble ſo 2 I'm ſure I never rid caſter in all 
 þ Life ;_ our Horſe goes as if he did not move at 
all. Come then, take Courage ; we make ſwing. 
ing Way, and have a fair and merry Gale. I think 
fo too, quoth Sanche ; for | feel the Wind puff as 
briskly upon me here, as if I don't know how ma- 
ny Pair of Bellows were blowing Wind in my 
Tail. Sancho was not altogether in the Wrong; 
for ſome ſtrong Pairs of Bellows were indeed le- 
vell'd at him then, which gave Air very plentiful. 
ly ; fo well had the Plor of this Adventure been 
Jaid by the Duke, the Dutchefs, and their Steward, 


that nathing was wanting to further the Diverſion. W' 


Don Quixote at laſt feeling the Wind, Sure, ſaid 
ke, we muſt be riſen to the middle Region of the 
Air, where the Winds, Hail, Snow, Thunder, 
Lightning, and other Meteors are produc'd ; io 


'thatif we mount at this Rate, we thalf be in the! 


Region of Fire preſently, and what's worſt, I doa't 
know how to manage this Pin, ſo as to avoid being 
ſcorch'd and roaſted alive. At the fame Time ſome 
Flax, with other combuſtible Marter which had 
been got ready, was clapp'd at the End:of a Jong 
Szick, and ſet on Fire at a ſmall Diſtance from 
their Noſes; and the Heat and Smoke 2feQi 
tbe Knight and the Squire, May F be hang'd, quot 
Sancho, if we ben't come to this Fire-Place you 
talk of, or very near it ; for the Half of my Beard 
is ſindg'd already. F have a huge Mind to peep 
our, and fee whereabouts we are. By no Mean, 


anfwer'd Don Rgixue ; © remember the ſrapge but 
| true 
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true Story of Doftor Twralva, whom the Devils. | 


carry'd to Rome hood wink'd, and beftriding a Recd, .. iN 


in twelve Hours Time, ſetting him down on the 
Tower of Npns, in one of the Streets of that Ci« 
ty. There he faw the dreadful Tumulr, Affault, 
and. Death of tha Conſtable of Bourbon ; and the 
next Morning he found himſelf at Madrid, where 
ke related the whole Story. Among ether thin 
he ſaid, as he went through the Air, the Devil bid- 
him open his Eyes; whictir he did, and then he- 
found himſelf. ſo near the Moon, that he could: 
touch it-with his Finger ; but durſt nor look ton 
ward the Earth, left the Diſtance ſhould make his 
Brains turn round. So, Sancho, we muſt not un-- 
veil our Eyes, but rather wholly truſt to the Care- 
and Providence of him that has Charge of us ; and: 
fear nothing, for we only mount high to come 
ſouſe down, like a Hawk, upon the Kingdom of 
' Candaya, which we ſhall he prefently : For tho” 
it appears not Half an Hour to us ſince we lefe the- 
Garden, we have nevertheleſs travell'd over a vaſt 
Tra&tof Air. IF know nothing of the Matrer, re= 
ply'd Sazcho ; but this I am, very certain, that if* 
r Madam Magu/ane or Magalons (what d'ye call; 
er) could fit-this damn'd wooden Crupper withe.. 
out a good Cuſhion under her Tail, ſhe. muſt haye- 
had a harder Pair of Butrocks than mine. 


This _—_—_ was certainly very. Pleaſant all: 


_ this while ro the Duke, the-Durchefs, and the reſ& 
of ths Company ; and now ar laſt reſolving ro pug 
an end to. this extraordinary Adventure, which 
had fo long 'entertain'd them fucceſsfully, . they 
order'd one of their Servants to give fire to Cls- 
vileno's Tail ;- and: the: Horſe being» ſtuft- full ' of 
Squibs, Crackers, and other: Fire-works, burſt 
- into Preces, with a might Noiſe, throw. 
wg the Knight one. way, and the. Squire —__* 
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both ſufficiently Sindg'd. By this time, the Diſs 
conſolate Matron, and Bearded Regiment we 


Vaniſh'd out of the Garden, and allthe reſt counter-. 


Feiting a Trance, Tay flat upon the Ground.. Don 
Quixote and Sancho ſorely Bruis'd, made ſhife to get 
up, and looking about, were amaz'd to find them- 
ſelves in the ſame Garden whence they took Horſe, 
and to ſee ſuch a number of People lie Dead, as 
they thought, on the Ground. But their Wonder 
was diverted by the appearance of a large Lance 
ftuck in; the Ground, and a Scroll of white Parch» 
ment faſten'd to it by two green ſilken Strings, 
with the following Inſcription upon it in Golden 


CharaQers. 


The Renown'd Knight, Don Quixote de 1a Mancha, 
atthiev'd the Adventure of the Counteſs Trifaldi, other- 


wiſe cali'd the Diſconſolate Matron, avd her Com» 


panions.tn Diſtreſs, by barely attempting it,, Malam- 
bruno is fully ſatisfy'd. The Waiting-Gentlewomen 
haut leſt their Beards : King Clavijo, and Qucen Anr 
ronomaſia have rcſum'd thiir priſtine Shapes ; and 
when the Squire's Penance ſhall be finiſb'd, the White 


Dove ſhall ſcape the Pounces of the Pernicious Hawks that | 


purſue her, and her Pining Lover ſhall lull her in his 
Arms, This is preordain'd by the Sage Merlin Protve 
Inchanter of Inchanters, - « 


Don. Quixote having read this Oracle, and Cats 
Qruing it to refer to. Dulcines's Diſ-inchantment, 
render'd Thanks to Heaven fer ſo great a Deliver- 
ance ; and approaching the Duke and Dutcheſs, 
who ſeem'd as yet in a Swoon, he took the Duke 
by the Hand: Courage, Eourage, Noble Sir, cry'd 
he, there's no Danger ; the Adventure is finiſh'd 
without Blood-ſhed, as you may read it Regiſtr'd 
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The Duke, Yawning. and Stretching, as if he 
been wak'd out of a ſound Sleep, recover'd 
umielf by degrees, as did the Dutcheſs and the 
reſt of the Company ;-all of 'em aQiing the Surprize 
ſonaturally, that the Jeſt could not be diſcover'd. 
The Duke rubbing his Eyes, made a ſhift to read 
the Scroll, then Embracing Don Nuixeze, he ex- 
coll'd his Valour to the Skies, affuring. him, he was 
the. braveſt Knight the Earth had ever. Poſleſs'd: 
As for Sancho, he was looking up' and down. the 
Garden for the Diſconſolate Matron, to ſee what 
fort of a Face ſhe had got, now her Firz-buſh was. 
of. Burt he was inform'd, that, as Clavilezo came 
down Flaming in the Air, the Counteſs, with her 
Women, Vaniſh'd immediately, but not one of 
'm ChinbriſtI'd, nor ſo much as a Hair upon. 
their Faces. 

Then the Dutcheſs ask'd Sancho, how he hadfar'd 
in his long Voyage ? Why truly Madam, anſwer'd 
he, I have ſeen Wonders; for you muſt know.,. 
that, though my Maſter would nor ſuffer me to 
pul the Cloath from my Eyes, yet as I have a 
ind of an Itch to know every thing, and a Spice 
of the Spirit of Contradiion, ſtill hankering 
after what's forbidden me ; ſo when, as my Maſter 
told me, we were Flying through the Legion of 
Fire, I ſhov'd my Handkerchief a little above my 
Noſe, and look'd down ; and what d'you think I 
ſaw ? I ſpy'd the Earth a hugeous way a far off be» 
low me (Heaven bleſs us!) no bigger than a 
Muſtard-ſeed ; and, the Men walking to and fro 
upon't, not much-larger than Hazle-Nuts. Judge: 
now if-we were not got up wounded high ! Have 
a Care what you ſay, my Friend, ſaid the Dutcheſs ; 
forif the Men were bigger than Hazle-Nuts, and 
the Earth no bigger than a Muſtard-ſeed, one 
Man muſt be bigger than the whole Earth, and. 
COVET 
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cover it ſo that you cou'd not fee it. Like enough 
anſwer'd Sexcho ;, bur for all char, d'you ſee, 1 
{aw it with a kind of a fide-Look nporr one Part of 
' it, or ſo. Look you, Senchv, reply'd the Dutcheſs, 
| that won't bear ; for no Thing can be wholly ſeen 
by any Parr of ic. Well, well, Madam, quoth, 
Sancho, TI don't underſtand your Parts and Whole! 
I ſaw it, and there's an end of the Story» Only 
muſt think that as we flew by Inchantment, 
we ſaw by Inchanemene, and thus I mightſe 
the Earth, and all the Men, which way foever 
FE look'd: Pll warrant, you won't believe me 
neither when I tell you, that when I thruſt 
the. Kerchief above my Brows, I ſaw my ſelf fo 
near Heaven, that between the top of my Cap, 
and the main Sky, there was not a Span and 4 
half. . And Heaven bleſs us, forſoorh, what 4 
hugeous great Place it is! And we happen'd to 
Travel that Road where the * ſeven She-Goat- 
Sears were: And Faith and Troth, I had ſachy 
Mind to Play with *em (having been once a Goats 
herd my ſelf) that I fancy T'd have cry'd my felf 
to Death had I not done it, So ſoon. as I ſpy 
'tm, what does me I, but ſneaks down very 
ſoaberly from behind my Maſter, withour telling 
any living Soul, and play'd, and leap'd abour for 
three quarters of an Hour by the Clock, with the 
pretty Nanny-Goats, who are as fweer and fine 2 
ſo-many Marigolds oe Gilly-Flowers. And honeſt 
Wooden Pez ſtirr'd not one Step all rhe whiſk 
And while Sancho employ'd himſelf with the Goars, 
ask'd the Duke, how was Don Quixote employ'd? 
Truly, anſwer'd the Knight, I am feaſible all 
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* The Pleiades, ww/garly call'd in Spaniſh the Seo 
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things were alter d from their Natural Courſe, 


me. But for my own part, I neither ſaw Heaven 
1eſh; nor Hell, Sea nor Shore. FE perceiv'd indeed we 
ſen | paſs'd through the middle Region of the Air, and 
th | were pretty near that of Fire, but that we came ſo. 
les? Þ near Heaven, as Sancho: fays, is altogether incredi- 
nly © ble ; becauſe we rhen muſt have paſs'd quite 
ent, & through rhe Fiery Region, which lies between the- 


of the Moon and the upper Region of the 


ever Þ Air, Now it was impoſſible for us to reach that- 
me where are the Pleiades, or the Seven Goats, as. 
t ho calls. *emm, without being Conſum'd in the 


Elemental Fice, and therefore ſince we eſcap'd 
thoſe Flames, certainly we did not foar ſo high, 
and Sancho either Lies or Dreams. I neither Lie 
nor Dream, reply'd Sancho, Uds Precious ! I can 
tell you the Marks and Colour of every Goat 
among *em, if you don't believe me. Do bur ask 


cha W and try me: You'H eaſily ſee whether I ſpeak 
zoate WW Truth or no. Well, ſaid the Dutcheſs, prithee 
ſelf. I tell us, good Sancho. Look you, anſwer'd Sanchke, 


there were two of *em Green, two Carnation, two- 
Blue, and one party-colour'd. Truly, ſaid the 
Duke, that's a new kind of Goats you have found 
out, Sancho, we have none of thoſe Colours upon 
Earth. Sure, Sir, reply'd Sancho, you'll make ſome 


ne 3 | ſhort difference between Heavenly She-Goats, and 
oneſt Þ the Goats of this World? Bur, Sexcho, ſaid the 
vhils | Duke, among thoſe She- Goats did you ſee never a 
oats, ® He? Not one Horn'd Beat of the Maſculine 


Gender ? Nor one, Sir; I ſaw- no other Horn'd 
thing but the Moon ;, and F have been told, thaz 
neither He-Goats, nor any other Cornuted Tups 
we ſuffer'd to lift their Horns beyond thoſe of the 


They 


therefore what Sancho ſays ſeems the leſs ſtrange to 
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. They did not think fir to ask Sancho any more i $ 
Queſtions about his Airy Voyage, for, in the A 
Humour he was in, they judg'd he would not tick 's 
to ramble all over the Heavens, and tell 'em News n 
of whatever was doing there, though he had not by 


. Rirr'd out of the Garden all the while. 

Thus ended, in ſhort, the Adventure of the 
Diſconſolate Matron, which afforded ſufficient 
Sport. to the Duke and Dutcheſs, not only for the 
preſent, bur for the reſt of their Lives; and might 
have ſupply'd Sancho with matter of Talk from 
Generation to Generation, for many Ages, could 
he have liv'd ſo long. Sancho (ſaid Don Auizuy, 
whiſpering him in the Ear) ſince you'll have us 
believe what you have ſeen in Heaven, I deſire 
you to believe me in what I ſaid I ſaw in- Monreſini's 
Cave. Not a Word more. 


CHAP. XLE 


The Inſtruitions which Don Quixote gaw 
Sancho Panga, before he went to the Gt- 
vernment of his Iſland, with other Matten 
of Moment. | 


HE Satisfs&ion which the Duke ax yh 
Dutcheſs receiv'd by the happy Succeſs of oy 
the Adventure of the Diſconſolate Matron, en d 
courag'd 'em to carry on ſome other Pleaſant Pro- bp 
je, ſince they could with ſo much Eaſe Impole | 
on the Credulity of Don Quixote, and his Squire. pot 


Having therefore given Inſtructions to their 
Servants 
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Servants and Vaſſals how to behave themſelves to- 
wards Sancho, in his Government; the Day after 
'the Scene of the Wooden "Horſe, the Duke bid 
/$4rcho prepare, and be in a readineſs to take Poſe 
{fon of his Government ; for now his Iſlanders 
*wiſh'd as heartily for him, as they did for Rain m 
'adry Summer. Sancho made an humble Bow, and 
Jooking demurely on the Duke ; Sir, quoth he, 
fnce I came down from Heaven, whence I ſaw 
'the Earth ſo very ſmall, I a'n't half ſo hot as I was 
being a Governour. For what Greatneſs can 
there be in being at the Head of a puny Dominion, 
that's but a little Nook of a tiny Muſtard-ſeed ? 
'And what Dignity and Power. can a Man be re- 
ckon'd to have, in governing balf a dozen Men no 
bigger than Hazle-Nutrs ? For I cou'd not think 
there were any more in the whole World. No, if 
your Grace would throw away upon me never fo 
little a Corner in Heaven, though it were but half 
a League, or ſo, I would take it with better Will 
than T would the largeſt Iſland on Earth. Friend 
Saxcho, anſwer'd the Duke, I can't diſpoſe of an 
Inch of Heaven ; for that's the Province of God 
alone ; but what I am able to beſtow, I give you ; 
that is, an Iſland tight and clever, round and well 
proportion'd, fertile and plentiful tofuch a Degree, 
that, if you have but the Art and Underſtanding 
to manage things right, you may make a Hoard 
there both of the Treaſure of this World, and the 


next. 

Well then, quoth Sancho, Tet me have this 
and, and I'll do my beſt to be ſuch a Governour, 
that in ſpight of Rogues I ſhan't want a ſmall 

ook in Heaven one Day or other. *Tis not out 
of Covetouſneſs neither that I'd leave my little 

-t,- and ſet up for ſome body, but meerly to 
know what kind of thing it is to be a Govenants: 
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Oh 1 Sancho, faid the Duke, when once youv's ha 


a Taſte of it, you'll never leave licking your a 
Fingers, 'tis ſo ſweet and n, a thingto 8 * 
Command and be Obey'd. I am contident, whe, þ 
your Maſter comes to. be an Emperour (as hecan Þ 
not fail to be, according to the courſe of his Af. i 
fairs) he will never by any Conſiderations be per. i 
ſwaded to an Abdication; his only Grief will be, 
that he was one no ſooner. D. 
Troth Sir, reply'd Sazcho, I am of your Mind; by 
'tis a dainty thing to Coramand, tho' 'twere bu Þ 4, 
a Flock of Sheep. Oh! Sancho, cry'd the Duke, | 
let. me live and. die wich thee ; for thou haſta 1, 
Inſight into every;thing. | I hope thou'lr proves Þ pg, 
good a Governour as thy Wiſdom beſpeaks thee. ſ ;, 
But no more at this time,,——to Morrow withont © thy 
further Delay you ſet forward to your Iſland, and thy 
hall. be furniſh'd. this Afternoon with Equipage | gq 
.and-Drefs anſwerable ro your Poſt, and all other 7ea 
Neceſſzries for your Journey. i +: MW Fac 
Let 'em Dreſs.me as they will, quoth Sancho; I Jie 
ſhall be the ſame Sancho Panca ſtill. That's tn, pref 
Hiid the Duke, yer every Man ought to .warfſ phe; 
Cloaths ſuitable to his Place and Dignity ; foralif gg, 
Lawyer ſhould nor go Dreſs'd hke a Soldier, ay 
Soldier like a Prieſt. As for you, Sancho, you whi 
to wear the Habit both of a Caprain aad a Clif gy... 
Magiſtrate; ſo your Dreſs ſhall be a Compound chaf; 
of thaſe twa; for in the Government, thalF Th, 
beſtow. on you, Arms are as neceſſary as Learaing BY yy | 
and a Man of Letters as requiſite as a Sworw Bf of x 
man Nay, as for Letters, quoth Sancho, I cant per, 
ſay much for my ſelf; for as yer I ſcarce know w} the | 
A, B, C; but yer if I can but remember Wi wore 
Chrift*s-Groſs, "tis enough to make me a good GY greys 
vernour : As for my Arms, I'll not quit WH ae 


Weapon as. long a4 I can ſtand, and ſa Heaven? 
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our Guard. Sancho can't do amiſs, faid the Duke, 
while he remembers theſe things. 

'By this time Don Qrzixote arriv'd, and hearing 
how ſuddenly Sancho was to go to his Govern» 
ment, with the Duke's Permiſſion, he took him a+ 
fide to give him ſome good Inſtructions for his 
ConduT in the diſcharge of his Office. 

being enter'd Don Nuixote's Chamber, and the 
Door ſhut, he almoſt forcibly oblig'd Sancho to ir 
by him, and then with a grave deliberate Voice he 
thus began. 

I- give Heaven Infinite Thanks, Friend Sancho, 
that defore I have the happineſs of being put in 
Poſſeflion of my Hopes, I can ſee thine already 
Crown'd. Fortune haſt'ning to meet thee with 
thy Wiſhes. IJ, who had aflign'd the Reward of 
thy Services upon my happy Succeſs, am yet bue 
on the way to Preferment; and thou, beyond all 
reaſonable ExpeCation, art arriv'd at the Aim and 
End of thy Defires. Some are affiduous, ſol- 
licitous, importunate, riſe early, bribe, entreat, 
preſs, will cake no Denial, obſtinately perſiſt in 
their Suit, and yet at laſt never obtain it. Another 
comes on, and by a lucky hit or chance, bears 
away the Prize, and jumps into the Preferment 
which ſo many had purſu'd in vain ; which verifies 
the ſaying, The Happy have their Days, and thoſe they 
thafe ; Th" Unhappy have. but Hours, and thoſe they loſe. 

, Who ſeem'ſt ro me a very Blockhead, with- 
out ſitting up late, or riſing early, or any manner 
of Fatigue or Trouble, only the Air of Knight 

antry being breath'd on thee, art advanc'd to 
Government of an Iſland in a Trice, as if it 
vere a thing of no Moment, a very Trifle. 1 
eak this, my dear. Sancho, not to upbraid thee, 
qor.out of Envy, but only to let thee know, thau 
Ut not, to attribute all this Succeſs to a own 
crit, 
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Merit, while 'tis entirely owing to the kind 


Heavenly Diſpoſer of Humane Aﬀairs, to whom i Cc 
thy Thanks ought to be return'd. But nextto | + 
Heaven, thou art to aſcribe thy Happineſs to the Þ 8a: 
Greatneſs of the Profeſſion of Knight-Errantry, | dei 
which includes within it ſelf ſuch ſtores of aſh 
Honour and Preferment. ma 
Being convinc'd of what I have already ſaid, be & Hu 
yet attentive, O my Son, to what I, thy Cato, han Þ Th 
further to ſay : Liſten, I ſay, to my Admonitions, Þ loy 
and. I will be thy North-Star, and Pilot to Steer & hig 
and _ thee ſafely into the Port of Honour, out Þ per 
of the Tempeſtuous: Ocean, into which thou ut Þ ple 
juſt going to Launch ; for Offices and great Em- | 
ployments are no better than profound Gulphs of Eh and 
Confuſion. 7 Bir 
Firft of all, O my Son, fear God, for the fear © Pri: 
of God is the beginning of Wiſdom, and Wiſdom I qui 
will never let thee go aſtray. Nol 
Secondly, Confider what thou wert, and mak I 
it thy Bufineſs to know thy ſelf, which is the moſt I nevi 
difficult Leffon in the World. Yet from this Leſſon rece 
thou wilt learn to' avoid the Frog's fooliſh Am in t 
bition of Swelling to rival the Bigneſs of the Ox; and 
elſe thou wilt ſoon roll down the Wheel of th} piſe 
mad Preſumption, and be put in Mind that thou It 
wert but a Hog-driver. mn 
True, quoth Sanche, but T was then but lit  Wif 
Body ; for when I grew up to be ſomewhat bdig- goo 
ger, I drove Geeſe, and not Hogs. Bur methink the | 
that's nothing to the Purpoſe ; for all Governounſſj find 
'ean't come from Kings and Princes: bred 
Very true, purſu'd Don Qzixote ; therefore thok] creet 
who want a noble Deſcent, muſt allay the Severin: $h 
of their Office with Mildneſs and Civility, which, not 1 
direQed by Wiſdom, may ſecure 'em from thY Bride 
s MurmunP like. 
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 Mormurs and Malice, from which no State nor 
Condition 15 exempr. * | 

Be well pleas'd with the Meanneſs of thy Family, 
Sancho ; nor think it a Diſgrace to own thy ſelf 
deriv'd from Labouring Men ; for, if thou art not 
aſham'd of it thy ſelf, no body elſe will ftrive to 


Humble and Vertuous, than Proud and Vicious. 
The number is almoſt Infinite, of thoſe who: from 
low and vulgar Births, have been rajs'd to the 
higheſt Dignities, to the Papal Chair, and the Im- 
perial Throne ; and this I could prove by,Exam- 
ples enough to tire thy Patience, | 

Make Vertue the Medium of all thy A&ions, 
'and thou wilt have no Cauſe to envy thoſe whoſe 
Birth gives 'em the Titles of Great Men, and 
Princes ; for Nobility is inherited, but Vertue ac- 

ird. And Vertue is worth more in it ſelf than 
Nobleneſs of Birth. 


mak If any of thy poor Relations come to ſee thee, 
moſt © never reje& nor affront 'em ; but on the contrary, 
eſſen receive and entertain 'em with marks of Favour ; 

Am in this thou wile diſplay a Generoſity of. Nature, 
» Ox; and pleaſe Heaven, that would have no body deſ- 
f thy Þ piſe what it has made. 


If thou ſend't for thy Wife, - as 'tis not fit a 
Man in thy Station ſhould be long withour his 


lite Wife, and ſhe ought to partake of her Husband's 
t big-M good Fortune, teach her, inſtru& her, poliſh her 
think | the beſt thou can'f, till her Native Ruſticity is re« 


find to a handſomer Behaviour : For often an ill- 
bred Wife throws down all that a good and dif 
ceet Husband can build up; 

i-$haud'ſt thou come to be a Widower, (which is 
not impoſſible) and thy Poſt recommend thee to a 
Bride) of -a' higher degree, take not one:that ſhall, 
like..a Fiſhbing-Rod, only ſerve to catch: Bribes. 


make thee ſo. Endeavour rather to be eſteem'd- 


——— re 
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For, take it from me, the Judge muſt 
general and laſt Court of To ffadge give k A. 
account of the diſcharge of his Duty, and muſt py ' 
ſeverely at his dying Day for what he has ſuffer, h 
a4 Wife to _ : i 
et never obſtinate Self-conceit be thy Guide$** 
*tis the Vice of the Ignorant, who vai ime! 
on their Underſtanding. _un'y pre fi 
Let the Tears of the Poor find more Compaſſic Port 
though not more Juſtice, than the Informations off®® 
ay: ys _ his © 
ually follicicous to find out the T 
where the Offers and Preſents of the Rich, af® il 
the Sobs and Importunities of the Poor, are in the?” 
mar! 


ay. 
Where-ever Equity ſhould, or may take Place, leÞ® 
not the Extent and Rigour of the Law beartwfi k 
much on the Delinquent; for 'tis not a betta Dext 
CharaCter in a Judge to be Rigorous, than to kf ; 
Indulgent. on! 
When the Severity of the Law is to be ſoftned, T 
ler ys not Bribes, be the Motive. ad 
If thy Enemy has a Cauſe before thee, turn f*** 
way thy Eyes from thy Prejudice, and fix them off *%* 
the matter of FaQ. 
In another Man's Cauſe,” be not blinded by thi} 
own Paſſions, for thoſe Errors are almoſt withou 
Remedy, or their Cure will prove Expenſive to t! 
Wealth and Repuration. 
- When a Beautiful Woman comes before the 
turn.away thy Eyes-from her Tears, and thy 
from her Lamentations ; and take rime to conſid . . 
ſedately her Petition, if thou would'ſt not hanf;. 
thy Reaſon and Honeſty loſt in her Sighs all{gy. 
ears. yy 


Revile not with Words thoſe whom their 
oblige rhee to Puniſh in Deed ; for the Puniſher 
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at th; cough to the Wrerches, without the Addicion 


a {tri | 
f Ml Language. 
aſt pay the Tryal of Criminals, conſider, as much as 
vnthou can't without Prejudice to the Plaintiff, how 
._-» Wefenceleſs and open the Miſerable are to the Tem- 
ations of our corrupt and deprav'd Nature ; and 
ms far ſhew thy ſelf full of Pity and Clemency ; 
Ihr tho" God's Attributes are equa), yet his Mercy 
| wy attraive and pleaſing in -our Eyes, than 
his Juſtice. ; 2 
Tra | i thou obſerv'ſt theſe Rules, Sancho, thy Days 
Ty frall'be long, thy Fame eternal, thy Recompence 
"2 Ifull, and thy Felicity unſpeakable. Thou ſhalt . 
marry thy Children and Grand-Children to thy 
WE” Heart's Defire ; they ſhall want no Titles : Be- 
eartogh!7 3 of all Men, thy Life ſhall be peaceable, thy 
"berry Oeth 10 a good and venerable old Age, and the 
n to le f0E ſpring of thy Grand-Children, with their ſoft 
| ſorthful Hands, ſhall cloſe thy Eyes. 5 
»fenol The Precepts I have hitherto given thee, regard 
ie good and ornament of thy Mind. Now give 
nrion to thoſe DireQions that relate to the 
_ Jidorning of thy Body. 


CHAP. XLIII 


iry fi The ſecond Part of Don Quixote's Advice 
7” to Sancho Panga, 


11 HO would not have taken Don  Quizere for 
Crinall. YY © a Man of extraordinary Wiſdom and as ex- 
«60 net mnt Morals, having heard him documentize his 

pate in this manner ; only as we have _ 

oO - 


OY 
LY 
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obſerv'd in this-Hiſtory, the leaſt, talk-of Knight, 
Errantry ſpoil'd all, and made his Underſtanding 
Muddy: Burt in everything &fe, his Judgmey 
was very clear, and his Apprehenſion. very nice, 
ſo that every moment his Attions us'd. to diſcredit 
his Judgment, and his Judgment his AQtions. But 
in theſe .Qeconomical, Precepts which: he gave 
Sancho, he ſhew'd himſelf Maſter of a pleaſant 
Fancy, and mingl'd his Judgment and Extrayz. 
gance in equal proportions. Sancho lent him 4 
great deal of Atcrention, in hopes to Regiſter all 
thoſe good Counſels in his Mind, and put them 
in praGtice ; not doubting but by their-means he 
ſhould acquit himſelf of his Duty like a Man of 
Honour. | 

As to the Government of thy Perſon and Family 
Cpurſu'd Don Quixote) my firſt Injunftion is Cigar 
lineſs. Pare thy. Nails, nor let 'em grow as 
do, whoſe Folly perſwades them thar- long Na 
add to the beauty of the /Hand; till they look 
more like Caſtri”s Claws than a Man's Nails. Ti 
foul and unſightly. 

Keep thy Cloaths tight about thee ; for a ſloven 
ly Looſeneſs is|an Argument of a careleſs Mind; un 
leſs ſuch a Negligence, like that of Julius Czſar, be 
affeQed for ſome cunning Deſign.” ws + 

Prudently examine what thy Income may + 
mount to in a Year. Andif ſufficient to afford thy 
Servants Liveries, let 'em be decent and laſting, 
rather than gaudy and for Show ; and for the ove- 

lus of thy good Husbandry, beſtow it onthe 
oor. That 1s, if thou canſt keep ſix Footmen, 
have but three; and ler what would maintwy. 
three more, be laid out in Charitable Uſes- By thitF © 
Means .thou wilt have Attendants in Hea " 
well as on Earth, which ous. Tale gronous hy 
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ones, who are Strangers to this PraQtice, are not 
ding like to have. 
ment} Leſt thy Breath betray thy Peaſantry, defile it 
nice, | not with Onions and Garlick. 


redief} Walk with Gravity, and ſpeak with Delibera- 
| But fÞ tion, and yet not as if thou didſt hearken to thy 
gave} own Words; for all AﬀeQation is a Fault. 

aſaat.Y Ear little at Dinner, and leſs at Supper; for the 
rave i Stomach is the Store-houſe, whence Health is ta 
ima} be imparted to the whole Body. ; 

r all} Drink moderately ; for Drunkenneſs neither 
them # keeps a Secret, nor obſerves a Promiſe. wg 
$ he Be careful not to chew on both ſides, that 1s, 
n of F fill not thy Mouth too full, and take heed not ta 

ecu& before Company. 

milf  Eru&t, guoth Sancho, I don't underſtand that 
Jean cramp Word. To eru&, anſwer'd Don Qaixete, is 
ſome as much as to ſay to Belch ; but this being one of 
Na the moſt diſagreeable and beaſtly Words in our 
look Language, though very expreſſive and ſignificant, 
Tv tha more Polite, inſtead of Belching, ſay EruSing, 
which is borrow'd from the Latin, Now though 
the Vulgar may not underſtand this, it matters 
not much; for Uſe and Cuſtom will make it fa- 
miliar and underſtood. By ſuch Innovations are 
Languages enrich'd, when the Words are adopt- 
ed by the Multicude, and Naturaliz'd by Cuf- 


tom. 
Faith and Troth, quoth Sancho, . of all your 
Counſels, I'll be ſure not to forget this, for I've 
been mightily given to Belching. Say EruQting, 
reply'd Don Quixote, and leave off Belching. Well, 
quoth Sancho, be it as you ſay, EruQ; I']l be ſure 
"Wremember. | 
*In'the next place, Sancho, ſaid the Knight, do 
ay "at overlard your common Diltcourſe with that 
Slut of Proverbs, which you mix in it continual- 
- Vol, IV, Zr ly ; 


——_— 


- makeſt *em look like'ſo many Abſurdities. Alas! 


: fill a Book, and when TI talk, they crowd ſo thick 
. and faſt ro my Mouth, that they-quarrel which 
' ſhall get ont firſt ; ſo that my Tongue. is forc'dt9 


' nothing to my purpoſe. But henceforwards [| 
- fer a Watch on my Mouth, and let none' fly out, 


- times a Gentleman from:a Groom. Sleep i þ 


% 
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ly ; for though Proverbs are properly conciſe and 
pithy Sentences, yet as thou bring'ſt 'em in, ig 
uch a huddle, -by the: Head and Shoulders, thoy 


Sir, -quoth Sancho, this is a Diſeaſe that Heaven 
alone can cure; for I've more Proverbs than will 


let 'em out as faſt, firſt come firſt ſerv'd, though 


Son. ed feos wt Het hd 


'bur- ſuch as ſhall befit the Gravity of my Plact | ,, 
For-in a rich Man's Houſe the Cloath is ſoon Jaid; | 5; 
where there's Plenty the Gueſts can'c be empty,A +4 
ba 
No 


Blot's no Blot till "cis hit. He's ſafe who ſtand; 
under the Bells; you can't eat Cake and have you 
Cake ; and Store's no Sore. | 

Go on, go on, Friend, faid Don Quizote, thre ſ + 
tack, ſtitch on, heap Proverb on Proverb, out J 
with''em Man, ſpew 'em out! There's no RodjF +, 
coming. My Mother whips me, and I whip the 5. 
Gigg. I warn thee to forbear foiſting in a Rope -»-- 
'of Proverbs every where, and thou blunder'ſ out y;, 
a whole Litany of old Saws, as much to the pur pr 
poſe as'the loft Tear's Snow. Obſerve me, Sancho I 1... 
condemn not the uſe of Proverbs: But 'tis mol qui 
certain, that ſuch a Confuſion and Hodge-podgy : 
of *em as thou throw'ſt out and dragg'it in bfÞ ; 
'the Hair together, -make Converſation fullodr 
and poor. 

When thou do'ſt ride, caſt not thy Body all s 
the Crupper, nor hold thy Leggs ſtiff down, Will 37. 
ſtradling from the Horſe's Belly ; nor yet ſo Www 
as if thou wert ftill' on Dapple; for the Air WH & 
GracefuJneſs of fitting a Horſe, diſtinguiſhes ſay vs. 


A 
* + 


of the renown Don Quixote. 1029 
eand | 'Moderation'; for 'he that riſes not with the San, 
n,umf Joſes ſo much Day. And remember this, Sancho, 

thou f that Diligence is the Mother of good Fortune. 
Alas! Sloth, on the contrary, never effe&ed any thing 
eaven F har ſprung from a good and reaſonable Deſire. 

| wily - The Advice which I ſhall conclude with, I 
thick Þ ould have thee be ſure to fix in thy Memory, 
which | though it relate not to the Adorning thy Perſon; 
| for 7 am perſwaded, it will redound as much to 
hough thy Advantage as any I have yet given thee: And 
this it is. 

y out, } * Never undertake to diſpute, or decide any Con- 
Place. Þ troverſies, concerning the Preheminence uf Fami- 
1 Jad; Þ Yes; fince in the Compariſon one muſt be better 
pty-AF than the other ; for he that is lefſen'd by thee will 
ſtands F Hate thee, and che other whom thou preferceſt will 
© YWS not think himſelf oblig'd to thee. 

j As for thy Dreſs, wear cloſe Breeches and Hoſe, 
thre 4 Jong Waſte-coar, and a Cloak a little longer. 
b, Ot F Jon't adviſe thee to wear wide-knee'd Breeches 
or Trunk Hoſe; for they become neither Swords. 
men nor Men of Buſineſs. 

This is all the Advice, Friend Sancho, T have to 
pee thee at preſent. If thou takeſt care to let me 

r from thee hereafrer, I ſhall give thee. more, 
weording as the Occaſions and Emergencies re- 


ire. 
F Sir, ſaid Sancho, T ſee very well that all you've 
VN told me is mighty good, wholſom, and ro th: 
urpoſe: But what am I the better, if I. cannot 
ep it in my Head ? TI grant you, I ſhan't eafily 
"Y forget that about paring my Nails, and Marrying 
8 Wain, if I ſhould have the luck ro bury my Wife. 
 Jat for all that other Gallimaufry, and heap of 
= mf, I carno more remember one ſyllable of ir, 
2 mn the ſhapes of laſt Year's Clouds. Therefore 
" i .me have it in Black and Whire, I beſeech you. 
_—__ £3 3 'Tis 
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*Tis- true I can neither write nor read, but [11 
give it to my Father Confeſſor, that he may beat 
and hammer it into-my Noddle, as occaſion ſerves, 
© Heaven, cry'd Don Quixote, how Infamouſly ir 
Jooks in a Governour-not to be able to write or 
:read! IT muſt needs tell thee Sancho, that for a 
Man to be ſo llliterate, or-to be Lefr-handed, in 
-Plies that either his Parents were very-poor and 
-mean, or that he was of ſo perverſe a Nature, he 
could not receive the Impreſſions of Learning « 
any thing that is good. Poor Soul, I pity. thee! 
That is indeed a vecy great Defe&t. I would haye 
thee- at leaſt learn ro write thy Name. Oh! x 
-For-rhat-quoth Sancho, I can do well enough, ] 
can ſet my Name; for when I ſerv'd Offices in our 
'Pariſh, I] learn'd to ſcrawl a ſort of Letters, ſuch 
as they mark Bundles of Stuff with, which they 
told me ſpelt my Name. Beſides, I can pretend 
my right Hand is lame, and-ſo another ſhall ſign 
For me ; for there's a Remedy for all things but 
Death. And ſince I've the Power, I'll do what1 
liſt; for as the ſaying is, he whoſe Father is his 
Judge, may do-what he will. And asI ama Ge- 
vernour, I hope I am ſomewhat higher than a 
Judge. New Lords new Laws. Ay, ay, let them 
come as they will and-'play at Bo-peep. Let 
**em back-bite me to my Face, I'll bire-back the 
'Birers. Let *em come for Wooll, and I'll fend ''em 
home ſhorn. Whom God loves, his Houſe happy 
proves. The rich Man's Follies paſs for wiſe Says 
ings in this World. So I being Rich, d'you ſes, 
and a Governour, and free-hearted too into the 
Bargain, as I intend to be, I ſhall have no Faults 


'all. *Tis ſo, daub your ſelf with Honey, 


you'll never want Flies. What a Man has, ſo much 
he's fare of, ſaid my old Grannam ;-and who 
hang the Bell about the-Cat's Neck ? <& 
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+ Confound thee, cry'd Don Quixote, for an eternal+ 
Proverb-voiding amo. gms 7 Threeſcore thou» 
find Belzebubs take thee, and thy damn'd nauſeous, 
Rubbiſh. Thou haſt been this Hour hanging them. 
together, like ſo many Ropes of Onions, and poi- 
ſoning and racking me with 'em. I dare ſay theſe-. 
wicked Proverbs will one Day bring thee ro the. 
Gallows, they'll provoke thy Iſlanders to. pull thee 
down, or at leaſt make 'em ſhun thee: like a com= 
mon Nuſance. Tell me, thou Eſſence of -Igno- 
rance, where doſt thou rake 'em up? And how: 
does thy Cods-head apply 'em ? For it makes me- 
ſweat, as if E were delving or threſhing, to ſpeak 
but one and apply ie preper]y. | 
Udſprecious! My good Maſter, quoth Sancho, 
what a ſmall Matter puts you in a pelting Chafe ! 
Why the Devil ſhould you grudge me the uſe of 
my own Goods and Chattels? I have no other - 
te. Proverbs on Proverbs are all my Stock. 
And now I have four ready to pop our, as pat ro 
the purpoſe as — to-a young Widow. Bur. 
Mum for that, Now Silence 1s my Name. No, 
reply'd Don Nuixete, rather Prate-roaſt and-Fauce- 
box we ſhould call thee; for thou art al Tittle- 
tattle and Obſtinacy. Yet methinks I'd fain hear 
theſe four notable Proverbs that come ſo pat to 
the purpoſe. I thank Heaven TI have a pretty good 
Memory, and yer I can't for my Soul call one to 
mind. Why Sir, quoth Sancho, what Proverbs 


would you have better than theſe? Between two 


Cheek- Teeth never clap thy Thumbs. And when 


. a Man ſays gat out of my Houſe, what would you 
with my Wife? There's no anſwer to be made. 


And again, whether the Pitcher hit the Stone, or 
the.Stone. the Pitcher, it's bad for the Pitcher. Aſt 
theſe fit ro.a hair, Sir. That is, let no body med- 
Ge with his Governour, or.his Betters, or he'}hrue-- 

| Zz yp} for: 
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For it, as ſure-as a Gun; as he muſt expe& who 
rans his Finger between two Cheek-Teeth, (and: 
tho' they were not Cheek-teeth, if they be but 
Teeth that's enough ) In the next place, let the 


Governor ſay what he- will, there's no gainſaying; | 


him; 'tis as much as when one ſays, get out of my 
Houſe, what would you with my Wife? And ag 
for the Stone and the Pitcher, a Blind Man may 


ſee through it. And ſo he that ſees a Mote in ano»; 


ther Man's Eye, ſhould do well to take the Bean 
out of his own ; that People mayn't ſay, the Por 
calls rhe Kettle black-arſe, and the dead Woman's, 
afraid of her that's. flea'd. Beſides, your Worſhip 
knows, that a Fool knows more in his own Houfs 
than a wiſe Body in another Man's. That's a 
' Miſtake, Sancho, reply'd Don: 2uizote; for the Fook 
knows nothing, neither in his own Houſe nor in 
another Man's; for no ſubſtantial Knowledge can 
be ere&ed on fo bad a Foundation as Folly. But; 
Jer's break off this Diſcourſe; if thou do'ſt not: 
diſcharge the part of a good Governor, thine will! 
he the Fault, though the ſhame and diſcredit will 
Le mine. However, this is my Comfort, I've: 


done my Duty in giving thee the beſt and moſt 


wholſom Advice I could: And: fo Heaven proſper 


and dire& thee in thy Government, and diſappoint! 


my Fears of thy turning all things upſide down in 
that poor Iſland ; which I might indeed prevent” 
by giving the Duke a more perfe& Inſight into 
thee, and diſcovering to him, that all that gorbel- 
!y/d paunch-gutted little Corps of thine, is nothing 
but a Bundle of Proverbs and a Sack full of Kna- 
very. 

Look you Sir, quoth Sancho, if you think me not 
fit for this Government, I'll think no more on't, 
Alas ! the leaſt Snip of my Soul's Nails (as a Body 
may ſay) is dearer to ge than my whole b_ 
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And I hope I can live plain Sancho ſtill, upon a 
Luncheon of Bread and a Clove of Garlick, as 
contented as Governour Sancho Fpon Capons' and 
Partridges. Death and Sleep make us all alike, 


Rich and Poor, High and Low. Do but call ro ; 
Mind who firſt pur this Whim of Government in- . 


ro my Noddle, you'll find 'ewas your own ſelf; 


for as for me, I know no more what belongs to. . 


Ilands and Governours than a blind Buzzard. 
So if you fancy the Devil will have me for be- 
ing a Governour, let me be plain Sancho ſtil}, and 


go to Heaven, rather than my Lord Governour, 


and go to Hell. 


Theſe laſt Words of thine, Sancho, ſaid Don- 
Quixote, in my Opinion, prove thee worthy to go» - 
yera a thouſand Iſlands. Thou haſt naturally. a | 


good Diſpofition, without” which all Knowledge is 
inſufficient. Recommend thy ſelf ro the Divine 
Providence, and be ſure never to depart from Up- 


rightneſs of Intention; I mean, have ſtill a firm - 


Purpoſe and Delign to be thoroughly inform'd in 
all the BuGinefſs that ſhall come before thee, and a& 
upan, ſure Grounds, for Heaven always favours 
good Deſires : And ſo let's go te Dinner, for Lbe» 
lieve now the Duke and Dutcheſs expet us. 


Z1i4 CHAP. 
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CHAP. XIV. 


How Sancho Panga was carried to his Gia 
wvernment, and of the ſtrange Adventyn 
that befel Don Quixote in the Caſtle. 


E have it from the traditional Account of 


| this Hiſtory, that there is a manifeſt Diff. 
rence between the Tranſlation and the 4rabict in 
the Beginning of this Chapter ; C:d Hamer: having 
in the Original taken an Occafion of criticizing on 
himfelf for undertaking fo dry and limited a Sub 
j<&, which muſt confine him to the bare Hiſtory of 
Don Quixote and Sancho, and debar him the Liberty 
of launching into Epiſodes and Digreffions that 
might be of more Weight and Entertainment. To 
have his Fancy, his Hand, and Pen bound up to 


' ſingle Deſign, and his Sentiments confin'd to the 


Mouths of ſo few Perfons, he urg'd as an inſup- 


portable To1l, and of ſmall Credit to the Under- 


raker ; ſo that, to avoid this Inconveniency, he has 
introduc'd into the firſt Parr fome Novels, as Th: 
Curious Impertinent, and that of the Captive, which 
were in a Manner diſtin& from the Deſign , tho' 
the reſt of the Stories which he brought in there 
fall naturally enough in with Don Quixote's Aﬀeairs, 
and ſeem of Neceflity to claim a Place in the 
Work. It was his Opinion likewiſe, as he has 
told us, that the Adventures of Don Quixote re- 
quiring ſo great a Share of the Reader's Attention, 
kis Novels muſt expe& but an indifferent Recepti- 

en, 
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on, or, at moſt, bur a curſory View, not ſufficient 
todiſcover their artificial Contexture, which muſt 
have been very obvious had they been publiſh'd b 
themſelves, without the Interludes of Don Quixote's. 
Madneſs or Sancho's Impertinence. He has there«. 
fore in this ſecond Part avoided all diftin& and in- 
dependent Stories, introducing only ſuch as have- 
the Appearance of Epiſodes, yet flow naturally 
from x Deſign of the Story ; and theſe but ſel- 
dom, and with: as much Brevity as they can 
be expreſs'd. Therefore ſince he has ty'd himſelf 
up to ſuch narrow Bounds, and confin'd his Under- 
ſtanding and Parts, otherwiſe capable of the moſt 
copious SubjeQAs, to the pure Matter of this pre- 
ſent Undertaking, he begs it may add a Value to- 
his Work ; and that he may be commended, not: 
fo much for what he has writ, as for what he has 
forborn.to write. And then he proceeds in_his Hi-. 
ſtory. as follows. 

" Aﬀter Dinner Don Quixote gave Sancho in Writing: 
the Copy of his verbal InſtruQions, 'ordering him. 
to.get ſome Body to read *em.ro him. But the- 
Squire had no ſooner got 'em; but he. dropt the- 
Paper, which fell into the Duke's Hands; who: 
communicating the fame to, the. Dutcheſs, they- 
found a freſh Occaſion of: admiring the Mixture-of 
Don Quixore's good Senſe and Extravagance: And: 
ſo carrying on the Humovr, they ſeor Sancho that 
Afternoon with a fuitable- Equipage to the Place he 
was to govern, which, where-ever it lay, was to- 
be an Iſland to him. 

It happen'd that the Management of this Aﬀair: 
was committed to a Stewardof the Duke's, a Man 
af a facetious Humour, and'who had not only Wit 
to ſtart a pleaſent Deſign, but Diſcretion to- carry- 
ton; rwo Qualifications which make an agreeable- 
Conſort when. they meer; nothing being truly a-; 
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eeable without good Senſe. He had already per 


nated the Counteſs Trifaldi very ſucceſsfully, and, 
with his Maſter's InſtruQions in relation to his Be 
- haviour towards Sancho, could not bur diſchar 
his Truſt to a Wonder. Now it fell out, that Sa» 
cho no ſooner caſt his Eyes on the Steward, bur he 
faney'd he ſaw the very Face of Trifalaz ; and tury 
iag to his Maſter, The Devil fetch me, Sir, quoth 
he, if you don't own that this ſame Steward gf 
the Duke's here has the very Phiz of my Lady T4 
faldi. Don Quixete look'd very earneſtly on the 
Steward; and having perus'd him from Top to 
Toe, Sancho, faid he, thou need'ſt not give thy 
{e]f to the Devil to confirm this Matter : I fe 
their Faces are the very fame; yet for all that the 
Steward and the diſconſolate Lady cannot be the 
ſame Perſon, for that would imply a very great 
ContradiQion, and might involye us into more abs 
ftrufe and difficult Doubts than we have Convenis 
ency now to diſcuſs or examine. Believe me, Friend, 
our Devotion cannot be too earneſt, that we may 
be deliver'd from the Power of theſe curſed In 
chantments. Adzd, Sir, quoth Sancho, you may 
think I'm. in Jeſt ; but I heard him open juſt now, 
and I thought rhe very Voice of Madam Trifaldi 
ſounded in my Ears: But Mum's the Word; I ſay 
nothing, tho". I ſhall watch his Waters to find out 
whether I am righr or wrong in my Suſpicion. 
Well do ſo, ſaid Don Quixote ; and fail not to ac 
quaint me with all the Diſcoveries thou can'ſt make 
in this Aﬀair, and other Occurrences in thy Go- 
vernment. 

Art laſt Sancho ſer out, with a numerous Trair, 


He/was dreſs'd like a Man of the long Robe, and | 


ware. over his other Cloaths a wide ſad-colour'd 
Coat or Gown of water'd Camlet, and a Cap of 


the ſame Stul, He was mounted on a He Mo 
| an 


m_ 
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and rid ſhort afrer the Gennet-Faſhion. Behind 
him, by the Duke's Order, was led bis Dapple, 
þrid1'd and ſaddl'd like a Horſe of State, in gaudy 
Trappings of Silk; which ſo delighted Sancho, 
that every now and then he turn'd his Head about 
to look upon him, and thought himſelf fo happy, 
that now he would not have chang'd Fortunes with 
the Emperor of Germany. He kifs'd the Duke and 
Dutcheis's Hands at Parting, and receiv'd his Ma= 
ſter's BenediQtion, while the Don wept and Sancho 
blubber'd abundantly. 

Now, Reader, let the noble Governour depart 
in Peace, and ſpeed him well. His Adminiſtrati= 
on in his Government may perhaps make. you 
laugh to ſome Purpoſe when ir comes in Play. But 
in the mean Time let us obſerve the Fortune of 

- bis Maſter the ſame Night ; for tho'.it don't make 
you laugh outright, it may chance to make ye 
draw in your Lips, and ſhew your Teeth like a * 
Monkey; for 'tis the Property of his Adventures 
to create always either Surprize or Merriment. 

_ 'Tis reported then, that immediately upon San= 
the's Departure, Don Nzixote found the want of 
his Preſence, and. had it been in his Power, he 
would have revok'd his Authority, and depriv'd 
him of his Commiſſion, The Dutcheſs perceivirg 
his Diſquiet, and deſiring to underſtand the Cavie 
of his Melancholy, told him, that if it was Sauchs's 
Abſence made him uneaſy, the had Squires enough 
and Damſcls in her Houle, that ſhou'd ſupply bis 
Place in any Service he wou'd be pleas'd to com- 
mand 'em. *'Tis true, Madam, anſwer'd Don 
Quixote, T am ſomewhat concern'd ſor the Abſence 
of Sancho; but there is a more material Cauſe of 
mypreſent Uneaſineſs ; and I muſt beg to be ex 
eus'd, if among the many Obligations your Grace 
-& pleas'd to confer ona me, I decline all but the 
'£00d 
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ood Intention that has offer'd 'em. All I haye 
rther to crave, is your Grace's Permiſſion to be 
Jone in my Apartment, and to be my own Servant, 
Your Pardon, Sir, reply'd the Dutcheſs; I can't 
confent you ſhou'd be alone : F have four Damſclz 
blooming as fo many Roſes, that ſhall attend you, 
They will be no Roſes to me, return'd Don 2uiz 
ote, but ſo many Prickles to my Conſcience; andif 
they come into my Chamber, they muſt fly in a 
_ the Window. If your Grace would crown the mw 
ny Favours you have heap'd on this worthleſs Per. 
ſon, I beſeech you leave him to himſelf, and the 
Service of his own Hands. No Defires, Madam, 
muſt enter my Doors ; for the Wallsof my Cham» 
der have always been a Bulwark to my Chaſtity, 
and I ſhall not infringe my Rule for all the Bo 
you can laviſh on me. In fine, rather than thi 
of being undreſs'd by any Morta), I would he 
rough the whole Night. Enough, enough, noble 
Sir, ſaid the Durcheds; I defiſt, and will give Or. 
ders that not Ca much as the Buzzing of a By, 


much lefs the Impertinence of a Damſel, fhall d-. 


fturb your Privacy. I am far from impoſing an 
thing, Sir, that ſhould urge Don Quixote to a Trant 
greffion in Point of Decency ; for if I conjeQure 
right, among the many Virtues that adorn him, his 
Modeſty is the moſt diſtinguiſhable. Dreſs there: 
fore and undrefs by your ſelf, how you pleaſe, 
when you will, and no Body ſhall moleſt you: 
Nay, that you may not be oblig'd to open your 
Doors upon the Account of any natural Neceſſity, 


; 7 . Care ſhall be taken that you may find in your 


Room whatever you may have Occaſion for in the 

Night. And may the great Dulcines del Tobeſo live 

a thouſand Ages, and her Fame be diffus'd all over 

the habitable Globe, fince ſhe has merired the 

Love of ſo valorous, fo chaſte, and loyal a Knight 
« 
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z0d may the indulgent Heavens incline the Heart 

of our Governour, Sancho Pangs, to put a ſpeed 
End to his Diſcipline, that the Beauties of ſo 
great a Lady may be reſtor'd to the View of the 
admiring World. Madam, return'd Don 2x:ixote, 
your Grace has ſpoken like your ſelf; ſo excellens 
a Lady cou'd utter nothing but what denotes the 
Goodneſs and Generoſity of her Mind : And cer- 
tainly 'twill be Dulcines's _ Happineſs to 
have been prais'd by you z for 'twill raiſe her Cha- 
rater more to have had your Grace for her Pane- 
gyrift than if the beſt Orators in the World had 
ur'd to ſet it forth. Sir, ſaid the Dutcheſs, 
waving this Diſcourſe, 'tis Supper-time, and my 
Lord expeQs us : Come then, ler's to Supper, that 
you may go. to Bed betimes; for you muſt needs 
be weary {till with the long Journey you took to 
Candays Yeſterday. Indeed, Madam, anſwer'd Don 
as I feel no Manner of Wearinefs ;. for I can 
ſafely ſwear to your Grace, that Inever rid an ecaſi- 
erBeaſt, nor a better Goer than Clavileno, For my 
Part, I can't imagine what cou'd induce Mal/awbru- 
wto part with ſo ſwift and gentle a Horſe, nay, 
and to burn him too-in ſuch a Manner. *'Tis to be 
ſuppos'd ſaid the Dutcheſs, that being ſorry for 
the Harm he had done, not only to the Counteſs 
Trifaldi and her Attendants,but to many others,and 
repenting of the bad Deeds which, as a Wizard 
and a Necromancer, he doubtleſs had committed, 
he had a Mind to deſtroy all the Inſtruments of 
his wicked Profeſſion, and accordingly he burn'd 
Clavilens as the chief of 'em, that Engine having 
ferv'd him to rove all over the World : Or porkops 
he did not think any Man worthy of beſtriding 
him after the great Don Auixote, and fo with his 
Deſtruftion, and the Inſcription which he has 
caus'd to be ſet up, he has eterniz'd your ary. 
on 
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Don NAxixote return'd his Thanks to the Dutcheſj, 
and after Supper retir'd to his Chamber, not ſuffer. 
ing any Body to attend him; ſo much he fear'd ty 
meet ſome Temptation that might endanger the 
Fidelity which' he had conſecrated to his Dulcines, 
Keeping always the Eyes of his Mind fix'd on the 
Conſtancy of Amady, the Flower and Mirror of 
Knight-Errantry- He therefore ſhut the Door of 
his Chamber after him, and undrefs'd himſelf by 
the Light of rwo Wax-Candles. But oh the Mis 
fortune that befell him, unworthy ſuch a Perſan! 
As he was ſtraining co pull off his Hoſe, there 
fell —— not any thing that might difgrace his de- 
cent Cleanlineſs, but about four and twenty 
Stitches of one of his Stockings, which made it 
look like a Lattice-Window. he good Knight 
was extremely afflicted, and wou'd have given 
then an Oance of Silver for a Dram of green Silk; 
green Silk, I ſay, becauſe his Stockings were 
green. 
Here Benengeli could not forbear exclaiming: 
O Poverty ! Poverty ! What could induce that 
great Cordous Pxet ro call thee a holy thankleſs 
Gift! Even I that am a Moor, have learn'd by the 
Converſe I have had with Chriſtians, that Holineſs 
conſifts in Charity, in Humility, in Faith, in O- 
bedience, and in Poverty : But ſure he who can be 
contented when poor, had need to be ſtrengrhen'd 
by God's peculiar Grace, unleſs the Poverty whick 
is included among theſe Virtues, be only that Poor- 
neſs in Spirit which teaches us to uſe the things of 
this World as if we had 'em not. But thou, ſe 
cond Poverty, fatal Indigence, of which I now 
am ſpeaking, why doſt thou intrude upon Gentle. 
men, and afe& well born Souls more than other 
People ? Why doſt thou reduce them to cobble 
their Shooes ? and wear ſome Silk, ſome Hair, 

| a 


'E_LPES FLRD5D=E PoRMRoOsanSgs 


+ aviabomnions © Fnnns on 1 


*%3. 244d 
TY 24 
6: 4 
: ng 
W h 
& 
p ”- 
+ } 
[1 
: bi 
0 
' x . 
. i# 
: 1 i 
| a. 
l 
Ii Wn. 
| 
: f 
| $* 
» [1 
R l 
i 
[ bo. 
" 
[| 0 
3H: 
0-1 \ 
| i u 
l W.1 
t ? Þ 
ii } f 
$0 
HR 115; 
b +4 
F vt 
"3. 
/ 4H 
/S- | 
1 
| 
| 
[1 
ti 
20k 
#1 1} 
| [ 
( |; ; 


 — ——_— 


Saati af 


SED 


ere 


of the renown'd Don Quixote, 1041 


25 6 
wp" 


128) 0 Ra Die EE tt _———_—__ _ 
n 8, wee WO Mi PLE IL ' 
ob SR 


ſame Glaſs-Ruttons on the ſame tatrer'd Waſte. 
coat, as it were only to betray Variety of Wretch- 
G6 ? Why my their Ruffs be of ſuch a diſmal 

Hye, in Rags, dirty, rumphPd, and ill ſtarch'd ? 
(and by is you may ſee how ancient is the uſe 
of Starch  Ruffs.) How miſerable is a poor 
Gentleman, who, to keep up his Honour, ſtarves 
is Perſon, fares ſorrily, or faſts unſeen within his 


folixrary narrow Apartment; then putting the beſt 


Face be can upon the Matter, comes out picking 
his Teeth, tho''ris but an honourable Hypocriſy, 
-. tho' he has eaten nothing that requires that 
ice Exerciſe. Unhappy he, whoſe Honour is ia 
mcinual Alarms, who thinks that at a Mile's 
ſtance every one diſcovers the Patch in his 
ir a ag eh of mip Focemad oy fs wa his 
at,, t arcneſs of his » and 

the very Hunger of his famiſh'd Stomach. | 
- All theſe melancholy RefleQions were renew'd 
on Dan 2x:xete's Mind by the Rent in his Stockiog. 
However, for his Conſolation, he bethought him- 
felf that Sancho had left him a Pair of light Boots, 


' which he deſign'd to put on the next-Day. 


In ſhort, to Bed he went, with a penſive heavy 
Mind, the thoughts of Sancho's abſence, and the 
reparable dammage that hisStocking had receiv'd, 
made him uneaſie: He would havedarn'd it, though 
it had been with Silk of another Colour, one of * 
oreateſt Tokens of want a poor Gentleman can 
give, during the courſe of his t:dious Miſery. 

At laſt he put out the Lights ; but *twas ſultry 
hot, and he could not compoſe himſelf ro Reſt. 
Getting up therefore, he open'd a little Shutter of 
+ barr'd Window thar Iook'd 3nto a fine Garden, 
and was prefent]y ſenfible rhat lome People were 
walking and talking there : He liſten'd, and as hex 
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rais'd their Voices, lie eaſily overheard their Dif. 
courſe. | 
No more, dear Emereneis, ſaid one to the other: 
Do not preſs me to ſing ; you know that from the 
firſt momear this Stranger came to the Caſtle, and 
my unhappy Eyes gazd on him, I have been tov 
converſant with Tears and Sorrow, - to ſing 6 
rebſh Songs. Alas! all Muſick jars when the 
Soul's out of Tune. Befides, you know the leaf 
_ wakens my Lady, and I would not for the 
World ſhe ſhould find us here. Bur grant ſhe might 
not wake, what will my Sin ng ſignify if this new 
Zneas, who is come to our Habitation to make me 
wretched, ſhould be aſleep, and not hear the found 
of my Complaints? Pray, my dear Altifidors, ſaid 
the other, do not make your {elf uneaſie with thoſe 
Thoughts; for without doubt che Dutcheſs is faſt 


aſleep ; and ovory Hoty in the Houſe bur we and 


the Lord of thy Deſires ; he is certainly awake, I 
heard him open his Window juſt now ; then ſing, 
my poor grieving Creature, ſing, and joyn the 
melting Muſick of thy Lute to the ſoft Accents of 
thy Voice. If my Lady happens to hear us, well 
pretend we came our for a little Air: The heat 
within doors will be our excuſe. Alas! my dear, 
reply'd Alti/tiora, "tis not that frightsme moſt. 1 
would not have 'my Song betray my Thoughts ; 
for thoſe that do not know the mighty force of 
Love, will be apt to take me for a light and ind i 
creet Creature——But yet ſince ie. muſt be ſo, Il 
venture : Better ſhame on the Face, than ſorrow in 
the Heart ! This ſaid,ſhe began to touch her Lute 
ſweerly, that Don Quixote was raviſh'd. Ar the 
fame time an infinite number of Adventures of 
this nature, ſuch as he had read of in his idle Books 
of Knight-Errantry, Windows, Grates, Gardens, 


Serenades, amorous Meetings, Parleys and Fop- 
periers, 
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peries, all crowded into liis Imagination ; and he 
preſently fancy'd, that one of the Dutcheſs's Dam- 
els was fall'n in Love with him, and ftruggld 
with her Modeſty to concealher Paſſion. He be- 

an to be apprehenſive of the danger to which his 
Faelicy was expos'd, but yet firmly determin'd to 
withſtand the powerful Allurement, and ſo recor « 
mending himſelf with a great deal of Fervency to 
his Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo, he reſolv'd to hear the 
Muſick ; and to let the Serenading Ladies know he 
was awake, he feign'd a kind of a Sneeze, which 
did not a little pleafe 'em; for 'twas the only 
thing they wanted, to be afſur'd their Jeſt was 
not loſt. With that, Altifdors having tun'd her 
Lute afreſh, after a Flouriſh, began the follow- 


ing Song. 


The Mock Serenade. 


wW AKE, Sir Knight, now Love's Invading, - 
' Sipep in Holland-Sheets no more : 

When 8 Nymph is Serenading, 

'Tis an errant ſhame to ſnore. 


Hur a Damſel, tall and tender, , 
Hoaning in.moſt rueful Guiſe, 4 
With Heart almoſt burn'd to Cindex, 3a 
By the Sun-beams of thy Eyes. | 


Tr free Damſels from diſaſter, 

Is, they ſay, your daily Care : 
Can you then deny a Plaiſter 
Te # Wounded Virgin here? 
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Tell me, Doughty Youth, who Cur d thee 
_ © With ſuch Humours and ill Luck 7 

Was's fome fullen Bear dry-nurs'd thee, 

" Or She-Dragon gave thee ſuck ? 


Dulcinea, That Virago, 

” Well may brag of ſuch a Kid : 

Now her Name is up, and may g0 
From Toledo io Madrid. 


Waos'd ſhe but ber Prize ſurrend®, 
(Fudge how on thy Face 1 deat |) 

In exchange I'd gladly fend ber 
My beſt Gown and Petticoas. 


Happy I, wou'd Fortune doom thee 
But to have me near thy Bed, | 
Stroke thee, Pat thee, Curry-Comb thee, 
And hunt ver thy ſolid Head. 


But I ack tos much ſincerely, 
nd I doubt I nee muſt o'r, 
T'd but kiſs your Toe, and fairly 
Get the Length thus of yuur Foot. 


How I'd Rig thee, and what Riches 

Sould be heap'd upon thy Bones ; 
Caps and Socks, and Cloaks, and Breecher, 
- Matchl:js Pearls, and Precious Stones. 


Do net from above, like Nero, 
See me burn, and ſlight my Woe ! 
But to quench my Fires, my Hero, 
Caſt a pitying Eye below, 
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Im 4 Firgin Pullet truly, THF 
more tergen ne'er | was ſeen : vie 1 
4 weer Chicken, fledg'd.but newly ; | 
Hang me, if I'm yet fefteen,. 


Wind and Limb, all's Tight about me : 
My Hair dangles to my Feet. 

Ian ftraight tov, if you doubt me, 
Treſt- your Eyes, come down and. ſee't. 


Tae @ Bob Noſehas no Fellow, + 

{nd a; Sparrows Mouth as rare, 

Tusb-like bright: Tapaxes Yellow ; 

It I'm deem'd. a Beauty. here, 


bs Inow what a 7478 Muſician, 

(if y0u hearken) courts your Choice : 
Mare ſay my Diſpoſition 
bs, a+ taking as my Yer. 


- Bleſs, and, ſuch liks Gharms Toe. Planty : 
i Ima Damſel of this Place: 
BY &# Altiſidora tempt ye ; 
Q jhe's in:.4 Woeful Cofe. 


Here the Courting Damſel ended her Song, and 
the Courced Knight began his Expoſtulation. 
Why, (aid he, with a Sigh heav'd from the bot- 
tom of his Heart) Why muſt I be ſo unhappy a 
Knight, that no Damſel can gaze on me withour 
fling in Love? Why muſt the Peerleſs Dulcines 
4d Toboſo be ſo unfortunate, as not to*be permitted 
25” | = ag of my tranſcendene Fidelity ? 
J ns, why do you envy her? Empreſles, why 

do you perſecute her? Damſels of Fifteen, why 
you attempt to deprive her of her Right ? 
lave! Oh, leave the unfortunate Fair ! Let her 
bes : Triumph, 


it 
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Triumph gooey, and Rejenes in. the quiet Pof. 
ſeflion of the Heart which Love has allotted her, 
and the abſolute Sway which ſhe bears over ty 
yielding Soul. Away, unwelcome crowd of Ly. 
ing Impertinents; Dulcines alone can ſoften 


Manly Temper, and mould me as ſhe pleaſes. Fy. 


her I am all Sweetneſs, for you I'm Bitrerneſgit 


ſelf. There is ta me no Beauty, no Prudence, to. 


Modeſty, no Gayety, no Nobility among your 
Sex, but in Dulcines alone. All other Women 
ſeem to me Deform'd, filly, wanton, and baſe 
born, when _—” with her. Nature brought my 
forth only that 


Let Altifidors Weep or Sing.:. Let the Lady defpir 
on whoſe account I receiv'd ſo many Blows inthe 
Diſaſtrous Caſtle of the Inchanted Moor ; till I am 
Dwlcinea's, and hers alone, 'dead or alive, dutiful, 
unſpotted, and unchang'd, in ſpighe of all thh 


Necromatick Powers in the World. This faid, ke 
haftily clapp'd to the Window, and flung himſelf 
into his Bed, with as high an Indignation, asif 
he had receiv'd ſome great Afﬀerent. There letw 
leave him a while, in regard the great Sancho Pays 
calls vponus to ſee him commence his famous G6 
yerament, ; 


might be devoted to her Service | 
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t'Y How the Great Sancho Panga took Poſſeſſion 
Y of bis Iſland, and in what manner he be- 
gan io Govern, 


bright Lyuminary of the World, an4 Eye of 
Jeaven, fweet Fermentor of Liquors ; here Time 
brizs call'd, there Phebw ; in one place an Archer, 
m another a Phyſician ! Parent of Poeſy, and In- 
venture of Muſick, perpetual Mover of the Uni» 
verſe, who, though thou ſeem'ſt ſometimes to-ſer, 
ut always riſing! Oh Sun, by whoſe affiſtance 
Man begets Man, on thee I call for help ! Infpire 
ne, I beſeech thee, warm and iJlumine my gloomy 
Imagination, that my Narration may keep pace 
with the great Sancho Pangs's Attions throughout 
his Government ; for, without thy powerful In- 
fluence, I feel my felf benumm'd, diſpirited and 
confus'd — Now'lI proceed. | 
Sancho, with all his Attendants, came to a Towh 
that had about a thouſand Inbabitants, and wigs 
one of the beſt where the Duke had any Power : 
They .gave him to underſtand that the Name of the 
Place was the Iſland of Barataris, either becauſe 
\ the Town was called Baratario, or becauſe'the Go- 
-F retnfnent coſt him ſo * cheap. As ſoon as he 
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0 Thou perpetual Surveyor of the Antipedes, 


i. 


Be Barato, /ignify's cheap. 
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came to the Gates, ( for it was Wall'd) 
chief Officers and Inhabitants in their Formality} 
came out to receive him, the Bells rung, and 
the People gave general Demonſtrations of they 
Joy. The new. Governour was then carry'{ 
mighty Pomp to the great Church, to give Heayn 
Thanks; and: after ſome ridiculous Ceremoniy 
they deliver'd him the Keys of the Gates, and. 
ceiv'd him as perpetual Governour of the Iflandif 
Barataria, In the mean time, the Garb, the Pop, 
the huge Beard, and the ſhort and thick Shape 
the new Governour, made every one who kneww. | * 
, thing of the Jeſt wonder, and even thoſe who 
were privy to the Plot, who were many, were nt 
a little ſurpriz'd. i 
- In- ſhort, from the Church they carry'd himt 
the Court of Juſtice; where when they had phel 
in his Seat, My Lord Goyernour, faid the 
Duke's Steward to him,'tis an ancient Cuſtom het 
that he who takes Poſſeſſion of this famous Iſland, 
muſt anſwer to ſome difficult and intricate Quelt 
on that is propounded to him ; and by the Rerin 
he makes, the People feel the Pulſe of his Undes 
ſtanding, and by an Eſtimate of his Abilities, judg 
whether they ought to rejoyce or to be forryf 
his coming. 
_ All the while the Steward was ſpeaking, Sand 
was ſtaring on an Inſcription in large Charalt 
on the Wall over againſt his Seat ; and as he 
not read, he ask'd what was the Meaning of tiit 
which he ſaw painted there upon the Wall ? 
faid they, *Tis an account of the Day when you! 


Lordſhip. took poſſeſſion. of this Iſland : Andtlt by 


Inſcription runs thus. This Day, being ſuch a 4 
this Month, in ſuch -# Year, the Lord Don Sancho Pang 
#ook Poſſ:ſſiow of this Iland, which may ke long mil 
And who is he, ask'd Sancho, whom they calt De 


Sancho Panga ? Your Lordſhip, anſwer'd tit 
Steward 
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Steward ;. for we know of no other Pang in this 
thod but your ſelf who now fits in this Chair. 
- Well, Friend, ſaid Sancho, pray take notice, That 
Don does not belong to me, neither was it born 
to me, neither was it born by any of my Family 
before me. Plain Sancho Pangs is my Name : My 
Father was call'd Sancho, my Grand-father Sancho z 
and all of us have been Panga's, without any Don 
or Donna before our Name. Now do I already 

{20s your Dons are as thick as Stones in this 
fland. But 'tis enough that Heaven knows m 
Meaning ; if my Government happens bur to 1a 
four Days to an end, it ſhall-go hard but I'll clear 
the Iſland of thoſe ſwarms - of Dons that muſt 
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ing 'oh to the ſame Tune, bid me look agiiy 
'and ſee whether it would not make three ? Az 
"at laſt if it would not make five? I was reſolv tt 
humour my Cuſtomer, and ſaid it might. So we 
ftruck a 'Burgain; juſt now the Man is come for hi 
Caps, Which I gave him, but when I ask him fi 
my Money, he'll have me give him his Cloaths 
ain,.'or pay him for't. Is this true, honeſt May, 
Fila Sancho to the Farnier? Yes, an't pleaſe you, 
anſwer'd the Fellow ; but pray let- him ſhew the 
five Caps he has made me. With all my Her, 
cry'd the Tailor ; and with that, pulling his ha 
from under his Cloak, he held up five little ti 
Caps hanging upon his four Fingers and Th 
as upon ſo many Pins. There, quoth he; you ſe 
the five Caps this good Gaffer asks for ; and my! 
never whip a ſtitch mvre, if I have wrong'd him 
the leaft ſnip of his Cloath, and let any Work-mu 
be Judge. The fight of the Caps and the oddne 
of the Cauſe ſet the whole Court 2 laughing. Only 
Sancho ſat gravely confidering a while, and then, 
Methinks, ſaid he, this Snit here need nor be long 
depending, but may be decided without any mor 
ado, with a great deal of Equity ; and therefore the 
Judgment of rhe Court is, That the Tailor ful 
ofe his Making, and the Country-Man his Cloath, 
and that the Caps be given to the poor Priſoners, 
and fo let there be an end of the Buſineſs. | 
If this Sentence provok't the Laughter of the 
whole Court, the next, no leſs rais'd their Admj 
ration. For after the Governour's Order was & 
ecuted, two old Men appear'd before him, one 
*em with a large Cane in his Hand, which he us 
as a Staff. My Lord, ſaid the other who 
none, ſome time ago I lent this Man ten Gol: 
Crowns to do him a kindneſs; which Money® 
was to repay-me on Demand. I did not ask bit 
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for it again'in a good While, leſt ir ſhould prove'a 
eater Inconveniency to him to repay me, than he 
Foar's under when he borrow'd it : Howeyer, 
ceiving that he took no care to'pay me, TI have 
#&d him for my Due ; nay, I have been forc'd to 
dan him hard for it. Bur ſtill he did nor only re- 
faſe to pay me again, but deny'd he ow'd me any 
Thing, and faid, that if I lent him ſo much Money, 
he certainly return'd it: Now, becauſe T have no 
Witneſſes of the Loan, nor he of the pretended 
Payment, I beſeech your Lordſhip to: put him'to 
his Oath; and if he will ſwear he has paid me, 
I'll freely forgive him before God and the World. 
Vhat ſay you to this, old Gentleman with the. 
Saf, ask'd Sancho ? Sir, anſwer'd the old Man, I 
own he lent me the Gold ; and ſince he requires 
wy'Oath; I beg you'll be pleas'd to hold down 
zr Rod of Juſtice, thatT may ſwear upon't, how 
[have honeſtly and truly return'd him his Money. 
Thereupon the Governour held down his Rod, 
and in the mean time the Defendant gave his Cane * 
tothe Plaintiff to hold as if it hinder'd him, while 
he was to make a Croſs, and ſwear over the Judge's 
Rod: This done, he declar'd, That 'twas true the 
other had lent him the ten Crowns; but that he 
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Hands; and that becauſe he ſuppos'd the Plaintiff 
had forgot it, he was continually asking him for 
if& The great Governour hearing this, ask*d the 


anisfy'd; for he believ'd him to be a better 
Fo ian than to 1 to foreſwear himſelf, and 

-perhaps he had forgot he had been repaid. 
Then the! Defendsnt took his Cane” again, and 
ang made a low Obeiſance to the Judge, was 


Wa; his Adverſary had ſworn ir, he was 
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had really return'd him the ſame Sum intro his own . 


Creditor what he had to reply ? He made Anſwer, _ 


oy leaving the Court. Which when * 


mo 
o 


——— 
os 


Incorrect 


© 1052 | 
- Sancho perceiv'd, refleQiong on. the Paſſage of- the 
- Cane, and admiring the Creditor's Patience, afie; 


+ his Stomach, and his Fore-finger on his Noſe, on4 


- ether ; Sir, here it is; and with that he gave it 
© be with you ; for now you're paid. How ſo, my 
_Cane to be worth ten Gold-Crowns ? Certainly, 


- "ſaid the Governour, or elſe I am the greneſ 


whole Kingoom upon a ſhift. 
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he had ſtudy'd a while, with his Head leaning over 


ſudden he. order'd the-old Man with the Staff 
be call'd back. When he was return'd, honeſt 
Man, ſaid Sancho, let me ſee that Cane a little | 
have a Uſe for't. With all my Heart, anſwer'd the 


him. Sancho took it ; and giving it the other ol 
Man, There, ſaid he, go your ways, and Heaven 


> 4 & - To TN 


Lord, cry'd the old Man? Do you judge thi 


-£ 


Dunce in the World. And now ye ſhall & 
whether I have not a Head-piece fit to govern a 
This ſaid, he ob 


= 3m0 


der'd the Cane to be broken in open Court, which 

was -no: ſooner done, but out dropp'd the- ten i kep 
Crowns. All the SpeQators were amaz'd, and be. Þ bat 
gan to look on their Governour as a ſecond S9/emm, | For 
They ask'd him how he could conjeQure that the | aw 
ten Crowns were in the Cane ? He told *em, that, I it { 
having obſerv'd how the Defendant gave it to the || tbe 
Plaintiff to. hold while he .tbok his Oath, and then © naſt 
ſwore he had truly return'd him the Money in his & an 
own Hands, after which he took his Cane again Y your 
from the Plaintiff; this conſider'd, it came into} uot 
his Head, that the Money was lodg'd within the'ff Wel 
Reed. From whence may be learn'd, that though] this 


ſomerimes thoſe that govern are deſtitute of Seaſ} 
yet it often pleaſes God to dire& 'em in thay! 
Judgments. Beſides, he had heard the Curate a Wor 
his Pariſh tell of ſuch another Buſineſs ; and WY We 
had ſo ſpecial a Memory, - that were it not that four 
was ſo unlucky as to forget all he had a mind rp! 
remembe I. /- 
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remember, there could not have been a better in 


—_ 


Fea the whole Ifland. - Ar laſt the ewo old Men wene 
wer BY away, the one to his SatisfaRion, the other with 
eternal Shame and Diſgrace, and the Beholders 


were aſtoniſh'd: Inſomuch that the Perſon, whe 
net | was commiſſion'd to Regiſter Sancho's Words and 
1 8 Attions, and obferve his Behaviour, was not able 
| the Y to determine whether he ſhould not give him the 
CharaRer of a wiſe Man, inſtead of that of a Fool, 
-of Y which he had been thought to deſerve. _ 

No ſooner was this 'Tryal over, but in came a 


"os Woman, haling along a Man that look'd like a 
tha & good ſubſtantial Grazier. Juſtice, my Lord Go« 


inly, } vernour, Juſtice, cry'd the aloud ; and if I cannot 
net | have it on Earth, I'll have it from Heaven ! Sweer 
| fee & Lord Governour, this wicked Fellow met me in 
'& che Middle of a Field, and has had the full Uſe of 
my Body ; he has handl'd me like a Diſhclour. 
-hich | Woe's me, he has robb'd me of that which I had: 
ten | kept theſe three and twenty Years. Wretch. thar 
3 be. # Fam, I had guarded ir ſafe from Natives. and 
mm, # Foreigners, Chriſtians and Infidels! I have beer 
ir the | always as tough as Cork ; no Salmander ever kept 
char, Þ it ſelf more entire in Fire, nor no Wool among 
o the © the Briers, than did poor I, till this lewd Man with 
| then © naſty Fiſts hand1'd me at this rate. Woman, Wo- 
n his | man, quoth Sancho, "no RefleQtions yet; whether 
your Gallant's Hands were naſty or clean, that's 

not to the Purpoſe. Then turning to the Grazier, 
© Well, Friend, ſaid he, what have you to ſay to 
JB this Woman's Complaint ? My Lord, (anſwer'd 


ol : 2 Men, looking as if he had been frighted out 


+} his Wits) I am a poor Drover, a Hog- man, and this 
ate ff Morning I was going home from this Marker, 
nd le Where I had fold (under correQion be it ſpoken} 
hat a four Hogs, - arid what with the Duties and the 
ind wIhrping Tricks of the Officers, I hardly clear'd.. 
mbe 0 9--—- Aaaz any 
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, *-any Thing by the Beaſts. Now.as I was trudging 
- home, whom ſhould I pick up by the Way bue 
” this Hedge-Madam here ; and the Devil, who has 
< a Finger in every Pye, _ powerfal, forc'd:us 
ro yoke together. I gave her that which would 
- have contented any reaſonable Woman ; bur ſhe 
- was not ſatisfied, and wanted more Money ; and 
would never leave me, till ſhe had dragg'd me 
© hither. She'll tell ye | raviſh'd her; but, by the 
Oath I've taken, or mean to take, ſhe lies like a 
+ " Drabas ſhe is, and this is every Tirtle true. Fellow, 
'_ © Quoth Sancho, haſt thou any Silver abour thee? 
"Yes, an't like your Worſhip, anſwer'd the Drover, 
F have ſome twenty Ducats in Silver in a leathern 
Purſe here in my Boſom. Give it the Plaintiff, 
Money. and all, quoth Sancho, The Man with a 
trembling Hand did as he was commanded : The 
Woman took it, and dropp'd a thouſand Curtſieg 
to the Company, wiſhing on her Knees as ma 
Bleflings to the good Governour, who took ſuck 
ſpecial Care of poor Fatherleſs and Motherleſs 


Children, and abus'd Virgins ; and then ſhe —_ | 


tripp'd out of Court, holding the Purſe faſt in bot 
her Hands; though firſt the rook care to Peep into 
it, to ſee whether the Silver were there. Scarce 

was ſhe gone, when Sancho, turning to the Fellow, 
who ſtood with the Tears in his Eyes,and look'd as 
if he had parted with his Blood as well as his Mo» 

ney : Friend, ſaid he, run and overtake the Woman, 

and take the Parſe from her, whether fhe will or 

no, and bring it hither. The Drover was neither 

ſo deaf nor 5 mad as to be twice bid ; away he 

flew like Lightning after his Money. The whole 

Court was in mighty ExpeQtation, and could not 

tell what could ' be the End of the Matter. Bur 

a while -after the Man and the Woman came 
- back, che. pulling, and the tugging ;-ſhe with ber 
. ' Petticoat 
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from her. 
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Petticoat tuck'd up, and the Purſe in her Boſom, © 


and he —_ all che Strength he had to get it -- 


Woman defended her Prize fo well, that all his 


ut it was to no purpoſe; for the - 


Manhood little avail'd. Juſtice, cry'd ſhe, for 
Heaven's ſake, Juſtice, Gentlemen ! Look you, 
my Lord, ſee this impudent Rvfhan, that on the - 


King's High-way, nay, in the Face of the Court, 
would rob me of my Purſe, the very Purſe you 
condemn'd him to give me. + And has he gor it 


from you, ask'd rhe Governour ? Got it, quoth -. 


the Woman! I'll loſe my Life before I'll loſe my- - 
Parſe. I were a pretty Baby then, to tet him - 


wipemy Nofe thus ! No, ” tor maſt ſet other Dogs . 
'vpon me than this ſorry 


neaking mangy Whelp ; 
Pincers, Hammers, Mallets, and Chizzels ſhan'c 
wrench it vut of my Clutches 4 no, not the Claws 
of a Lion ; they ſhall ſooner have my Soul than 
my Money. S$he ſays the Truth, my Lord, ſaid 


the Fellow, for I am quite ſpent: The Jade is too - 


ſtrong for me ; I cannot grapple with her. Sancho 


4. 
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then call'd ro the Female. Here, quoth he, - 


_ ! You She-Dragon, Iet me ſee the Purſe. 
The Woman deliver'd it to him ; and then he re- 
turn'd it to the Man ; Hark you Miſtreſs, ſaid he 


to her, had you ſhew'd your (elf as ſtout and valiane © 


to defend your Body, (nay, but half ſo much) as 


you've done to defend your Purſe, the Strength of * 


Hereules could not have forc'd you. Hence, Im- 
pudence, get out of my Sight. Away, with a Pox 
to you ; and do not offer to ſtay in this Iſland, nor 


within: ſix Leagues of it, on pain of two hundred 


aſhes. Our, as faft as you can, you tricking, 
par-fac'd, Brimftone, Hedge-Drab, away. The 
ſedch was in a terrible fright, and ſheak'd away, 
hanging down her Head as ſhamefully as if ſhe had 
been catch'd in the Deed of Darkneſs. Now 
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Friend, (ſaid the Governour to the Man) get you 
home with your Money, and Heaven be with you, 
Burt ar.other Time, if you han't a mind to come of 
worſe, be ſure you don't yoke with ſuch Cattle, 
The Drover thank'd him as indifferently as he could, 
and, away he went; and all the People admir'd + 
freſh their -new Governour's Judgment and Set 
tences. An Account of which was taken by him 
that was appointed to be his Hiſtoriographer, and 
fortkwicth tranſmitted to the Duke, who expeR&ed 
it with; Impatience. Now let us leave honel} 
Sancho here ; for his Mafter with great Earneſtneſ 
requires: our Attendance, Altifidora's Serenade hav 
_ ing ſtrangely diſcompos'd his Mind, 


atm. ” —— _ 


C HA P. XLVI. 


Of the dreadful Alarms given to Don Quix+ 
ote by the Bells and Cats, during the 
Courſe of Altiſidora's Amours. 


E left the great Don 2uixote profoundly bus 
- WY ried in the Thoughts into which the ent 
mour'd A!tifidora's Serenade had plung'd him. Hs 
threw himſelf into . his Bed; but the Cares and 
Anxieties which he brought thither with him, Ike 
ſo many Fleas,allow'd him no Repoſe, and the Mif- 
fortune of his torn Stocking added to his Afiition. 
But as Time is ſwift, and no Bolts nor Chains can 
bar his rapid-Progreſs, poſting away on the Wing 
of che Hours, the Morning ſoon revoly'd. _ At! 
Return of Light, Don 2xixete,. more early than. tlie 
Sun, forſook his downy Red, put on his _ 
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Apparel, 'and drawing on his walking Boots, cons . 
ceal'd in one*of *em the Diſaſter of his Hoſe ; he 
threw his Scarter Cloak over his Shoulder, and 
chapp'd on his Valiant Head his Cap of Green }. 
Velvet edg'd with Silver Lace- Over his right 
Shoulder he -hung his Belt, the Suſtainer of his 
truſty executing Sword. About his Wriſt he wore 
the Roſary which he always carcy'd about himz 

and thus accoutred, with a great deal of State and . 

Majeſty, he mov'd towards the Anti-Chamberz 
where the Duke and Dutcheſs were ready dreſs'd; . 

and in a manner expeCGting his Coming. As he - 

went through a Gallery he, met 41:;fdora and her 
Companion, who waited for him in the Paſſage ; 
ind no ſooner did Altifidora eſpy him, but ſhe dif- 
fembI'd a ſwooning Fit, and immediately dropp'd* 
into. the Arms of her Friend, who preſently be-- 
ganto unlace her Stays. Which Don Quzix«e per- -. 
ceiving, he approach'd, and turning to the Dam-- 
fe},'I know the Meaning of all this, ſaid he, and-. 


| whence theſe Accidents proceed. You know more 


than Ido, anſwer'd the affifting Damſel : But this . 
Fam fare of, That hitherto there's not a Damſ{eFÞ - 
it this Houfe, that has enjoy'd her Health better - 
than Altifidors; I never knew her make the leaſt -- 
Complaint before. A Vengeance. ſeize all the» 
Rnights-Errant in.the World, if they are all ſo uns- 

atefyl:- Pray my Lord Don NQurixoye retire, for - 
this poor young Creature: will not come to- her--- 
RIF-as Jong as you are by. Madam, anſwer'd'the: 
Knight, I beg that a Lute may be Jeft in my Cham=«- 
ber this Evening, that I may aſſwage this Lady's 


| Grief as well as I can ; for in the Beginning of an 


Amour, a ſpeedy and free Difcovery of our Aver- 


| fionor Pre-engagement is the moſt effeQual Cure. 


Think, he left *em, that he might nor be found 
with them: by thoſe that might happen to go. 
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by. He was ſcarce gone, but Altiſidora's counter. 
feired Fir was over, and turning to her Companiog, 
By all means, ſaid ſhe, let him have a Lute ; for 
without doubt the Knight has a Mind to give us 
ſome Muſick, and we ſhall have Sport enough, 
Then they went and acquainted the Dutcheſs with 
their Proceedings, and Don Nuwixere's deſiring x 
Lute ; whereupon, being over-joy'd at the Occaf- 
on, ſhe plotted with the Duke and her Women; 
new Contrivance to have a little harmleſs Sport 
with the Don. Afﬀeer this, they expeQed with ; 
plezfing Impatience the Retura of Night, which 
fiole upon them 2s faſt as had done the Day, which 
the Duke and Dutcheſs paſs'd in agreeable Con 
verſe with Don Quixote. The ſame Day ſhe really 
fent away a Page of hers, who had perſonated Dub 
cines in the Wood, to T:ri/a Panga, with her Hug 
band's Letter, and the Bundle of Cloaths which he 
had left behind, charging him to bring her back 
a' taithful Account of every Particular between 
>. ; be” 

At laſt, it being eleven a Clock at Night, Don 
Nurxote retir'd to his Apartment, and finding a 
Lute there, he tun'd it, open'd the Window, and 
perceiving there was ſomebody walking in the Gar 
den; he ran over the Strings of the Inſtrument, 
and baving tun'd it again as nicely as he could, he 
cough'd, and clear'd his Throat, ana then with a 
Voice fomewnat noarſe, yet not nnmuſica], te ſung 


the following Song, which he had compos'd lume 
{elf that very Day. 
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Ove, a firong defegning Foe, 
with I, Careleſs Hearts with Eaſe deceives ; 
Ng 4 Can that Breaſt reſiſt hir Blow, | 


Which your Sloth unguarded leaves 7 


If you're idle, youre deftroy'd, 
All his Art on you he tries ; 

But be watchful and employ'd, 
Straight the baffled Tempter flies. 


ON» 

ly Maids, for moadeft Grace admir'd, 

| '+«  » If they wou'd their Fortunes raiſe, _ 
h Muſt in Silence live retir'd, 


"Tis their Virtue ſpeaks their Praiſe, 


HY 


Prudent Men in this agree, 
Whether Arms or Courts they uſe ;; 


9 \ They may trifle with the Free, 

But for Wives the Virruous chuſe, 
: Wanton Loves, which in their Way 

"i Roving Travellers put on; 

' - In the Morn are freſh and gay, 

| þ In the Evening cold and ge. © 


Loves that come with eager Haſte, 
Still with equal Haſte depart ; 
Far an Image ill impreft, 
Soon is wanifh'd from the Hearts 
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Qu & Pifture fair and true | 
Who wou'd- paint amother Face ? 
Sure no Beauty can ſubdue, 
While a greater. holds the Place.! 


acer 
Fu 
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The Divine Toboſan Fair, 
Dulcinea, claims me whole ;. 
Nothing can her Image tear, 
"Tis one Subſtance with my Soul; 


Then let Fortune fmile or frown, 
Nothing ſball my Faith remove ;. 
Conftant Truth, the Lover's Crown, 
Can work Miracles in Love, 


No fooner ftiad Don Nuixzore made an End of his 
Song, to which the Duke, Dutcheſs, 4ti/idors, and 
almoſt all the People in the Caſtle liſten'd all the 
While ;. but on a tudden from an open Gallery thit 
was direQly over the Knight's Window, they let 
down a Rope, with at leaſt a hundred little tink- 
ling Bells banging about. it. Aﬀer that came down 
a great Number of Cats, pour'd out of a huge Sack, 
all of 'em with ſmaller Bells ty'd ro. their Tails 
"The Jangling of the. Bells, and the Meawing of the 
Cats made ſuch a diſmal Noiſe, that the. very Cor 
rivers of the Jeſt themſelves. were ſcar'd for the 
preſent, and Don Quixote was ſtrangely amaz'd and 
all diſmay'd. At the ſame time, as ill Luck would 
have it, two or three frighted Catsleap'd in through 
the Bars of his Chamber- Window, and runnipg up 
and down the. Room like ſo many evil Spirits; one 
would have thought a whole Legion of Devils had 
been flying about the Chamber. They put our the 
Candles that ſtogd lighted there, and endeavoured 


to-get. out. Mean, while the Rvpe with the bigee 


So 


DDS GS euoay ner =» 


"2 , 
S- 


E328 


E 


EEARSESSSELSS SER 


wh» 


Re 


of the renoww'd Don Quixote. 106 #3 


Bells. about it was -pull'd up and down, and thoſe ; 
who knew nothing of the Contrivance were great- 
ly ſurpriz'd. At laſt, Don Qzixete, recoverin g fron 
his Aſltoniſhment, drew his Sword, and fenc'd and 
hid about him at the Window, crying aloud, A- 
vant ye wicked Inchanters, hence Infernal Scoun- 
drels! for I am Don Quixote de 1a. Manchs, and all 
your damn'd Devices cannot work. their Ends a-. 
gainſt me. And then running after the. Cars that 
trisk'd about the Room, he began to thruft. and 
cut at them furiouſly, while they ſtrove to get our. 
At Jaſt they made their Eſcape at the Window, alt 
but.one of 'em, who finding himſelf hard pur to it, 
flew in his Face, and laying hold on his Noſe with 
his Claws and Teeth, put him to fuch. Pain, that 
the Don began to roar out as Ioud as he could. 


[Thereypon the Duke and the Dutcheſs, imagining 


the Cauſe of. his Out-cry, ran to.his Afiſtance im» 


-mediately ; and having opened the Door of his 


Chamber with a Maſter-Key,. found. the poor 
Knight truggling hard with the Cat,.chat. would 


- Rot... quit its Hold, By the Light of the. Candles 
Which they had with them they ſaw the unequal 
. Combat : The Duke offer'd to interpoſe, and rake 
.off the Animal ; but Don Nxixote would not per- 


.mit.him,. Let no body take him off, cry'd he; 


let me alone hand to hand with this Devil, this 
Sorcerer, this Necromancer ? F'll make him know 
what it is to deal with Don Quixote de la Mancha, 
But the Car, not minding his Threats, growl'd on, 
and ſtill held faſt; till at length the Duke got its. 


'Claws unhook'd from the Knight's Fleſh, and flung 


the Beaſt out at the Window. Don Ruixote's Face 
was hideouſly ſcratch'd, and his Noſe in no very 
good Condition : Yet nothing vex'd him ſo mucts 


qo hot they had refeu'd out of his Hands that 
bo lain 


$ Necromances, Immediately ſome Oint- 
mens 
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ment was ſent for, and 4/rifiders her ſelf, with her 
own Lilly-whice Hands, 2pply'd ſome Plaifters to 
his Sores, and whiſpering him in the Ear, as ſhe 
was drefling him, cruel hard-hearted Knight, ſaid 
ſhe, all theſe Diſaſters are befallen thee, as a juſt 
Puniſhment for thy obdurate Stubbornneſs and 
Diſdain. May thy Squire Sancho forget ro whip 
himſelf, that thy Darling Dulcinea may never be 
deliver'd from her Inchantment, nor thou ever be 
bleſs'd with her Embraces, at leaſt ſo long «1 
thy negleQed Adorer live. Don Nuixote made no 

wer at all to this, only he heay'd up a profound 
Sigh, and then went to take his Repoſe, after he 
had return'd the Duke and Dutcheſs Thanks, net 
fo much for their Afﬀiſtance againſt thar raſcally 
Crew of catterwauling and jangling Inchanters, for 
he defy'd 'em all, but for their Kindnefs and good 
Intent. Then the Duke and the Dutcheſs ek 
him not a little troubl'd at the Miſcarriage of their 
Jeft, which they did not think would have prov'd 
ſo fatal to the Knight, as to oblige him, as it did, 
ro keep his Chamber five Days. During which 
Time there happen'd to him another Adventure 
more pleaſant than the laſt ; which however cate 
not be now relzted ; for the Hiſtorian muſt re- 
turn to Sencho Panga, who was very buſie, and 06 
leſs pleaſant in his Government, 
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CHAP. XLVIL 


4 further Account of Sancho Panga's Be- 
baviogar in bis Government. 


conducted from the Court of Juſtice to a 

ous Palace ; where, in a ſpacious Room 

he found the Cloth laid, and a moſt neat and 
magnificent Entertainment prepar'd. As ſoon as 
he enter'd, the Wind-Mufick play'd, and four 
Pages waited on him, in order to the waſhing of 
his Hands ; which he did with a great deal of 
Gravity. And now the Inſtruments ceaſing, San- 
< fat down at the upper-end of the Table ; for 
there was no Seat but there, and the Cloth was 
only laid for one. A certain Perfonage, who after- 
wards appear'd to be a Phyſician, came and ſtood 
-at bis Elbow, with a Whale-bone Wand in his 
Hand. Then they took off a curious white Cloth 
that lay over the Diſhes on the Table, and dif 
cover'd.great Variety of Fruit, and. other Eatables. 
One that Iook'd like a Student, faid Grace ; a 
Page put a Jac'd Bib under Saxcho's Chin; and 
another, who did the Office of Steward, ſet a Diſh 
of Fruit before him. But he had hardly put one 
- bit into his Mouth before the Phyſician touch'd 
the Diſh with his Wand, and then it was taken 
away by a Page in an Inſtant. Immediately an- 
"other with Meat was clapp'd in the Place ; bur 
[Sancho no fooner offer'd to taſte of it, but the 
DoRor with the Wand conjur'd it away as faſt 
as 


\ 


| vs þ HE Hiſtory informs us, that Sancho was 
ſum 
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as the Fruit. Saxcho was amaz'd at this ſudden Res 


moval; and looking. about him on the Company, 
le 


ask'd them whether they us'd to tantalize Peop 
at that rate, feeding their Eyes, and ſtarving their 


Bellies? My Lord' Governour, anſwer'd the Phy-- 


fician, you are ro cat here no otherwiſe than ac- 
cording to the Uſe and Cuſtom of other Iſlands 
where there are. Governours. I am a Door of 
Phyſick, my Lord, and have a Salary allow'd me 
in this liland, for taking Charge of the Governour's 
Health, and Þ am more careful of it than of my 
own ; ſtudying Night and Day-his Conſtitution, 
that I may the better know what to-preſcribe whea 
he falls Sick. Now the chief Thing I do, is to at- 
tend him always at his Meals, to: ler him Ear what 
I think convenient for him, - and to prevent his 
Eating what T imayine-to- be prejudicial to his 
Health, and offenfive to his Stomach. Therefore 
IT now order'd the Frnit to be taken away, becauſe 
"ris exceeding moiſt, and the other Diſh; becauſe 
"tis as much roo hor, and over-ſeaſon'd with Spices, 
which are apt to encreaſe Thirſt, and he that 
drinks much, deſtroys and confumes the radical 
;Moiſture, which is the Fuel of Life. - So they, 
_ guoth Sanche, this Diſh of roaſted Partridges here 
can . do.me. no. manner of Harm. Hold; ſaid-the 
Phyſician, the Lord Gevernour ' ſhall- not eat f 
'<m, while IT live to prevent it. Why ſo, cryd 
Sancho ? Becauſe, anſwer'd the Door, our great 
Maſter Hippocrates, the North-Star, and Lumanary 
' of Phyfick, ſays in one of his Aphoriſms, Om! 
_ Saturatio mala, perdicis autem peſſima::; That is;;Ml 
_ Repletion is bad, bur rhat of Partridges is "- 
..of all. If it be. ſo, ſaid Sancho, let: Mr: DoQardee 
" which of. all theſe Diſhes on the Table wall dome 
maſt Good, and leaft Harm, and: let me eat my 
. Belly-ful of that, without baving it whisk'd. 2 
with bis Wand. For, by my Hopes, _—_ 
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Pteaſures of Government, as I live, I am ready to 
die'with Hunger ; and not to alow me to eat any 
Vietuals (fer Mr. DoQor ſay what he will): is the 
way to ſhorten my Life, and not to lengthen ir. 
Very true, my Lord, reply'd the Phyſician, how= 
ever, I am of Opinion, you ought not to eat of 
theſe Rabbets, as being a tough and acute Kind. of 
[Food ; nor wou'd I have you. taſte -of that Veal: 
Indeed if it were neither roaſted nor ftew'd, ſome- 
thing might- be. ſaid ;- but as it is, it muſt not be. 
Well then, ſaid Sancho, what think you of that 
huge Diſh yonder that ſmoaks ſo.? 
* Tis what we I take it to be an * Ola Poaride;. 
rruptly cal and that being a Hodge-podge of fo 
an Gli, all many Sorts of ViQtuals, ſure I can't 
"Sorts of Mear but: light upon Something there 
flew'd toge» that will nick me, and be both 
ther». wholeſome and. toothſome. Ab/#, 
2 cry'd: the Deftor, far be ſuch an ll 
Thought-from us-;- no. Diet in the World yields. a. 
worſe Nutriment than thoſe Miſhmaſhes do. No, 
kave that luxurious Compound to- your. rich 
Monks and Prebendaries, your Maſters of Colleges, 
and luſty Feeders at Country-Weddings. But kt 
'em not incumber the Tables of Governours,, 
where nothing but: delicate uamix'd. Viands in - 
their Prime ought to make a Figure. The Reaſon. 
s, that Simple Medicines are generally allow'd to- 
be-better than Compounds ; for in a Compoſition. 
there- may happen a Miſtake by the unequal Pro. 
portion of the Ingredients ; but Simples are not- 

" ſubjeQ to that Accident. Therefore whatI wou'd 

"xdviſe at preſent, as. a fit Diet for the Governour, 

for the Preſervation and: Support of his Health, is a 

Hundred of ſmall Wafers, and a few thin Slices. 

”ﬆ Marmalade to ſtrengthen bis. Stomach, and, 

-help Digeſtion, Sancho hearing this, lean'd back: # 
87 upPOR {| 


"RT 4 a we? "0 
5 SO EDS PIT : 


upon his. Chair, and looking earneſtly in 1 
DoRor's Face, ſeriouſly ask'd him whaet| 
Name was, and where he had ſtudied ? My Lal, 
anſwer'd he I am call'd DoQtor Pedro Rexio de Agupn, 
The Name of the Place where I was borg, j 
Tirreafuera, and lies between Caraquel and Almovby 
&#el.Campo, on the Right-hand ; and I cook my» 
gree of DoQor in the Univerſity of Oſuns. Hat 


you, faid Sazcho, in a mighty Chafe, Mr. Dr. Pub 


Rezio de Aguero, born at Tirteafuers, that lies between 
Caraquel and Almodobar del Campo,on the Right-hagd, 
and who took your Degree of DoQor at the Uni. 
verſity of Oſuzs, and ſo forth, Be gone ! Avoid the 
Room this Moment, or by the Lite of Pharaoh, TI! 
get me a good Cudge), and beginning with your 
Carcaſs, will ſo be-labour and rib-roaſt all the 
Phyſick-mongers in the Iſland, that I'll not leave 
there one of the Tribe, of thoſe, I mean, that at 
Tgnorant Quacks ; for as for Learned and Wik 
Phyſicians, I'll make much of 'em, and honour 
*em like ſo many Angels. Once more, Pedro Rev, 
I fay, get out of my Preſence. Avaunt! OrPll 
take the Chair I fit upon, and I'll comb your Head 
with it to ſome Purpoſe ; and let me be call'dto 
an Account about it when I give up my Office, | 
don't care, I'll clear my ſelf by ſaying, I did the 
World good Service, in ridding it of a bad Phyſician, 
the Plague of a Common-wealth. Body of me! 
Jet me cat, or let 'em take their Government yn 
for an Office that won't afford a Man his Vi 

is not worth two Horſe-Beans. The Phyſician ws 
terrify'd, ſeeing the Governour in ſuch a Hear, 

. wou'd that Moment have ſlunk out of the Room, 
had not the Sound of aPoſt- Horn in the Street been 
heard that Moment ; whereupon the Steward im» 
- mediately looking out at the Window, turn'd w 
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and ſaid, there was an Expreſs come from the 
Duke, doubtleſs with ſome Diſpatch of Impor« 


tance. 

Preſently the Meſſenger enter'd ſweating, with 
Haſte and Concern in his Looks, and pulling a ' 
Patker out of his Boſom, deliver'd it to the Goe 
vernour. Sancho gave it to the Steward, and or- 
derd him to read the DireQion, which was this : 
T7 Dom Sancho Panga, Governozr of zhe Iftand Bara- 
taria, #9 be deliver'd into his own Hands, or thoſe of his 
Seretary, Who is my Secretary, cry'd Sancho ? 
Tis I, my Lord, (anſwer'd one this was b ) for T 
can Write and read, and am a Beſcayner. T7 at laſt 
Qualification is enough to make thee ſer up for 
Secretary to the Emperor himſelf, ſaid Sancho. Open 
the Letter then, and ſee what it ſays. The new 

ry did ſo, and having perus'd the Diſpatch 

himſelf, told the Governour, that 'twas a Buſineſs 

was to be told only in Private : Sancho order'd 

one to leave the Room, except the Steward 

_ the Carver, and then the Secretary read what 
WS. . 


3 LES 
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1 have reteiv'd Information, My Lord Don Sancho 
ca, that ſome of our Enemies intend to attack your 
Iland with great Fury, one of theſe Nights : Tow ought. 
therefare to be watchful, and fland upon your Guard, 
that you may not be ſound unprovided. 1 have alſe tat 
Intedigence from faithful Spits, that there are four Men 
ar" into the Town in Diſguiſe, to murder you ; your 
Militics being regarded as a great Obſtacle to the Enemy's 
Deſigns. Look about you, take heed how you admit 
Strangers to ſpeak with you, and eat nothing that is laid 
Jus. 1 will :ake care to ſend you Afiſtance, if you 
fond in need of +it; . Aud in every thing 1 rely on your 
tt Prudence. 
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Prudence» From our Cafile, | the 16th of Augull, #4 
* the Morning, 7 


Your Friend, "2 | 
The Dil 


Sancho was aftoniſh'd at the News, and thol: 
that were with him ſeem'd no leſs concern'd. Bit 
ar laſt, rurning to the Steward, I'H tell you, by 
ke, whar is firſt to be done in this Caſe, and thit 
with all Speed ; Clap me that fame DoQor Ret 
in a Dungeon ; for if any Body has a Mind tok 
me, it muſt be he, and that with a lingring Death, 
the worſt of Deaths, Hunger-ſtarving. Howene, 
faid the Carver, T am of Opinion, your Honout 


bee ye to eat any of the Things that ſtand her 


ore ye ; for they were ſent in by ſome of tie 
ents, and "tis a common Saying, The Dw 
Forks behind the Crofs. Which -no Body can hy 
quoth Sancho; and therefore let me have for. 
reſent but a Luncheon of Bread, and ſome four 
ound of Raiſins; there can be no Poifon in thit: 
For, in ſhort, T cannot live without eating ; and 
if we muſt be in- a Readineſs againſt theſe Batths, 
we had 'need be well viQtuall'd ; for 'tis the Belly 
Reeps up the Heart, and not the Heart the Belly 
Mean while, Secretary; do you ſend my Lord Duke 
an Anſwer,"and tell him his Order ſhall be fa}fillt 
In every Part without fail. Remember me ki 
to my Lady Dutcheſs, and beg of her not to forgy 
to ſend one on purpoſe with my Letter and Bund 
to Tereſs Pangs my Wife ;* which I ſhall rake 
ſpecial Favour,. and I wilbe-mnindful to . ſerve be 
ro/the beſt of my Power : And when your Handi 
in, you may croud in my Service to my My 
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Don Quixot: de ls Mancha, that he may ſee I am 
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| neither forgetful nor ungrateful, The reſt I leave 
to you ; put in what you will, and do your Part 
fike a good Secretary and a ſtanch B:iſcayner, Now 
take away here, and bring me ſomething to eat ; 
and then you ſhall fee I am able to deal with all 
the Spies, Wizzards, and cut-throat Dogs that dare 
to meddle with me and my Ifland. 
At'that Time a Page entring the Room, My 
Lord, faid he, there's a Country-man without de- 
firesto ſpeak with your Lordſhip about Buſineſs of 
peat Confequence. *'Tis a ſtrange Thing, cry'd 
cho, that one muſt ſtill be plagu'd with theſe 
Men of Buſineſs f Is ic poſſible they ſhon'd be 
fuch Sorts, as not to underſtand this is nota Time 
for Buſineſs * Do they fancy, that we Governours 
and Diſtributors of Juftice are made of Iron and 
Marble, and have no need of Reſt and Refreſhment 
e other Creatures of Fleſh and Blood. . Well}, 
tefore Heaven, and o' my Conſcience, if my Gas 
Yernment does but laſt, as I ſhrewdly gueſs ic will 
not, Il! get one of theſe Men of 'Buſinefs laid by 
the Heels. Well, for once let the Fellow come 
in— But firſt take Heed he ben't one of the Spies 
er Ruffian-Rognes that would murder me. As 
for that, ſaid the Page, IT dare ſay he had no Hand 
Plot; poor Soul, he looks as if he could 
not help ir; there's no more Harm in him to ſee 
to, than in a Piece of good Bread There's rio 
need to fear, faid the Steward, fince we are all here 
by you. But hark you, quoth Sancho, now Dr, 
Rezio's gone, might not I eat ſomething that has 
me Subſtance in it, though it were but a Cruſt 
nan Onion ? At Night, anſwer'd the Carver, 
Ir Honour ſhall have no Cauſe to complain: 
per ſhall make Amends for the Wanr of your 


ner, Heaven grant i may, ſaid Sancho, . 1 
ow 
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Now the Country-man came in,;and by his Loo 
ſeem'd to be a good harmleſs filly Soul. As tow 
as he enter'd the Room, Which is my Lord Goes 
nour, quoth he ? Who but he that fits 1n the Chay 
anſwer'd the Secretary! I humble my ſelf to hy 
Worſhip's Preſence, quoth the Fellow ; and with 
thar, falling on his Knees, begg'd to kiſs his Haul: 
Which Sancho refus'd ; but bid him rife, and tel 
him what he had to ſay. The Country-man the 
got up, my Lord, quoth he, 1 am a Husband.my 
of M:guel-Turrs, a Town ſome two Leagues fron 
Ciuaad-real. Here's another Tirte # fuera, quo 
Sancho; Well, go on Friend ; I know the Pha 
full well; "tis not far from our Town. At 
pleaſe you, ſaid the Country-man, my Buſineſsy 
this. I was marry'd, by Heaven's Mercy, in the 


_ Face of our ary 6 Woe th the Reman Catholic 
a 


Church; and I have two Boys that take ther 
Learning at the College ; the youngeſt ſtudigy 
become a Batchelor, - znd the eldeſt ro be a 
of Arts. I am a Widower, becauſe my Wiksy 
dead; ſhedy'd, an't pleaſe you, or to ſpeak mon 
truly, the was kill'd, as a Body may ſay, by1 
damn'd DoQor, that gave her a Purge when 

was with Child. Had it been Heaven's bleſſed 
Will that ſhe had been brought to Bed of a Boy 
I would have ſent him to ſtudy to have beens 
Door, that he might have had no Cauſe ro cary 
his Brothers. So then, queth Sancho, had not your 
Wife died, or had they not made her die, you hu 
not been a Widower. Very true, anſwer'd the 
Man: We are much the nearer, cry'd Sancho; Go 
on, honeſt Friend, and prithee diſpatch ; forty 
rather Time to take an Afternoons-Nap than to talk 
of Buſineſs. No w,Sir,l muſt tell you, continu'dthe 
Farmer, that that Son of mine the Batchelor of A8 
that is to be, fell in Lave with a Maiden - So 
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Town, Clara Perlerina by Name, the Daughter of 
Andrew Perlerino, a mighty rich Farmer ; and 


:Y 


= Perlerino is not their right Name neither ; bur be- 
k = the whole Generation of 'em is troubI'd with 
"hay the Palſie, they us'd to be call'd from the Name of 
) bu @ that Ailing, Perl2ticos, but. now they go by that of 
with @ 2e7erine ; and truly it firs the young Woman rare- 
Lad, W 1y, for ſhe is a precius Pearl for Beauty, eſpecially 


if you ſtand on her right Side and view her ; ſhe 
looks like a Flower in the Fields On the left in- 
ded ſhe- does not Took altogether ſo well; for there 
the wants an Eye, which the loſt by the Small-Pox, 
that has digg'd a many Pirs ſomewhat deep all over 
her Face ; but thoſe that wiſh her well ſay, that's 
nothing, and. that thoſe Pirs are bur ſo many 
Graves to bury Lovers Hearts in. She is ſo clean- 
ly, that becauſe ſhe will not have her Noſe drop 
n_ her Lips, ſhe carries it cock'd up, and her 
Yoſtrils are turn'd up on each Side, as if they 
fhunn'd her Mouth, that is ſomewhat of the wj- 
deft, and for all that ſhe looks exceeding well ; and: 
were it not for ſome ten or dozen of her Butrer 
Teeth and Grinders which ſhe wants, ſhe might ſet 
up for one of the clevereſt Lafſes in the Country. 
As for her Lips, I don't know what to ſay of 'em, 
for they are ſo thin and ſo ſlender, that were it the 
Falbion to wind Lips as they do Silk, one mighe 
make a Skain of hers. Beſides, they are not of the 
ordinary Hue of common Lips : No, they are of 
the moſt wonderful Colour that ever was ſeen, as 
being ſpeckled with Blue, Green, and Orange- 
Tawny. I hope my Lord Governour will pardon 
me, for dwelling thus on the Pifure and ſeveral 
rare Features of her that is one Day to be my 
aughter, ſeeing 'tis meerly out of my hearty 
£.and AﬀeTtion for the Girl. Prithee paint on 
long as' thou wilt, ſaid Sancho; T am mightily 
| with this kind of Painting, and if I ue "_ 
in'd, 
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din'd, I would not deſire a better Deſert thy 


Service, quoth the Fellow, or at leaſt, we mayk 


in time, if we are not now. But alaſs! Sir, thy 


is nothing ; could I ſet before your Eyes her pre 


ty Carriage, and her Shape, you would admin, 


But that's not to be done ; for ſhe is ſo crooks 
and crumpl'd up together, that her Knees and by 
Chin meet, and yet any one may perceive that f 
ſhe could but ſtand upright, her Head wou'd tond 
the very Cieling; and ſhe would have given he 


Hand to my Son the Batchelor in the Way 


Matrimony before now, but that ſhe's not ablety 
Kretch it forth, the Sinews being quite 
up: However the broad long-gutter'd Nails add no 
ſmall Grace to it, and may let you know what1 
well-made Hand ſhe has. 
So far, ſo good, ſaid Sancho ; but let us fy 

you have drawn her from Head to Foot: Whati 
it you'd be at now ? Come to the Point, Friend, 


without ſo many Windings and Turnings, and g+ 


ing round about the Buſh. Sir, ſaid the Farmer, 1 
would defire your Honour to do me the Kindneh 
to give me a Letter of Accomodation to the Father 


of my Daughter-in-Law, beſeeching him to be Wd 
pleas'd to let the Marriage be fulfilld ; ſeeing we War 
are-not unlike, neither in Eſtate nor in bodily Wei 


Concerns. For to tell you the Truth, my Lo 


Governour, my Son is bewitch'd, and there is not Wthe- 


a Day paſſes over his Head but the foul Fiend 
torment him three or four Times ; and having 


once had the 11] Luck to fall into the Fire, the Skin 


of his Face is ſhrivell'd up like a Piece of Parch- 
ment, and his Eyes are ſomewhat ſore and full. 
Rheum. But when all is ſaid, he has the Tempe. 
of-an Angel, and were he not-apt to thump ma 


thy Original. Both my ſelf and that are at yay 
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lbour-bimſelf now and then in his Fits, you would 
e him to be a Saint. | 

Have you..any Thing elſe to ask, honeſt Man, 

id. Sancho ? Only one Thing more, - quoth the © 
Farmer ; but TI am ſomewhat afraid to- ſpeak it. 
Yet I cannot find in my Heart to let it rot within 
me, and therefore, fall Back fall Edge, I muſt out 
with it, I would defire your Worſhip to beſtow - 
oa me ſome three hundred or fix hundred Ducats 
towards my Batchelor's Portion, I mean to help him 
to.begin the World, and furniſh him a Houſe ; for; 
in ſhort, they will live by- themſelves, without be- 
ing ſubje&t to the Impertinencies of a Father-in- - 
Law, Well, ſaid Sancho, ſee if you would have any 

ing elſe; if you would, dont let Fear or Baſhfu}- 
nefs be your Hinderance ! Out with it Man. No' 
truly, quoth the Farmer ; and he had hardly ſpoke 
the Words, when the Governour ſtarting up, and 
lying hold of his Chair. You brazen-fac'd filly 
impudent Country-Booby, cry'd he, get out of my 
Preſence this Moment, or, by the Blood of the 
Pargs's, I'll crack your Jolter-head with this Chair, 
you whoreſon Raggamufhn, Painter for the Devil. 
oſt thou come at this Time of Day to ask me for 
Wſx bundred Ducats ? Where ſhould I have em, 

mangy Clod-pate? And if I had 'em, why ſhould I 
Weive 'em thee, thou old doating Scoundrel ? What 
Wpox care I for Miguel Turra, or all the Generation of 
Webe: Perlerinos, Avoid the Room, I ſay, or by the 
iends WLife of the Duke, I'11 be as good as my Word; and 

ing out thy Cookoo*Brains. Thou are no Native 
Yotkigue-Turre, bur ſome Imp of the Devil, ſent. on 
arch- Yhis*Maſter's Errand to tempt my Patience. *Tis 
alle Ynot Day and a Half that I have been Governor, 
x. Yudthou would'ſt have me have ſix hundred Ducats 
= urrady, Dunderhead-Sor. 
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The Steward made Signs to the Farmer to'wj 

. draw, and he went out accordingly, hanging dow 
his Head, and''to all Appearance very much aft 
Jeſt the Governour ſhould make good his anpy 
Threats; for the cunning Knave knew very we 
how to aft his Part. © Bute let us leave Sancy 

his angry Mood, and let there be Peace and Quiet: 
neſs, while we return to Don Quixote, whom me 
lefr with his Face 'cover'd over with Plaiſters, th 
Scratches which he had got when the Car ſoy 
perclaw'd him, having oblig'd him to no leſs tha 
eight Days Retirement; during which Time ther 
happen'd that to him, which Cid Hamet promiſest 
relate with the ſame Pun@tuality and Veracity with 
which he delivers the Particulars of this Hiſton, 
how trivial ſoever they may be. 


C H A P. XLVII. 


What happen'd ts Don Quixote ith Dont 
Rodriguez the Dutcheſs's Woman ;' as all 
other Paſſages worthy to be recorded , 
bad in eternal Remembrance. 


ON 2«ixote thus unhappily hurt, was & 

treamly ſullen and melancholy, his Far 
wrapp'd up and mark'd, not by the Hand of a% 
periour Being, but the Paws of a. Cat, a Mix 
tune incident to Knight-Errantry, He was W 
Days without appearing in Publick ; and one Night; 
when he was thus confin'd to his Apartment 
lay awake, reflefting on his Misfortunes, wl 
dltifidn) 


pming to make an Attempt on his Chaſtity, and 
tpoſe him to the Danger of forfeiting that Loyalc 
Rk he had vow'd to his Lady Dulcines del Toboſs. 
Prepofſe(s'd with that Conceit : No, (faid he, loud 
nough, to be heard) the greateſt Beauty in the 
niverie 


fball never remove the dear Jdea of the 
charming Fair, that is engrav'd-and ſtamp'd in 
very Center of my Heart, and the moftſecree 
b+-2/ of my Breaſt. No, thou only Miſtreſs of 
oul, whether transforn''d into a rank Count 


joys ry 
ench, or into one of the 4/ re of the golden 
old in the Loom<= 


I 


er fog 


ſome 
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fone Wittli or Inchantreſs, that came in,that Dd 
to prattiſe:her wicked Sorceries upon. him ; aq 
began to.:make the Sign. of the Croſs as faſt as 
cou d. - The 'Vifion,advanc'd all the while, and 
"ng got to the Middle of the Chamber, lifred up 
Eyes; and ſaw Don Quixote thus making a thouſaal 
Croſſes og ' his Breaſt. But if he was aſtoniſh'd a 
ſight;of, fuels a Figure, ſhe was-no lefs afrighted xt 
bis:/ $0: that as ſoog as ſhe ſpy'd him thus wrapp{ 
up in Yellow, ſo'lank, be-patch'd, and-muM'd up; 
Bleſs me, cry'd ſhe, what's this ! with the Fudd 
Fright, ſhe drop'd her Candle, and now being i 
the Dark, as ſhe was running out, the Length of he 
Coats” made cher ſtumble, and down ſhe fell in th 
Middle ef- the Chamber, Don Qixote at the ſitie 
Time. way-in great Anxiety. Phantome, cry'd he;vt 
whatever. thou art, I conjure thee to tell me-who 
thou are, and what-thou, requir'ſt of me? Ifthd 
art a Soul.jn Tottent, .tell me, and I will en 

vour:thy' Eaſe to' the utmoſt of my Power ; for 
am a» Catholick Chriſtian, and love te do Good to 
all Mankind ; for which Reaſon I. rook upon the 
the. Order of Knight-Errantry, whoſe extenſive 
Duties engage me to relieve the Souls in Purgatory, 
The poor Old Woman hearing her ſelf thus 6 
jur'd,. judg'd of Don 2uixote's Fears by her owt 
and therefore with -a low and doleful Voice, My 
Lord Don Quixote, ſaid ſhe, (if you are he) I an 
neither a Phantome nor a Ghoſt, nor a Soul i 
Purgatory, as T ſuppoſe you fancy ;; but Dom 
Rodriguez, 'my Lady Dutcheſs's Matron of Honout, 
who come:to you about a certain Grievance, of tht 
Nature of thoſe-which you. uſe-to redreſs. Tell m 
Donns Rodriguez, ſaid Don Quixote, are not you com 
to manage ſome Love-Intrigue ? If you are, talk 
ir: from me, you'll 'Joſe- your Labonr ; Tis all 
vain, Thanks to the : peerleſs Beauty of gp Be 
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Dultines del 'Toboſo.  Im;a Word; Madam, provided 
come not-on ſome ſuch Embafly, you may ge 
ioht- your Candle, and return, and we will ca}k of 
any: Thing you pleaſe 5 but remember I bar all 
dangerous Infinuations, all amorous Inticements: 
What! I procure for others, cry'd the Matron ! I 
find you don't know me, Sir. I. am not fo ſtale 
« £0. be reduc'd to ſuch poor Employments. _F 
(6k 2d Fleſh ill abour me, Heaven be praiſed, 
2nd: - py 'Teetb in my Head, except ſome few 
which the Rheums, ſo rife. in this Country of 4rra- 
have robb'd me of. . But ſtay a little, I'il go 
Lohr my Candle, and then T'll tell you my Miſ- 
fortunes, for 'tis you that ſet to rights every thing 
in'the. Warld. This ſaid, away ſhe went, withour 
ſaying for an Anſwer. 
;Do":Ngixote expetted her a While ugly, but his 
working Brain : ſoon. ſtarted a thouſand Chimera's 
concerning this new Adventure ; and he fancied he 
did) ill-in giving. Way, tho' but- to a Thought of 
endangering his Faith to his Miſtreſs. Who knows, 
aid; he to bimſelf, but that the Devil is now en- 
devouring to circumvent me with an old Gover= 
nate, tho” it has not heenin his Power to do it 
with. Counteſſes, Marchioneſſes, Dutchefles, Queens, 
nor Empreſſes, I have often heard fay, and:that by 
Perſons gy of greet Judgment, that, if-he can,; he will 
rirhar delude a Man with an ugly ObfeR, than with 
:ohe thac's Beautiful. Who knows but this Solitude, 
this Occaſion, the Stillneſs of the Night, may rouze 
ul my. fleeping Deſires, and cauſe me in my latter Age 
Bu fall, where I never tumbl'd before * In ſuch Caſes 
mel tis better ro. fly. than ro ſtay to face the , Danger. 
one Bug why, do 1 argue ſo. fooliſhly ? Sure *tis impoſe 


that an-antiquated Waiting-Matron, in a long 
ite Vay, like a Winding-ſheer, with a Pair of 
es over her "_ ſhould create or waken 

| 2 an 
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-an unchiſte Thoughr in the moſt abandon'd Liber. 
tine in'the World. Is there any of theſe Dzens'ro 
Governante's that has good Fleſh ? Is there one -of 
thoſe Implements of Antichambers that is not im» 
- pertinent, affefted, and intolerable ? Avaunt then, 
all ye idle Croud of wrinkl'd Female-Waiters, unfit 
for any*-humane Recreation ! How is that Lady to 
be commended, who, they tell us, ſer up only a 
couple of Mawkins in her Chamber, exaGtly repre. 
ſenting -rwo Waiting-Matrons, with their Work 
-- before '*em! The State and Decorum of her Roon 
* was as well kept with thoſe Statues as it won'd have 
" been with real Duena's. Sofaying, he ſtarted from 
the Bed, to lock the Door and ſhut out Downs Rovri. 
guez 3 but in that very Moment ſhe happen'd to 
" come in with a Wax-Candle lighted; at what Time 
ſpying the Knight near her, wrapp'd in his-Quile 
' his Face bound up, and a woolen Cap onthis Head, 
ſhe was frighted again, and ſtarted two or three 
Steps back. Sir Kmghr, ſaid the, is my Honour ſafe; 
fort don't think it looks handſomely in you to come 
out of your Bed ? IT ovght to ask you the ſame Que- 
ſtion, Madam, faid Don Rwixete; and therefore 
tell me whether I ſhall be ſafe from being aſſaulted 
-and raviſh'd 2 Whom are you afraid of, Sir Knight, 
cry'd ſhe? Of you, reply'd Don Quixote : for, in 
ſhort, Iam not made of Marble, nor you of - Braſs; 
neither is it now the Noon of Day, 'but that of Night, 
and a little hter too, if I am nor miſtsken ; befides 
we are in a Place, more cloſe and private than the 
Cave muſt have been, where the fa}ſe and preſump- 
tuous Zee: enjoy'd the beautiful and tender-hear- 
ted Dido. However, give me your Hand, Madam 
for I defire no greater Security than that of my own 
Continence and CircumſpeQion. This aid, be 


kifs'd his: own Right-hand, and with -& took w_ 
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ef hers, which ſhe gave him with the ſame Cere-- 


——— 


of Mn Cid Hamet (making a Parentheſis). ſwears by. . 
un. | Myhomet, he would have given the beſt Coat of two 
hen, that he had, only to have ſeen the Knight and the 
nfit | Matron walk thus Hand in Hand from the Cham- - 
y to ber-door to the Bed-ſide. To make ſhort, Don 
ya 2 aixore went to Bed again, and Donna Rodriguez ſate 

k&s down-ig a Chair at ſome Diſtance, without taking _ 
ork | off her SpeQacles, or ſetting down the Candle . 
oh on Naixore crouded up together, and cover'd him- . 
cloſe, all bur the Face, and after they had both --. 
rom | xemain'd a while in Silence, the firſt that broke it - 
aria as the Knight. Now, Madam, ſaid he, you may 
. Freely unburden your Heart, ſure of Attention to 
me our Complaints, from chaſte Ears, and Afliſtance: 
uit F 3n your Diftreſs from a compaſſionate Heart. I be- 
ead, hore no leſs, ſaid the Marron, and promis'd © my 
Iree tif no leſs charitable an Anſwer from-a-Perſon of ſg- 
are; I and pleaſing a Preſence. The Caſe then is, . 
"Ne oble Sir, that tho' you ſce me _— in this Chair, 
duc- | inthe Middle of 4rragon, in the Habit of an inſig- 
fore mhicant unhoppy Dues, | am of A4furias dc Oviedo, . 
Ired F and of one of the beſt Families in that Province. 
pit, | Burt my hard Fortune, and the Negle& of my Pa- 

, 1n nts, who fell ro Decay,too ſoon, I can't tell how 
als; ht me to Madrid; where, becauſe they cou'd- 
git, B do no. better, for Fear of the worſt, they plac'd me 
des © with a Court-Lady, to be her Chamber-Maid. And- 
the tho' I fay it, for all manner of Plain-Work, I never 
oP BF was:outdone by any one in all my Life. My Fa- 
ear- Þ ther and Mother left me at Service, and return'd 
amy F home ; and ſome few Years after, they both dy'd, . 
"wn 4nd went to Heaven, I hope ; for they were very 
be hed and religious Catholicks. Then was T left an 
hold 1 phan, and wholly rogue to the ſorrowful Con- 

i | dition of ſuch Court- ou. wretched Wagg: | 

bb 3 and-:. 
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and a ſlender Allowance. About the ſame time the. 


Gentleman-Uſher fell in Love with me, before} 
dreamt of aay ſuch Thing, Heaven knows. He waz 
ſomewhar ſtricken in Years, had a fine Beard, was 
perſonable Man, and what's more, as good a Gen. 
tleman as the King ; for he was of the Mountains, 
-We did not carry. Matters ſo cloſe in our Love, 
bur it came to my Lady's Ears; and fo to hinder 
Peoples Tongues, without any more ado, fhe caugd 
us to be marry'd in the Face of our Holy Mother 
the Catholick Church ; which Matrimony produc'd 
2 Daughter, that made an End of my good Fortune, 
if I had any. Not that I dy'd\ in Childbed ; for! 
went my full Time, and was ſafely deliver'd ; but 
becauſe my Husband (reſt his Soul) dy'd a while 
afrer of a Fright ; and had T but Time to tell you 
how it happen'd, I dare ſay you wou'd wonder, 
Here ſhe begin to weep piteouſly. Good Sir, cry'd 
the, I muſt beg your Pardon; for I can't contain 
my ſ=1f.. As often as I think of my poor Husband, 
I cant forbear ſhedding of Tears. Bleſs me, how 
he look'd, and with what Statelinefs he won1d ride, 
with my Lady behind him, on a ſtout Mule as black 
as Jer, (for Coaches and Chairs were not us'd then 
as they are now a-days; but the Ladies rode behind 
their Gentlemen- Uſhers.) And now my Tongue's 
in, I can't help telling you the whole Story, that 
ou may ſee what a fine well-bred Man my dear 
Tusband was, and how nice in every PunCGilio. 
One Day, at Maarid, as he came into St. Fame's 
Street, which is ſomewhat narrow, with my Lady 
behind him, be mer a Judge of the Court, with two 
Officers before him : Whereupon, as ſoon as he 
faw him, to ſhew his Reſpe&, my Husband turn'd 
abcut his Mule, as if he defign'd to have waited 
on him. But my Lady whiſpering him in the Ear, 
what d'you mean, ſaid ſhe, Blockhead ? _ you 
now 
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comes'me rather -to wait on my Lady, Caſilaz, (for 
that was the Lady's Name.) However my Husband, 
with his Hat in his Hand, perſiſted in his civil Inten- 
tions. Bur at laſt, my Lady being very angry with 
him for it, took a great Pin, or rather, as I am ape 
to believe, a Bodkin out of her Caſe, and run it 
into his Back ; upon which my Husband ſuddenly 
ſtarting, and crying out, fell out of the Saddhr, 
and pull'd down my Lady after him. Immedi- 
ately two of her Footmen ran to help her, and rhe 
Judge and his Officers did the like. The Gate of 
Guadalajara was Joe in a Hubbub (the idle 
People about the 

return'd home a foot, and my Husband went to a 
Surgeon, complaining that he was prick'd through 
the Bowels. And now this Civility of his was 
talk'd of every where, inſomuch that the very Boys 
in the Streets flock'd about him ; for which Reaſon, 
and becauſe he was ſomewhat ſhort-ſighted, my 
Lady diſmiſs'd him her Service ; which he tock ſo 
to Heart, poor Man, that I dare ſay it coſt him his 
Life ſoon after. Now was I lefc a poor helpleſs 
Widow, and with a Daughter to keep, who till 
encreas'd in Beauty as ſhe grew up, like the Foam 
of the Sea. Ar length, having the Name of an ex- 
cellent Work-woman at my Needle, my Lady 
Dutcheſs, who was newly marry'd to his Grace, 
took me to live with her here in Arragon, and my 
Daughter as well as my ſelf. In time the Girl 
grew up, and became the moſt accompliſk'd Crea- 
ture in the World. She Sings like a Lark, Dances. 


Tike a Fairy, Trips like a wild Buck, Writes an&- 


Reads like a School-maſter,and caſts Accompts like 
"an Uſurer. I ſay nothing of her Neatneſs ; ,bue 
Bbby certainly 


" know your Way ? The Judge on his fide was no. 
fs civil; and Ropping his Horſe, Sir, ſaid he, pray 
keep your Way ;: you muſt not go with me, it be-. 


ho. 
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ateI mean.) In ſhore, my Lady 
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certainly the pureſt Spring-water that runs is net 
more cleanly ; and then for her Age, ſhe is now, 
if I miſtake _nor, juſt Sixteen Years, Five Months, 
and Three Days old. Now who ſhou'd happen to 


fall in Love with this Daughter of mine, but gs 


mighty rich Farmer's Son, that lives in one of my 
Lord Duke's Villages nor- far off; and indeed, ] 
can't tell how he manzag'd Matters, but he ply'd 


ker fo cloſe, that upon a Promiſe of Marriage he-- 


wheedled her into a Conſent, and, in ſhort, got 
his Will of her, and now refuſes to make his Word 

- good. The Duke is no ſtranger to the Buſineſs 
for I have made my Complaint to him about is 
many and many times, and begg'd of him to en« 
joyn the Young Man to Wed my Daughter; buy 
he turns his deaf Ear to me, and can't endure 
fhou'd ſpeak to him of it, becauſe the Young 
Knave's Father is rich, and lends the Duke Money, 
and is bound for him upon all Occaſions, ſo that 
he would by no means diſoblige him, 

Therefore, Sir, I apply my ſelfto your Worſhip, 
and befecch you to fee my Dughter right=d, either 
by Entreaties, or by Force ; ſeeing every Body ſays, 
you were ſent into this World to redreſs Grievan= 
ces, and affift thoſe in Adverſity. Be pleas'd to 
caſt an Eye of Pity on my Daughter's Orphan-ftat 
her Beauty, her Youth, and all her other go 
Parts; for, o' my Conſcience, of all the Damſels 
my Lady has, there is not one can come up to her 
by a Mite; no, not ſhe that's cry'd up as the airieſt 

. and fineſt of *'em all, whom they call Al:i/idora:; 
J am fure ſhe is not to be nam'd the fame Day : 
For, let me tell you, Sir, all is not Gold that 
gliſters : This ſame 4/tiſidora after all, is a hoit 
roity, that has more Vanity than Beauty, and leſs 
Modeſty than Confidence. Beſides, the is none of 
the ſoundeſt neither, for her Breath is fo _ 
| tat 
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that as Body can endure to ſtand near her for +. 
Mement. Nay, my Lady Dutcheſs too——bur L- 
ſay no more, for as they ſay, Walls have 
/ What of my Lady Dutchefs, ſaid Don 
wxete ? By all that's dear to you, Doxnns Rodriguez, 
ell me, I conjure you. Your Entreaties, ſaid the 


Matron, are too ſtrong a Charm to be reſifted, . 


dear Sir, and L muſt te)l you the Truth. Do you . 


obſerve, Sir, that Beauty of my Lady's, that Soft-- . 


neſs, that Clearneſs of Complexion, ſmooth and 


fhining like a poliſh'd Sword. Thoſe Cheeks, all * 


Milk and. Vermilion, fair like the Moon, and. 


glorious like the Sun ; that Air when ſhe treads, 


8 if ſhe diſdaiad. to touch the Ground, and in. 


hort, that Look. of Health that enlivens all her: 
Charms ? Let me te}y you, Sir, ſhe may thank... 


Heaven for't in the firſt Place, and next to that, - 
wo Iſſues in both her Legs, which. ſhe keeps 


to: carry off the il Humours of which the-- 


Phyſicians fay her. Body abounds. Blefs'd Virgin, 
d Don Nuixote! Is it poflible the Duccheſs- 


cry 
hou'd have fuch Drarns ! Tſhou'd not have believ'd-: 


x from any Body but. you, though Bare-foot-Friers-- 
had {worn-it. Burt yet certainly from fo much Per- 


feQion, no-11] Humours can flow, but rather Liquid. 
Amber. Well, I am now perſwaded ſuch Sluces- 


may be of Importance to Health. | 

Scarce had Don: 2%ixote ſaid thofe Words, when:. 
at one Bounce the Chamber-door flew open 
whereupon Donna Rodrigeez was: ſeiz'd with-ſuch a: 
terrible Fright, that ſhe let fall her. Candle, and 
while they were thus in the Dark, the poor Matrows 
&lt ſome Body hold her by the Throat, and ſqueeze. 
her Weaſand ſo hard, that-ir was not in her Pewer 
- ery; pup... And another having pull'd. up her 


oats, laid her on fo unthercifully upon her bare 
Ruttocks with a Slippec or fome ſuch Thing, thar it 
Bbb +5 would 
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would have mov'd any one but'thoſe that did it; ty 
Pity. Don Ruixote was not without Compaſſion, 
yet he did nor think fit ro ſtir from the Bed, buy 
lay ſnug and filent all the While, not knowing 
what the Meaning of this Buſtle might be, fear! 
leſt the Tem that pour'd on the Matron'y 
Poſteriors might alſo light upon his own ; and nat 
without Reaſon ; for -indeed, afrer the mure Fx. 
ecutioners had well curried the Old Gentlewoman 
{who durſt not cry out) they came to Don Quiz: 
and turning up the Bed-Cloaths, pinch'd himfo 
hard and fo long, that in his own Defence, he 
cou'd not forbear laying about him with his Fiſts as 
well as he cou'd, till at laſt, after the Scuffle -had 
Jaſted about half an Hour, the Inviſible Phantomes 
vaniſh'd. Dera Rodriguez ſet her Coats to rights, 
and lamenting her hard Fortune, left the Room, 
without ſpeaking a Word to the Knight. As for 

im, he remain'd where he was, ſadly pinch'd 
and tir'd, and very moody and thoughtful, not 
knowing who this wicked Inchanter ſhou'd be 
that had us'd him in that manner. But we ſhall 
know that in its proper Time. Now let us leave 
him, and return to Sancho Pangs, who calls upon 
us, as the Order of our Hiſtory requires. 
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What happhen'd to Sancho Panca, as be went 
the Rounds in his Iſland. 


7 E- left our mighty Governour much out of 


Humour, and in a pelting Chafe, with that 


ſaucy Knave of a Country-man, who, according-to 
the Inſtructions he had receiv'd from the Steward, 


and the Steward from the Duke, had banter'd his 


Worſhip with his impertinent Deſcription. Yet as 
much a Dunce and a Fool as he was, he made his 
Party good againſt them all. At laſt, addrefling 
himſelf to thoſe about him, among whom was 
DoQor Pedro Rexis9, who had ventur'd into the 
Room again after the Conſult about the Duke's 
Letter was over; Now, ſaid he, do I find in good 
earneſt that Judges and Governors muſt be made of 
Braſs, or ought to be made of Braſs, -that they may 
be Proof againſt the Importunities of thofe that 
retend Buſineſs, who at all Hours; and at all 
eaſons would be heard and difpatch'd, withour 
any Regard to any Body bur themſelves, let "what 
will come of the reſt, ſo their Turn is ſerv'd. Now 
if a poor Judge does not hear and diſp:tch them 
preſently, either becaufe he is other ways buſie and 
cannot, or becauſe they don't come at a proper 
Seaſon, then do they grumble, and'give hint their 
Bleffing backwards, rake up the Aſhes of his Fore- 
Fathers, and would gnaw his very Bones. But with 

our Leave, good, Mr. Bufy-body, with att-your 
line you are tog haſty, pray have a lictle 
Paticnce, 
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Patience, and wait a fit Time to make your Ap 
plication. Don't come at Dinner-time, or when 
a Man is going to Sleep, for we Judges are Fleſh 
and, Blood, and muſt allow Nature what ſhe na« 
turally requires ; unleſs it be poor I, who am not 
eo. allow mine any Food, thanks to my Friend, 
Maſter Do&or Pedro Rexia Tirteafuers here preſent, 
who. is for ſtarving me to Dearth, and then. (wears 
*tis for the Preſeryation of my Life. Heaven. grant 
him fuch a Life, I pray, and all. the Gang of ſuch 
pr done vt as he is ;, for the good. Phylicians 
deſerve Palms and Laurels.. 

All that knew Sancho, wonder'd to hear him talk 
fo. fnſibly, and began to think that Offices and. 
Places. of Truft inſpir'd ſome Men with Under« 
ſtanding, as they ſtupify'd and. confounded others, 
However, DoQor Pedro Rezio aguero de Tirteafurrs 
promis'd him he ſhould ſup that Night, though he 
areſpaſs'd againſt all the Aphariſms of Hippocrates, 
This pacify'd tha Governor for. the preſent, and. 
made him wait with a mighty Impatience for the 
Evening, and Supper. Ta his thinking the Hour 
was fa. long a-coming,. that he fancy'd Time ſtood. 
Nilk, but yer at laſt the wiſh'd for Moment came, 
and: they ſerv'd him up ſome mianc'd Reef with. 
Onions, and ſome Calves-feet fomewhat ſtale, 
The hungry Governour. preſeatly fell to: with more 
Eagerngſs and Appetite than if! they had gives. 
him- Mi{/an Godwits, Roman. Pheaſants, Sorrentum. 
Veal, Moron Partridges, -or Lavajos Goſlins. And 
after he had pretty, well taken off the ſharp Edge of 
his Stomach, turning to the Phyſician, Look. you, 
quoth he, Mr. DoQor, hereafter- never trouble 
your ſe}f to get me Dainties or Tir-bits to humour 
my Stomach ;. that would. but take it quite off the: 
Hinges ; by. Reaſon, iz. has. been. us'd to nothing. 
Was. good New, Bacnny, Parks, Goateflalh,. Turai 
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and Onions; and if you ply me with your Kick. 
fhaws, your nice Courtiers. Fare, *twill but make 
py Stomach ſqueamiſh and untoward, and I ſhould 
perfeQtly loath them one time or other. How- 
ever, I ſhall nor take it amiſs, if the Steward will 
now and then ſet before me one of thoſe O/l,e 
Podridas's, where al Sorts of good Things are rot- 
ten-tew'd, and as it were loſt in one another ;, and 
the more they are thus rotten, and like their Name, 
the better the Smack ; aad there you may make a 
| 1r of . what you will, fo it be eatable, and IL 

remember him, and make him Amends one of 
theſe Days. Bur let no Body put Tricks upon. 
Travellers, and make a Fool of me ;. for either we 
ate, or we are not. Let's be Merry and Wiſe, when 
God ſends his Light he ſends it to all, Fl governs 
this Iſland fair and. ſquare, without Underhand»- 


dealings or taking of Bribes ; but take notice, Þ 


won't bate an Inch of my Right; and therefore 
let every one carry an even Hand, and mind their 
Hits, or elſe I'd have them to know there's Rods: 
in Piſs for 'em. They thac urge me too far ſhalk 
we for it ; make your ſelf Honey, and the Flies 
will eat you. Indeed, my Lord Governour, fai& 
the Steward, your prey | is much in the right im 
dare engage for the In 
habitants 4 this Iſland, that they will obey and 
obſerve your Commands with Diligence, Love, an& 
PunQuality ;. for your gentle Way of Governing 
inthe Beginning of your Adminiſtration does nor 
ive them the leaſt Opportunity to a&@,or but to de 
fon any Thing to your Lordſhip's Diſadvantage. B 
believe as much, anſwer'd Sancho, and they would 
te filly Wretches, ſhould. they offer to do or-think: 
otherwiſe. Let me tell:yeu too, 'tis my Pleaſure 
 axifg care of me and my Dapple,. that we ma 
þ have. our Eood.as we ought,, which 3s the mot 


material: 
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material Ruſineſs. Next, let us think of going the 
Rounds, when *tis time for me to do it; for I intend 
to clear this Iſland of all Filth and Ribbiſh, of all 
Roghes 'and Vagrants, idle Lusks and ſturdy Beg. 
ers. For I would have you to know, my good 
Friends thee your flothful, lazy, lewd People in 
a Commonwealth are like Drones in a Bee-hive, 
that waſte.and devour the Honey which the 1about: 
ing Bees gather. I defign to encourage Husband. 
men, preſerve the Privileges of the Gentry, re 
ward vertuous Perſons, and above all Things re 
verence Religion, and have regard to the Honour 
of Religious Men. What think you of 'this m 
good Friends ? do talk to the Purpoſe, or do i 
ralk idly ? You ſpeak ſo. well, my Lord Governour, 
anfwer'd the Steward, that I ſtand in Admiration 
to hear a Man ſo unletter'd' as you are (for I be 
heve your Lordſhip can't read at all) utrer fo many 
otable Things, and in every Word a Senrence; 
r from what they who ſent you hither, and they 
who are here preſent, ever expe&ed from your Un- 
derſtanding. But every Day produces ſome new 
Wonder, Teſts are turn'd into Earneſt, and thoſe 
who deſign'd to laugh at others, happen to be 
hugh'd at themſelv&. Ss 
-- It being now Night, and the Governour having 
ſupp'd, with Door Rezio's Leave, hewprepar'd to 
walk the Rounds, and ſet forward, attended by the 
Steward; the Secretary, the Gentleman- Waiter, the 
Hiſtoriographer who was: to regiſter his As, ſe 
yeral Sergeants and other Limbs of the Law, fo 
many in Numberthat they made a little Battalion, 
in the Middle of which the great Sancho march'd 
with his Rod of Juſtice in his Hand, in a no« 
table manner. They had not walk'd far in the 
Town, before they heard the claſhing of Swords, 
which made *em haſten to the Place —_— = 
0 


ewo Men a fi g, who gave over, :perceiving 
the Officers: . Whar, (cry'd one! of them ar the ſame 
Time})- Do they ſuffer- Folks to be robb'd in this 
Town in Defiance to Heaven and the King ? Do 
they let Men be ſtripp'd in the Middle of the Street ? 
Hold, honeſt Man,faid Sancho, have a little Patience, 
and let me know the Occaſion of. this Fray, for- I. 
am the Governor. My Lord, ſaid 'the other Party, 
Ill tell you in few-Words. : Your Lordſhip muſt 


know that this Gentleman, juſt now, at-a Gaming , 


Ordinary over the Way, 'won above a thouſand 


Reals, Heaven knows how. I ſtood by all the while, 


and gave Judgment for him in more than one doubt- 
ful Caſt, tho' I could not well tell how to do it in 
Conſcience. He carried off his Winnings,and when 
Fexpe&ed he would have given me a Piece or Twe, 
as it is a Claim among Geatlemen of my Faſhion, 
who frequent Ordinaries, from thoſe that play high 
and win, for preventing Quarrels, being at their 
Bac';, and giving Judgment right or wrong; never« 
theleſs he went away without giving me any Thing. 
Iran after him, not very well pleaſed with his 
Proceeding, yet very civilly defir'd him to conſider 
I was his Friend, that he knew me to be a Gentle- 
man, though fallen to Decay, that had nothing to 
live upon, my Friends having brought me up to no 
ngroyeacnt's and therefore I entreated him to be 
fo kind as to give me eight Reals: But the ſtingy 
Soul, a greater Thief than Cacus, and a worſe Sharpe 
er' than Andradilla, would give me but ſneaking 
four Reals. And now, my Lord, you may ſee how 
little Shame and Conſcience there's in him. But 
Fiith, had not your Lordſhip come juft in the Nick, 
Þwould have made bim bring up his Winnings 
and taught him the Difference between a Rook an 

zJack-daw. What ſay you to this, cry'd Sancho = 
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the other ? The other made Anſwer; that he could 
nbt deny what his Antagoniſt had ſaid, that he 
would give him bur four Reals, becauſe he had giv- 
en him Money ſeveral Times before ; and Beggers 
 Hhould nor be Chuſers, bur be thankful for whar is 

given them, without haggling with thoſe thar have 
won, unlefs they know 'em to be common Cheats, 
and the Money not won fairly; and that to ſhew he 
was a fair Gameſter, and no Sharper, as the other 
faid, there-needed no better Proof rthani his Refuſal 
to give him any Thing, ſince the -Sharpers are als 
ways in Fee with theſe Bully-Rooks who know 'em,, 
and wink at their Cheats. That's true, faid the 
Steward : Now what would your Lordſhip have us 
zo do with theſe Men? T'll teM you, ſaid Sanche, 
Firſt; you that are the Winner, whether by fait 
Play or by foul, give your Bully.hack here a hun- 
dred Reals, immediately, 'and thirty more for the: 
poor Prifoners : And you that have nothing to live 
en, and were brought up to no Employment, and 
go ſharping up and down from Phce to Place, pray 
take your hundred Reals, and be ſure by to More 
row to go out of this ifland, and not to ſer Foot 
in it again theſe Ten Years and a Day, unleſs you 
have a Mind to make an End of your Baniſhment 
in another World ; for if I find you here I wilt 
make you ſwing on a Gibbet, with the Help of the 
Hangman ; away.,. and let no Body offer to reply, 
or V'1i lay him by the Heels. Thereupon the. ons; 
disburs'd, and the other receiv'd, the firſt went 
Home, and the laſt went our of the Ifland ; and 
then the Governour going on, either I ſhall want of 
my Will, ſaid he, or I'll put down theſe diforderly 
Gaming-Houſfes ; for I have a Fancy they are highs 
prejudicial. As for this Houſe in Queſtion, faid 
one of the Officers, I ſuppoſe it will be a hard Mat- 
tex to puric down, for it belongs to a _—_—_— 
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Qui , whe loſes a great deal more by Play at the 
ear's End than he gets by his Cards. You may 
ſhew. your Authority againſt other gaming Houſes 
of leſs Note, that do more Miſchief, and harbour 
more dangerous People than the Houſes of Gentle- 
men and Perſons of Quality, where your notorious 
Sharpers dare not ufe their Slights of Hand. And 
fince Gaming is a Vice that is become a common 
Praftice, 'tis better to play in good Gentlemens 
Houſes, than in thoſe of under Officers, where they 
ſhall draw you in a poor Bubble, and after they have 
kept him playing all the Night long, ſend him a» 
way ſtripp'd naked to the Skin. Well, all in good 
Time, ſaid Sancho : I know there's a great deal to 
be aid in this Matter. At the ſame Time one of 
the' Officers came holding a Youth, and having 
brought him before the Governor, an't Pleaſe your 
Worthip, ſaid he, this young Man was coming tos 
wards us, but aſſoon as he perceiv'd it was the 
Rounds he ſheer'd off, and ſet a running as faſt as 
his Legs would carry him, a Sign he's no better 
than he ſhould be. I ran after vm, bur had not he 
pen'd to fall, I had never come up with him» 
Vhat made you run away, Friend, ſaid Sancho ? Sir, 
infwer'd the young Man, 'twas only to avoid al) 
jeftions one is commonly teizd with by the 
atch. What Buſinefs d'you follow, ask'd Sancho ? 


he F 1 am a Weaver by Trade anfwer'd the other. A 
Is | Weaver of what, ask'd the Governor ? of Steel Heads 
NE, ' for Lances, with your Worſhip's good Leave, ſaid 
gr rother. Oh hoh, cry'd Sanche. you are an arch 


WagT find, and pretend to paſs your Jeſts upon us: 
Very well. And pray whither are you going at 


nf F this Time of Night ? To take the Air, an'r like 
MT; your Worſhip, anſwer'd the other. Good, ſaid 3ax- 
ve «<, and where do they take the Air in this Iſland ? 
re: Where it blaws, ſaid the Youth. A very proper 
n * Anſwer 
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Anſwer, cry'd Sancho. You are a very pretty in 
- pudent Fellow, that's the Truth on't. - But pray 
make* Account that I am the Air, or the Wind, 
which you pleaſe, and that I blow in your Poop, 
and drive you to the Round-houſe.----Here----take 
him, and carry him away thither to rights: Tl 
take Care the Youngſter ſhall ſleep our of the Air 
to Night; he might catch Cold elſe by lying # 
broad. Before George, ſaid the Young-man, you 
ſhall afſoon make me a King as make me fleep out 
of the Air to Night. Why, you young Slip- ſtring, 
ſaid Sancho, is it not in my Power to commit thee 


ro Priſon, and fetch thee out, again as often as 'tiy F 
my Will and Pleaſure ? Far all your Power, at , 

ſwer'd the Fellow, you ſhan't make me ſleep in ha 
Priſon. Say you ſo, cry'd Sancho? Here, away with 4. 
him ro Priſon, and let him fee to his Coſt who is Wikre 
miſtaken, he or I ; and leſt the Jaylor ſhould ef | 
greas'd in the Fiſt to let him out, I'll fine him Two Ih 
Thouſand Ducats if he let thee ſtir a Foot outdf mou: 
Priſon. - All that's a Jeſt ſaid the other ; for I dely Gold 
all Mankind to make me ſleep this Night ina Pre c. 
ſon. Tell me, Devil incarnate, ſaid Sancho, haſt whe 
thou ſome Angel to take off the Irons I'll have thee Taff 
clapp'd in, and get thee out ? Well, now, my good thes 
Lord Governor (faid the young Man very pretrily) | ©; F 
let us talk Reaſon and come to the Point. Suppoſe | oh 
your Lordſhip ſhould ſend me to Jail, and get mv Her 
laid by the Heels in the Dungeon, ſhackl'd and had : 
manacl'd, and lay a heavy Penalty on the Jaylorin free 
Caſe he let me out ; and ſuppoſe your Orders be & 

ftrialy obey'd ; Yet for all thar, if I have no Mind e. 
to Sleep, but will keep awake all Night-without 6 _ny 


much as ſhutting my Eyes, pray can you, withall 
the Power you have, make meſleep whether I wil 
or no? No certainly, ſaid the Secretary, and the 


young Man has made out his Meaning. m_ fad 
| an 
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Siiche,” but 'T hope you mean to keep your ſelf as: 
wike; only as one- would chuſe to-ſleep' if he liſts 
kimſelf, and not to thwart. my Will. , I'-mean. no- 
thing elſe indeed, my "Lord, faid'the Lad. Why 
then go Home and fleep, quoth Sancho, and Heaven 


ſend thee good Reft. * F11) not be 'thy Hind'rance.: 


But have a Care 1nother Time of ſporting with Ju- 
tice ; for you may mect with ſome Man in an Of- 
fice that may Chance to break your Head while you. 
are breaking your Jeſt. The'Youth went his Way, 
md the Governor continn'd his Rounds: ' _ I 
"A while after came two of the Officers, bring-- 
tg « Perſon along with them. My Lord Gover- 
nor, ſaid one of 'em, we have brought here  one- 
that's dreſs'd like a Man, yet is no Man; but a Fe- 
male, and no ugly one neither. Thereupon they 
lifred up to her Eves two or three Lanthorns, 
md by their Light diſcovered the Face of a Woman 
about Sixteen Years of Age, beautiful to Admirati- 
oh, with her Hair put up in a Net-work Cawle 'of 
Gold and green Silk. They examin'd her Dreſs 


from Head to Foot, and found that her Stockings: 


were of Carnation-Silk, and her Garters of white 
Taffeta, fring'd with Gold and Pearls. Her Bree- 
thes were ofgGold "Tiſſue, upen a green Ground, 
and her Coat of the ſame Stuff; under which. ſhe 
wore a Doublet of very fine Stuff gold and white. 


Her Shoes were white, and made like Mens. She. 


lad no Sword, but only a very rich Dagger, and: 
feveral coſtly Rings on her Fingers. In a Word, 

young Creature ſeem'd very lovely to 'em al}, 
but not one of 'em knew her. Thoſe of the Com» 
pany who liv'd in the Town could not imagine 
who ſhe was; and thoſe who were privy to all 


the Tricks that were to be put upon Sancho, were' 

hore at a Joſs than the reſt, well knowing that this 

Adventure'was not of their own contriving ; which 
0-39 made 
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made 'em' be in'great ExpeQation of 'the Event, 
Sancho was ſurpriz'd at her Beauty, and ask'd - ber 
who ſhe was, . whither ſhe was going, and upen 
what Account ſhe had put on ſuch a Dreſs ? Si, 
ſaid ſhe, (fixing her Eyes on the Ground with a de 
cent Baſhfulneſs) I can't tell you before ſo many 
People what I have ſo much Reaſon to wiſh maybe 
kept ſecret. Only this one Thing I do affure you, 
F am no Thief nor evil-minded Perſon; but an 
unhappy Maid, whom the Force of Jealouſic ha 
conſtrain'd to tranſgreſs the Laws of Maiden D& 
cency. The Steward hearing this, My Lord Go- 
vernor, ſaid he, be pleas'd to order your Atten- 
dants to retire, that the Gentlewoman may mare 
freely tell her Mind. The Governor did accords 
ingly, and all the Company remov'd at a Diſtance, 
except the Steward, the Gentleman-wairer, and the 
error wo and then'the young Lady thus pro» 
cee 


I am the Daughter of Pedro Perez Mazorca, Far 
mer of the Wool in this Town, who comes v 
often to my Father's Houſe. This will bardly pak 
Madam, ſaid the Steward ; for I know Pedro Pere 
very well, and Jam ſure he has neither Sons nor 
Daughters : Beſides, you tell us he's your Father, 
and at the ſame Time that he comes very often'to 
your Father's Houſe. I obſerv'd as much, ſaid 
Sancho. Indeed, Gentlemen, ſaid ſhe, I am now 
troubl'd in Mind, thatI know not what I ſay. But 
the Truth is, I am the Daughter of Diego dels 
Blans, whom I fuppoſe you all know. Now this 
may paſs, ſaid the Steward, for T know Diegy ds is 
Llans, who is a very conſiderable Gentleman, hasa 

ood Eſtate, and a Son and a _ Bur ſince 

is Wife dy'd, no Body in this Towa can ſay bs 

ever ſaw that Daughter, for he keeps her ſo clole 

that he hardly ſuffers the Sun to look ow. ns 
[9 
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though indeed the common Report is, that ſhe is 
4n extraordinary Beanty. You ſay very true, Sir, 
reply'> the young Lady and Tam thar very Daugh- 
ter; as'for-my Beauty; if Fame has given a wrong 
of it, you willnow be undeceiv'd, ſince 
you have ſeen my Face ;_ and with this the burſt 
out into Tears. The Secretary -perceiving this, 
whiſper'd the Gentleman-Waiter io the Ear : Sure, 
faid he, ſome extraordinary Matter muſt have hap» 
pen'd ro'this poor young Lady, fince it could oblige 
one of her:'Quality ro:come out of Doors in this 
Dpadds, and at this unfeafonable Hour; 'Thar's 
withour Queſtion, anſwer'd the other ; for her 
Tears too confirm the Suſpicion. Saxcho comforted . 
her with the:beſt Reaſons he could think on ; and 
bid her not be afraid, bur tell 'em what had befall'n 
her, for they would all really-do whatever lay in 
their Powers to make her eaſie. | 
You muſt know, Gentlemen, faid ſhe, * that "tis 
now Ten Years that my Father has kept me cloſe, 
ever fince -my. Mother 'dy'd. We have a ſmall 
Copel richly adorn'd, 'in the Houſe, where we 
hear Maſs; and in all that Time I have ſcen no- 
thing but rhe Sun by Day, and the Moon and Stars 
byNight; neither do Iknow what Srreets, Squares, 
laces and Churches are; noinor Men, ex- 
cept my Father, my Brother, and that Pedro Perex 
the Wool-Farmer,whom [I at firſt would have paſs'll 
pon you'for my Pather, that-I might conceal'the 
_ This Confinement (not being allow'd to 
abroad, though but to go to Church) has 
me uneaſie this great While, and 'made'me 
lng-to fee the World, or at leaft the Town where 
Im bora, which I-thought was no unlawful or - 
aly Dole: ' When T heard 'em talk of Bull. 
Vols; Prizes, aQing of Plays, and other-publick 
hjorts, Iack'diny Brother, who is a Year younger 
q:; than 
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ight about a, Four age, we got out, and being 
guided by my Father's Foot-boy and our own un» 
ruly Deſires, we; took a Ramble over the whole 
Town ; and as we were going Home, we perceiv'd 

' a grear Number of People coming our Way ; where- 
upon, ſaid my Brother, Siſter, this is certainly the 
atch ; follow me, and let us not only run, but 
fly as faſt as we can, for if we ſhould be known, 
{would be the worſe for us.. With that he fell a 
utining as faſt as "if: he had Wings to his Peet, I 

a running too, but wag ſo frighted that I fell 
down. before -I had *gone | half a Dozen Steps; | 
and then a Man overtook'me, and brought me. be= 
fore you, and this Croud of People,by whom, to my 
Shame, I am taken for an ill'Creature ; a bold indi- 
{creet Night-walker. And has nothing befall'n you 
but this; cry'd Santho?. You talk'd at firſt of ſome 
Falouſic that had ſer you a gadding. Nothing elſe 
indeed, anſwer'd the Damſel; though I pretended 
Jalouſte ; I ventur'd out on no other Account but 
7 little to:ſee the World, . and that tqo-.no further 
than'the Streets of this Town. All this was after- 
wards confirm'd by her Brother, who now was 
brought by ſome of the. Watch, one of whom had 
tht overtaken him, after he had left his Sifter. 
He had nothing on but a very rich Petticoat, and a 
__— Manteau, with a gold Galloon ; his 
Head without any -Ornament bur his own Hair, 
np own in-naturalCurls like ſo manyRings 
'of Gold, The- Governor, the: Steward, and the 
Gentleman-waiter took him afide, and after they 
| Jad examined him a-part, why he had put on rhar 
$, he'gave the ſame Anſwer his Siſter had done, 
with rio leſs Baſhfulneſs and Concern, much to. 


the Sorisfaftion of the Gentleman-waiter, who wag 
mych ſmitten with the young Lady's Charms. - 
SUM nt! 5; ] LE ; 'f : - 
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As for the Governor, after he had heard the 
* whole Matter, Truly, Geatlefolks, ſaid he, here's; 
litrle Piece of childiſh Folly. And to give an Ac. 
count of this wild Frolick, and Slip of Youth, there 
needed not all theſe Sighs and Tears, nor theſe 
Hems and Haugh's, and long Excuſes. Could ng 
ou without any more ado, as well have ſaid, ou 
mes are ſo and ſo, and we ſtole out of our F1- 
ther's Houſe for an Hour or Two only. to ramble 
about the Town, and ſatisfy a little Curioſity, and 
there had been an End of the Story, withour all this 
hates ag. and Wailing? You fay very well, ſaidthe 
young amſel, bur -= may imagine that in the 
rouble and Fright I was in, I could not behave 
my ſelf as I ſhould have done. Well, ſaid Sarh, 
there's no Harm done'; go along with us, and we'll 
fee _ home to your Fatber's, perhaps you mayn't 
et be miſs'd. But have a Care how you gad A 
ok to ſee Faſhions another Time- Don't be too 
ventureſome. An honeſt Maid ſhould be Qiill x 
Home, as if ſhe had one Leg broken. A Hen and 
a Woman are loſt by Rambling ; and ſhe that longs 
to ſee, longs alſo to be ſeen; 1 need ſay ne more. 
The young Gentleman thank'd the Governor for 
his Civility, and then went Home under his Con 
dut. Being come to the Houſe, the young Spark 
threw a little Stone againſt one of the Iron-bar'd 
Windows ; and preſently a Maid-Servant who fate 
up for 'em came down, open'd the Door, and It 
him and his Siſter in. , 
The Governour with his Company then, conty 
nu'd his Rounds, talking all the Way they went 
the gentee] Carriage and Beauty of the Brother 
Siſter, and the great Deſire theſe poor Children hy 
to ſee the World by Night. | ph 
As for the Gentleman-waiter, he was ſo palſic- 
mately in Love, that he reſoly'd to go the next Di 
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demand . her of her Father in Marriage, not 

| oy but the old Gentleman would comply - 
with-him, as he was one of the Duke's principal 
Servants. Oa the other Side, Szhcho had a great 
Mind to ſtrike a Match between the young Man 
and his Daughter Sanchica; and he reſolved to 
bring it about .as ſoon as poſfible; believing no 
Man's Son could think himfelf too good for a Go. 
veraor's Daughter. Ar laſt his Round ended for 
that Night, and his Government two or three 
Days after, which alſo put an End to all his great 
ens and ExpeQationg,, as ſhall be ſeen here- 

er. . 


—_——— 


CHAP. L 
Who the Enchanters and Executioners were 
"that whippd the Duena, and pinch'd 
and ſcratch 4 Don Quixote; with the 


» Succeſs of the Page that carried Sancho's 
"Letter to his Wife Tereſa Panſa, 


the minuteſt Particles of this Authentick 
ſtory, relates, that when Donnas Rodriguez was 
going out of her Chamber to Don Quizore's Apart 
ant, another old Waiting-woman that lay with - 
rceiv'd it: And as one of the chief Pleaſures 
all thoſe female - Implements conſiſts in enqui-' 
prying, and running their Noſes- into eve 
ing, ſhe preſently warch'd her Fellow-Servant's- 
tions, and follow'd her ſo cautiouſly, that the' 
«YOL, IV. C cc bf good* 


C' Hamet, the moſt panua? Enquirer into 
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good Woman did not diſcover it. Now Donna R« 
driguez was no ſooner got into: the Knight's Chan 
ber, but the other, leſt ſhe ſhou'd forfeir her Cha- 
trafter of a true tattling Waiting-woman, flew to 
tell the Dutcheſs in her Ear, that Donne Rodriguez 


' was in Don Nuixote's Chamber. The Dutcheſs told 


"the Duke, and having got his Leave to take Alti- 


Fidors with her, and go to fſatisfie her Curioſity. 


about this Night-Viſie, they very ſilent] crept 
along in the Dark, till they came to' Don Nwixote's 
Door, and as they ſtood liſtening there, overheard 
very eaſily every Word they ſaid within. So that 
when the Datcheſs heard her leaky Woman ft the 
Secret of her ImperfeQiori adrifr, ſhe was not able 


20 contain, nor was Mltifidors leſs provok'd. Full | 


'  bf- Rage;”"and greedy of Revenge, they ruſh'd into 

*:the Chamber, and beat the Duens, and claw'd the 
"Kaight, as has been related. For thoſe affronting 
Expreſſions that are levell'd againſt the Beauty of 
Wemen, or the good Opinion of themſelves, raiſe 
their Anger and Indignarion to the higheſt Degree, 
and incenſe them-te a Deſire of Revenge. 

The Dutcheſs diverted the Duke with an At 
count of what had. paſs'd, and having a mighty 
Mind to continue the Merriment which Don 2yiz- 
ofe's Extravagancies afforded 'em, the Page that 
ated the (Part: of Dslcizea -when *twas propos'd to 
| .end her Inchantment, was wo, away to 7rreſs 

Panſs, with a Letter from her Husband, (for Sancho, 
having his Head full of his Government, had quite 
forgot to do it) and at the ſame time-the Dutcheſs 
ſent another from herſelf, with a large coftly String 
of Coral, as a Preſent. - | + 

Now the Story tells us, that the Page was a ſharp 
and ingenious Lad, and being very deſirous to 
pleaſe his Lord and Lady, made the beſt of his Way. 

.. 00 as When ke came near wag lo. - 
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he faw a Company of Females waſhing at a Brook, 
and- ask'd *em, whether they cou'd inform him, 
if there liv'd not in that Town a Woman whoſe 
Name was Tereſa Panſa, Wife to one Sancho Panſa, 
Squire to a Knight call'd Don Quixote de Is Mancha ? 
He had.no ſooner ask'd the Queſtion, but a young 
Wench, that was waſhing among the reſt, ſtood up: 
That Tereſs Panſa is my Mother, quoth ſhe ; That 
Gaffer Sancho is my nown Father, and that fame. 


Knight our Maſter. Well then, Damſe}, faid the 


Page, \Pray go along with me, and bring me to 
your Mother ; for I have a Letter and a Token here 
for her from your Father. That I will with all my: 
Heart, Sir, ſaid the Girl, who ſeem'd to be abour 
fourreen Years of Age, little more or leſs; and 
with that leaving the Cloaths ſhe was Waſhing to 
one of her Companions, without ſtaying to dreſs 


_ her Head or put en her Shooes, away ſhe ſprung , 


before the Page's Horſe, bare-legg'd, and with her. 
Hair about her Ears. Come along, an'r pleaſe you, 
quoth ſhe, our Houſe is hard by; 'tis bur juſt as 


= come into the Town, and my- Mothers at 


ome, but brim full of Sorrow, poor Soul, for 
ſhe has not heard from my Father I don't know 
how long. Well, ſaid the Page, I bring thoſe Ty- 
dings that will cheer her Heart, I warrant her. 
At laſt, what with Leaping, Running, and Jump- 
ing, Che Girl being come co the Houſe, Mother, 
Mother, (cry'd ſhe as loud as; ſhe cou'd, before ſhe 
went in) come out, Mother, come out; here's a 
Gentleman has brought Letters and Tokens from 
my Father. Art that Summons, out came the Mo- 
ther, ſpinning a Lock of courſe Flax, with a Ruſ- 
fer Perticoat about her, ſo ſhort that it look'd'as if 
it had been cut ofFat the Placket; a Waſtecoat of 
| ag and her Smock hanging looſe abour it. 
Take: her -otherwiſe, ſhe was none of the oldeſt, 
_ Ccc2 buc 
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but look'd fomewhat turn'd of Forty, ſtrong buile, 
ſinewy, hale, vigorous and in good Caſe. What' 
the Matter, Girl (quoth ſhe, ſeeing her Daughter 
with the Page) What Gentlemanis ithat-? A Sep. 
vant of your Ladyſhip's, my Lady Tereſa Panſa, 
anſwer'd the Page; and at the-ſame Time aligh. 
ting, and throwing himſelf at her Feet with the 
moſt humble Submiſkon ; My Noble Lady Donn 
Tereſa,-ſaid he, permit me the Honour to Kiſs your 
Ladyſhip's Hand, as you are the only legitimate 
Wife .of my Loxd Don Sancho *Panſa, proper Gover. 
mour of the Iſland of Brataria, Alack a day, good 
Sir, gquoth Tereſa, what d'you do ? By no Means. 
T am ncne of your 'Court-Dames, but a pbor ſilly 
Country Body, a Pipugh-man's Daughter, the Wife 
indeed of a Squire-Errant, but no Governour. 
Your Ladyſhip, reply'd the Page, is the moſt 
worthy Wife of a thrice-worthy Governour ; and 
For Pzoef of what I ſay, - be pleas'd to receive this 
Letrer, 'and this Preſenr, with that he took out of 
His Pocket a String of Coral Beads fer in Gold, and 

ting 4t about her Neck, This Letter, ſaid be, 
#&s from his Honour the Governour, and another 
thar i have for you, together with theſe Beads, 
From her Grace the Lady Dutcheſs, that ſent me to 
your Ladyſhip. | 

Tere/a ſtood amaz'd, and her Daughter was tranf 
ported. Now T1] be hang'd, quoth the young 
Baggage, if our Maſter, Don Quixote, be not at the 
Bottom of this. Ay, this is his doing. He hu 
given my Father that ſame Government 'or Earl 
dom he has promis'd him ſo many Tunes. Youſay 
cight, anſwer'd. the Page : *Tis for the Lord Don 
Nuixote's ſake that the Lord Sancho is now Gover- 
nour of the Iſland of Barataria, as the Letter will 
anform you. Good Sir quoth Tereſa, read it mg, 


an'tlike your Worſbip; for tho'I can ſpin, _ | 
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reads Fot: Nor I neither e'fackins, cry'd Sanchice.- 
But do bue ſtay a lirtle, and: I'll gorfetch one: that 
ſhall ; either the Barchelour Samſon-Carrafco, or our 
Parſon himſelf, who'H come with alF their Hearts,. 
to hear News of my Father. You may: ſpare your: 
felf the Trouble, ſaid the Page yz for though I can-- 
not ſpin, yet can read ; and FII read it to ye.- 
With that he read the Letrer, which is now omit- 
ted, becauſe it has been inſerted} before. . That: 
done, he pull'd our another. from, the. Dutcheſs,, 
which runs as follows.. 


Friend Tereſa,. 


rc Hasband Sancho's good Parts, his Wit and 
Honeſty, oblig'd me to defire the Duke my Huſ- 
band to beſtow- on him the Government of one of his 
Ianas, Iam inform'd:be ir as.jharpas a Hawk in his 
Office ; for which I am very glad, as well 4s my Lord 
Dake, and return Hearzen many Thanks, that Þ have not: 
been deceiv'd in making Choice of him for that Preferment.. 
Fir you muſt know,Signiora Tereſa, 'tis a difficult Thing 
ts meet with a good Governour in this World ; and may: 
Heaven make me as gyod as Sancho proves imbis Govern-- 


ment. 

I:have ſent you, my Dear Friend, a ſtring of Coral 
Bead!, ſet in: Gold; I could wiſh they were Oviental 
Pearls for your Sake ;. but a ſmall Tokin may not hinde® 
# great one. The time will come when we fhall be better 
acquainted, and when we have convers'd together, whe 
knows what may come to paſs? Commend me to your- 
Daughter Sanchica, and bid her from me to be in & 
Readineſs ; for I deſign to marry her grea:ily when ſbe 
leaft thinks of it, . 

" Funderſtand you have fine large Acorns in your Town ;. 
gray ſend me a Dozen or two of 'em, 1 ſball ſet a greater 
KFalue upon "em, as coming from your Hands, And pray 
LI Ccc3 let 
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let me have @ good long Letter, to let me know how you 
do ; and if you have Occaſion for any Thing, 'tis but ack 
and have; 1 ſball even know. your Meaning by you 
Gaping. Se Heaven preſerve you. 


From this Caſtle; 


Your Loving Friend, 


The Dutcheſs. 


Bleſs me, quoth Tereſs, when ſhe had heard the 
Letter, what a good Lady's this! Not a Bit of Pride 
in her! Heaven grant me to be buried with ſuch 
Ladies, and not with ſuch proud Madams as we 
have in our Town, who, becauſe they are Gentle- 
folks forſooth, think the Wind muſt not blow upon 
*em, but come flaunting ro Church, as ſtately as if 
they were Queens. -it ſeems they think it Scorn 
to:-look on a poor Country Woman: But look you 
here's a good Lady, who, tho' ſhe be Dutcheſs, 
calls me her Friend, and uſes me as if I were as 
high as her ſelf. Wel), may I ſee her as high as 
the higheſt Steeple in the whole Country ! As for 
the Acorns ſhe writes for, Maſter o' mine, I'11 ſend 
her good Ladyſhip a whole Peck, and fuch ſwine 

| ging Acorns, that every Body ſhall come to admire 
em far and near. And now, Sanchica, ſee that the 
Gentleman be made welcome, and want for no« 
rhing. Take Care of his Horſe. Run to the Sta- 
ble, get ſome Eggs, cut ſome Bacon ; he ſhall fare 
like a Prince: The rare News he has brought us, 
and his good Looks deſerve no leſs. Mean while 
I'll among my Neighbours ; I can't hold. I muſt. 
run and tell 'em the News ; our good Curate too 
ſhall know it, and Maſter Nicholas the Barber; for 
they have all along been thy Father's Friends. AY, 
| 0, 
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do, Mother, ſaid the Daughter ; but hark you, 
you muſt give me half the Beads ; for I dare ſay 
rhe great Lady knows better Things than to give 
*m all to you. *Tis all thy own, Child, cry'd the 
Mother ; but let me wear it a few Days about my 
Neck ; for thou can't not think how ir rejoices 
the very Heart of me. You will rejoice more 

ceſently, ſaid the Page, when you fee whar I 
i got in my Portmantle ; a fine Suit of Green 
Cloath, which the Governour wore but one Day a 

- Hunting, and has here ſent to my Lady Sanchics. 
Oh the Lord love him, cry'd Sanchica, and the fine 
Gentleman that brings it me. 

Preſently, away ran Tereſa with the Beads abour 
her Neck, and the Letters in her Hand, all the 
while playing with ber Fingers on the Papers, (as 
if they kad been a Timbrel;) and meeting by 
chance the Curate and the Batchelor Carraſco, ſhe 
fell a dancing and friscking about ; Faith and 


Troth, .cry'd ſhe we are all made now. Not one 
Tmall 'Body. in all our Kindred. We have got a 
poor Thing call'd a Government. And now let the 
proudeſt of *em all toſs up her Noſe at me, and F'11 


yg her as good as ſhe brings, I'll make her know 
her Diſtance, How now, Tereſs, ſaid the Curate *. | 
What mad Fit is this ? What Papers are thafe in ©! 
our Hand ? No mad Fit at all, anſwer'd Terga 4; wt 
ut theſe are Letters from Dutcheſſes and Gover= + 
nours, and theſe Beads about my Neck are right 
Coral, the Aue-Mary's I mean, and the Pater. Noſters 
are of beaten Gold, and here's Madam Governeſs 
herſelf. Verily, ſaid the Curate, there's no un- 
derſtanding you, Tereſs ; we don't know what you 
mean. There's that will clear the Riddle, quoth 
Tereſa, and with that ſhe gave 'em the Letters. 
Thereupon the Curate having read 'em aloud, thar 
Sampſon Carraſco might alſo be inform'd, they bork 
ns Ccc4 * flood 
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ſtood and. look'd on one another, and were morg 
at a Loſs than before. The Batchelor ask'd her who 
brought the Letter ? Tereſa told them they might 
go home with her and ſec ; 'twas a ſweet handſome 
oung Man, as fine as any Thing ;_ and that he had 
rought her another Preſent worth twice as much, 
The Curate took the String of Beads from her 
Neck, and view'd it ſeveral times over, and finding 


that it was a Thing of Value, he cou'd not conceive 


the Meaning ofall this. By che Habit that'I wear, 
cry'd he, I cannot tell what to think of this Buſ. 
neſs. In' the firſt Place, T am convinc'd- theſe 
Beads are right CoraFand Gold ; and in the next, 
here's a Dutcheſs ſends to beg a dozen or two of 
Acorns. Crack that Nut if you can, ſaid Sampſon. 
Carraſce. But come, let's go ſee the Meſſenger, and 
probably he'll clear our Doubts. | 

Thereupon going with Tereſs, they found. the: 
Page ſifting alittle Corn for his. Horfe, and Son- 
chica cutting a Raſher of Bacon to be fry'd with 
Eggs for his Dinner. They both lik'd the Page's. 
Meen and his Garb, and after rhe uſual Compli- 
ments, Sampſen deſir'd him to rell 'em ſome. News: 
of Don Nuixote, and: Sancho Panſa ;. for tho' they hat 
read a Letter from the latter to his Wife, and ano- 
ther from the Dutcheſs, wy were no better than 
Riddles to *em, nor could they imagine how San 
cho ſhou'd come by a Government, eſpecially of an 
Iſland, well knowing that all the Iſlands in the Me 
diterranean, or the greateſt Part of 'em, were the 
King's. 

Gentlemen, anſwer'd the Page, *tis a certain 
Truth, that Signior Sancho Panſa is a Governour, 
but whether it be of an Ifland or nor, I do not pre- 
tend to determine: Burt this I can affure you, that 
| he commands ina Town that has above a Thow 
ſand Inhabitants. And as for my Lady Dutchelth 
Fu ti : | 7 
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Snding to a Country-woman for a few Acorns,. 
that's no ſuch Wander ;. for the i$ fo free from: 
Pride, that I have known her ſend to: borrow a 
Comb of one of her. Neighbours. You muſt know, 
our Ladies of Arragpn, tho' they are as noble as. 
thoſe of Caſtile, do not ſtand ſo much upon For- 
malities azd PunCilio's ;. neither do they take fo» 
much State upon 'em ;. but treat.People. with-more: 
Familiarity. | 
While they were thus diſcourſing, in came” San«- 
thics $kipping, with her Lap. full of Eggs ;.and* 
turning to the-Page, Pray.Sir, quoth ſhe by chance- 
does my Father wear Trunk-Beeeches-now he's a> 
Governour ? Truly, . ſaid: the Page, I never: mind+- 
ed it, but withoue doubt he does Oh Gemini;. 
ery'd the. young. Wench,. what wou'd not Igive to- 
fee my: Father in his. Trunk. Hoſe * Is it not a» 
frange Thing, that ever ſince I can remember my: 
falf,, I have wiſh'd to ſee my Father in Trunks- 
Breeches. You'll ſee him as you'd: have. him, ſax 
the' Page, if your Ladyſhip does bur live. Odsfilk. 
if his Government holds but two Months, you'll: 
ſee him go with an Umbrella over his Heads _ 
- The Curate and the Batchelor plainly. perceiv'd: 
that: the Page did- but laugh at the Mother and-the- 
Daughter ; but yer the coſtly String of Beads, and* 
the Hunting Suir,. which: by this Time 7ereſs- had. 
kt 'em ſee, confounded 'em again. In the meare-. 
while they cou'd not forbear Smiling at Sanchica's« 
odd Fancy, and much leſs at what her Mother ſaid. 
Good Maſter Curate, quoth ſhe, do ſo muchas en. 
quire whether any of our Neighbours are going to- 
Maarid, or Toledo. T'd have 'em buy me a bugeous 
Farthingale, of the beſt cut courtly Faſhion;. and: 
the very fineſt that can be got for Money ; for by: 
my Holy Dame, I mean to crediÞ my Husband's:. 
Government thie. beſt I can-; and if they vex:me- 
= Cec 5-, PL 


2108 The Life and Atchievements 


T'll hie me to that ſame Court, and ride in my 
Coach too as well as the beſt of 'em ; for ſhe that 
3s a Governour's Lady may very well afford to have 
one. O rare, Mother, cry'd Sanchica, wou'd 'twere 
to Night before to Morrow. May hap, when they 
ſaw me ſitting in our Coach by my Lady Mother, 
they would jeer and flout, Look, look, would t 

fay, yonder's Goody Trollop, the Plough-jobbers 
Bearn ! How ſhe flaunts it, and goes ye lolling in 
her Coach like a lirtle Pope Joan. Bur what would 
I care ? Let 'em trudge on in the Dirt, whileI 
zide by in my Ceach. Shame and Ill-luck go along 
with all your little back-biting Scrubs. Let 'em 
laugh that win ; the curs'd Fox thrives the better, 
Am I not in the Right, Mother ? Ay, marry art 
thou, Child, quoth Tereſs ; and indeed my good 
Honey Sancho. has often told me, all theſe good 
Things and many more wou'd come to paſs; and 
thou ſhalt ſee, Daughter, I'll never reſt till I get 
to.be a a Counteſs. There mult be a Beginning in 
all Things,and as I have heard it ſaid by thy Father, 
who's alſo the Father of Proverbs, when a Cow's 


given thee, run and take her with a Halter. When 


they give thee a Government, take it, when an 
Earldom, catch it ; and when they Whiſtle to thee 
with a good Gift, ſnap at it; That which is good 
to give is good to take, Girl. 'T were a petty Fancy, 
trow, to lie ſnoring a Bed, and when Good-Luck 
knocks, nor to riſe to open the Door. Ay, quoth 
Sanchics, what is't to me, tho' they ſhou'd ſay all 
they've a Mind to ſay; When they ſee me ſo tear 
ing fine, and ſo woundy great, let 'em ſpit their 
Venom, aud ſay, ſer a Beggar a Horſe-back, and 
fo forth. Who wou'd nor think, faid the Curate, 
hearing this, but that the whole Race of the Panſs's 
came into the World with their Paunches ſtuff'd 
with Proverbs. -I never knew one of the ow 
Tr ut 
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but threw 'em out atall Times,let the Diſcourſe be 
what it wou'd.. I think ſo too, ſaid the Page ; for 
bis Honour the Governour blunders 'em out at 
every Turn, many Times indeed wide from the 
Purpoſe ; however, always to the Satisfation of 
the Company, and with high Applauſe rom my 
Lord and my Lady. Then Sir, you affore us ſtill, 
ſaid Carraſco, that Sancho is really a Governour ; 
and that a Dutcheſs ſends theſe Preſents and Let» 
ters upon his Account ; for tho' we ſee the Things, 
and read the Letters, we can ſcarce prevail with 
our ſelves to believe; but are apt to run into our 
Friend Don NQuixote's Opinion, and look on all this 
as the Effe& of ſome Inchantment: So that I cou'd 
find in my Heart to feel and try whether you are 
a viſionary Meflenger, or a Creature of Fleſh 2nd 
Blood. For my Part, Gentlemen, anſwer'd the 
Page, all I can tell ye, is, that I am really the 
Meſſenger I appear to be, that the Lord Sanchs 
Panſa is aQtually a Governour, and that tke Duke 
and the Dutcheſs to whom I belong, are able to 
give, and have given him that Government, where 
Tam credibly inform'd he behaves himſelf moſt 
worthily. Now if there: be any Inchantment in 
the Matter, I leave you to-examine that ;_ for by 
the Life of my Parents, one of the greateſt Qaths 
I can utter, for they are both alive, and I love 
'em dearly, I know no more of the Buſineſs. Fhat 
may be, faid the Batchelor, but yer -dubitat Au- 
guſtinus., You may doubt if you pleaſe, reply'd 
the Page ; but I have told you the Truth ;; which 
will always prevail over PFalſhood, and rife upper- 
moſt, as Oil does above Water. Bur if you will 
operibus credere & non wverbis ; let one of ye go along 
with me, and you fhall fee with vour Eyes what 
you will not believe by the Help of your Ears, I'1t 
go with all my Heart, quoth Sanchic@ ; take me up 
behind ye, Sir ; I've a huge Mind to ſce IE 

then, 
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ther, The Daughters of Gavernours, ſaid the Page, 


muſt not travel. thus unattended, þut in Coaches, 


er Litters, and. with a handſome Train of Servants. 


Cud's my. Life, quoth Sanchica, I can go a. Journey, 
as well on an Aſs as. in one. of your Coaches. [ 
am none. of your tender ſ{queamiſh. Things, not þ 
Peace, Chicken, quoth. the Mother, thou doſt not 
know what thou ſay:ft, the. Gentleman is in the 
right: Times. are ajter'd., When 'twas plain. 
Sancho, 'rwas plain Sanchica ; but now: he's: a Go» 
vernour, thou'tt a:Lady. I can't well tell whe 
ther I:am right or. no. My Lady Tereſs ſays more 
than ſhe is aware of, faid the Page. But now, 
continu'd . he, give me a Mouchful ro eat as ſoon 
'as you will, for, I. muſt go. back. this Afternoon, 
Be. pleas'd then, Sir, ſaid,rhe. Curate, to go with 
me, and. partake of a ſlender. Meal at my. Houſey 
for my. Neighbous Tereſa is mere willing than able 
© to- entertain. ſo gaod a Gueſt; The Page excus'd 
himſelf”a While, . but: at laſt comply'd, being per- 
ſwaded. 'twou'd. be. much for the better ; and the 
Curate on his Side. was glad. of his Company, to 
have- an Opportunity, te inform himſelf art large 
-zbout» Don. Q«ixote, and: his. Proceedings. The 
Batchelor. proffer'd. Tereſa to- write her Anſwers to. 
her Lecters ; but as ſhe look'd upon him to be 
Somewhat- waggith, ſhe. wou'd not permit him-to 
be of hex Counſel ; ſo ſhe-gave a Row], and a couple 
of Eggs, to: a Young Acolite. of the Church, who 


cou'd :write, 2nd: he- wrote- two Letters for herz. 


one-teo her Husband and-the-other to the Dutcheſs, 
a}} of hex own IndiQing, and perhaps not the worlt 
in this famous. Hiſtory, ag. hereafter. may be. ſeen, 
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CHAP. LI. 


'4 Continuation of Sancho Panſa's Go 
wgrnment,. With other Paſſages, ſuch. as: 
they. are. | | 


| HE Morning of- that: Day; axoſe,. which- ſuc». 


ceeded the Governour's rounding Nighe,.. 


the Remainder. of which: the Gentleman-wairer- 


ent, not in Sleep, but in the pleaſing Jams \*Þ 
Te the lovely Face, .and charming Graces of the- | 


diſguis'd Virgin; on. the other Side, the Steward: 
beftow'd that Time in. Writing to his. Lord and. 
Lady what.Sancho.did-and ſaid; wondring.no lefs at: 
his Aftions than. at: his Expreflions, both which. 
diſplay'd a ſtrange Intermixturxe of Diſcrerion and. 
Simplicity. 

Ar: laſt the Lord Governour was pleas'd ta riſe ;. 


and, by Dr. Pedro. Rezio's Order, they. brought him. 


for his Breakfaſt a lictle Conſerve, and. a Draught 
of Fair Water, which he. wou'd have exchang'd. 


. with:all his Heart for a good Luncheon of Bread, 


and a Bunch of Grapes, Burt: eng he cou'd not 
help himſelf,. he. was forc'd to make the beſt of a. 
bad Marker, and ſeem to be content, tho”” full ſore 
againſt his Will and Appetite ;. for the Door 


made him. believe, rhat to eat but little, and that- 
- Which was dainty, enliven'd the Spirits, and ſharp«. 


end the Wir, and conſequently ſuch a Sort of Dier 
was moſt proper for Perſons in Authority and 
weighty Employments, wherein there is leſs Need. 
of the Strength of the Body than of that - rhe 


ind, 
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| 


Mind. This Sophiſtry ſerv'd to famiſh Sarch, 
who, half dead with Hunger, curs'd in bis Hean 
both the Government and him that had given it 
him. However, hungry as he was, by the Strength 
of his ſlender Breakfaſt, he fail'd-not to give Audi. 
ence that Day ; and the firſt that came before him 
was a Stranger, whoput the following Caſe to hin; 
the Steward and the reſt of the Attendants being 
preſent. "10 

My Lord, ſaid he, a large River divides in two 
Parts one and the ſame Lordſhip. I beg your 
Honour to lend me your Attention, for 'tis a Cafe 


of great Importance, and ſome Difficulty, —Upan 


this River there is a Bridge; at one End of which 
there ſtands a Gallows,and a Kind of a Court of Jus 
ſKice, where Four Judges uſe to fir, for the Exece 
tion of a certain Law made by the Lord of the 
Land and River, which runs thus, | 

* Whoever intends to paſs from one End of this 
* Bridge tothe other, muſt firſt upor”his Oath de 
* clare whither he goes, and what his Buſineſs is. 
* If he ſwear Truth, he may go on ; bur if he 
* ſwear falſe, he ſhall be hang'd, and dye without 
: ae rao upon the Gibbet at the End of the 

ridge. 

Afﬀeer due Promulgation of this Law, many Peo- 
ple, notwithſtanding its Severity, adventur'd to go 
over this Bridge, and as it appear'd they ſwore 
Truth; the-Judges permitted 'em to Paſs unmoleſ 
ed. Ir happen'd one Day that a certain Paſſenger 
being ſworn, declar'd, that by the Oarh he had tz 


ken, he was come to dye upon that Gallows, and | 
that was all his Buſineſs. 


This put the Judges ro a Nonplus ; for, ſaid they, 
If we let this Man paſs freely, he is forſworn, and 
according to the Letter of the Law he ought to 
dye; If we hang him, he has ſworn Truth, _ 
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he ſwore he was to dye on that Gibber ; and then 
by the ſame Law we ſhould let him paſs. | 

Now your Lordſhip's Judgment 1s deſir'd what 
ng TY ought to do with this Man ? For they 
are ſtill at a ſtand, not knowing what to determine 
in __—_ ; _ —_— been nporay pr our 

it, and great Capacity in reſolving di | 
Cons they ſent me to beſeech your Lordſhip 
in their Names, to give your Opinion in ſo intricate 
and knotty a Caſe. 

To deal plainly with you, anſwer'd Sancho, Thoſe 
worſhipful Judges that ſent you hither, might as. 
well have ſpar'd themſelves the Labour ; forT am 
more inclin'd toDullneſs I aſſure you than Sharpneſs: 
However,let me hear your Queſtion once more, that 
Imay throughly underſtand it, and perhaps I may at 
hft bit the Nail o'the Head. The Man repeated the 


| p— again and again ; and-when he had done, 


omy thinking, ſaid Saycbe, this Queſtion may be 
preſently anſwer'd ; as thus: The Man ſwore he 
came todye on the Gibbet, and if he dies there, he 
ſwore Truth, and according to the Law he ought 
to be free, and go over the Bridge. On the other 
Side, if you don't hang him, he ſwore falſe, and by 
the ſame Law he ought to be hang'd.. *Tis as your 
Lordſhip ſays, reply'd the Stranger, you have ſtated 
the Caſe right, Why then, ſaid Sancho, ev'n let 
that Part of the Man that ſwore true, freely paſs; 
and hang the other Part of the Man that ſwore falſe, 
and ſo will the Law be fulfill'd. But then, | 
Lord, reply'd the Stranger, the Man muſt bedivi 
ed into ewo Parts, which if we do, he certainly 
dies, and the Intent of the Law, which muſt be 0b» 
ſerv'd, is not put in Execution. | 
Well, hark you me, honeſt Man, faid Sancho, ei- 
ther Tam a Codſhead, or there is as much Reaſon to 
; Put this ſame Perſon you talk of to Death, as oy ler 
1m 
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him live and paſs the Bridge ; for if the Truth ſaves W no 
him, the Lye caſts him as well. Now the Caſs MW khii 
ſtands thus, I would have you tell thoſe Gentle. W Pe 
men that ſent you to me, ſincethere's as much Rea WW ing 
| fon.ro bring him.off, as ro condemn him, that they the 
E  cenlethim-go free ; for 'tis always more commen. Þ fer 
: dable to do Good than Hurt. And this I would & thu 
ive you under my own Hand, if Þ cou'd write, 
Nor do E ſpeak this of my own Head ;' but I rememy D 
ber one Precept, among many others. that my Ma. , 
ſter Don Quixote gave me the Night before I went to: p 
govern: this Iſland, which was, that when-the Scale | 
of Juſtice is even, or a Caſe. is doubrful, we ſhout Þ «V 
Yefer Mercy before Rigour ;: and it has pleas'd God \ 
 Ffhouldcall it ro Mind fo luckily in this Inſtance, © © p, 
For my Part, ſaid the Steward, this Judgment ſeems.  * 1 
eo me F uitable, that E do not believe Lycurgw I * 5, 
himſelf, = ave Laws to the Lacedemonians, could i « þ 
aver have decided the Matter better than the grat. i ©, | 
Sancho has done. Ee] | © thi, 
And now, Sir. fure there's.enough-done for this. Þ © ip 
Morning ; be pleas'd ro-2djourn the Court, and Ill * 6 
ive Order that the Governour may dine to his  * 6þ 
Fieart's Content. WelHaid, cry'd Sexcho, that's all F B * for 
want, andthen a clear Stage, and no Favour. Feed If * rhe 
me well,and then ply-me with Caſes and Queſtions Þ * of; 
thick and threefold ; you ſhall ſee me untwiſt &m; Þ © ady 
and lay *em open asclear as the Sun, | "to 
The Steward was as good as his Word, believi « on 
' t#t wou'd be a Burthen to his Conſcience to fami * nea 
ſo wiſe a Governor ;. beſides he intended the next & * not 
Night to pur into Praftice the laſt Trick, which be © © we? 
had Commiſſion to paſs upon him. BE (ofa 
Now Sancho having plentifully din'd that Day, Þ * but 
in ſpight of all' the Aphoriſms of Do&or Tire « Þ *alw: 
fucrs, when the Cloath was remov'd, in came an Ev * T 
preſs with a Letter from Dow Quixote te the Gove © | Thi! 


nou!) 
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nour, Sancho order'd the Secretary to read it to 
himſelf, and if there were nothing in it for ſecret 
Peruſal, then to read it atoud. The Secretary, hav= 
ing firſt run. it over accordingly, My Lord, ſaid he, 
the Letter may-not only be publickly read, but de= 
Soy ro be engrav'd in CharaQters of Gold ; and 

$ IT 15S. 


Den Duixote de I Mancha to Sancho Panſa,, 
Governor of the Iſland of Barataria. 


( Hen F expeRed' to have had: an Account of 
: * thy Carelefieſs and Impertinences,. 
_ Friend Sancho, I was agrecably diſappointed wir 

* News of thy wiſe Behaviour; for which Þ return 
* particular Thanks to Heaven, that can raiſe the 
«weſt from their Poverty, and turn the Fool into- 


*a Man of Senfe. L hearthou governeft with all 
* the Diſcretion of a Man; and that, while thou 
* approv*ſt thy ſelf one, thou retain'ſt the Hnmiliry 

of the meaneſt Creatures; Bur I dcfire thee ra. 
* obſerve, Sancho, that 'tis many Times very neceſ” 
* ſary and convenient to thware the. Humility of 
* the Heart, for the better Support of the Authority, 
* of a Place. For the Ornament of a Perſon thar is 
* advanc'd to an eminent Poſt, muſt be anſwerable. 
© to its Greatneſs, and not debas'd to the Inclinati« 
* on of his former Meanneſs. Let thy Apparel be 
*neat and handſome; even a Stake well dreſs'd does. 
* not look like a Stake. © wou'd nor have thice 
* wear foppiſh, gaudy Things ;. nor affe& the Garb 
* of a Soldier, in the Circumſtances of a Magiſtrate; 
* but let thy Dreſs be ſuitable to thy Degree, and 
* always clean and decent. 

" To gain the Hearts of thy People, among other 


* Thivgs, I have two chiefly to recommend. One. 
on uh 
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* 15, to be affable, courteous, and fair to all the 
* World ;I have already told thee of that : And the M' Ad 
" other, to take Care that Plenty of Proviſions be {* tin 
* never wanting, for nothing affliits or. urges-mor Y* the 
* the Spirits of the Poor, than Scarcity and M* ficr 
* Hunger. | 
* Do not put out many new Orders, and if thu ſl *V 
* doſt put out any, ſee that they be wholeſome and I gra 
* good, and eſpecially that they be ſtrialy obſerv'd: F' and 
* For, Laws not well obey'd, are no better than if E' whe 
* they were not made, and only ſhew that the Þ pive 
* Prince who had the Wiſdom and Authority to J 
* make 'em, had not Reſolution to ſee 'em: executed; K' goo! 
" and Laws that only threacen, and are not kept, * M 
* become like the Log that was given to the Frog E* pu 
* to be their King, which they fear'd at firſt, bu Foie 
* ſoon ſcorn'd and tramplI'd down. =Y 
* Be a Father to Virtue, but a Father-in-Lawto I | 
*Vice. Be not always ſevere, nor always merciful; #' tain 
.* chuſe a Mean between theſe two Extreams; far Adv: 
* in' that middle Point is the Center of Diſcretion I if th, 
*. Viſit the Priſons, the Shambles, and the publickF' zre © 
* Markets, for the Governor's Preſence is highly 
* neceſſary in ſuch Places. 
: Conbort the Priſoners that expe& to- be 
* quickly diſpatch'd. ; 
Be a Terror to the Butchers, that they may be 
* fair in their Weights, and keep Huckſters and 
* fraudulent Dealers in Awe, for the ſame Reaſon 
* Should ſt thou unhappily be inclin'd to be c& 
* vetous, given to Women, or a Glutton, as I hope 
* thou art not, avoid ſhewing thy ſelf guilty of me lo 
* thoſe Vices ; for when the Town, and thoſe tht Þ thoug 
* come near thee have diſcover'd thy Weaknely ter m 
* they'll be ſure to try thee on that Side,and rempi 


* thee to thy everlaſting Ruin. | 
6 Red 
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the BY * Read over and over, and ſeriouſly conſider the 
the © Admonitions and Documents I gave thee in Wri- 
be F' ting before thou went'ſt ro thy Government, and 
ore MF © thou wilt find the Benefit of it, in all thoſe Dif- 
and B* ficulties and Emergencies that fo frequeatly at- 
' tend the Fun&ion of a Governor. 
hou BE * Write to thy Lord and Lady, and ſhew thy ſelf 
and F' grateful ; for Ingratitude is the Off-ſpring of Pride, 
v'd: ' and one of the worſt Corruptions of the Mind ; 
n if F' whereas he that is- thankful to his BenefaQors, 
the F' gives a Teſtimony that he will be ſo to God, who 
& - waa and continually .does him ſo much 
ted; , 
ept, ? My Lady Dutcheſs diſpatch'd a Meſſenger on 
r08s | purpoſe to thy Wife Tereſa, with thy Hunting 
bu NE nd another Preſent. We expeT his Retura 
_ . FW every Moment, | 
x tof * Thave been ſomewhat out of Order, by a cer- 
fol; F' tain Cat Encounter I had lately, not much to the 
fff Advantage of my Noſe; but all that's nothing, for 
ion, F' if there are Negromancers that miſuſe me, there 
hk Fare others ready to ng me. _ 
ply * Send me Word whether the Steward that is 
FF with thee had any Hand in the Buſineſs of the 
be Counteſs of Trifaldi, as thou wert once of Opini- 
WF on; and let me alſo have an Account of whatever 
j ie befalls thee, ſince the Diſtance between us is fo 
and W fmall. I have Thoughts of leaving this idle Life 
_ * long ; for I was not born for Luxury and 
; e. 
100t BY * A Buſineſs has offer'd, that I believe wilt make 
ry of me loſe the Duke and the Dutcheſs's Favour ; but 
thit Þ though'T am heartily ſorry for't, that does not al- 
nels, F ter my Reſolution; for, after all, I owe more to 
ONS my Profeflion than to Complaiſance, and as the 


is, Amicus Plato, ſed magis amica weritas. T 


fend thee this Scrap of Letiv, flattering my _= 
* that 


E- 
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* that ſince thou cam'ſt to be a Governor thoy 

* may'ſt have learn'd that Language. Farewel, an 

. Heaven keep thee above the Pity of the World. 
Thy Friend, 


Don Quixote de Is Manchs, 


' Sancho gave great Attention to the Letter, andit 
was highly applauded both for Senſe and Integrity, 
by every Body that heard it After that he roſe 
from Table, and calling the Secretary,went without 
any further Delay, and lock'd himfelf up with hin 
m his Chamber, ro write an Anſwer to his Maſter 
Don Q2xixor-, He order'd the Scribe ro ſet dom. 
Word for Word whar he diftated, without adding 
or diminifhing the leaſt Thing. Which being 
frrily obſerv'd, this was the Tenor of the Letter, 


Sancho Panſa to Don 2uixote de In Mandulff' 


© F Am fo taken up with Buſineſs, that T hant 
* Time to feratch my Head, or pare = 
* Nails, which is the Reaſon they are ſo long. 
* help me! I tell you this, dear Maſter of ming 
* that you may not marve}; why Þ han't yet let you 
* know whether ir goes well-or ill with me inths 
* ſame- Government, where F am more hunger- 
* ſtarv'd than when you and I wander'd through 
* Woods and Wilderneſles. 
© My Lord Duke wrote to me t'other Day, to 
* inform me of ſome Spies that were got into 


\* Iſland to kill me. But as yet I have tiny a 
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©* none: but a certain Door, hir'd by the Iſlanders 
to kill all the Governours that come near it. They 
* call him Dr. Pedro Rezio ae Aguere, and he was 
* born 3t Tirte #fuers, his Name is eaough to make 
* me fear he'll be the Dearth of me. This ſame 
* Doctor ſays of himſelf, that he does not 
| cure Diſcaſes when you have 'em ; but when you 
| have 'em not ; he only pretends to keep 'em from 
* coming. The Yhyfick he ufes, is Faſting upon 
' Faſting, till he turns a Body to a meer Skeleton, 
' asif tro be waſted to Skin and Bones were not as 
{ bad-as a Fever. In ſhort, he ſtarves me to Death ; 
*@ that when T rhoughr, as being a Governor, to 
' have my Belly full of good hot Vittuals, and cool 
* Liquor, and to refreſh my Body in Holland 
i Sheets, and on a ſoft Feather-bed, I am come to 
N Penance like a Hermit.z and as I do it un» 
egy, 1 am afraid the Devil will have me at 


* All this While I have not yet ſo much as fin- 
* ger'd the leaſt Penny of Money, either for Fed 
'K* Bribes, or any Thing ; and how it comes to be no 
' better with -me, I can't for my Soul imagine; for 
' Thave heard by the bye, that the Governours who 
* come to this Iſland are wont to have a very good 
* Gift, or at leaſt very round Sum lent 'em by 
"the Town before they enter : And they ſay too, 
*that this is the uſual Cuſtom, not only here, but 
'1g other Places. 

Laſt Night going my Rounds, IT met with a 
*mighty handſome Damſel jn Boy's Cloaths, and a 
* Brother of hers in Woman's Apparel. My Gentle- 
*-man-waiter fell in Loye with the Girl, and in- 
"tends ro m:ke her his Wife, as he ſays. As for 
* the Youth I have pitch'd upon him to be my Son- 
"Law. To Day we both deſign to diſcourſe 
the Father, one Diego de 3s Liana, . who's. 4 

7% | * Gentleman 
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« Gentleman, and an old Chriſtian every Ind 
«.of him. | 
*I Viſit the Markets, as you advis'd me, an 
© Yeſterday found one of the Huckſters ſelling 
* Hazle-Nurs ; ſhe pretended they were all Ney, 
* but {found ſhe had mix'd a whole Buſhel of of 
* empty, rotten Nuts among the ſame Quantity g 
* new. Wirh thar I adjudg'd them to be gire 
* to the Hoſpical-Boys, who knew how to pick th 
* good from the bad, and gave Sentence againſt her 
* that ſhe ſhould not come into the Market in i 
* teen. Bays ; and People faid, I did well. Whit 
* I can tell you, is, that if you'll believe the Folk 
* of this Town, there's not a more raſcally Sort o 
* People in the World than theſe Market-Women; 
* for they are all a ſaucy, foul-mouth'd, impuder 
* helliſk Rabble, and I judge 'em to be ſo, by tho 
© I have ſeen in other Pjaces. 
* I am mighty wm _— that my Lady Dutch 
* eſs has writ to my ife Tereſa Panſs. and ſent he 
peb< Token you 'mention. Ir ſhall go hard but [ 
will requite her Kindneſs one Time or other, Pry 
"7 pive my Service to her, and tell her from me, 
* has not caſt her GifTin a broken Sack, as ſoms 
* thing more than Words ſhall ſhew. * | 
* If I might adviſe you, and had my Wiſh, ther 
© ſhou'd be no falling out berween your Worlkhig 
* and my Lord and Lady ; for, ' if you quarrel witi 
* *em, 'tis I muſt come to the worſt on't : And fineſt 
* you mind rae of being gratefal, it won't look well 
* in you not to be fo to thoſe who have made Gro 
* much of you at their Caſtle. | 
*'As for your Cat-Aﬀair I can make nothing al * 
* it, only I fancy you are ſtill haunted after thY7 
* old Rate. You'll tell me more when we meet. YTTcr 
* I wou'd fain have ſent you a Token, buti = 
* do not know what to ſend, unkeſs it worge at 
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* \irtle.  Gliſter-Pipes, which they make here very 
* curiouily, and fix moſt cleaverly to the Bladders. 
* Butif L ſlay in my Place, it ſhall go hard bur I'll 
m1 ff © get- ſomerbing worth the ſending, be it what ir 

* Wi | 

* If my Wife Tereſa Paſa writes to me, pray pay 
*.che Poſtaye, and ſend .me the Letter ; for I migh- 
* tily long to hear how it is with her, and my 
Houſe and Children. 

So Heaven preſerve you from ill-minded In. 
* chanters, and ſend me ſafe and ſound out of this 
ramen, which T am much afraid of, as 
'DoRor Pedro Rexio diets me. 


Tour Warſhip's Servant, 


Sancho Panſa, the Governor. 


The Secretary made up the Letter, and immedi. 
ately diſpatch'd the Expreſs. Then thoſe who 
carry'd on the Plot againſt Sancho, combin'd toge- 
ther, and conſulted how to remove him from the 
Government : and Sancho paſs'd that Afrernoon in 
mating ſevera] Regulations, fort the better Eſtabliſh. 
vi ment of that which he imagin'd to be an Iſland. 
:& He publiſh'd an Order againſt the Higglers and 
We fullers of the Markets ; and another to en- 
eo courage the bringing in of Wines from any Part 
i Fhatever, provided the Owners declar'd of what 
Growth they were, that they might be rated accor. 
Ying to their Value and Eſteem ; and that they 
if vho ſhou'd adulterate Wine with Water, or give it 
$4yrong Name, ſhou'd be puniſh'd with Death. He 

lower'd the Price of all Kind of Apparel, and par- 
Kularly that--of Shooes, as thinking it exorbitant. 
F regulaced Servants Wages, that were unlimited 


before, 
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before, and proportion'd 'em to the Merit of their 
Service. He laid ſevere Penalties upon all thoſe 
that ſhou'd ſing or vend lewd and immoral Songs 
and Ballads, either in the open Day, or in the Dusk 
of the Evening, and alſo forbid all blind People the 
ſinging about Miracles in Rhimes, unleſs they pro. 
duc'd authentick Teſtimonies of their Truth ; for 
it appear'd to him, that moſt of thoſe thar were 
ſung in ſuch Manner were feign'd, and a Diſpa 
Tagement to the true. 

He appointed a particular Officer to inſpe& the 
Poor, not to perſecute, but to examine 'em, and 
know whether they were truly ſuch; for under 
Pretence of Counterfeit-Lameneſs, and artificial 
Sores, many canting Vagabonds - gy rob the 
True Poor 'of Charity, to ſpend it in Riot and 
Drunkenneſs. 

In ſhort, he made ſo many wholeſome Ordinan» 
ces, that to this Day they are obſerv'd in that 
Place, and call'd, The Conftitutions of the grand Go 
wverner Sancho Panſa. | | 
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—Y 


CHAP. LIL. 
A Relation of the Adventures of the ſecond 


© diſconſolate or diſtreſ® Matron, otherwiſe 
call d Donna Rodriguez. | 


NID Hamet relates, that Don 2xixote's Scratches 
being heal'd, he began to think the Life he 

led in the Caſtle nor ſuitable ro the Order of 
Knight Errantry which he profeſs'd ; he reſolv'd 
therefore to take Leave'of the Duke and Dutcheſs, 
and ſer forwards for Sarageſa ; where, at the ap- 
proaching Tournament, he hop'd to win the Ar- 
mour, the uſual Prize at the Feſtivals of that Kind. 
Accordingly as he fat at Table with the Lord and 
Lady of the Caſtle, he began to acquaint 'em with 
his Deſign, when behold two Women entred the 
great Hall, clad in deep Mourning from Head to 
Foor. One of 'em approaching Don Quixote, threw 
her ſelf at his Feet, where lying proſtrate, and in 
1 manner kiſfing 'em, ſhe fetch'd ſuch deep and 
doleful Sighs, and made ſuch forrowful Lamen«» 
tations, that all thoſe who were by, were not a 
litle furpriz'd. - And tho' the Duke and the Dutch= 
els imagin'd it to-be ſome new Device of their Ser- 
rants againſt Don Quixote, yet perceiving with 
what Earneſtneſs the Woman ſigh'd and lamented, 
they were in doubt, and knew not what to think, 
bil the compaſſionate Champion, raiſing her from 
the: Ground,..engag'd her to lift up her Veil, and 
| diſcover, what they leaſt expe&ed; the Face of 
Dime Rodriguez, the Duena of the Family ; and the 
Vol. IV. D4dd other 
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other Mourner prov'd to be her Daughter, whonf# 


the rich Farmer's Son had deluded. All thoſe thi 


knew 'em were in great Admiration, eſpecially thef 


Duke and the Dutcheſs ; for though they kney 
her Simplicity, and Indiſcretion, they did not be. 
lieve her to be ſo far gone in Madneſs. Ar laſt the 
forrowful Matron addrefling her ſelf to the Duke 
and Dutcheſs ; May it pleaſe your Graces, ſaid ſhe, 
ro permit me to dire& my Diſcourſe to this Knight, 
for it concerns me to get out of an unlucky Buf- 
neſs, into which the Impudence of a treacherous 


Villain has brought us. With that the Duke "give 


her Leave to ſay what ſhe wou'd, then applying her 
ſelf ro Don Nuixote, 'ris not Jong, ſaid ſhe, vale 
rous Knight, ſince I gave your Worſhip an Account 
how baſely and treacherouſly a graceleſs young 
Farmer had us'd my dear Child, the poor undone 
Creature here preſent ; and you then promis'd me 
ro ſtand 'up for her, and ſee her righted ; and gow 
I underſtand you are about to leave this Caſtle, in 
queſt of the good Adventures Heaven ſhall ſend you, 
And therefore before you are gone no body knows 
whither, I have this Boon to beg of your Worlhy, 
that you would do ſo much as challenge this ſturdy 
Clown, and make him marry my Daughter, ac- 
cording to his Promiſe before he was concern 
with her. For, as for my Lord Duke, 'tis a Fol) 
to think he'll ever ſee me righted, for the Reaſon 
told you in private, And ſo Heaven preſerve yout 
Worſhip, and ſtill be our Defence. Worthy Mi- 
tron (anſwer'd Don 2wxixete, with a great deal of 
Gravity and ſolemn Form) temperate your Tears 
or to ſpeak more properly, dry 'em up, and ſpare 
your Sighs ; for I take upon me to ſee your Daugh- 
ter's Wrongs redreſs'd ; though ſhe had done auci 
betrer, had not her roo great Credulity made het 
truſt che Proteſtations of Lovers, which gene: - 
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are readily made, but moſt uneaſily perform'sd. 
Therefore, with my Lord Duke's Permiſſion, I 
will inſtantly depart to find out this ungracious 
Wretch, and as ſoon as he is found, I will chal- 
lenge him, and kill him if he perſiſts in his Obs 
ſtinacy ; for the chief End of my Profeſſion is to 

rdon the Submiſſive, and to chaſtiſe the Stub. 
= to relieve the Miſerable, and deſtroy the 
Cruel. Sir Knight, ſaid the Duke, you need not 
give your ſelf the Trouble of ſeeking the Fellow, 
of whom that good Matron complains ; nor need 
you ask me Leave to challenge him; for I already 
engage that he ſhall meer you in Perſon to anſwer 
K , 6.4 in this Caſtle, where ſafe Liſts ſhall be ſec 
up for you both, obſerving all the Laws of Arms- 
that ought to be kept in Afﬀairs of this Kind, and 
doing each Party Juſtice, as all Princes ought to 
do, that admit of fingle Combats within their 
"Territories. Upon that Aſſurance, ſaid Don Quix- 
8te, with your Grace's Leave, I for this time wave 
my PunGilio's of Gentiliry, and debaſing my ſelf 
to the Meanneſs of the Offender, qualify him to 
meaſure Launces with me; and ſo let him be ab- 
ſent or preſent, I challenge and defy him, as a 
Villain that has deluded this poor Creature, that 
was a Maid, and now R_—_ his Baſeneſs is none, 
and he ſhall either perform his Promiſe of making 
her bis lawful Wife, or die in the Conteſt. Wir 
that, pulling off his Glove, he flung it down into 
the Middle of the Hall, and the Duke took it up, 
declaring as he had already done, that he accepted 
the Challenge in the name of his Vaſſlal ; fixing the 
Time for Combat to be fix Days after, and the Place 
to be the Caſtle-court. The Arms to be ſuch as 
are uſual among Knights, as Lance, -Shield, Ar- 
.mour of Proof, and all _ _— without Fraud, 
@ 2 
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Advantage, or Inchantment, after Search made by 
the Judges of the Field. 

But in the firſt Place, added the Duke, cis re- 
quifire, that this true Matron, and this falſe Virgin, 
<ommirt the Juftice of their Cauſe into the Hands of 
their Champion, for otherwiſe there will be nothing 
done, and the Challenge is void in courſe. I do, 
anſwer'd the: Matron; and ſo do I, added the 
Daughter, all aſham'd, blubbering, and in a crying 
Fone. The Preliminaries being adjuſted, and the 
Duke having reſolv'd with himſelf whar to do in 
"the Matter, the mourning Petitioners went away, 
and the Dutcheſs order'd they ſhould no longer be 
Jook'd upon as her Domeſticks, but as Ladies-Er. 
Fant, that came ro demand Juſtice in her Caſtle; 


and accordingly there -was a peculiar Apartment q 
'appointed for 'em, where they were ſerv'd as Stran- : 
gers ; to the Amazement of "the other Servants, l 

-who could not imagine what would be the End of , 
Dora Rodriguez and ther forſaken Daughter's ridi- - 
culous and confident Undertaking. 4 

' Preſently after this, ro compleat their Mirth, a 

and -as it were for the laſt Courſe, in came the Page a 

| that had carry'd the Letters and the Preſents to 7+ x 
i  reſa Panſa, The Duke and Dutcheſs were over- f 
n -joy'd to ſee him rerurn'd, having a great Deſire to a 
know the Succeſs of his Journey. They enquird g 

'of him accordingly, but he told *em, that the Ac- þ 
"count he had to give'em could not well bedeliverd by 

in Publick, nor in few Words; and therefore begg'd l 

their Graces would be pleas'd to take it in private, _ 

and in the mean time entertain themſelves with F 

thoſe Letters. With that, raking out two, he de- 4 
liver'd *em to her Grace. The Superſcription of ſ 


the one was, Theſe for my Lady Dutcheſs of I don't know 

what Place: And the DireQion on the other thug, 

-To-my Hughand Sancho Panſa, Governour of the _ 
Ss . 
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of Barataria, whow Heaven proſper as many 0r more- 
Tears than me. 

The Dutcheſs ſat upon Thorns -till ſhe had read © 
her Letter, ſo having open'd it and run it over to' 
her ſelf, finding there was nething of Secrecy in it, 
ſhe read it our aloud, that the whole Company: 
might hear what follows. 


Tereſa Panſa's Letter to the Dutcheſ.- + 


My Lady,. 
i © HE Letter your Honour ſent me pleas'd me hugen- 
oufly ; for Troth "tis what I heartily long'd' for. 
The String of Coral is @ good Thing, and my Husband's 
Hunting Suit may come up to it, Af our Town takes it 
mighty- kindly, and u wery glad, that your Honour has 
made my Spouſe a Governor, though no Body will believd 
it, eſpecially. our Curate, Maſter Nicholas the Barber, 
and Sampſon Carrafco the Batchelor, But what care Iy- 
whether they do or no ? So it be true, as it is, let every. 
one have their Saying, Though "tis a Folly to lye, I had 
not believ'd it neither, but for the Coral and the Suit ;- 
for every Body here takes my Hucband to be a Dolt, and 
can't for the Blood of 'em imagine what he can be fit to 
govern, unleſs it be a Herd of Goats, Well ! Heaven be 
his Guide, and ſped him as he ſees beſt for his Children. 
As for me, my dear Lady, I am reſolv'd, -with ' your good 
liking, to make Hay while ths Sun ſhines, and g040 Cour? y 
to loll it along in a Coach, and make a world of my Backs 
Friends, that envy me already, ſtare their Eyes ont. 
And therefore, good your Honour, pray bid my Husband 
ed me ſome Stock of Money ; for 'tis dear living at 
Court; one can have but. little Bread there for Six-pence, 
and s Pound of Fleſh is worth thirty Maravedies, which 
would make one ſtand amaz'd. And if he is not for my 
gling Jet him ſend ms Word in time, for my Feet itch to 
Ddd 3 be 
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be jogging ; for my Goſſips and Neighbours tel me, that 
if I and my Daughter go about the Court as we ſhould, 
pruce and fine, and at a taring Rate, my Husband will 
be better known by me, than I by him ; for many can't 
ebuſe but ack what Ladies are thoſe in the Coach ? With 
that, one of my Servants auſwers, The Wife and Davghtev 
of Sancho Panſa Governor of the land of Barataria, 
and thus ſhall my Husband be known, and 1 honour d far 
and near ; and ſo have at all, Rome has Paraons. 

To can't think how I am troub!'d that we have gue 
ther'd no Acorns kereaway this Year ; however, TI ſend 
gour Highs:eſs about half @ Peck, which I have cull'd 
one by one : 1 wens to the Mountains on purpoſe, and got 
the biggeſt I could find ; 1 wijh they had been as big as 


* Oftrich Eggy. 


. Pray let not your Pompoſity forget to write to me, and 
F'} be ſure to ſend you an anſwer, and let you know hw 
1 do, and ſend you all the News in our Village, where 1 
am waiting and praying the Lord to preſerve your High« 
weſr, and net to forget -me. My Daughter Sanchica, 
and my Son kiſs your Werſbip's Hands. 


She that wiſhes rather to ſee you than write to you, 


Your Servant Tereſa Panſa. 


This Letter was very entertaining to all the 
Company, eſpecially to che Duke and Dutcheſs; 
infomuch that her Grace ask'd Don Nuixote whe- 
ther it would be amiſs to open the Governor's 
Letter, which ſhe imagin'd was a very good one; 


The Knight told her, that, to ſatisfie her C"—_ 


he would open it ; which being done, he foun 
whar fallows. 


Tereſa 


” m— 
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ary Tereſa Panſa's Letter ro her Husband 
ore Sancho Panſa. 


© Þ Receiv'd thy Letter, . dear Honey Sancho, and 
* | I vow and ſwear to thee, as I ama Catho- 
lick Chriſtian, I was within two Fingers breadth 
© of running Mad for Joy. Look you, my Chuck, 
© when I heard thou wert made a Governor, I wag 


She * ſo. tranſported, I had like to have fallen down 
ſend © dead with meer Gladneſs; for thou knoweſt ſuds 
us * den Joy is ſaid to kill as ſoon as great Sorrow: 
£0 * As for thy Daughter Sanchica, ſhe ſcatter'd her 


* Water about, before ſhe was aware, for very Pleas 
* ſure. I had the Suit thou ſent'ſt me before my 


ang * Eyes, and the Lady Dutcheſs's Corals about my 
how * Neck, held the Letter in my Hands, and had him 
w”_ © that brought 'em ſanding by me ; and for all thar, 
S ' I thought what I ſaw and felt was but-a-Dreanr. 


© For who could have thought a Goat-herd ſhould 
© ever come to be a Governour of Iſlands ? But 
what ſaid my Mother, Who a great deal would ſee; 
* a great while muſt live. I ſpeak this, becauſe if 
* live longer, I mean to ſee more ; for I ſhall ne'er 
© be at Reſt till I ſee thee a Farmer or Receiver of 
* the Cuſtoms : For _— they be Offices that 
* ſend many to the Devil, for all that they bring 
.* Griſt to the Mill, My Lady Dutcheſs will reH 
* thee, how I long to go to Court. Pray think 
* on't, and let me know thy Mind ; for I mean to 


TY * credit thee there, by going in a Coach. 

Ez * * Neither the Curate, the Barber, the Batchelor, 

bt * nor the Sexton will believe thou art a Governor, 

_ © but ſay 'tis all Juggling or Inchantment, as all 
' thy Maſter Don Quixotes's Concerns uſe to be, 

p * and S#-7pſon threatens 'to find thee out, and pur 
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this Maggot of a Government out of thy Pate, 
and Don. 24ixote's Madneſs out of his Coxcomb, 
For my Parr, I do but laugh at 'em, and look 
upon my ſtring of Coral, and contrive how to fit 
up the Suit thou ſent'ſt me into a Gown for thy 
Daughter. 

* I ſent my Lady the Dutcheſs ſome Acorns; I 
would they were beaten Gold. I prethee ſend me 
; IG of Pear), if they be in faſhion in thy 

and. 
* The News here is, that Berrueca has marry'd 

*. her Daughter to a ſorry Painter that came hither, 
* pretending to paint any Thing. The Townſhip 
* ſet him to paint the King's Arms over the Town- 
* Hall : He ask'd 'em two Ducats for the Job, which 
* they paid him ; ſo be fell to Work ; and was 
* eight Days a daubing, but could make nothing 
* on tat laſt; and, ſaid he could not hit upon ſuch 
* piddling Kind of Work,and fo gave 'em their Mo. 
"ney again. Yet for all this he marry'd with the 
* Name of a good Work-man. The Truth is, he 
*: has left his Pencil: upon't, and taken the Spade, 
* and goes to the Field like a Gentleman. Pedro 
* de Lobo's Son has taken Orders, and ſhav'd his 
© Crown, meaning to be a Prieſt: Ming»i/a, Mingo 
© Silvato's Grand-Daughter heard of it, and ſues him 
* upon a Promiſe of Marriage : Ill Tongues do not 
* ſtick to ſay ſhe has been with Child by him. but 
© he ftifly denies it. We have no Olives this Year, 
* nor is there a Drop of Vinegarto be got for Love 
* or Money. A Company of Soldiers went through 
« this Place, and carry'd along with them three 
«< Wenches out of the Town, I don't tell thee their 
« Names, for mayhaps they will come back, and 
there will not want ſome that will marry 'em, 
for better for worſe Sanchica makes Bone-lace, 
and gets her- three HalF-pence a-day clear, wy - 

* the 
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ate, Þ * ſhe ſaves in a Box with a Slit, to go towards buy- 
mb, © ing Houſhold-ſtuff. Bur now ſhe's a Governor's - 
ook © Daughter ſhe has no need to work, for thou wilt 
) fit * give hera Portion. The Fountain in the Marker - 


* is dry'd up. A Thunderbolt fell upon the Pi!- 
* lory. There may they all light. I expe& thy 
* Anſwer to this, and thy Reſolution concerning 
*'my going to Court ; ſo Heaven ſend thee long 
* to live, and longer than my ſelf, or rather, 
* neither more nor leſs, for I would not willingly 


y'd © leaye thee behind me in this World. 
er, ; 
hip Thy Wife, Tereſa Panſa.”- 


Theſe Letters were admir'd, and caus'd a great * 
deal of Laughter and Diverſion ; and to complear 


n 

ch the Mirth, at the ſame Time the Expreſs return'd 
os that brought Sancho's Anſwer to Don £2: xote, which 
he was likewiſe publickly Read, and ftartY'd all the 
he Hearers, who took the Governor for a Fool ! Af- 
le, terwards the Dutcheſs withdrew, to know of the ' 
[ro Page what he had to relate of his Journey to San- 
Us cho's Village; of which he gave her a full Account 
go without omitting the leaſt Particular, He» alfo ” 
m brought her the Acorns, and a Cheeſe, which Te- 
ot reſs had given him for a very good one,. and better 
It than thoſe of Tronchon, and which the Dutcheſs * 
P, gratefully accepted. Now let us leave her, to tell ' 
{- the End of the Government of Great Sancho Pan/a, 
h the Flower and Mirror of all Iſland-governors. - 
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C H A ÞP. LIE 
The Toylſome End and Concluſion of Sancho 


Panſa's Government. 


O think the Afﬀairs of this Life are always 

to remain in the ſame State, is an errone- 
, ous Fancy. The Face of Things rather ſeems con- 
tinually to change and roll with a circular Motion, 
Summer ſucceeds the Spring; Autumn the Sum- 
mer ; Winter the Autumn ; and then Spring again: 
So Time proceeds in this perpetual Round ; only 
the Life of Man is ever haſtning to irs End, ſwifter 
than Time it {elf, without Hopes to be renew'd, 
unleſs in the next, that is unlimited and infinite. 
This ſays Cid Hemet, the Mahometan Philoſopher, 
For even by the Light of Nature, and withour that 
of Faith, many have diſcover'd the Swiftneſs and 
Inſtability of his preſent Being, and the Duration 
of the Eternal Life which is expe&ed. But this 
moral Refle&tion of our Author is not here to be 
ſuppos'd as meant by him in its full Extent; 
for he intended it only to ſhew the Uncertainty of 
Sancho's Fortune, how ſoon it vaniſh'd like a Dream, 
and how from his high Preferment he return'd to 
his former low Statien. 

It was now but the ſeventh Night, after fo many 
Days of his Government, when the careful Gover- 
nor had betaken himſelf to his Repoſe, ſated not 
with Bread and Wine, but cloy'd with hearing 
Caufes, pronouncing Sentences, making Statutes, 
and putting out Orders and Proclamations: Scarce 

Was 
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was Sleep, in ſpight of wakeful Hunger, beginning 
to cloſe his Eyes, when of a ſudden he heard a 
great Noiſe of Bells, and moſt dreadful Out-cries, as 
if the whole Iſland had been finking. Preſently he 
ſtarted, and ſat up in his Bed, and liſten'd with 
great Attention, to try if he could learn how far 
this Uproar might concern him. But while he was - 
thus. hearkening in the Dark, a great Number of 
Drums and Trumpets were heard, and that Sound 
being added to the Noiſe of the Bells and the Cries, 
gaveſo dreadful an Alarm, that his Fear and Terror 
increas'd, and he was in a ſad Confternation. Up 
| he leap'd out of his Bed, and pur on his Slippers, 
.the Ground being damp, and without any Thing 
elſe in the World on bur his Shirt, ran and open'd 
his Chamber-door, and ſaw above twenty Men , 
come running along the Galleries with lighted 
Links in one Hand, and drawn Swords in the 0+ 
ther, all crying out, Arm my Lord Governour, 
Arm! a World of Enemies -are got into the Iſ- 
land, and we are undone, unleſs your Valour 
and Condu@t relieve us. Thus bawling, and run- 
ning with great Fury and Diſorder, they got to 
the Door where Sancho ſtood quite ſcar'd out of 
his Senſes. Arm, Arm, this Moment, my Lord, 
cry'd one of 'em, if you have not a mind to 
be loſt with the whole Iſland. What would 
ye have me Arm for, quoth Sancho? Do I know 
iny thing of Arms or Fighting, think ye ? Why 
don't ye rather ſend for Don Quixete, my Maſter, 
he'll diſpatch your Enemies in a trice. Alas, as 
I am a Sinner to Heaven, [ underſtand nothing 
of this haſty Service. For Shame, my Lord Go-« 
vernour, faid another, what a Faint-heartednefs is 
this? See! we bring yon here Arms offenſive and 
defenſive ; Arm your ſelf, and march to the Mar- 
ket-place. Be our Leader and Caprain as you ought, 
an 


Let 
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and ſhew your ſelf a Governor. Why: then arm 
me, and good Luck attend me, quoth Sancho; with 
that they brought him two Jlarge Shields, which 
they had provided, and without letting him put on 
his other Cloaths, clapp'd 'em over his Shirr, and. 
ty'd the one behind upon his Back, and the other 
before upon his Breaſt,having got his Arms through. 
fomie Holes made on purpoſe. Now the Shields, 
being faſten'd. to his Body, as hard as Cords could 
bind 'em, the poor Governor. was cas'd up and im« 
mur'd as ſtraight as an Arrow,. without being able 
& much as to bend his Knees, or ſtir a- Step. Then. 
having put a Lance into his Hand for him to lean 
upon, and keep himſelf up, they deſir'd him to, 
march, and lead 'em on, and put Life into 'em all, 
telling him that they did not doubt of Victory ,fince; 
they had him far their Commander. March ! quoth 
Sancho, how do ye think I am able to do it, ſqueez'd. 
as I am ? Theſe Boards ſtick ſo plaguy cloſe to me, 
I can't ſo much as bend the Joynts of my Knees ; 
You muſt e'en carry. me in your Arms, and lay me 
a croſs, or ſet me upright before ſome Paſſage, and 
I'll make good that Spot of Ground, either with 
this Lance or my Body. Go to, my Lord Gover- 
nor, ſaid another, 'tis more your Fear than your 
Armour rhat ſtiffens your Legs, and hinders you 
from Moving. Move,” move, March on, *tis high 
Time, the Enemy grows ſtronger, and the Danger 
preſſes. The poor Governor thus urg'd and up- 
braided, endeavour'd to go forwards ; but the firſt 
Motion he made, threw him to the Ground at his 
full Length, fo heavily, that he gave over all his 
Bones for broken ; and there he lay like a huge 
Tortoiſe in his Shell, or a Flitch of Bacon clapp'd 
between two. Boards, or like a Boat overturn'd upon 
a Flar, with the Keel upwards. Nor had thoſe 
drolling Companions the leaſt Compaſſion vpoghim 

as 
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25 he lay 5 quite contrary, having put out their 
Lights, they made a terrible Noiſe, and clutter'd - 
with their Swords, and trampl'd too and again u 
on the poor Governor's Body, and laid on furiouily 
with their Swords upon his Shields, inſomuch, that 
if he had not ſhrunk his Head into 'em for Shelter, 
he had been in a woful Condition. Shrugg'd up in 
his narrow Shell, he was in a grievous Fright, and- 
2 terrible Sweat, praying from the Bottom of his 
Heart for Deliverance from the curſed Trade of 
governing Iſlands. Some kick'd him, ſome ſtumbl'd 
and fell upon him, and one among the reſt jump'd 
full upon him, and there ſtood for ſome Time, as 
on a Watch-Tower, like a General encouraging his 
Soldiers, and giving Orders, crying out, There 
Boys, there ! the Enemies charge moſt on that Side; 
make good that Breach, ſecure that Gate,down with 
thoſe Sealing-Ladders, fetch Fire-balls, more Gre» 
nadoes, burning Pitch, Roſin, and Kettles of ſcald- 
ing Oyl. Intrench your ſelves, get Beds, Quilts, 
Cuſhions, and barricadoe the Streets; in ſhort, he 
call'd for all the Inſtruments of Death, and all the 
Engines us'd for the Defence of a City that is be« 
fieg'd and ſtorm'd. Sancho lay ſnug, though ſadly 
bruis'd, and while he endur'd all quietly, Oh that 
it would pleaſe the Lord, quoth he to himſelf, that 
this Iſland were but taken, or that I were fairly dead 
or out of this Peck of Troubles. Art laſt Heave 


heard his Prayers, and when he leaſt expeQed ir, hE 


heard 'em cry, Viftory, Victory ! The Enemy's 
routed. Now my. Lord. Governour, riſe, come and 
enjoy the Fruits of Conqueſt, and divide the Spoils 
taken from the Enemy, by the Valour of your in- 
vincible Arms. Help me up, cry'd poor Sazcho in a 
doleful Tone ; and when they had ſer him on his 
Legs, let all the Enemy I have routed, quoth he, 
benail'd to my Fore-head ; I'll divide no Spoils of 

. Enemies, 
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Enemies. But if I have one Friend here, I only beg 
he would give me a Draught of Wine to comfort 
me, and help to dry up the Sweat that I am in; for 
I am all over Water. Thereupon they wip'd him, 
gave him Wine, and took off his Shields : after that, 
as he fate upon his Bed, what with his Fright, and 
what with the Toil he had endur'd, he fell into a 
Swoon, infomuch, that thoſe who a&ed this Scene 
began to repent they had carry'd it ſo far. But 
Sancho recovering from his Fit in a little Time,they 
alſo recover'd from their Uneafineſs. Being come 
to himſelf, he ask'd what 'ewas a Clock ? They an- 
fwer'd 'twas now Break of Day. He ſaid nothing, 
bur, without any Words, began to put on his 
Cloaths. While this was doing, and he continu'd 
ſeriouſly ſilent, all the Eyes of the Company were 
fix'd upon him, wondring what could be the mean- 
ing of his being in ſuch Haſte to put on his Cloaths. 
Art laſt he made an End of dreſſing himſelf, and 
creeping along ſoftly, (for he was too much bruis'd 
fo go aloug very faſt) he got to the Stable, follow'd 
by all the Company, and coming to Dapple, he em- 
brac'd the quiet Anima], gave him a loving Kiſs on 
the Fore-head, and with Tears in his Eyes, Come 
hither, ſaid he, my Friend, thou faithful Comps« 
nion, and Fellow-ſharer in my Travels and Miſe- 
ries, when thee and I conſorted together, and all my 
Cares were but to mend thy Furniture, and feed thy 
Herle Carcaſs, then happy were my Days, m 
Months, and Years. Bur ſince I forſook thee, an 
clamber'd up the Towers of Ambition and Pride, 
a thouſand Woes, a thouſand Torments, and four 
thouſand Tribulations have haunted and worry'd 
my Soul. While he was talking thns, he fit- 
ted on his Pack-Saddle, no Body offering to fay 
any thing to him. This done, with a great deal 
of Difficulty he mounted his Aſs, and w_ m 
reinng 
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drefling himſelf to the Steward, the Secretary, the 
Genleman- waiter, and DoQor Pedro Rezio, and many 
others that ſtood by, make Way, Gentlemen, ſaid 
he, and let me return to my former Liberty. Let 
me go that I may ſeek my old Courſe of Life, and 
riſe again: from that Death that buries me here 
alive. I was not born to be a Governour, nor to 
defend Iſlands nor Cities from Enemies that break 
in upon 'em. I know better what belongs to 
Ploughing, Delving, Pruning and Planting of 
Vineyards, than how to make Laws and defend 
Countries and Kingdoms. St. Peter is very well 
at Romz: That is as good as to ſay, let every one 
flick to the Calling he was born to. A Spade does 
better in my Hand than a Governour's Truncheon, 
and I had rather fill my Belly with a Meſs of plain 
Porridge, than lie at the Mercy of a coxcombly 
Phyſick-monger that ſtarves me to Death. I had 
aber ſolace my ſelf under the Shade of an Oak in 
Summer, and wrap my Corps up in a double Sheep- 
kin in the Winter at my Liberty, than Jay me 
down with the Slavery of a Government in fine 
Holland Sheets, and caſe my Hide in Furs and 
richeſt Sables. Heaven be with you, Gentlefolks, 
and pray tell my Lord the Duke from me, that 
naked I was born, and naked I am at preſent. I 
have neither won nor loſt, which is as much as to 
fay, without a Penny I came to this Government, 
and without a Penny I leave it; quite contrary to 
what other Governours of Iflands ufe to do when 
they leave 'em, Clear the Way then, I beſeech 
you, and let me-paſs.; I muſt get my ſelf wrapp'd 
up all over in Sear-cloath ; for I don't think I've 
a ſound Rib left, thanks ro the Enemies that have 
walk'd over me all Night long. This muſt not be, 
my Lord Governour, ſaid Dottor Rezio, for I will 
give your Honour a Balſamick Drink, that is a 

Specifick 
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Specifick againſt Falls, Diſlocations, Contuſions and 
all manner of Bruiſes, and that will preſeatly re. 
ſtore you to your former Health and Strength. 
And then for your Diet, I promiſe to rake new 
Courſe with you, and to let you eat abundantly of 
whatſoever you pleaſe. 'Tis too late, Mr. DoQor, 
anſwer'd Sancho; You ſhall as ſoon make me turn Turk 
a$ hinder me from going. No, - no, theſe Tricks 
ſhan'rt paſs upon me again, you ſhall as ſoon make 
me fly to Heaven without Wings, as get me to ſtay 
here, or ever catch me nibbling at a Government 
again, though it were ſerv'd up to me in a cover'd 
Diſh. I am of the Blood of the Panga's, and we are 
all willful and poſitive. If once we cry odd, it 
ſhall be odd in ſpight of all Mankind, tho' it be 
even.., Go to then, Let the Piſmire leave behind 
him in this Stable thoſe Wings that lifred him up 
in the Air to be a Prey to Martlets and Sparrows, 
Fair and Softly. Let me now tread again on plain 
round, though T mayn't wear pink'd Cordovan- 
eather-Pumps, I ſhan't wanr. a coarſe Pair of 
ckthread Sandals to my Feet. Every Sheep to 
er Mate. Let not the Cobler go beyond his Laſt; 
and ſo let me go, for 'tis late. My Lord Gover- 
nour, ſaid the Steward, though ir grieves us to part 
with your Honour, your Senſe and Chriſtian Be 
haviour engaging us to covet your Company, yet 
we would not preſume to ſtop you againſt your In 
clination : But you know that every Governour, 
before he leaves the Place he has govern'd, is bound 
to give an Account of his Adminiſtration. Be pleasd 
therefore to do ſo for the ten Days you have been 
among us, ' and then Peace be with-you. No Man 
has Power to call me':to an Account, reply 
Saxcho, unleſs it be by my Lord Duke's Appoint- 
ment- Now to him "it is that I am going, and'to 
him J'll give a fair. and ſquare Account. ang - 
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deed, going away ſo bare as I do, there needs no 
greater ops that T have. govern'd like an Angel. 
In truth, ſaid Dr. Rexzio, the great Sancho is in the 
right ; and I am of Opinion, we ought ro'let him 
go; for certainly the Duke will be very glad to fee 
him. Thereupon they all agree'd to let him paſs, 
offering firſt to attend him, and ſupply him with 
whatever he might want in his Journey, either for 
Entertainment or Conveniency. Sancho told 'em, 
that all he deſir'd was a little Corn for his Aſs, and 
half a Cheeſe and half a Loaf for himſelf; having 
Occaſion for no other Proviſions in ſo ſhort a Jour» 
ney. With that they all embrac'd him, and he 
embrac'd them all, not without Tears in his Eyes, 
_—_ 'em in Admiration of the good Senſe which 
he diſcover'd both in his Diſcourſe and unalters 
able Reſolution. 


CHAP. LIV. 


Which treats of Matters that relate to this 
Hiſtory and no other. 


'T*? HE Duke and Dutcheſs reſolv'd that Don 
NAuixote's Challenge againſt their Vaſſal ſhould 
not 'be ineffeQtual ; and the young Man being 
fled into Flanders, to avoid having Downs Rodriguez 
to his Mother-in-Law, they made choice of a Gaſcoin 
Lacquey, nam'd Toſil:s, ro ſupply his Place, and 
ve him Inftrutions how to a& his Part. T'wao 
ys after, the Duke acquainted Don Quixote that 
within four. Days his Antagoniſt would meet. hint 
in the Liſts, arm'd at all Points like a Knight, to 
Maintain that the Damſel ly'd through the money 
F- an 
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and through the Beard, to ſay that he had ever pro. 
mis'd her Marriage. Don N2xixote was mightily 
leas'd with this News, promifing himſelf to do 
onders on this Occaſion, and eſteeming it an ez 
traordinary Happineſs to have ſuch an Opportny 
to ſhew before ſuch Noble SpeQtators how ev 
tenſive were his Valour and his Strength. Cheer 
and elevated with theſe Hopes, he waited for the 
End of theſe four Days, which his cager Impatience 
made him think ſo many Ages. 

Well, now letting them paſs, as we do other 
Matters, let us a while attend Sancho, who, divÞ 
ded betwixt Joy and Sorrow, was now on his Daps 
ple, making the beſt of his Way to his Maſtey 
whoſe Company he valu'd more than the Govergs 


ment of all the Iſlands in the World. He had not 


gone far from his Iſland, or City, or Town (a 
whatever you will pleaſe to call it, for he never 
troub!'d himſelf to examine what it was) before he 
met upon the Road ſix Pilgrims, with their walking 
Staves, Foreigners as they prov'd, and ſuch as usd 
to beg Alms finging. As they drew near him, they 


plac'd themſelves in a Row, and fell a ſinging all to 


gether in their Language ſomething that Sancho could 
not underſtand, les it were one Word, which 
plainly fignify'd Alms ; by which he gueſs'd that 
Charity was the Burthen and Intent of their Son. 
Being exceeding charitable, as C/d Hamet reports 
him, he open'd his Wallet, and having taken out 


half a Loaf and half a Cheeſe, gave 'em thar, making 


Signs withal, that he had nothing elſe to give 'em. 
They took the Dole with a good will, but yet, 

farisfi'd, they cry'd Guelt, Guelt. Good People 
quoth Sancho, I don't underſtand what you woul 
have. With that, one of 'em pull'd out a Purls 
that was in his Boſom, and ſhew'd it to Sancho, by 
which he underſtood that 'twas Money they wall 


EFTTTTTTFH] 


og CRIT. » 
_ E a 
Pe n'Y 


of the renoww?d Don Quixote. 1141 


ed, But he, putting his Thumb to his Mouth, and 
wagging his Hand with his four Fingers upwards, 
made a Sign that he had not a Croſs; and fo clap» 
ping his Heels to Dapple's Sides, he began to make 
way through the Pilgrims ; but at the ſame time 
one of 'em, who had been looking on him very 
earneſtly, laid hold on him, and throwing his Arms 
about his Middle, Bleſs me ! (cry'd he in very good 
$paniſb) What do I ſee ? Is it poſſible ? Dol hold in 
my Arms my dear Friend, my goodNeighbour Sancho 
Panga ? Yes, ſure, it muſt be he, for I am neither 
dunk nor dreaming. Sancho wondring to hear 
himſelf call'd by his Name, and to ſee himſelf 
ſo lovingly hugg'd by the Pilgrim, ſtar'd upon 
Hhim without ſpcaking a Word; bur, tho' he 
look'd ſeriouſly in his Face a good while, he could 
not gueſs who he was. The A. ue obſerving his 
Amazement, What, ſaid he, Friend Sancho, don't you + 
know your old Acquaintance, your Neighbour 
Riate the Moriſco, that kept a Shop in your Town ? 
Thea Sancho looking wiſtly on him again, began 
tocall kim to Mind, at laſt he knew him again 
Ray, and clipping him about the Neck with- 
out alighting, Ricote, cry'd he, Who the Devil could 
ever have hnown thee tranſmogrify'd in this Mum- 
ming Dreſs. Prithee who has frenchify'd thee ar 
this rate ? and how durſt thou offer to come again 
into Sp«in? Should'ſt thou come to be-known, adad, 
I would not be in thy Coat for all the World, If 
Fthon doſt not betray me, ſaid the Pilgrim, I am 
laſs enough, Sancho ; for no Body can know me in 
ths Diſguiſe. But let us get out of the Road, and 
oe to yonder Elm-Grove, my Comrades and I 

ſe a to take a little Refreſhment there, and 
thou ſhalt dine with us. They are honeſt Souls 
IMaffure thee. There I ſhall have an Opportunity 
totell thee how I have poſs'd my Time _—_ _ 

orc 
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forc'd to leave the Town in Obedience to the King* 
Edi&, which, as thou knoweſt, ſo ſeverely thre» 
tens thoſe of our unfortunate Nation. Sancho con» 
ſented, #nd Ricote having ſpoke to the reſt of the 
Pilgrims, they went all together to the Groyg, 
at a good Diſtance from the Road. There they 
Jaid by their Staves, and taking off their Pilgrims 
Weeds remain'd in Cuerpo ; all of em young 
handſome Fellows, except Ricote, who was ſome. 
what ſtricken in Years. Every one carry'd his 
Wallet, which ſeem'd well furniſh'd, at leaſt with 
favoury and high-ſeaſon'd Bits, the Provocative to 


the turning down good Liquor. They ſat downm ll th 


the Ground, and making the green Graſs their 


Table-cloath, preſently there was a comfortable Y; 


pp of Bread, Salt, Knives, Nuts, Cheeſe, 
and ſome Bacon-bones, on which there were ſtill 
ſome good pickings left, or which at leaſt might 
be ſuck'd. They alſo had a Kind of black mat Þ 
call'd Caveer, made off the Roes of Fiſh, a certain 
Charm to keep Thirſt awake. They alſo had good 

Store of Olives, though none of the moiſteſt ; but ; 
the chief Glory of the Feaſt, was fix Leather Bottles 
of Wine, every Pilgrim exhibiting one for his Share; 
even honeſt Ricote himſelf was now transform. 
from a Moriſce, to. a G&yman, and clubb'd his Bottk, 
his Quota making as good a Figure: 3s the reſt Þ 
They began to ear like Men that lik'd mighty well Ul; 
their ſavoury Fare; and: as it was very reliſhing, 
they went leiſurely to work to continue the longer, 
taking bur a little of every oneat a time on the point 
of- a Knife. Then all at once they lifced up their Nj 
Arms, and applying their own Mouths to the: 
Mouths of the Bottles, and turning up their Bok 


toms in the Air, with their Eyes fix'd on Heaven, As 


like Men in an Extaſy, they remain'd in that Poſture 
a good while, tranfuſing the Blood and Spirit of 3 
elle 
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Veſſels into their Stomachs,and ſhaking their Heads, 
43ina Rapture, to expreſs the Pleafure they re- 


res Þ oeiv'd. Sancho admir'd all this extreamly ; he could 
col» | not find the Jeaſt Fault with it, quite contrary he 
the: | was for making good the Proverb, When thou art at 


Rome, 4o as they do at Rome ; ſo he deſfir'd Ricozeto 
ſend him his Bottle, and taking his Aim as well as 
the reſt, and with no leſs Satisfa&tion, ſhew'd *em he 
wanted neither Merhod ' nor Breath. Four times 
they careſs'd the Bottles in that manner, but there 


hauſted, and the Life and Soul of 'em departed, 
which turn'd their Mirth into Sorrow. Bur while 
the Wine laſted all was well. Now and then one 
of other of the Pilgrims would take Sancho by rhe 
right hand, Spaniard, and German all one now, and 
ery Bon Campagno, Well ſaid, i'faith, anſwer'd 
Sancho ; Boy Compagno, Perdie., And then he would 
burſt out a laughing for half an hour together, with- 
ont the leaſt Concern for all his late Misfortunes, or 
the Loſs of his Government; for Anxieties uſe to 
have'but little Power over the time that Men ſpend 
in Eating or Drinking. In ſhort, as their Bellies 
were full, their Bones deſir'd to be at Reſt, and fo 
five. of 'em dropp'd aſleep, only Sancho and Ricote 
who had indeed eat more, but d:ank leſs, remain'd 
wake, and remov'd under the Cover of a Beech at 
aſmall Diſtance, where while the other ſlept, Ricore 
in good Spaniſh ſpoke to Sancho to this Purpoſe. 

u well knoweſt, 'Friend Sancho Panga, how 
the late Edi&, that enjoyn'd all thoſe of my Nation 
tadepart the Kingdom, alarm'd us all; at leaſt me 
did; inſomuch.that the Time limited for our go- 
ing was not yet expir'd, but I thought the Law was 


&cordingly” I refolv'd' to provide betime for their 
ty and mine, as a Man does that knows his 
Habitation 


was no doing it the Fifth; for they were quite ex» 


rely'ro be executed upon me and my Children. - 
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Habitation will be taken away from him, and 6 
ſecures another before he is oblig'd to remove, $% 
T left our Town by my ſelf, and went to ſeek fone 
Place beforehand, where I might convey my Famij 
without expoſing my ſelf to the Inconveniency of 
Hurry, like the. reſt that went ; - for the wiſeh; 
mong us were yy apprehenſive that the Pry. 
Clamations iſfſu'd out for the Baniſhment of oy 
Mooriſh Rice were not only Threats, as ſome ft. 
ter'd themſelves, but would certainly take Effec x 
the Expiration of the limited Time. I wazthe 
rather inclin'd to believe this, being conſcious tha 
our People had very dangerous Deſigns, ſo that [ 
could not but think the King was infpir'd by Heayen 
to take ſo brave a Reſolution, and expel thoſ 
Snakes out of the Boſom of the Kingdom : Ne 
that we were all guilty, for there were ſome ſound 
and real Chriſtians among us; but their Numbe 
was ſo ſmall, that they could not be oppos'd t 
thoſe that were otherwiſe, and it was not ſafe to 
keep Enemies within Doors. In ſhort, it wasne 
ceſlary we ſhould be baniſh'd, but tho* ſome might 
think it a mild and pleaſant Fate, to us it ſeems the 
moſt dreadful Thing that could befall us : Where 
ever we are, we bemoan with Tears our Banil 
ment from Spain ; for, after all, there we were bor 
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and 'tis our native Country. We find no wherethe j 


Entertainment our Misfortune requires, and 

in Barbary and all other Parts of 4frick, where vt 
expeCted to have met with the beſt Receptionar 
Relief, we find the greateſt Inhumanity and ti 
worſt Uſage. We did not know our Happine 
till we had loſt it ; and the Deſire which moſt of 
have to return to Spain, is ſuch, that the greate 
Part of thoſe that ſpeak the Tongue, as 1 do, wit 
are many, come back hither, and leave their Win 


and Children there in a forlorne Condition; ſo ſimi y 
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i their. Love for their native Place; and now I 
know by Experience the Truth of the Saying; ſweet 
is the Love of one's Country, For my Part, having 
left our Town, I went into France, and though we 
were very well receiv'd there, yet I had a mind to 
ſee other Countries ; and ſo paſſing through ir, I 
travell'd into italy, and from thence into Germany, 
Fre methought one might live with more 


om, the Inhabirants being a good humour'd 
iable People that love to live eafie with one an» 
other, and every Body follows his own Way ; for 
there's Liberty of Conſcience allow'd in the greateſt 
Part of the Country. There after I had taken a 
Dwelling in a Village near Augsburgh, I truck in- 

bole tothe Company of theſe Pilgrims, and got. to be 
+ Not one of their Number, finding they were ſome of 
ſound} thoſe who make it their Cuſtom ro go to Spain, 
unbe} many of 'em every Year, to viſit the Places of De-= 
»5d of yorion, which they look upon, as their Indies, and 
ſafe} beſt Market and ſureſt Means to get Money. They 
yasn-fl gravel almoſt the whole Kingdom over, nor is 
might there a Village where they are not ſure to get Meat 
ms tie} and Drink, and ſix Pence at leaſt in Money. And 
Vherf] they manage Matters ſo well, that at the End of 
Banile their Pilgrimage they commonly go off with about 
: bon a hundred Crowns clear gains, which they change 
erethtf into Gold, and hide either in the Hollow of their 
d ereff Staves, or the Patches of their Cloaths, and either 
ere VF thus, or ſome other private Way convey it uſually 
on 11 into their own Country, in ſpight of all Searches 


id ty ar their going out of the Kingdom. Now Sancho, _ 
jw. py Veiga in returning hither is to fetch the Trea--' 


that I lefc bury'd when I went away, which I 
myido with the leſs Inconveniency, by reaſon it 
T Yesio a Place quite out of the Town. That done, [ 

FJ intend to write or go over my ſelf from Yalencia to 
nol wy Wife and Danghter, who I know are in Algiers, 


e013} and 
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and find one Way or other to get 'em over to ſome 
_Port of France, and from thence bring 'em over into 
Germany, where we will ſtay, and ſee how Provi. 
dence will diſpoſe of us : For I am ſure my Wife 
Franciſcs and my Daughrer are good Catholick 
Chriſtians ; and though I can'rſay I am as much; 
Believer as they are, yet I have more of the Chriſtian 
than of the Mahometan, and make ir my conſtant 
Prayer to the Almighty to open the Eyes of my 
Underſtanding, and ler me know how to ſerve him, 
What I ont, "Fo at, is, that my Wife and Daughter 
ſhould rather chuſe to yo for Barbary than for France 
where they might have liv'd like Chriſtians. | 
Look you, Ricote, anſwer'd Sancho, may: haps that 
was .none of their Fault, for to my Knowledge 
John Tiopizyo,thy Wive's Brother took 'em along with 
him, and he be like being a rank Moor, wou!d go 
where he thought beſt. And I muſt tell thee further, 
Friend, that 1 doubt thou'lt loſe thy Labour in go- 
ing to look after thy hidden Treaſure ; for the Re- 
port was hot among us, that thy Brother-in-law and 
thy Wife had a great many Pearls, and a deal of 
Gold taken, away from 'em, which ſhould have been 
interr'd, © That may be, reply'd Ricors, but I am ſure, 
Friend of mine, they have not met with my Hoard. 
For I never would tell 'em where I had hid it, for 
fear of the worſt. And therefore if thou wilt go a+ 
long with me, and help me carry off this Money, [ 
will give thee two hundred Crowns, to make thee 
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eaſier in the World ; Thou know'ſt I can tell 'tis & t o 
but low with thee. I would do it, anſwer'd Sancho; &j Sim 
bur I an't at all covetous. Were lin the leaſt given Þ the ' 
to it,this Morning I quitted an Employment, which Þ pick 
had I but kept, TI might have got enough ro have EY wn 
made the Walls of my Houſe of beaten Gold ; and I con( 
before fix Months had been at an End, I might have I hejp 


earen my ViQuals in Plate. So that as well for this 
Reaſon, 


= 
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Reaſon, as becauſe I fancy it would be a Piece of 
Treaſon to the King, -in abetting his Enemies, 1 
would not go with thee, though thou wouldft lay 
me down twice as much. And prithee, ſaid Ricore, 
-what Sort of an Employment is it thou haſt left ? 
Why, quoth Sancho, I have left the Government of 
an Ifland, and ſuch an liland as i'faith yow'll ſcarce 
meet with the like in haſte within a Mile of an 
| Oak. And where is this Iſland, ſaid Ricore? Where, 
th Sancho, why, fome two Leagues off, and it is 
eall'd the Iſland of Barataria. Prithee don't talk ſo, 
reply'd Ricote; Iſlands lie a great Way off in the Seaz 
there are none of 'em on the Main Land. Why not, 
noth Sancho? * I tell thee, Friend Ricote, I came 
from thence but this Morning, and Yeſterday I wag 
vere governing K at my Will and Pleaſure like any 
ragon; yet for all that I cen left it for this 
fame Place of a Governour ſeem'd to me but a tick- 
lh and perillous Kind of an Office. And what didſt 


thou get by thy Government, ask'd'Ricote ? Why, 


inſwer'd Sancho, I have got thus much Knowledge, 
3s to underſtand that I am not fit to govern any 
Thing unleſs it be a Herd of Cattle; and that the 
Wealth that's got in theſe Kind of Governments 
coſts a Man a deal of Labour and Toil, Watching 
and Hunger ; for in your Hlands, Governours muſt 
et next to nothing, eſpecially if they have Phy. 

1ans to look after their Health. I can make nei- 
ber Head nor Tail of all this, ſaid Ricote ; It ſeems 
to me all. Madneſs; for who would be ſuch a 
Simpleton as to give thee Iſlands to govern ? Was 
the World quite bare of abler Men, that they could 
pick.out no Body. elſe for a Governour ? Prithee ſay 
w-more, Man, but come to thy Senſes, and 
canſider-whether thou wilt go along with me, and 

Jp me to'carry off my hidden Wealth, my Trea- 
tyre, for I may well give it that Name, confidering 
.Vol, IV. Ece how 
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how much there is of it, and I'll make a Man of 
thee as I have told thee. Hark you me, Rrcote, an. 
ſwer'd 5ancho, I've already told thee my Mind. Let 
x ſuffice thar I will not betray thee, and ſo a God's 
Name go thy Way, and let me go mine ; for full 
well I wot, That what's honeſtly got may be loſt, but 
what's ill got will periſh and the Owner too, Well, Sanha, 
faid Ricete, I'll preſs thee no further. Only prithee 
tell me, wert thou in the Town when my Wife and 
Daughter went away with my Brother-in-law ? Ay 
marry was I, quoth Sancho, by the ſame Token, thy 
Davghter look'd ſo woundy handſome that there 
was old Crouding to fee her, and every Body faid 
ſhe was the fineſt Creature o' God's Earth. She 
wept bitterly all the Way, poor Thing, and embrac'd 
all her She-Friends and Acquaintance, and begg'd 
all of thoſe that flock'd about her to pray for her, 
and that in ſo earneſt and pitious a manner, that, ſhe 
e'en made me ſhed Tears, though I am none of the 
greateſt Blubberers. Faith and Troth, many there 
had a good Mind to have got her away from her 
Uncle upon the Road, and have hid her ; but the 
Thoughts of the King's Proclamation kept 'em in 
Awe. But he that ſhew'd himſelf the moſt con- 
cern'd, was Don Pedro de Gregorio, that young rich 
Heir that you know: They ſay he was up to the 
Ears in Love with her, and has never been ſeen in 
the Town ſince ſhe went, We all thought he was 
gone after her to ſteal her away, but hitherto we 
have heard no more of the Matter. I have all along 
had a Jealouſy, ſaid Rzicote, that this Gentleman 
lov'd my Daughter. But I always had too good 
Opinion of my Ricets's Vertue, to be uncaſie with 
his Paſſion ; for thou know'ſt Sancho, very few, and 
hardly any of our Women of Mooriſh Race, ever 
marry'd with-the old Chriſtians on the Account 

Love ; and ſo I hope, that my Daughter, Bw 


, 
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believe, minds more the Duties of a Chriſtian than 
any Thing of Love, will bur little regard this young 
Heir's Courtſhip. Heaven grant ſhe may, quorh 
$#ncho, for elſe 'tewould be the worſe for 'em both z 
and now honeſt Neighbour, I muſt bid thee good 
by, for I have a Mind to be with my Maſter Don 

xote this Evening. Then Heaven be with thee, 
Friend Sancho, ſaid Ricote : I find my Comrades have. 
fetch'd out their Naps,and 'tis Time we ſhould make 
the beſt of our Way. With that, after a kind Eme 
brace, Sancho mounted his Dapple, Ricote lean'd on 


| his Staff, and ſo they parted. 


CHAP. LV. 


| What happend to Sancho by the Way, with 


other Matters which you will have no more 
zo do than to ſee. | 


ho Raid fo long with Ricote, that the Night 
overtook him within half a League of the Duke's 
Caſtle. It grew dark; however as it was Summer 
Time, he was not much uneaſy, and choſe to go 
put of the Road with a Deſign to ſtay there till the 
Morning. Burt as ill Luck wou'd have it, while he 
was ſeeking ſome Place where he might reſt him« 
os, he and Dafhle tumbl'd of a ſudden into a very 
P Hole, which was among the Ruins of ſome 
Old Buildings. As he was falling, he pray'd with 
all his Heart, fancying himſelf all the while ſinking 
town into-the bottomleſs Pit; but he was in no 
Danger, for by that time he had deſcended 
fmewhat lower than Eighteen Fogor, Dapple made a 
| Ecec3 full 
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full Srop at the Bottom,-and his Rider found him- 
ſelf-ſtil1} on his Back, without the leaſt Hurt in the 
World. Preſently Sancho began to conſider the Con- 
dition of his Bones, -held his Breath, and felt all as 
bout him, and finding himſelf ſound Wind and 
Limb, and in a whole Skin, he thought he-could 
never give Heaven ſufficient Thanks for his won. 
derous Preſervation:; for at firſt he gave himſelf 
ever for loſt, and broken into a thouſand Pieces; 
He grop'd with both Hands about the Walls of the 
Pit, to try.if. t were poſſible: to get out without 
Help ; but he found 'em all ſo plain, and ſo ſteep, 
that there was not the leaſt Hold or Footing to get 
up. This griev'd him to the Soul, and to increaſe 
his Sorrow Dapple began to raiſe his Voice in a very 
piteous and dolefu] Manner, which pierc'd his 
Maſter's very Heart ; nor did the poor Beaſt make 
ſach Moan without Reaſon, for, to ſay the Truth, 
ke was but in a woeful Condition. Woe's me, cry'd 
Sancho, what ſudden and unthought of Miſchances 
every Foot befall us poor Wretches that live in this 
miſerable World 1 Who wou'd have thought that 
he, who but Yeſterday ſaw himſelf ſeated in the 
Throne 'of an Ifland Governaur, and had Servants 
2nd Vaſlals at his Beck, ſhou'd .to Day find himſelf 
buried in a Pit, without the Jeaſt Soul to help him, 
or come to his Relief ! Here we are like to periſh 
with deadly Hunger, I and my Afs, if we don't 
die before; he of his Bruiſes, and I of Grief and 
Anguiſh. Art leaſt, I' ſhan't be ſo lucky as was my 
Maſter Don Quixote, when he went down into the 
Cave of the Inchanter Monteſinos, He found better 


Fare there than he cou'd have at his own Houſe, / 


the Cloth was laid, and his Bed made, and he ſaw 
nothing but pleaſant Viſions: But I am like to ſee no- 
thing here bur Toads and Snakes. Unhappy. Creature 
'chat I am! What have my fooliſh Deſigns and WH: 


es 
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fies brought me to ? If ever 'tis Heaven's bleſſed 
Will that my Bones be found, they'll be taken out 


ON- of this diſmal-Place bare, white: and ſmooth, and 
I as thoſe of my poor Dapple with 'em,by which, perhaps, 
and it-will be known who we are, at leaſt, by thoſe who 
uld ſhall have taken notice that Sancho Panga never ſtir- 
ON» red from his Afs, nor his Aſs from Sancho Panga. 
ſelf Unhappy Creatures that we are, I ſay again ? Had 


we dy'd at Home among our Friends, tho' we ha& 
miſs'd of Relief, we ſhou'd not have wanted Pity, 
and ſome to cloſe our Eyes at the laſt Gaſp. Oh 
my dear Companion and Friend, ſaid he to his Aſs; | 
how ilt have I required thy fairchful Services. For- 


aſe ive me, and Pray to Fortune the beſt thou can't to 
ery Feliver us out of this Plunge, and I here promiſe 
his F thee to ſet a Crown of Lawrel on thy Head, that 
ake thou may'ſt be taken for no leſs than a Poet Laurear, 
th, and thy Allowance of Provender ſhall be doubl'd. 
y'd Thus Sancho bewail'd his Misfortune, and his A(s 
ces hearken'd ro what he ſaid, bur anſwer'd nota Word, 
his fo great was the Grief and Anguiſh which the poor 
hat Creature endur'd at the ſame Time. 

the At length, afrer a whole Night's Lamenting, and 
nts complaining at a miſerable Rate, the Day came on, 
ſelf and its Light having confirm'd Sancho in his Doubts 
LM, of the Impoſſibity of getting out of that Place with- 
aſh out Help, he ſer up his Throat again, and made a 
nt vigorous Outcry, to try whether any Body might 
nd not hear him. Burt alas, all his Calling was in vain, 
my for all a-round there was no Body within hear- 
the ing; and then he gave himſelf over for Dead ard 
ter F Buried. He caſt his Eyes on Dapple, and ſeeing 
iſe, F+ him extended on the Ground, and ſadly down in 
aw the Mouth, he went to him, and try'd to get hint 
ae on his Legs, which with much a-do, by means of 
ure tis Affiftance, the poor Beaſt did at laſt, being: 
Me hardly able to ſtand, Then he took a Luncheon of 
lies Ece 3 Bread, 
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Bread out of his Waller, that had run the ſame 
Fortune with 'em, and giving it to the Afs, who 
took it not at all amiſs, and made no Bones of it, 
here ſaid *ancho, as if the Beaſt had underſtood him, 
a fat Sorrow is better than a lean. At length, he 
perceiv'd on one Side of the Pit a great Hole wide 
enough for a Man to creep through ſtooping : He 
drew to it, and having crawl'd thro' on all Four, 
found thatit led into a Vault that enlarg'd it ſelf the 
further it extended, which he could eaſily perceive the 
Sun ſhining in towards the Top of the Concavity. 
Having made this Diſcovery, he went back to his 
Aſs, and like vne that knew what belong'd to Dig- 
ging, with a Stone, began to remove the Earth that 


was about the Hole, and labour'd ſo effeQually, . 


that he ſoon made a Paſſage for his Companion, 
Then taking him by the Halter, he led him alon 
fair and ſoftly through the Cave, to try if he __ 
not find a Way to get out on the other Side. Some. 
times he went in the Dark, and ſometimes without 
Light, but never without Fear. Heaven defend 
me, {aid he to himſeW, what a Heart of a Chicken 
have I! This now, Which to me is a ſad Diſaſter, 
to my Maſter, Don Quixote, wou'd be a rare Ad- 
venture. He wou'd look upon theſe Caves and 
Dungeons as lovely Gardens, and glorious Palaces, 
and hope to be led out of theſe dark narrow Cells 
into ſome fine Meadow ; while I, luckleſs, helpleſs, 
heartleſs Wretch that I am, every Step I take, ex- 
pe to ſink into ſome deeper Pit than this, and go 
down I don't know whither, Welcome ill Luck 
when it comes alone. Thus he went on, lament- 
ing and deſpairing, and thought he had gone fome- 
what more than half a League, when, at laſt he per- 
ceiv'd a Kind of a confus'd- Light, like that of Day 
breaking in at ſome open Place, but which to PO 
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davcbe, ſeem'd a Proſpe@ of a Paſſage into another 
World. 
But here Cid Hamet Benengeli leaves him a whil 
and returns to Don Nu«ixete, who entertain'd and 
leas'd himſelf with the Hopes of a ſpeedy Combar 
ween him and the Dishonourer of Donna Rodri- 
guez's Daughter, whoſe Wrongs he deſign'd to ſee 
redreſs'd on the appointed Day. 

It happen'd one Morning, as he was riding out to: 
repare and exerciſe againſt the Time of Battle, as 
of was praQtiſing with Roſinante, the Horſe in the 
Middle of his Manage pitch'd his Feet near the Brink- 
of a deep Cave ; inſomuch that if Don 2xixote had 
not us'd the beſt of his Skill, he muſt infallibly have 
tumbl'd into it. Having ſcap'd that Danger, he wag 
tempted to look into the Cave withour alighting,. 
and wheeling about, rode up to it. Now while he: 
was ſatisfying his Curioſity, and ſeriouſly muſing, 
he thought he heard a Noiſe ons 9r-, and there upon 
lif'ning, he could diſtinguiſh theſe Words, which: 
in. a doleful Tone aroſe out” of the Cavern ; Ho? 
above there! Is there no good Chriftian that hears 
me, no charitable Knight or Gentleman that will 
take Pity of a Sinner buried alive, a poor Governour 
without a Government. Don Quixote fancy'd he 
heard Sancho's Voice, which did not a little "A riſe 
him, and for his better Satisfa&ion, raiſing his Voice 
as much as he cou'd, Who's that below, cry'd he 2 


I5.... 


, 
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' Who's that complains ? Who ſhou'd ir be, to his 


Sorrow, cry'd Sanche, but the: moſt wretched Soul 
alive, Sancho Pangea, Governour, for his Sins, and 
his [11 Errantry, of the Ifland of Barataris, formerly 
Squire to the famous Knight, Don Quixote de la 
Mancha ? Theſe Words redoubl'd Don Qa:xote's Ad-- 
miration, and encreas'd his Amazement ; for he 
+ x Ann, anky that Sancho was dead, and thar” 
is Squl-was there doing Penance, Poſſels'd with 
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that Fancy, I conjure thee, ſaid he, by all that can 
c »njure thee, as I am a Catholick Chriſtian, to tell 
me who thou art, and, if thou art a Soul in Pain, 
let me know what thou would'ſt have me do for 
thee ; for ſince my Profeſſion obliges me to aſſiſt 
and ſuccour all that are afflifted in this World, 
certainly 'it will make me relieve and help the 
needy in the other World, who cannot help them. 
ſelves. Surely, Sir, anſwer'd he from below, you 
that ſpeak to me ſhould be my Maſter Don Qu:xor: : 
By the Tone of your Voice it can be no Man elfe, 
My Name is Don Quixote, reply'd the Knight, and 
I think it my Duty to affiſt not only the Living but 
the Dead in their Neceflities. Tell me then who 
thou art, thou who fill'ſt me with Aſtoniſhment ; 
for if thou art my Squire, Sancho Panga, and dead, 
if the Devil have not got thee, and through Heaven's 
Mercy thou art in Purgatory, our Holy Mother, the 
Roman-Catholick Church, has ſufficient Suffrages 
to redeem thee from the Pains thou endur'ſt, ana I 
my ſelf will ſollicite her on thy behalf as far as my 
Eftate will go; therefore proceed, and tell me quick- 
ly who thou art ? Why then, reply'd the Voice, by 
whatever you'll have me ſwear by, I make Oath 
that I am Sancho Panga, your Squire, and that I 
never was dead yet in my Life. But only having 
lefe my Government, for Reaſons and Cauſes which 
I han'r Leiſure yet to tell you, laſt Night unluckily 
I fell into this Cave, where I am ſtill, and Dappls 
with me, that will nor let me tell a Lye ; for as a 
further Proof of what I fay, he is here. Now what's 
ſtrange, immediately, as if the Aſs had underſtood 
what his Maſter ſaid, to back his Evidence, he fell 
a Braying fo obſtreperouſly that he made the. whole 
Cave ring again. A notable Witneſs, cry'd Don 
Quixote ! I know this Bray, as if I were the Parent 
of it, and I own thy Voice, my Sancho. I ſee thou 
art 
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- art my real Squire ; ſtay therefore till I go to the 


Caſtle, which is hard by, and fetch more Company- , 
to help thee out of the Pit into which thy Sins. , 
doubtleſs have thrown thee. Make haſte, I be- 
ſeech you, Sir, quoth Sancho, and for Heaven's ſake- 
come again as faſt as you can, for I can no longer en- 
dure to be here buried alive, and I ame'ea dying.. 
with Feer. 

Don Nuixoe went with all Speed to the Caſtle, 
and gave the Duke and Dutcheſs an Account of 
Sancho's Accident, whilſt they did nor a littic wonder 
at it, though they conceiv'd he might ealily e- 
nough fall in at the Mouth of the Cave, which had 
been there Time out of Mind. But they were mightt-. 
ly ſurpriz'd to hear he had abdicated his Govern«. 
ment before they had an Account- of his coming: 
away. 

In ſhort, they fent Ropes, and other Conveniencies - 
by their Servants to draw him out, and at laſt with 
much Trouble and Labour, both he and his Dapple 
were reſtor'd from that gloomy Pit; to the full En- 
joyment of the Light of the Sun. At the ſame Time 
a certain Scholar ſtanding by, and ſeeing him hois'd- 
up ; juſt ſo, ſaid he, ſhou'd all bad Governours come 
out of their Governments ; Juſt as this Wretch is. 
dragg'd out of this profound Abylis, pale, half ftarv's,. 
familh'd, and, as I fancy, withour a Croſs in his. - 
Pocket. Hark you, Goodman Slander,  reply's 
Sancho, *tis now eight or ten Days ſince I began ro 
arg the Iſland that was given me, and in all that-. 

ime I never had my Belly-full but once ; Phyſt- 
cians have perſecuted me, Enemies have trampI'd 
over me, and bruis'd my* Bones, and” I have had - 
neither Leiſure to take Bribes, nor to receive my 
juſt Dues. Now all this confider'd; in my Opinion 
I did not deſerve to come out in this Faflion ?* 


But Man 2ppoints, and God - diſappoints, Heaven , 
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knows beſt what's beſt for us all. We muſt take 
Time as ir comes, and our Lot as it falls. Let no 
Man ſay, I'll drink no more of this Water ; we 
count our Chickens before they are hatch'd, and 
many go out for Wool and come home ſhorn, 
Heaven knows my Mind, and I ſay no more, tho' I 
might. Ne'er trouble thy ſelf, Sancho, ſaid Don 
Nuixote, nor mind what ſome will ſay, for then 
thou wilt never have done. So thy Conſcience be 
clear, let the World talk at random, as it uſes to 
do. ' One may as ſoon tye up the Winds as the 
Tongues of Slanderers, If a Governour returns 
rich from his Government, they ſay he has fleec'd 
and robb'd the People ; if poor, then they call him 
idle Foo), and ill Husband. Nothing ſo ſure, then, 
guoth Sancho, but this Bout they'll call me a ſhallow 
Fool, bur for a Fleecer or a Robber I ſcorn their 
Words, I defy all the World. Thus diſcourſing as 
they went, with a Rabble of Boys and Tdle People 
about 'em, they at laſt got to the Caſtle, where the 
Duke and the Dutcheſs waited in the Gallery for the 
Knight and Squire. As for Sancho, he wou'd not go 
up to ſee the Duke, till he had ſeen his Aſs in the 
Stable, and provided for him ; for he ſaid the poor 
Beaſt had but ſorry Entertainment in his laſt Night's 
Lodging : This done, away he went to wait on his 
Lord and Lady, and throwing himſelf on his Knees, 
My Lord and Lady, ſaid he, I went to govern 
your Iſland of Barataria, ſuch being your Will 
and Pleaſure, tho' 'rtwas your Goodneſs more than 
my Deſert, Naked I enter'd into it, and naked I 
came away, I neither won nor loſt. Whether1 
govern'd well or ill, there are thoſe not far off can 
tell, and let them tell, if they pleaſe, that can tell 
better«than IT. -I have reſolv'd doubtful Caſes, de- 
termin'd Law-Suits, and all the while ready to die 
with Hunger, ſach was the Pleaſure of Door Pedro 
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Rezio of Tirte a fucra, that Phyſician in ordinary to 
Iſland Governours. Enemies ſet upon us in the. 
Night, and after they had put us in great Danger, . 
the People of the Iſland ſay they were deliver'd, and - 
had the. ViQory by the Strength of my Arm, and- 
may Heaven proſper 'em as they ſpeak Truth, ſay TI... 
In ſhort, in that Time, I experienc'd all rhe Cares . 
and Burthens this Trade of Governing brings along _ 
with it, and I found 'em too heavy for my Shoulders. 
I was never cut out for a Ruler, and I am roo clumſy 
to meddle with Edge- Tools, and ſo before the. Gos- - 
vernment left me, I c'en reſfolv'd to1eave the Go- 
vernment ; and accordingly Yeſterday Morning I: 
quitted the Ifland as I found it, with the ſame - 
Streets, the ſame. Houſes, and the ſame Roofs to-: 


them as when I came intoit. I have ask'd for no-- 


thing by way of Lone, and made no Hoard againſt - 
a rainy Day. I defign'd indeed co have ifſu'd our - 
ſeveral wholeſome Orders, but did not, for fear- 
they ſhou'd not þe kepr, in which Caſe it ſignifies - 
no more to make 'em than if: one made'em not-- So, . 
as I ſaid before, I came away from the Iſland with- 

out any Company but my Dapple; I fell into a Cave, .. 
and went a good Way through it, till chis Morning -. 
by the Light of the Sun, I ſpy'd the Way our, yer - 
not ſo eaſy, but that had not Heaven ſent-my Maſter - 
Don Quixote to help me, there I might have ſtaid 

till Doom's-day. And now, my Lord Duke, and -: 
my Lady Dutcheſs, here's your Governour Sancho - 
Panca again, who by a ten Days Government has . 
only pick'd up ſo much Experience as to know he -- 
would not give a Straw to be Governour, not only .. 
of an Ifland, but of the verſal World.. This being - 
allow'd, kiſſing your Honours Hands, and doing - 
like the Boys when the Play at Truſ* or faile,, who - 
cry, Leap you, and then let me Leap; ſol leap. 


from the Government .to my old Maſter's .Service.- 
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aSain, For after all, tho' with him I often eat my 
Bread in bodily Fear,. yet ſtill I fall my Belly; and, 
for my Part, ſo I have but that well ſtuff'd, no mat. 
ter whether it be with Carrots or with Partridge. 

Thus Sancho concluded his long Speech, and Don 
Quixote, who all the while dreaded he would have 
ſaid a Thouſand Impertinencies, thank'd Heaven in 
his Heart, finding him end with ſo few. The Duke 
embrac'd Sancho, and: told: him, he was very ſorry 
he had quitted his Government ſo ſoon, bur that he 
would gtve him. ſome other Employment that ſhould 
be leſs troubleſome, and more profitable. The 
Dutcheſs was no leſs kind, giving Order he ſhould 
want for nothing, for he ſeem'd ſadly bruis'd and 
out of Order. 


- 


CHAP. IVL 


Of the extraordinary and unaccountable Com- 
' | bate between Don Quixote de la Mancha, 
and tbe Lacquey Tolilos, in Vindication of | 
\ the Matron Donna Rodriguez's Daughter. | 


TH Duke and Datcheſs were not ſorry that 
the Interlude of Sancho's Government had been 
play'd, eſpecially when the Steward, who came that 
very Day, gave 'em afulland diſtin& Account of e- 
very Thing the Governour had done and ſaid, during 
his Adminiſtration, uſing his very Expreſſions, and 
repeating almoſt every Word he had ſpoke, con- 
cludipg with a Deſcription of the Storming of Gs 

and, 
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Ind, and Sancho's Fear and Abdication,. which :pro- 
ved no unacceptable Entertainmenr. 


And now the Hitltory relates, that the Dep ap» | 


inted for the Combate was come, nor had the 

ke forgot to give his Lacquey Toles all requiſite 
Inſtrutions how to vanquiſh Don 2uixore, and yet 
neither kill nor wound him ; to which Purpoſe he 
gave order that the Spears or Steelheads of their 
Lances ſhould be taken off, making Don Quixote ſen- 
ſible that Chriſtianity, for which he had ſo great a 
Veneration, did not admit that fuch Confligs ſhould 
fo much endanger the Lives of the Combatants, and 
that it was enough he granted him free Liſts. in his 
Territories, though it was againſt the Decree of the 
Holy Council, which forbids ſuch Challenges ; for 
which Reaſons he defir'd him not to puſh the Thing 
to the utmoſt Rigour. Don Nxixore reply'd, that his 
Grace had the ſole Dipoſal of all Things, and it was 
only his Duty to obey. 

And now the dreadful Day being come, the 
Duke caus'd a ſpacious Scaffold to be ereQed for the 
Judges of the Field of Battel, and for the Matron 
and her Daughter, the Plantiffs. 

An infinite Number of People flock'd from all the 
Neighbouring Towns and Villages to behold this 
wonderful new Kind of Combate, the like to which 
had never been ſeen or ſo much as heard of in thoſe 
Parts, either by the Living or the Dead. The 
firſt that made his Entrance at the Barriers, was the 
Marſhal of the Field, whocame to ſurvey the Ground, 


and rode all over it, that there might be no foul 


Play, no private Holes, or Contrivance to make one 
ſtumble or fall. After that, enter'd the Matron and 
her Daughter, who ſeated themſelves in their Places, 
all in deep Mourning, their Vails cloſe to their Eyes, 
and over their Breaſts, with no ſmall Demonſtrati- 
ons of Sorrow. Preſently. at one. End of the liſted 


Field 
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Field appeared the peerleſs Champion, Don 2ixety 
dela Mancha: A while after, at the other enter'd the 
grand Lacquey, Tofilos, attended with a great Num. 
ber of Trumpets, and mounted on a mighty Steed, 
that ſhook the very Earth. The Viſor of his. Helmet 
was down, and he was armed Cap-a-pee, in ſhining 
Armour of Proof. His Courſer was a Flea-bitteg 
Horſe, that ſeem'd of Friezland Breed, and had a 
Quantity of Wooll about each of his Fetlocke's. The 
valorous Combatant came on, well tutor'd by the 
Duke his Maſter how to behave himſelf towards the 
valorous Don Quixote de 1a Manchs; being warn'd to 
fpare his Life by all Means, and therefore to avoid 
a Shock in his firſt Career that might otherwiſe prove 
fatal, ſhould he encounter him dire&ly: Toſilos fetch. 
ed a Compaſs about the Barrier, and at laſt made a 
Stop right againſt the two Women, caſting a leering 
Eye upon her that had demanded him in Marriage, 
hen the Marſhal of the Field call'd to Don Quixote, 
and in the Preſence of Telos ask'd the Mother and 
the Daughter whether they conſented that Don Quix- 
ote de la Mancha ſhould vindicate their Right, and 


whether they would ſtand or fall by the Fortune of 


their Champion ? They ſaid they did, and allow'd 
of whatever he ſhould do in their behalf, as good 
and valid. The Duke and Dutcheſs by this Time 
were ſeated in a Gallery that was over the Barriers, 
which were ſurrounded by a vaſt Throng of Spec- 
tators, all waiting to ſee the unmerciful and un- 
parallelled Conflict. The Conditions of the Combar 
were theſe, That if Don 2uixote were the Con- 
queror, his Opponent ſhould marry Donna Roarie 
guez's Daughter ; bur if the Knight were overcome, 
then the Vitor ſhould be difcharg'd from his Pro- 
miſe, and not bound to give her any other Satif-. 
faction. Then the Marſbal of the Field placed each 
of them on the Spot whence they ſhould _— 

viding 
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viding equally between them the Advantage of the 
Ground, that neither of them might have the Sun in. 
his Eyes. And now the Drums beat, and the Clan« 
or of the Trumpets. reſounded through the Air 
On Earth ſhook under 'em, and the Hearts of the 
numerous SpeQators were in Suſpence, ſome fear- 
ing, others expe&ting the good or bad Iſſue of the 
Battle. Don Duixote recommending himſelf with 
all his Soul to Heaven and his Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo, 
food expeQing when the preciſe Signal for the On- 
ſet ſhould be given But our Lacquey's Mind was 
otherwiſe employ'd, and all his Thoughts were up- 
on what I am going to tell you. 

It ſeems, as he ſtood looking on his Female 
Enemy, ſhe appear'd to him the moſt beautiful Wo- 
man he had ever ſeen in his whole Life ; which be- 
ing perceiv'd by the little blind Archer, to whom 
the World gives the Name of Love, he took his 
Advantage, and fond of improving his Triumphs, 
though it were but over the Soul of a Lacquey, he 
came up to him ſoftly, and without being | amet 
by any one, he ſhot an Arrow two Yards Jong into 
the poor Footmans Side ſo ſmartly, that his Heare 
was pierc'd through and through. A Thing which 


'the miſchievous Boy cou'd eaſily ds ; for Love is 


inviſible, and has free Ingreſs or Egreſs where he 


| at a moſt unaccountable Rate. You muſt» 


ow then, that when the Signal for the Onſet was 
given, our Lacquey was 1n an Extaſie, tranſported 
with the Thoughts of the Beauty of his lovely 


| Enemy, inſomuch that he took no manner of Notice 


of the Trumpet's Sound ; quite contrary to Don 
Quixote, who no ſooner heard it, but clapping Spurs 
to his Horſe, he began to make towards his Enemy 
with Roſinante's beſt Speed Art the ſame Time his 
ood Squire Sancho Panga ſeeing him ſtart, Heaven 

be thy Guide, cry'd he aloud, thou Cream and 
Flower 
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Flower. of Chivalry-Errant, Heaven give thee the 
ViQory, fince thou haſt Right on thy Side. Tofilos 
ſaw Don Quixote coming towards him, yer inſtead of 
taking his Career to encounter him; without leay-. 
ing the Place, he call'd as loud as he cou'd to the 
Marſhal of the Field, who thereupon rode up to him 
to ſee what he would have. Sir, ſaid Toþlos, is not 
this Duel to be fought that I may marry yonder 
young Lady, or let it alone? Yes, anſwer'd the 
Marſhal. Why then, ſaid the Lacquey, I fee! a 
Burden upon my Conſcience, and am ſenſible I 
ſhould have a great dezl to anſwer for, thou'd I 
proceed any further in this Combate ; and therefore 
I yield my ſelf vanquiſh'd, and defire I may marry, 
the Lady this Moment. The Marſhal of the Field 
was ſurpriz'd, and,. as he was privy to the Duke's 
Contrivance of that. Buſineſs, the Lacquey's unex- 
e&ed Submiſſion put him-to ſuch a Nonplus, that 
knew not what to anſwer. On the other Side, 

Don RNuixote ſtopt in the Middle of his Career, ſeein 
his Adverſary did not put: himſelf in a Poſture 0 
Defence. The Duke cou'd not imagine why the 
Buſineſs of the Field was at a Stand, but the Marſhal” 
having inform'd him, he was amaz'd, and in a great 
Paſſion. In the mean Time, Tofiles approaching Donna 
Rodriguez, Madam, cry'd he, I am willing to marry 
your Daughter, there's no need of Law-Suits, nor of 
Combats in the Matter, I had rather make an End 
of it peaceably, and. without the Hazard of Body 
and Soul. Why then, faid the valorous Don 2uixete, 
hearing this, ſince 'tis ſo I am diſcharg'd of my Pro- 
miſe ; let them e'ea marry a God's Name, and 
Heaven bleſs 'em, and give 'em Joy, At the ſame 
Time the Duke coming down within the Liſts, 
and applying himſelf to Toſilos, Tell me Knight, ſaid 
he, is it true, that you yield without Fighting, and 
that at the Inſtigation of' yohr timerous Conſcience, 
you: 


ry _— +; Is 


% 


of the renown'd Don Quixote. 1163 
you are reſoly'd to marry this Damſel ? Yes, an't 


L.. pleaſe your Grace, anſwer'd Toſiles, Marry, and I 
We think 'tis the wiſeſt Courſe, quoth Saxcho ; for-what 

be fays the Proverb, what the Mouſe wou'd get, give 
-aV-" | the Cat, and keep thy. ſelf out of Trouble. In the 


on mean while Toſiles began to unlace his Helmet, and 
im F call'd out that ſomebody mighr help him off with it 
Yo quickly, as being ſo choak'd with his Armour, that - 
Cr | he was ſcarce able to breathe. With that, they took 


off his Helmet with all Speed,and then the Lacquey's 
Face was plainly diſcover'd. Donna Rodriguez and her 
Daughter perceiving it preſently, a Cheat, a Cheat, 
ery'd they ! They ; Bu got Tofilos, my Lord Duke's 
Lacquey to counterfeit my lawful Husband, Juſtice 
of Heaven and the King. This is a Piece of Malice 
and Treachery not to be endur'd. Ladies, ſaid Don 


e's Nuixote, don't vex your ſelves, there's neither 
wal Malice nor Treachery in the Caſe, or if there be, 
7g the Duke is not in the Fault. No, thoſe evil mind- 
& ed Negromancers that Perſecute me, are the Trays 
hi tors, who envying the Glory I ſhould have got by 
y this Combat, have transform'd the Face of my Ad- 
a+ verfary into this, which you ſee is the Duke's Lacquey, 
But take my Advice, Madam, added he to the 
m Daughter, and in ſpight of the Baſeneſs of my 
t' F Enemies, marry him ; forT dare engage 'tis the very 
b/ Man you claim as your Husband. The Duke hear- 
1 ing this, angry as he was, cou'd hardly forbear 
| ' loſing all his Indignation in Laughter, Truly, faid 
y he, ſo many extraordinary Accidents every Day be- 
* fal the great Don Nuixore, that T am inclinable ta 
7 believe this is not my Lacquey, tho? he appears to be 
ſo. But for our better SatisfaQtion, let us defer the 
0 Marriage but a Fortnight, and in the mean White 
z ep in cloſe Cuſtody this Perſon that has put us in- 
: to this Confaſion ; perhaps by that Time he may re» 

ſume his former Looks, for doubtleſs the Malice of 


theſe 
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theſe miſchievous Magicians againſt the Noble Don 


rp cannot laſt ſo long, eſpecially when they find 
all theſe Tricks and Transformations ſo little avail 
Alack a day! Sir, quoth Sancho, rhoſe plaguy Imps 
of the Devil are not ſo ſoon tir'd as you think for ; 
where my Maſter is concern'd, they us'd to form 
and deform, and chop and change this into that, 
and that into t'other. 'Tis but a While ago that they 
tranſmography'd the Knight of the Mirrors, whom he 
had overcome, into a ſpecial Acquaintance of ours, 
the Batchelor Sampſon» Carraſco of our Village ; and 
as for the Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo, our Miſtreſs, they 
have bewitch'd and be-devill'd her into the Shape 
of a meer Country-Blouze, and fo I verily think 
this ſaucy Fellow here is like to dye a Footman, and 
will live a Footman all the Days of his Life. Well, 
cry'd the Daughter, let him bs what he will, if he'll 
have me, I'll have him. I ought to thank him, for 
T had rather be a Lacquey's Wife, than a Gentle. 
man's caſt-off Miſtreſs ; beſides, he that deluded me 
is no Gentleman neither. To be ſhort, the Sum 
of the Matter was, that Tofi/os ſhou'd be confin'd to 
ſee what his Tranformation wou'd come to. Don 
Nuixote was proclaim'd Victor by general Conſent ; 
and the People went away, moſt of 'em very much 
out of Humour, becauſe the Combatanrs had not cut 
one another to-pieces to make 'em Sport ; accord- 
ing to the Cuſtom of the young Rabble, to be ſorry, 
when, after they have ſtaid in hopes to ſee a Man 


hang'd, he happens to be pardon'd, either by the - 
Party he had wrong'd, or the Magiſtrate. The 


Eroud being difpers'd, the Duke. and Dutcheſs re- 
turn'd with Don 2uixete into the Caſtle, Tojilos was 
ſecur'd, and kept cloſe :. As for Donna Rodriguez and 
her Daughter, they were- very well pleas'd to ſee 
one Way or other that Buſineſs wou'd end in Mar- 
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rage ; and Tofilos flatter'd himſelf with the like Ex. 
peQation. ; 


CHAP. LVIL 


Hinv Don Quixote toek his Leave of the Duke, 
and what paſs d between him and the witty 
wanton Altifidora the Dutcheſs's Damel. 


DX Nuixote thought it now Time to leave the 
idle Life he led in the Caſtle, believing it a 
mighty Fault, thus to ſhut himſelf up, and indulge 
his ſenſual Appetite among the tempting Varieties 
of Dainties and Delights, which the Lord and Lady 
of the Place provided for his Entertainment, as a 
Knight-Errant ; and he thought he was to give a 


” ſin& Account to Heaven for a Courſe of Life ſo op« 
A te to his ative Profeſſion. Accordingly one 
Fd he acquainted the Duke and Dutcheſs with. 
of his Sentiments, and- begg'd- their Leave to depart, 
nt | They both ſeem'd very unwilling to part with him, 
1. | fur yet at laſt yielded to his Entreaties. The Dut- 


$ gave Sancho his Wife's Letrers, which he 
could not hear read without weeping. Who would 
have chought, cry'd he, that all the mighty Hopes 
with which my Wife ſwell'd her ſelf up at the News 
of my Preferment, ſhould come to this at laſt, and 
now { ſhould be reduc'd again to trot after my 
Maſter Don Quixote de 1a Mancha, in Search of Hun- 
ger and broken Bones ! However, I am glad to ſee 
my Tereſa was like her ſelf, in ſending the Dutcheſs 
the Acorns ; which if ſhe had not done, ſhe had 
ſhew'd her ſelf a dirty ungrateful Sow, and I oubs 
aVe 
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have been confounded mad with her. My Comfort 
15, that no Man can ſay the Preſent was a Bribe, 

r I had my Government before ſhe ſent it, and 'tis 
fif thoſe who have a Kindneſs done 'em ſhould ſhey 
themſelves grateful, tho' ir. be with a ſmall Matter, 
In ſhorr, naked' T came into the. Government, and 
naked I went out of it; and fo I may ſay for ny 
Comfort with a ſafe Conſcience, naked I came into 
the World, and naked I am ſtill ; I neither won nor 
loſt, and that's no eaſie Matter as Times go, ler me 
tell you. Theſe were Sazcho's Sentiments at his De. 
parture. | 

Don 2wixote having taken his ſolemn Leave of tho 
Duke and Dutcheſs over night, left his Apartment 
the next Morning, and appear'd in his Armour in 
the Court-yard, the Galleries all round about being 
fil'd at the Gme Time with the People of the Houſe, 
the Duke and Dutcheſs being alſo gor thirher to ſee 
him : Sancho was upon his Dapple with his Cloak-bag, 
his Wallet and his Proviſion, very brisk and chear. 
ful ; for the Steward that a&ed the Part of Tr:falli 
' had given him a Purſe with two hundred Crowns in 
Gold, to defray Expences, which was more than 
Don 2#ixote knew at that Time. And now while e. 
very Body look'd to ſce 'em fet forward, on a ſud. 
den the arch and witty 4ltifidora ſtarted from the. 
reſt of the Dutcheſs's Damſels and Attendance that 

ſtood by among the reſt, and in a doleful Tone, ad- 
© dreſs'd her ſelf to him in the following Doggretl 
Rhimes. 
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The Mock Farewell. 
L. 


Tay, cruel Don, 
Do not be gone, 
Nor give thy Horſe the Rowels ; 
For every SM 
Thou giv'ft thy Nag, 
Does prick me'to the Bowels, 


Thou do'ſt not ſhun 
Some butter'd Bun, 
Or Drab without a Rag on : 
Alaſs I am 
A very Lamb, 
Yet love like any Dragon, 


Thou diaft deceive, 

' And now diſt leave 

A Laſs, as tight ai any 
That ever ſtood, 
In Hill or Wood 

Near Venus and Diana. 
Since thou, falſe Fiend, 
When Nymph's thy Iriend, 

Fneas like doſt bob her ; 
Go rot and die, 

Boil, roaſt, or fry, 
With nts the Robber, 


IT. 
Thou tak'ſt thy Flight, 
Like ravnous Kite, 
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That holds within his Pounces 
A tender Bit, 
A poor Tom-tit, 

Then whiſt away he flounces. 


The Heart of me, 
And Night Coifs three 
With Garters twain you plunder, 
From Legs of hue, 
White, black, and blue, 
So marbl'd o'er you'd wondtr. 


Two theuſand Groans, 
And warm Ahones, 
Are fiuff'd within thy Pillion 3 
The leaft of which, 
Like flaming Pitch, 
Might have burn'd down old Thon, 


Since thou, Falſe Fiend, 
When Nymph's thy Friend, 
ZEneas like doſt bob ber ; 
Go, rot, and diet, 
Boil, roaft, or fry, 
With Barrabas the Robber, 


As ſour as Crab 
Againſt thy Drab, 
May be thy Sancho's Ghizzart : 
And he ner thrum 
Hu brawny Bum, 
To free her from the Wizzard, 


May all thy Flouts, 
And ſullen Doubts, 6 


—— 
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Be ſcor'd upon thy Dowaly ; 
And ſbe neer free'd, 
For thy Miſaeed, 
From ruſty Phiz, and cloudy. 


May Fortune's Curſe 

From bad to worſe, ' - wif 
Turn all thy beſt Adventures ; | 

Thy Joys to Dumps, 

Thy Brags to Thumps, 
And thy beſt Hopes to Banters, 


Since thou, falſe Fiend, 
When Nymph's thy Frignd, 
F#neas like do'ft bob her ; 
Go, rot, and ale, 
. Boil, roaſt, and fry, 
With Barrabas the Robber. 


IV. 
May'ft thou Incog. 
Sneak like a Dog, 
And ver the Mountains truage it ; 
From Spain to Cales, 
From Rome to Wales, 
Without a Croſs in Budget. 


If thour't fo brick . 
To play at Whisk, 
In hopes of winning Riches ; 
For Want of Trump, 
Strip ev'n thy Rump, 

And loſe thy wery Breeches, 
May 'thy Corns ake, 
Then Pen«knife take, 
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And cut thee to the.Raw-bone : 
With Tooth-ach mad, 


No Eaſe be had, 
The" Nuacks pull out thy Jaw-bone, 


Since thou, falſe Fiend, 

When Nymph's thy Friend, 
Fneas like deft bob ber ; 

Go, rot, and aye, 

Boil, roaft, or fry, 
With Barrabas the Robber, - 


Thus Altiſidora expreſs'd her Reſentments, and 
Don Quixote, who look'd on her ſeriouſly all the 
while, would not anſwer a Word; but turning to 
Sancho, Dear Sancho, ſaid he, by the Memory of thy 
Fore-Fathers, I conjure thee to tell me one Truth, 
Say,haſt thou any Night-Coifs or Garters that belon 
to this Love-ſick Damſel ? The three Night-Coifs! 


' have quoth Sancho ; but as for the Garters, I know 


no more of 'em than the Man'in the Moon. The 
Dutcheſs being wholly a Stranger to this Part of 
Altiſidora's Frolick, was amaz'd to ſee her proceed fo 
far in it, though ſhe knew her to be of an arch and 
merry Diſpoſition. But the Duke being pleas'd with 
the Humour, reſolv'd to carry it on. Thereupon 
addreſſing himſelf to Don Quixote, Truly, Sir Knight, 
ſaid he, I do not take it kindly, that afcer ſuck civil 
Entertainment as you have had here in my Caſtle, 
you ſhould offer to carry away three Night-Coifs, if 
not a pair of Garters beſides, the proper Goods and 
Chattels of this Damſel here preſent. This was not 
done like a Gentleman, and does not make good the 
CharaQter you would maintain in the World : There- 
fore refjore her Garters, or I challenge you to 2 
Mortal Combate, without being afraid that your 
&vl-minded Inchanters ſhould alter my Face, as = 
| 


N 
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did my Footman's. Heaven forbid, ſaid Don Qutxore, 
that I ſhould draw my Sword againſt your moſt i}- 
luftrious Perſon, to whom I ſtand indebted for ſo 
many Favours. No, my Lord, as for the Night- 
Coifs I will cauſe 'em to be reſtor'd, for Sancho tells 
me he has'em ; but as for the Garters 'tis impoſſible, 
for neither he nor I ever had 'em; and if this Damſel 
of yours will look carefully among her Things, T 
dare ſay ſhe'll find 'em. I never was a Pilferer, my 
Lord. and while Heav'n forſakes me not, I never 
ſhall be guilty of ſuch Baſeneſs. But this Damſe], 


35 you may perceive, talks like one that is 1n Love, . 


ad accuſes me of that whereof I am innocent ; ſo 
that not regarding her lirtle Revenge, I have no need 
to ask Pardon either of her or your Grace. I only 
beg you'll be pleas'd ro entertain a better Opinion of 
me, and once more permit me to depart. Farewell], 
Noble Don Quixote, ſaid the Dutcheſs ; may Provi- 
dence ſo dire& your Courſe, that we may always be 
bleſs'd with rhe good News of your Exploits ; and 
ſo Heaven be with you, for the longer ycu ſtay the 
more you encreaſe the Flames in the Hearts of the 
Damſets that gzze on you. As for this young in- 

diſcreet Creature, 1'1l rake her to task ſo ſeverely, ſhe 
ſhall not misbehave her ſelf fo much as in a Word or 

Look for the future. One Word more, I beſeech 

you, O valorous Don Quixote, cry d Al iſidora. I beg 
your Pardon for ſaying you had ſtoIn my Garters,for 
imy Conſcience Thave 'em on : But my Thovghts 
nn a Wool-gathering ; and I did like the Country- 

man, who look'd for his Aſs while he was mounted 

on; his Back. Marry come up, cry'd Sancho, whom 

did they take me for, trow ? A Concealer of Nolen 

Goods, no indeed ; had I been given that Way, I 

might have had Opportunities enough in my Go- 

vernment. * 


Vol. IV. Fff ' Don 
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Don Nuix>te made a Bow, and after he had made 
his Obeiſance to the Duke, the Dutcheſs, and all the 
Company, he turn'd about with Roſinante ; and Sanche 
following him on Dapple, they left the Caſtle, and 
took the Road for Saragoſa. 


i— —_ 


CHAP. LS. 
How Adwventures crouded ſo thick and rbree 


fold on Don Quixote, that they trod upm 


one another's beels. 


ON Quixote no ſooner breath'd the Air in the 
open Field, free from A!riſidora's amorous Ims 
portunities, but he ftancy'd himſclf in his own Ele. 
ment ; he thought he felr the Spirit of Knight-Er- 
rantry reviving in his Breaſt ; and turning to Sancho, 
Liberty, ſaid he, Friend Sancho, is one of the moſt 
valuable Bleſſings that Heaven has beſtow'd on 
Mankind. Not all the Treaſures conceal'd in the 
Bowels of the Earth, nor thoſe in the Boſom of the 
Sea can be compar'd with it. For Liberty, a Man 
may, nay, oughr to hazard even his Life, as well 
as for Honour, accounting Captivity the greateſt 
Miſery he can endure. I tell thee this, my Sancho, 
becauſe thou wert a Witneſs of the good Cheer and 
Plenty which we met with in the Caſtle ; yet in the 
midſt of thoſe delicious Feaſts, among thoſe tenip» 
ting Diſhes, and thoſe Liquors cool'd with Snow, 
merthought I ſuffer'd the Extremity of Hunger,  be- 
cauſe I did not enjoy them with that Freedom as if 
they had been my own : For the Obligations that 
lie upon us to make ſuitable Returns for Cindney 

7. recclv.d, 
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receiv'd, are Ties that will not let a generous; 
_ be free. Happy the Man, whom Heav'n has 
bleſs'd with Bread, for which he is oblig'd to thank 
kind Heaven'alone! For all theſe fine Words, quot 
Sancho,”tis not proper for us tu be unthankful for rwe! 
hundred good Crowns in Gold, which the Duke's 
Steward gave me in a little Purſe, which I have 
here, and cheriſh in my Boſom, 2s a Relick againſt 
Neceflity, and a comforting Cordial next my Heart 
againſt all Accidents For we are not like always to: - 
meet with Caſtles, where we ſhall be made'muct of. 
A Peaſecods on't! we are more like to meet with 
damn'd Inns, where we ſhall be rib-roaſted. ; 
As the wandring Knight and Squire went dif-- 
courſing of this and other Matters, they'had not rid/ 
much more than a League, ere they eſpy'd about a 
dozen Men, who Iook'd like Country-Fellows1itting 
at their Viftuals, with their Cloaks underhem;,: ow 
the green Graſs, in the middle of 1a 'Meadow., Near 
'm they ſaw ſeveral white Cloaths or' Sheets. ſpread 
out and Jaid cloſe to one another, that ſeem'd-16 
cover ſomething. Don 2uixore rod up to the People} 
and after he had civilly ſalnred 'em, ask'd what they 
had got under that Linnen ? Sir, anfwer'd one of- the 
Company, they are ſome carv'd Images that are tobu 
up at an Altar we are ereQting''irn our Towns 
We cover 'em, leaſt they ſhould be-fullied; and carry 
*tm on our Shoulders for fear: they ſhould be:brakem 
If you pleaſe, ſaid Don Ruixoce, 1 ſhoulWd-be plathtt 
ſee 'em ; for, conſidering the Care you take of env, 
they ſhould be Pieces of Valve.. Ay, marry'ars 
they, quoth another, or elſe we're damnably chear» 
ed; for there's ne'er an Image' among 'em that dots 
not ſtand us in more than fifty Ducars ; and, that-you 
may know I'm no Lier, do but ftay; and'/you ſhall 
ſee with your own Eyes. | With that) getting up-on 
bis: Legs, and leaving his Vitals, he went and 
Fff 2 took 


; *< '+ 
So 


en'd ro be Sr. George a Horſeback, and under his 
eet a Serpent coil'd up, his Throat transfix'd with a 
Lance, with the Fierceneſs that is commonly repre. 
ſented in the Piece ; and all, as they uſe to ſay, 
ſpick and ſpan new, and ſhining like beaten Gold. 


Don Nwixote having ſeen the Image, This, ſaid he, | 


was one of the beſt Knight-Errants the Divine War. 
fare or Church-Militant ever had: His Name was 
Don St. George, and he was an extraordinary Pro» 
teftor of Damſels. What's the next ? The Fellow 
having uncover'd it, it prov'd to be Sr. Martin on 
Horſe-back. This Knight roo, ſaid Don Quixote at 
the firſt ſight, was one of the Chriſtian Adventurers, 
and I am apt to think he was more liberal than 
valiant ; and thou may'ſt perceive it Sancho, by his 
dividing his Cloak with a poor Man ; he gave him 
half.» and doubtleſs 'twas Winter-time, or elſe he 
would have piv'n it him whole, he was ſo chari. 
table. Nor-ſo neither, I fancy, quoth Sancho, but[ 


WM gueſs he ftuck to the Proverb : He: that lends his 


Breech muſt—, -you underſtand me. Don Quixote 
ſmil'd, and deſie'd the Men to ſhew him the next 
Image ; which. —_— to be that of the Patron of 
Spain a Horſe-back; withthis Sword bloody, trampl- 
ng down: Moors, and treadimg aver Heads. Ay, this 
is 2 Knight indeed, (ery'd Don Quixote, when he 
ſaw it) one of thoſe that fought in the Squadrons of 
the Saviour of 'the World : He is'-call'd Don San 
Fago, Mata-Mores, or Don St. James the Deſtroyer of the 
Moors, and may be thought one of *the-moſt yalorous 
Saints and Profefſors of Chivatry that the Earth for- 
merly enjoy'd, and :Heaven now poſſeſſes. Then 
they uncover'd another Piece, which fhew'd Sr. 
Paul falling from his Horſe, with all the Circum- 
ances uſually expreſs'd imcheStory of hisConverſion, 
and repreſented ſo to the Life, that he look'd as "y 
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took off the cover from one of the Figures, that hap- | 
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had been anſwering the Voice that ſpoke to bim 
from Heaven. This, ſaid Don Ruixote, was the 
greateſt Enemy the Church Militant had once, and 

v'd afterwards the greateſt Defender it will ever 
= In his Life a true Knight-Errant, and in his 
Death a Rteadfaſi Saint; an indefatigable Labourer in 
the Vineyard of the Lord, a Teacher of the Genzile:, 
who had Heaven for his School, and the Lord of 
Wiſdom for his Maſter and Inſftruter. Don Nuixoe 

rceiving there were no more Images, deſir'd the 
Men to cover thoſe he had ſeen: And then, my 
good Friends, ſaid he to 'em, I cannot but eſteem 
the Sight that I have had of theſe Images as a happy 
Omen ; for theſe Saints and Knights were of the 
ſme Profefſhhon that I follow, which is that of Arms : 
The Difference only lies in this Point, that they 
were Saints, and fought according to the Rules of 
holy Diſcipline ; and I am a Sinner, and fight after 
the Manner of Men. They conquer'd Heaven by 
Force, for Heaven is taken by Violence ; bur I alas 
| cannot yet tell what I gain by the Force of my La- 
bours ! Yer were my Dulcines del 1oboſo but free from 
her Troubles, by a happy Change in my Forrune, 
and an Improvement in my Underſtanding, I might 
perhaps take a better Courſe than I do. Heaven 
grant it, quoth Sancho, and let the Devil do his 
worſt. 

All this while the Men wonder'd at Don Qszizote's 
Diſcourſe as well as his Figure; for they could not 
underſtand one Half of what he meant. So that af- 
tec they had made an Er.d of their Dinner, they got 
up their Images, took their Leaves of Don NAuixere, 
and continu'd their Journey. 

Sancho remain'd full of Admiration, as if he had 

er known his Maſter; he wonder'd how he 
Thould come ro know all theſe Things ; and fancy'd 
there was not that Hiſtory or Adventure in the 


% 
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World, but he had it ar his Finger's Ends. Faith and 
Troth, Maſter of mine, quoth he, if what has hap 
pen'd to us to Day may be call'd an Adventure, ity 
one of the ſweeteſt and moſt pleaſant we ever met 
with in all our Rambles; for we are come off with 
out a dry-haſting, or the leaſt bodily Fear. We have 
Not ſo much as laid our Hands upon our Weapong, 
nor have we beaten the Earth with our Carcaſſes; 
but here we be ſafe, and found, neither-a-dry 
nor a-hungry. Heaven be prais'd, that T have een 
all this wicFiny own Eyes! Thou fay'{t well, Sanch, 


and Tires are' not always the fame, but often take a 
different Courſe! and what the Vulgar call Fore. 
bodings and Omens, for which there are no rational 
Grounds in Nature, ought only to be eſteem'd happy 


vus- Fools, going out of his Houſe betimes in the 
Morning, meets a Frier of the Blefſed Order of $t, 
| Francis; and ſtarts as if he had met a Griffin, turng 

"back, 'and' runs home again.' © Another Wile-acre 
happens to- throw down - the Salt on the Table. 
clozth, and thereupon' is {ſadly caſt down himſelf, 
as if- Nature were oblig'd to give Tokens of enſuing 
Diſaſters, by ſuch flighr and inconfiderable Accidents 
as theſe. . A wiſe and truly Religious Man ought 
never to 'pry- into the Secrets of Heaven. Scipiv 
Janding in Africa, ſtumbl'd and fel] down as he leap'd 
a-ſhore-:'' Preſently his Soldiers took this for aq 
J11 Omen, but | he, embracing the Earth, cry'd, 1 
Have thee faſt, 2frica, thou ſhalt not ſcape me. In 
this manner, Sancho, I think it a very happy Accident 
that T met theſe Images I think fo too, quoth 
Sancho ; but TI would fain know: why the Spaniard: 
call upon chat. ſame St. James the Deftroyer of -#her;, 
jaſt when they re going 'to give Yatte], - they cry, 
19 Jag, and cloſe Spain, Pray is Spain open, that it 
007 ns SIT 22VBE. © SIELE wants 
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ſaid Don-Qzixote, but I muſt tell thee, that Seaſons 


Encounters by the Wiſe. One of theſe ſuperſtit. 
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wants to be clos'd up ? What do you make of that 
Ceremony ? Thou art a very ſimple Fellow, Sancho, 
anſwer d Don Quixote, Thou muſt know thar 


Heaven gave to Spain this mighty Champion of the 


Red- Croſs for its Patron and Prote&or, eſpecially in 
the deſperate Engagements which the Spaniards had 
with the Moors ; and therefore they invoke him in 
all their martial Encounters, as their Prote&or ; and 
many times he has been perſonally ſeen cutting and 
flaying, overthrowing, trampling and deſtroying the 


Saracen Squadrons ;-.of which I could give thee 


many Examples deduc'd from authentick Spanijfb 
Hiſtories. 

Here Sancho changing the Diſcourſe, Sir, quoth he, 
I can't but marvel at the Impudence of Alr:/idors the 
Dutcheſs's Damſel. I warrant you, that ſame Mif- 
chief-monger they call Love, has plaguily mawId 
her, and run her through without Mercy. They 
ſay he's a little blind Urchin, and yet the dark 
Youth, with no more Eye-ſight than a Beetle, will 
hit you a Heart as ſure as a Gun, and bore it through 
and through with his Dart, if he undertakes to- 
ſhoot at it. However, I have heard ſay, thar the 
Shafts of Love are blunted and beaten back by the 
modeſt and ſober Carriage of young Maidens. Bur 
upon this Alt:;fidora their Edge ſeems rather to be 
whetted than made blunt. You muſt obſerve, Sancho, 
ſaid Don Quixote, thar Love is void of Conſideration 
and diſclaims the Rules of Reaſon in his Proceed- 
ings. He is like Death, and equally affe&s the 
lofry Palaces of Kings, and the lowly Cotrages of 
Shepherds. Where-ever he takes entire Poſſeflion of 
a Soul, the firſt Thing he does, is to diſmiſs all Baſh- 
fulneſs and Shame. So theſe being baniſh'd from 
Altiſidora's Breaſt, ſhe confidently diſcover'd her Iooſe 
Deſires, which alas! rather fill'd me with Confuſion 
than Piry. Well, go to, quoth Sancho, you are con- 
wedt't ff 4 foundedly 
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Dany 
foundedly cruel ; how could you be fo hard-hearte 
and ungrateful ? had the poor Thing but made Love 
ro me, I dare ſay, I ſhould have come to at the firſt 
Word, and have been at her Service. Bcſhrew m 
Midr:#, what a Heart of Marble, Bowels of Braſs, 
and Soul of Plaiſter you have! But I can't for the 
Blood of me imagine, what the poor Creature ſaw 
in your Worſhip, to make her doat on you and play 
the Fool at this Rate! Where the Devil was the 
ſparkling Appearance, the Briskneſs, the fine Car. 
ripe, the ſweet Face that berwich'd her ? Indeed 
and indeed, I ofren furvey your Worſhip from the 
Tip of your Toe to the topmoſt hair on your Crown; 
and nor to flatrzr you, IT can fee nothing in you, but 
what's more likely ro ſcare one, than ro make one 
fall in Love. I've heard that Beauty is the firſt and 
chicf Thing that begets Love ; now you not having 
any, an't like your Worſhip, I can't gueſs what the 
poor Soul was ſmitten with. Take notice Sancho, 
anſwer'd Don Quixote, thar there are two Sorts of 
Beauty, the one of the Soul, and the other of the 
Body. That of the Soul lies and diſplays it ſelf in 
the Underſtanding, in Principles of Honour and 
Vertue, in a handſome Behaviour, in Generotity and 
good Breeding ; all which Qualities may be found 
1a a Perſon nor fo accompliſh'd in outward Features. 
And when this Beauty, and not that of the Body, is 
the Obje& of Love, then the Aſſ:ults of that Paſ- 
fion are much more fierce, more ſurprizing and ef- 

#:&tual. Now Sancho, though I am ſenſible I am 

not haadfome, I know ar the ſame time I'm not de- 

4orm'd ; and provided an honeſt Man be poſleſs'd of 
rhe Endowments of the Mind which I have menti- 

on'd, and nothing appears monſtrous in him, 'tis e- 
nough ro entitle him to the Love of a reaſonable 
Creature. 


F 8 | The Life and Aichievements 


TITTY» --3-3-3-b-E--ED1-------s-- 


"Thus 


of the renown'd Don Quixote. 1179 
"Thus diſcourſing they got into a Wood: quite 


out-of the Road, and on a ſudden Don Quixote, be= 
fore he knew where he was, found himſelf eatangl'd 


= in ſome Nets of green Thread, that were ſpread a» 
if, croſs among the Trees Not being able to imagine 
he | what it was, certainly, Sancho, cry'd be, this Ad- 
'w | venture of the Nets muſt be one of the moſt unac- 


ay | countable that can be imagind. Let me die now if 
he | this be not a Stratagera of the evil-minded Necro» 
mancers that haunt me, to entangle me ſo that I may 
ed not finds as it were, to revenge my Contempt of 
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he Altifidora's Addreſſes, But let 'em know, that tho* 


1; thele Nets were Adamantine Chains, as they ate one 


ut ” Fr of green Thread, and though they were 
ie | ftronger than thoſe in which the jealous God of 
F] Blackſmiths caught Fenus and Mars, I wou'd break 
g them with as much Eafe as if they were weak 


Rulſhes, or fine Corton-Yarn. With that the Knight { 
0, put | briskly forwards, refolv'd to break through, | 

Ef and make his Words good ; but in the very Momene 
. there ſprung from behind the Trees two moſt beauti= 
n #- ful Shepherdeſſes, art leaſt they appear'd to be- fo by |} 
4 their Habirs; only with this Difference, that they BW 
] were richly dreſs'd in Gold Brocade. Their flow {| 
q 


ing Hair hung down about their Shoulders in Curls, 
, as charming as the Sun's Golden Rays, and circÞ'd 
$ on their Brows with Garlands of green Bays ang 
Red-flower-gentle interwoven. As for their Age, 
it ſeem'd not leſs than fifreen, nor more than eighteen 
Years. This vnexpeQed Viſion dazzl'd and amaz'd 
; Sancho, ſurpriz'd Don NQuixore, made even the gazing 
7 San ſtop ſhort in his Career, and held the furpriz'd 
| Patties a while in the ſame Suſpence and Silence ; 
| "ll ar Jaſt one of the Shepherdefſes opening her 
| Coral-Lips, hold Sir, ſhe cry'd ; pray do not tear 
thoſe Nets which we have fpread here, noe ro of« 
fend you, but ta divert ger felves ; and becauſe 
; 5 


"tis 
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"ris likely you'll enquire, why they are ſpread hers, 
and' who we are, 1 ſhall tell you in few Words. 
-* About two Leagues from' this Place lies a Village, 
where there are many People of Quality and good 
Eſtares; among theſe, ſeveral have made up 3 
Company, all of Friends, Neighbours, and Relations 
to come and take their Diverſion in this Place, which 
js one of the moſt delightful in theſe Parts. To 
this purpoſe we deſign to ſetup a new Arcadia. The 
young Men have put on the Habit of Shepherds, 
and Ladies the Dreſs of Shepherdefſes. We have 
got two Eclogues by Heart ; one out of the famous 
Garcilaſſ, and the other out of Camoen's, that moſt 
excellent- Portuzueze Poet; tho' the Truth is, we 
have not yet repeated them, for Yeſterday was: but 
the firſt Day of our coming kither. We have pitch'd 
fome. Tents among the Trees, near the Banks of a 
large Brook that waters all theſe Meadows. And 
aſt Night we ſpread theſe Nets, to catch ſuch ſimple 
Birds as our Calk ſhou'd allure into the Snare. Now, 
Sir, if you pleaſe to afford us your Company, you 
ſhall be made very welcome, and handſomely enter«. 
tein'd ; for we are all diſpos'd to paſs the Time a+ 
greeably, and. for a while baniſh Melancholy from 
This Place. Truly, fair Lady, anſwer'd Don Nuit, 
Aﬀ4om cou'd- not be more loſt in Admiration and 
'Amazement, at the Sight of Diana Bathing her ſelf, 
than I was at the Appearance of your Beauty. I ap- 
plaud the Deſign of your Entertainment, and return: 
you: T hanks for your obliging Offers ; aſſuring you,, 
that if it-lies in my Power to ſerve you, you may 


depend on my Obedience to your Commands : For 


-my Profeſhon is the very Reverſe of Ingratitude, F 
aims at doing Good to all Perſons, eſpecially thoſe of 
'your Merit and Condition ;. ſo that were theſe Nets 
; ſpread over the Surface of the whole Earth, I wonld 
Seek out a Paſſage thro” new, Worlds, rather than T 
wau'd break. the: finalleſt: Thread; that: conduces tv, 
: . | you. 
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your Paſtime.: And that yon may give ſome Credit 

to 'this ſeeming  Exaggeration, know thar he who ' 
makes this Promiſe is no leſs than Don Ruixere de /a 
Mancha, if ever ſuch a Name has reach'd your Eats. 
'Oh, my Dear, cry'd the other Shepherdeſs, what 
od Fortune this is! You ſee this Gentleman be=- 
reus: I muſt tell you, he is the moſt valianr, the 
moſt amorous, ,and the moſt complaifant Perſon in 
-the World, if the Hiſtory of his Exploits already in 
Print, does not deceive us. I have read ir, my Dear, 
and I hold a Wager, ' that honeſt Fellow there by 
him is one Sancho Parga, his Squire, the moſt comi- 
cal Creature that ever was. You have nick'd it, 
guoth Sencho, I am that comical Creature, and that 
very Squire you wot of, and there's my Lord and 
Maſter, the ſelf-ſame hiſtrify'd, and aforeſaid Don 
Naixote de Ia Mancha, Oh pray, my Dear, ſaid the 
other, let us entreat him ro ſtay, our Father, and our 
*Brothers will be mightily glad of it ; I have heard of 
his Valour, and his Merir as-much as you now cell 
me; and what's more, they ſay he is the moſt con« 
ſtant and faithful Lover in the World ; and that his 
Miſtreſs, whom they call Du!cinea del Toboſo, bears the 
Prize 'from all the Beauties in Spain: *'Tis not 
withour Juſtice, ſaid Don Quixote; if- your: Peer- 
Jeſs Charms do not diſpure her that Glory. Bur, 
Ladies, I beſeech ye do not endeavour to de- 


rain me 3 for the indiſpenſable Duties of my 
—_ will nat ſuffer me to 1eſt in one 
Jace. 


* At the ſime Time came the. Brother of one of 
the :Shepherdeſſes, clad like a Shepherd, burin a 
-Dreſs as ſplendid and gay as thoſe of the young 
'Ladies. Fhey rold him that rhe Gentleman whom 
te ſaw. with 'em was: the vaJorous Don Quixote 
de la Mancha, and that other, Samxho.. Panga, his 
S$quice, of whom, he had read the Hiſtory. The 
gaJant 


1182 The Life and Atchievements 
gallant Shepherd having ſaluted him, begg'd of hm 
ſo earneſtly to grant 'em his Company to their 
- Tents, that Don Nxixete was forc'd to comply, and 

go' with them. | 

About the ſame Time the Nets were drawn and 

fil'd with divers little Birds, who being deceiv'd 
by the Colour of the Snare, fell into the Danger 
they wou'd have avoided. Above thirty Perſons, 
all gayly dreſs'd like Shepherds and Shepher- 
deſles, got together there, and being inform'd 
who Don Nuixete and his Squire were, 
. were not a little pleas'd, for they were already 
-no Strangers to his Hiſtory. In ſhort, they car- 
ry'd 'em to their Tents, where they found a clean, 
ſumptuous, and plentiful Entertainment ready. 
They oblig'd the Knight to take the Place of 
Honour, and while they ſar at Table, there was 
not one that did not gaze on him, and wonder 
at ſo ſtrange a Figure. Art If, the Cloath be 
: Ing remov'd, Don Quixote, with a great deal of 
Gravity, lifting up his Voice, Of all the Sins 
that Men commit, ſaid he, none, in my Opinion, 
is ſo great as Ingratitude, tho' ſome think Pride 
' a greater ; and I ground my Aſſertion on thy, 
That Hell is faid to be full of the Ungratefw. 
_ -Ever fince F have had the Uſe of Reaſon, | 
. have usd the utmoſt Endeavours to avoid this 
. Crime; and if I am not able to mou the Be» 
firs I receive in their Kind, at leaſt I am not 
wanting in real Intentions of making ſuitable 
Returns ; and if that be not ſufficient, I make 
my Acknowledgments as publick as I can; 
he that proclaims the Kindnefſes he has re- 
ceived, fſhews his Diſpoſition to repay 'em 1 
he cou'd ; and thoſe that receive are generally 
inferiour to thoſe that give, The Supreme = 
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ing, that is infinitely above all Things, beftows 
his Bleflings on us ſo much- beyond the Capacity 
of 'all' other BenefaQors, that all the Acknow- 
ledgments we can make, can never hold Propor« 
tion with his Goodneſs. However, a thankful 
Mind in ſome meaſure ſupplies its Want of Power 
with hearty Deſires, and unfeign'd Expreflions of a 
Senſe of Gratitude and Reſpe&. I am in this Con- 
dition as to the Civilities I have been treated with 
here ; for I am unable to make an Acknowledgment 
equal to the Kindneſſes I have receiv'd. I hall 


Limits of my own Abilities ; which is, to maintain, 
for two whole Days together, in the Middle of the 
Road that leads to Saragoſa, that theſe Ladies here 
diſguis'd in the Habit of Shepherdeſſes, are the fair= 
eft and moſt courteous Damſels in the World, ex- 
pting only the peerleſs Dulcines del Toboſo, ſole 
Mitreſs of my Thoughts ; without Offence to all 
of | that hear me be ir ſpoken. 
ins | - Here Sancho, who had with an uncommon Atten» 
on, || tion all the While given Ear to bis Maſter's Compli- 
ide | ment, thought fit to put in a Word or two. - Now 
bs, | inthe Name of Wonder, quoth he, can there be any 
ful. | Body in the World ſo impudent as to offer ts/ ſwear, 
I F or but to ſay, this Maſter of mine- is a Mad-man'? 
his & Pray tell me, ye Gentlemen Shepherds, did you ever 
Be | know any of your Country Parſons, though never ſo 
not F wiſe, or ſo good SchoJardy, that cou'd deliver theme 
ble F felves ſo finely ? Or is there any of your Knight. 


ike I Errants, though never ſo fam'd for Prowefs, that can 


for make ſuch an Offer as he here has done. Don Quiz» 
Ie of turn'd towards Sancho, and beholding him with 

if } Eyes full of fiery Indignation: Can there- be any 
lly Body in the World, cry'd he, that can ſay thou art 
Be- not an ineorrigible Blockhead, Sancho, a Compound 


ng f of Folly and Knavery, of whom Malice is no fmall- 


Ingree 
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therefore only offer ye what is within the narrow. 
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Ingredient ? Who bids thee - meddle. with my Cop 
ras, Fellow, or buſy thy ſelf with. my Folly 
i{cretion ? Hold your ſaucy Tongue, Scoundrel! 

Make no Reply, bur go- and ſaddle Roſinonte, if hey 

wnſadd!'d, that I may immediately perform what | 

have offer'd ; for in fo noble and ſo juſt a Cauf 
thou may'ſt reckon all thoſe who ſhall preſume ts 
oppoſe.me, ſubdu'd and overthrown, This ſaid, up 
he ſtarted, ina dreadful Fury, and. with Marks of 

Anger in his Looks, to the Amazement' of ' all the 

Compiny, who were at a loſs whether they ſhould 

eſteem. him a Mad-man or a Man of Senſe : They 

endeavour'd to prevail with him to lay aſide his 

Challenges, telling him, they were ſufticiently aþ 

fur'd of his grateful Nature, without expoſing him 

to the- Danger of ſuch: Demonſtrations ; and as for 


his, Valour, they were ſo well inform'd by the Hi» 


ftory of his numerous Atchievements, that there 
Was no need of any new Inſtance to convince 'en of 
it. Burt all theſe Repreſencations cou'd not diflwady 
bim from his Purpoſe ; and therefore having moun- 
ted Roſinante, brac'd his Shield, and graſp'd his Lance, 
he. went and (poſted himſelf in-the Middle of the 
Kigh-way, not far from the verdant Meadow, fol 
bw3rby Sancho on his Depple, and all the paſtonil 

iety, who were defirous to ſee the Evenr: of that 
aregant; and unaccountable - Reſolution. And now 


the. Champion having taken his Ground, made the = 


Neighbouring-Air ring with the' following Chal 
lenge. O ye, whoe'er you are, Knights, Squires, 
-foot; or o'Horſe-back, that now paſs, or ſhall paſs 


is Road within theſe two Days, know that Don 


_—_ de Is Mancha, Knight-Errant, ftays here; to- 
xt and maintain, -thatthe Nymphs, who inhabit 
dheſe Groves and} Meadows, ſurpaſs in Beauty and 
. cdurteous' Diſpoſition, all thoſe in the Univerſe, ſer 
ting alide the Soveraign of my Soul, the Lady Dub 


cine 
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cines del Toboſo. And -he that dares uphold the con» 
vol f Yo. ler him appear, for here I expe&@ his coming, - 
Irel! - 8 (Th repeated theſe lofty Words, and twice 
hey hey were repeated in vain, not being heard by any: 
rt] Adventurer. Burt his old Friend Fortune, that had 
uk | 2 ſtrange Hand at unaging his Concerns, and al- 
ie ts} ways mended upon it, ſhew'd him a jolly Sight, for 
by and by he diſcoyer'd, on the Road a great Nums 


"IN 


Con 


oY ber of People a Horſe-back, many of 'em with Lan» | 

the | ces in,their Hands, all trooping together very faſt. | | 
ould | The Company that watch'd "Don Quixete's Motions, | 
"hey | no ſooner ſpy'd ſuch-a Squadron, driving the Duſt 

' his | before *em,burthey got out of Harm's Way,not judg- 

of, | ing it ſafe to be fo near Danger : And as for Sancho, 


bim ke ſhelter'd himſelf behind Roſnante's Crupper . On= MY 
for | ty Don Quixote ſtood fix'd with an -undaunted Coun HY 
Hiz | rage. When the Horſemen came. near, one. of the ili 
iers | foremoſt bawling to the Champion, So. hey ! cry'd 
\ of | he! get out of the Way, and be hang'd. The De- 
ady | vil's in the Fellow ! Stand off, or the Bulls will 
un. | tread thee to Pieces. Go to, ye Scoundrels, anfwer'd: 
Don 2u:ixote, none of your Bulls can avail with me; [1 
tho' the fierceſt that ever were Fed on the Banks of $81 
fol. | Xorama. Acknowledge, Hang-dogs, all in a Body, q 
ora} | what I have proclaim'd here to be Truth, or elſe 
hag | find Combat with me. But the Cow-herd had. not 
Time to Anſwer, neither had Don. Quizete any Iefe W 
the © fo get out of the Way, if he had been inclin'd'toit; _ kl 
hal. } for the Herd of Wild Bulls were preſently upon him, [+ i| 
as they pour'd along, with ſeveral] tame Cows, anda Wi 
oſs. | huge Company of Drivers and People that went tga | 
| Town where they were ro be baited the next Day, - 
ro. | So bearing down all before 'em,. Knight and Squire,, 
vie | Horſe and Man, they trampl'd 'em under foot at ag, 


nfl merciful Rate. There lay Sancho. maw]'d, Don; j 
ſes wixote ſtunn'd, Dapple bruis'd, and Rofnante in very. 
_ different; Circumſtances.. But for all this, after the 


nes whole- 
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whole Rout of Men and Beaſts were gone by, up 


ftarted Don Nuixozce, ere he was throughly come to 
himſelf; and ſtaggering, and tumbling, falling Þ ,, 
Qt 


and getting up again, as faſt as he cou'd, he began 
to run after them: Stop, Scovndrels, ſtop, cry'd he 
aloud, ſtay, 'ris a fingle Knight defies ye all, one beg 
who ſcorns the Humour of making a Golden Bridge 
. for a Flying Enemy: Bur the. haſty Travellers did 
not ſtop nor flacken their Speed for all his loud }| Th 
Defiance ; and minded it no more than the laſt Year's |} 5, 


W. 
- At. laſt Wearineſs ſtopp'd Don Quixote ; ſo that, | gy 
with all his Anger, and no ProſpeQ of Revenge, || 1. 
he was forc'd tofit down in the Road till Sancho came || 9, 
np to him with Rofonanre and Dapple. Then the Ma» || | it 
fer and Man made a ſhift to. remount, and aſham'f lex 
of their ' bad Succeſs haſten'd their Journey, with» | y;, 
out taking leave 'of their Friends of the New Arcadis, || 1g 


_— ref 
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' Of in| xtraordimaty' Accident that bappe'd 
*"-x0 ' Don Quixote, which way well paſs for. Þ hol 
_8n Adventure. = 


A Clear Fountain, which Don 4, ood and S:xchbo ÞÞ her 
found among ſome verdant Trees, ſerv'd. to i fe; 
refreſh *em, beſmear'd with Duſt, and tir'd as they || m« 
were, after the rude Encounter of the Bulls. There | be 
by the brink, leaving Roſinante and Dapple unbridld I gy 
and unhalter'd, to their own Liberty, the two for- Þ ing 
lora Adventurers fate down, Saxcho vane - he 

Ze out 
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Mouth, and Don Quixote his Face. The Squire then 
went to his old Cupboard, the Wallet ; and having 
taken out of it what he us'd to call Belly-Timber, 
ſaid it before the Knight : But Don _ Quixote wou'd 
cat nothing for pure Vexation, and Senche durft not 
begin for pure good Manners, expeCting that he 
would firſt ſhew him the Way. However, finding 
him ſo wrapp'd in his Imaginations as to have no 
Thoughts of lifring his Hand up to his Mouth, the 
Squire, without letting one Word come out of his, 
Jaid aſide all Kind of good Breeding, and began tb 


fiuff his hungry Maw with what Bread and Cheeſe. 


he had before him. Ear, Friend Sancho, cry'd Don 
Quixote ; r-pair the Decays of Nature, and ſuſtain 
Life, which thou haſt more Reaſon to cheriſh than I; 
leave me to dye abandon'd to my Sorrows, and the 
Viddence of my Misfortunes. I was born, Sancho, 
to Live Dying, and thou to Dye Eating. And that 
thou may'ſt be convinc'd I tell thee Truth, do bur 
refle& upon me, famous in Hiſtories, dignify'd 
with the Honour of the Prefs, renown'd for Feats 
of Arms, courteous in Behaviour, refpe&ed by 
Princes, belov'd, and importun'd by Damſels ; yer 
sfrer all this, when I at laſt flatter'd my felf with 
Hopes of Laurels, Triumphs and Crowns, the Re- 
ward merited by my valorous Atchievements, be- 
hold me trod under Foot, trampl'd like the High- 
i) Dirt, Kick'd and Bruisd by the Hoofs of vile 
and filthy Beaſts. The Thought dulls the Edge of 
my Teeth, and of my Appetite ; unhinges my Jaws, 
benums my Hands, and ſtupifies my Senſes ; and 
fearing more to live than to. dye, I am refolv'd ah 
moſt ro ſtarve my ſelf; though to dye with —_ 
be the moſt cruel! of all Deaths. So that belike, 
quoth Sancho, (without loſing any Time in Chew- 
you will not make good the Saying, '7u good to 
He with @ full Belly ? For my Part, I am not _—_ 
fa | p 
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'Ple yet as to kill my ſelf. : No, I am like the Cob 
'bler, that ſtretches his Leather with his Teeth: [ 
.am for lengthening my Life by Eating, and Til 
Nretch it with my'Grinders as far as Heaven will 
13t run. Faith and Troth, Maſter, there's no pres 
ter Folly in this World than for a Man to deſpair, 
and throw the Helve after the Hatchet. Therefore 
take my Advice, fall to, and eat as I do, and when 
you have done, lye down and take a Nap ; the fresh 
Grafs:here will do as well as a Feather-bed. I dare 
fay, by that Time you 'wake, you'll find your {elf}: 
better in Body and Mind. 

Don N2xixote follow'd Sanche's Counſel ; for he was 
convinc'd the Squire ſpoke good Natural Philoſophy 
at that time. However, inthe mean While a Thought 
coming into his Mind, Ah ! Sancho, ſaid he, if thou 
would'ft but do ſomething that I am now going to 
fefire thee, my Cares wou'd fit more eaſy on me, 
and my Comfort wou'd be more certain. 'Tis only 
this; While, according to thy Advice, I try to com- 
poſe my Thoughts with Sleep, do thou but ſtep 
aſide a little, and expoſing thy Back-Parts bare in the 


. Open Air, take the Reins of Roſmante's Bridle, and 


give thy ſelf ſome three or four Hundred ſmart 
Laſhes ; in Part of the three Thouſand and Odd thou 
art to receive to diſ enchant Dalcinea ; for, in truth, 
"ris a Shame, and a very great Pity that poor Lady 
ſhould remain enchanted all this while, through thy 
Careleſſneſs and Negle&. There's a great deal to be 
faid, as to_that, quoth Sancho ; but that will keep 
cold, firſt ler's go ſleep, and then come what will 
come : Heaven knows what will be done. Do you 
think, | Sir, 'tis nothing for a Man to flogg himſelf 
in cold Blood ? I'd have you to know, 'tis a cruel 
Thing, eſpecially when the Laſhes muſt light upons 
Body, ſo weak and horribly lin'd within as mines 
Let my Lady Dulcines have a little Patience, Lp 
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theſe Days, when ſhe leaſt dreams on't, ſhe'll ſee. 


my Skin pink'd and jagg'd like a flaſh'd Doublet 


ith Laſhes: There's nothing loſt that comes a 

: whilſt there's Life there's Hopes ; which is as 
good as to fay, I live with an Intent co make good 
my Promiſe. Don Quixore gave him Thanks, eat 
ſomething, and Sancho a great deal ; and then both 
betook themſelves to their Reſt ; ,Jeaving thoſe two 
conſtant Friends and Companions, Roſinante and Dape 
5 their own Diſcretion, to repoſe or: feed at 
: om. on the Paſture that abounded in, that Meas» 
ow. 


'The Day was now f:.: gone when the Knight and 


the Squire wal-'d ; they 1.10unted, and held on their 


Joorney, making the beſt of their Way to an Inn, 


that ſeem'd to be about a League diſtant. I call ir 
an Ian, becauſe Don Nuixore himſelf call'd ir ſo,- 
contrary to his Cuſtom, it being a common Fhing 
with him to take Inns for Caſtles. —_ 

\ Being gor thither, they ask'd the Inn-keeper whe» 
ther he had got any Lodging ? Yes, anſwer'd he, 
and as good Accommodation as you'd wiſh . to 
find in the City of Sarageſa. They alighted, and 
Sancho Jaid his Baggage in a Chamber, of which 
the Landlord gave him the Key ; and after he had 
ſeen Roſinant? and Dapple well provided for in the 
Stable, he went to wait on his Maſter, whom he 
found ſitting upon a Seat made in the Wall, the 
Squire bleſſing himſelf more than once, that the 
Knight had not taken the Inn for a Caſtle. Supper-= 
time approaching, Don Quixote_retir'd to his Ap= 
ſama, and Sancho ſtaying with the Hoſt, ask'& 
im what he' had to give 'em for Supper ? What 
you will, anſwer'd he, you may , pick .and chuſs,, 
ſh or Flefb, Butcher's -Meat or Poultry, Wild= 
w), and © what not 7? Whatever Land, Sex, and 
Air. afford for, Food, .'tis but. ask and. haye, every 
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Thing is to be had in this Inn. There's no need of 
all this, quoth Sancho, a couple of roaſted Chicken 
will do our Buſineſs; for my Maſter has a ni 
Sromach, and eats bur little, and as for me, I an 
none of your unreaſonable Trencher-Men. As for 
Chickens, reply'd the Inn-keeper, truly we have 
none ; for the Kites have devour'd 'em. Why then, 
_ Sancho, Roaſt us a good handſome Pullect with 
ggs, ſo it be young and tender. A Puller, Maſter, 
anſwer'd the Hoſt Faith and Troth, I ſent above 
fifty Yeſterday to the City to ſell; but ſerring afide 
- Pullets, you may have any Thing elſe. Why then, 
quorh Sarxcho, c'en give us a good Joynt of Veal or 
Kid : Cry Mercy, reply'd the Inn-keeper, now [ 
remember me, we have none lefc in the Houſe, the 
laſt Company that went, clear'd me quite ; but by 
next Weck we ſhall have to ſpare: We are fine] 
holp'd up, quoth Sancho! Now will I hold a go 
Wager, all cheſe Defe&s muſt be made up with x 
Diſh of Eggs and Bacon. Hey day, cry'd the Hoſt, 
my Gueſt has a rare Knack ar gueſſing e'faith, I told 
him I had no Hens nor Pullers in the Houſe, and 
yet he wou'd have me to have Eggs! Think on 
ſomething elſe, I beſeech you, and let's talk no more 
of that. Body of me, cry'd Sancho, let's come to 
ſomething ; tell me what thou haſt, good Mr. Land» 
Jord, and don't put me to trouble my Brains any 
Jonger. Why then, d've ſee, quoth the Hoſt, to 
deal plainly with you, I have a delicate Pair of Cow- 
heels that look like Calves Feer, or a Pair of Calves 
Feet that look like Cow-heels, dreſs'd with Onions, 
Peaſe and Bacon ; a Difh for a Prince, they are juſt 
ready to be taken off, and by this Time they cry, 
come cat me, come cat me. Cow-heels, cry'd S«n 
cho! I ſet my Mark upon 'em. Let no body touch 
'em. - I'll give more for 'em than any. other 


There's nothing I love better. No body clſe w_ 
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have *em, anſwer'd the Hoſt; you need not fear, 
for all rhe Gueſts I have in the Houſe beſides your 
felves are Perſons of Quality, that carry their Ste- 
ward, their Cook, and their Proviſions along with 
''m. As for Quality, quoth Sancho, my Maſter's a 
Perſon of as good Quality, as the proudeſt he of 'em 
all, an' you go to that ; but his Profeſſion allows of 
no Larders nor Butteries. We commonly clap us 
down in the Midſt of a Field, and fill our Bellies 
with Acorns or Medlars. This was' the Diſcourſe 
that paſs'd betwixt Sancko and the Jnn-keeper; for as 


to the Hoſt's Interrogatories, concerning his Maſter's 


Prof flion, Sancho was not then at Leiſure to make 
him any Anſwer. 

In ſhort, Supper-time came, Don Quixote went 
to his Room, the Hoſt brought the Diſh of Cow- 
heels, ſuch as it was, and ſat him. down fairly to 
Supper. Bur at the ſame Time, in the next 
Room, which was divided from that where they 
were, by a ſlender Partition, the Knight overheard 
Somebody talking. Dear Don Jeronimo, ſaid the une 
ſeen Perſon, I beſeech you, 'till Supper's brovghr in, 
Jet us read another Chapter of the Second Part of 


Don Quixore. The Champion no ſooner heard him- , 


ſelf nam'd, but up he ſtarted, and liſten'd with at- 
tentive Ears to what was ſaid of him, and then he 
heard that Don Jeronimo anſwer, Why wou'd you 
have us read Nonſenſe, Senior Don John ? Methinks 
any one that has read the firſt Part of Don RQzixore, 
fou'd take bur little Delight in reading the Second. 
That may be, reply'd Don J9hn, however, it mayn't 


Yde amiſs to read it ; for rhere is no Bock fo bad, as 


not to have ſomething that's good in it, What difſ- 
poakes me moſt in this Part, is, that it repreſents 

Quixote no longer in Love with Dulcines del To- 
ſe, Upon theſe Words, Don Ruixite burning with 
Anger and Indignation, cry'd out, Whoever ſays 
thay 
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that Don 2uizote de 1a Mancha has forgot, or can foy 
get Dulcinea del Toboſo, T will make him know with 
equal Arms, that he deviates wholly from the Truth; 
for the peerleſs Dulcines del Toboſo cannot be forgg. 
ten, nor can Don Nuixte be guilty of Forgetfulnek, 
Conftancy is his Motto ; and to preſerve his Fidelity 
with Pleaſure, and without the leaſt Conſtraint, js 
his Profeſſion, Who's that anſwers us ? crys one of 
thoſe in the next Room : Who ſhould it be, quoth 
Sancho, but Don 2xuixote ae la Mancha his nown elf, 
the ſame that will make good all he has faid, and ll 
that he has to ſay, take my Word for't: For a good 
Pay-maſter ne'er grudges to give Security. 

Sancho had no ſooner made that Anſwer, but in 
came the two Gentlemen (for they appear'd to be no 
leſs) and one of 'em throwing his Arms about Don 
Qaixote's Neck, Your Preſence, Sir Knight, ſaid he, 
does not belye your Reputation, nor can your Re. 

utation fail to raiſe a Reſpe& for your Preſence, 
ou are certainly the true Don Nwixote de 1s Manthy, 
the North-Star, and Luminary of Chivalry-Errant, 
in deſpight of him that has attempted to uſurp your 
Name, and annihilate your Atchievements, as the * 


- Author of this Book, which I here deliver into you Þ 


Hand, has preſum'd to do. With that, he took the 
Book from his Friend, and gave it to Don 2uix4, 
The Knight took it, and without ſaying a Word, 
began to turn over the Leaves; and then returning 
it a while after ; in the little I have ſeen, ſaid he, 
I have found three Things that deſerve Reprehenſivn, 


— 


* An Arragonian | publiſh d a Book, which he calll 
the Second Part of Don unnorE, before our Author hal 
printed this.. See the Preface of this Second Part, 
the Actount of Cervantes's Life. 
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Fuſt I find faule with ſome. Words in this Preface. 
Ia the ſecond Place, his Language is Arragonian, for 
ſometimes he writes without Articles ; | and the 
third Thing I have obſerv'd, which betrays moſt his 
Ignorance, 1s he's out of the Way in one of the prin« 
cipal Parts of the Hiſtory : For there he ſays, that 
the Wife of my Squire Sancho Panſa is call'd Mary 
Gutierrez, Which 1s not true ; for her Name is Tereſa 
Pauſa ; and he that errs in ſo conſiderable a Paſſage, 
may well be ſuſpefted to have committed many groſs 
Errors through the whole Hiſtory. A pretty impu- 
deat Fellow, is this ſame Hiſtory writer, cry'd Sancho ! 
Sure he knows much what belongs to our Concerns, 
to call my Wife Tereſa Panſa, Mary Gutierrez ! Pray 
take the Book again, an't like your Worſhip, and 
ſee whether he ſays any thing of me, and whether 
he has not chang'd my Name too. Sure, by what 
you've ſaid, honeſt Man, ſaid Don FJeronimo, you 


ſhou'd be S-ncho Pangs, Squire to Senior Don Nuixete ?* 


$I am, quoth Sancho, and I am proud of the Of- 
fice, Well, ſaid the Gentleman, to tell you Truth, 
the laſt Auther does not treat you ſo civilly as you 
ſem to deſerve. He repreſents you as a Glutton 


and a Fool, without the leaſt Grain of Wit or Hu-« 


mour, and very different from the Sancho we have 
in. the firſt Part of your Maſter's Hiſtory. Heaven 
forgive him, quoth Sancho ; he might have lefe me 


where I was, without offering to meddle with me. 
Every Man's Noſe won't make a Shooeing-Horn. / 


Let's leave the World as it is. St. Peter is very well 
at Rome, Preſently the two Gentlemen invited Don 
Quixote to ſup with 'em in their Chamber ; for they 
knew there was nothing to be got in the Inn fir for 
his Entertainment. Don Ainnts, who was alwayg 
very.complaiſant, con'd-not deny their Requeſt, and 
went with 'em. .So Sancho remain'd Lord and Ma. 


ſter,,with his Fleſb-Pot before him, and plac'd him- / 
, ſelf- 


i. 
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ſelf ar the Upper-End/of the Table, with the Ing. 
keeper for his Meſs-Mate ; for he was no leſs x 
Lover of Cow-Heels than the Squire. 

While Don Quixote was at Supper with the Gen- 
tlemen, Don Jen ask'd him when he had heard of 
the Lady Dulcines del Toboſo ? Whether ſhe were 
married ? Whether ſhe had any Children, or were 
with Child or- no ? Or whether continuing ſtill in 
her Maiden State, and preſerving her Honour and 
Reputation unſtain'd, ſhe had a grateful Senſe of 
the Love and Conſtancy of Signior Don 2uixu? 
Dulcinea is ſtill a Virgin, an{wer'd Don Quixoce, and 
my amorous Thoughts more fix'd than ever ; our 
Correſpondence after the old Rate, not frequent, but 
her Beauty transform'd into the homely Apperr. 
ance of a Female Ruſtick. And with thar, he told 
the Gentlemen the whole Story of her being en- 
chanted, what had befallen him in the Cave of Mm. 
e8/inos, and the Means that the ſage Merlin had pre. 
ſcrib'd to free her from Enchantment, which was 
Sanchs's Penance of three Thouſand three Hundred 
Laſhes. The Gentlemen were extremely pleas'd to 
hear from Don Quixote's own Mouth the ftrange 
Paſſages of his Hiſtory, equally wondring at the 
Nature of his Extravagancies, aud his etegant Man- 
ner of relating 'em. One Minute they look'd upon 
him to be in his Senſes; and the next, they thought 
he had loſt 'em all ; ſo that they' cou'd not reſolve 
what Degree to aflign him between Madneſs and 
ſound Judgmenr. | 

By this Time Sancho having eat his Supper, and 
lefr his Landlord, mov'd to the Room where 'his 
Maſter was with the two Strangers, and as he bolted 
in, Hang me, quoth he, Gentlemen, if he that mzde 
the Book your Worſhips have ſeen, cou'd have a 


Mind that he and I ſhou'd ever take a loving Cup. 


together : I wiſh, as he calls me Greedy-gutr, he does 


Rot ſet me out for a Drunkard too. Nay, ſaid Don 
| feronim, 


7ronimo, he dots not uſe you better as tothat Point ; 
though I cannot well remember his Expreſſions. 
'Only this I know, they are ſcandalous and falſe, as 
] perceive by the Phyſiognomy of ſober Sancho here 
preſent. Take my Word for't, Gentlemen, quoth 
the Squire, the Sancho and the Don Quixote in your 
Book, I don't know who they be, bht they are nor 
the ſame Men as thoſe in Cia Hamer Benengel/'s Hi- 
ſtory, for we two are they, juſt ſuch as Benengel; 
makes us; my Maſter valiant, diſcreet, and* in 
Love, and I a plain, merry-conceited Fellow, bur 
neither a Glutton, nor a Drunkard. I believe you, 
faid Don John, and I could wiſh, were ſuch a Thing 
poſſible, that all other Writers whatſoever were for- 
bidden to record the Needs of the great Don Quiz. 
ote, except Cid Hamet, his firſt Author; as Alexander 
did forbid all other Painters to draw his Picture 
except Apelles, Let any one draw mine, if he plea. 
ſes, ſaid Non Quixote ; but let him not aluſe the Q- 
riginal ; for when Patience is loaded with Injuries, 
many times it ſinks under its Burden. No Injury, 
reply'd Don John, can be offer'd to Signior Don 
Quixote but what he is able to revenge, or at leaſt, 
ward off with the Shield of his Patience, which, in 
my Opinion, is great and ſtrong. : 

In ſuck Diſcourſe they ſpent a good Part of the 
Night, and though Don John endeavour'd to per- 
{wade Don N«:ixote to read more of the Book, to ſee 
how the Author had handId his Subje&, he cou'd 
by no means prevail with him, the Knight giving 
him to underſtand, he had enough of it, and as much 
as if he had read it throughour, concluding it ro be 
all of a Piece, and Nonſenſe all over; and that he 
would not encourage the Scribbler's Vanity ſo far, 
as to let him think he hadread it, ſhou'd jr ever come 
to his Ears that the Book had fallen inro his Hands ; 
well 53% we ought to avoid defiling our Ima- 
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gination, and with the niceſt Care, our Eyes, with 
vile and obicene Matters. 

"They ask'd him which Way he was travelling; 
he told 'em he was going for Sarageſa, to make one 
at, the Tournaments held in that City once a Year, 
' For che Prize of Armour. Don John acquainted him, 

Chat. the pretended ſecond Part of his Hiſtory gave 
at Account how Don 24:x0!-, whoever he was, had 
been at Sarazeſa at a publick running at the Ring, 
the Deſcription of which was wretched and dee. 
Qtive in the Conrtrivance, mean and low in the Styk 
and Expr:fion, and miſerably poor in Devices, and 
in other Show, bur all made up of fooliſh idle Stuff 
For that Reaſon, ſaid Don Quixore, | will not feta 
Foot in Saragoſa, and fo the World ſhall fee what? 
notorious Lye this new Hiſtorian is guilty of, and 
_ all Mankind ſhall perceive I am not the Don Quiz 
he ſpeaks of. You will do very well, ſaid Don 7+ 
rouimo ; beſides there 1s another Tournament at Bar- 
c:lona, where.you may fignalize your Valour. I de 
ſign to do fo, reply'd Don Qxix5te: And ſo Gentle 
,men, give me Leave to bid you good Nighr, and 
permit me to go to Bed, (for 'tis Time ;) and pray 
place me in the Number of your beſt Friends, and 
moſt faithful Servants. And me too, quoth Sans; 
for mayhap you may ſind me good for ſomething. 

Having taken Leave of one another, Don Quizet 
and Sancho retir'd to their Chamber, leaving the two 
Strangers in Admiration to thick whar a Medley the 
Knight had made of good Senſe and Extravagance: 
Both fully ſatisfied however, that theſe rwo Perſons 
were the true Don Nuixote and Sancho, and not thok 
_— upon the Publick by the Arragonian Ab 
Taor. 

Early in. the Morning Don Quixote got up, and 
knocking at the thin Wall that parted his Chambe 
from that of the Gentlemea,he took his Leave of 'en 
#- Saab 
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Sancho pay'd the Hoſt nobly, but advis'd him either 
to keep betrer Proviſion in his Ian, or to commend 


it leſs. 


CHAT. EA. 


What happen'd to Don Quixote going to 
Barcelona. f 


HE Morning was cool, and ſeem'd to pro- 

miſe a remperate Day, when Don Qu-xore 

lefr the Inn, having firſt inform'd himſelf, which 
was the readieſt Way ro Barc:lona ; for he was re- 
folv'd he would not fo much as ſee Sar2z0ſa, that he 
might prove that new Author a Lier, who (as he was 
told) had fo. miſrepreſented him in the pretended 
ſecond Part of his Hiſtory. For the Space of ſix 
Days he travell'd, without meeting any Adventure 
worthy of Memory ; but the ſeventh, having loſt 
his Way, and being overtaken by the Night, he was 
oblig'd ro ſtop in a Thicket, either of Ocks or Cork- 
trees; for in this Cid Hamet does not obſerve the 
fame PunQtuality he has kept in other Matters, 
"There both Maſter and Man diſmounted, and Jaying 
themſclves down at the Foot of the Trees ; Sancho, 
who had handſomely fill'd his Belly that Day, eaſily 
reſign'd himſelf into the Arms of Sleep. But Don 
Quixote, whom his Chimera's kept awake much more 
than Hunger, could not fo much as cloſe his Eyes ; 
his working Thought being burry'd ro a thouſand ſe- 
'veral Places, This Time he fancy'd chimſclf jn 
Montefing's Cave, fancy'd he ſaw his Dulcinea (perver. 
ted. as ſhe was into a Country-Hoyden) jump at a 
y Ggg 2 fiagle 
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ſingle Leap upon her Aſs-Colt, The next Moment 
he thought he heard the ſage Meriin's Voice, heard 
him in awful Words relate the Means requir'd to 
effe& her Diſ inchantmenc. Preſently a Fit of Def. 
pair ſciz'd him : He was ſtark mad to think on San. 
choe's Remiſneſs and Want of Charity; the Squire 
having not given himſelf above five Laſhes, a ſmall 
and inconſiderable Number in proportion to the 
Quanrticy of the Penance ſtill behind. This RefleQion 
ſo nerti''d him, and fo aggravated his Vexation, that 
he could not forbear thinking on ſome extraordinary 
Mechods. If Alzcanacr the Great, thought he, when 
he could not untie the Gordian Knot, ſaid, *tis the 
ſame Thing to cut, or to undoe, and ſo flaſh'dit 


aſunder, and yet became the Soveraign of the World, 


why may not I free Du!:inea from Inchantment, by 
whipping Sancho my ſelf, whether he will or no? 
For if the Ccendition of this Remedy conſiſt in San- 
che's receiving three thouſand and odd Laſhes, what 
does it ſignify ro me, whether he gives himſelf 
thoſe Blows, or another gives 'cem him, ſince the 
Sriefs lies upon his receiving 'em, by what means 
ſoever they are given ? Full of thar Conceit he came 
up to Sancho, having firſt taken the Reins of Roſinan- 
te's Bridle, and fitted 'em to his Purpoſe of laſhing 


"him with 'em. He then began to untruſs Sanchi's 


Points, and *tis a receiv'd Opinion, he had bur one 
that was us'd before, and held up his Breeches ; but 
he no ſooner fe)l to work, but Sancho ſtarted ont of 
his Slcep, and was throughly awake in an Inſtant, 
What's here,cry'd he ? Who's that fumbles abour meg, 
and untruſſes my Points ? Tis I, anſwer'd Don Quiz- 
oe, T am come to repair thy Negligence, and to ſeek 
the Rem:dy of my Torments. I come to whip 
thee, Sancho, and to diſcharge, in Part at leaſt, that 
Debt for which thou ſtand'ſt engag'd. Dulcinea pt- 
riſhes, while thou liveſt careleſs of her Face, angs 

cit 


ye 
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tie with Deſire. Untruf therefore freely and wil- 
lingly : For I am reſolv'd, while we are here alone 
in this Receſs, to give thee at leaſt rwo: Thouſand 
Stripes. - 

Hold you there, quoth Sancho, Pray be quiet, 
will you. Body of me, let me alone, or I proteſt 
deaf Men ſhall hear us. The Jirks I'm bound to 
give my ſelf are to be voluntary, and not forc'd 
and at this Time I have no Mind to be whipp'd ar 
all : Let it ſuffice that I promiſe you to firk and 
ſcourge my ſelf, when the Humour takes me. No, 
faid Don 2#ixore, there's no ſtanding to thy Cuur- 
teſy, Sancho ; for thou art hard-hearted; and, tho 
a Clown, yet thou art tender of thy Fleſh; and ſo 
faying, he ſtrove with all his Force to untie the 
Squire's Points. Which, when Sancho perceiv'd, he 
ſtarted up on his Legs, and ſerting upon his Maſter, 
clos'd with him, tripp'd up bis Heels, threw him 


fairly __ bis Back ; and then ſet his Knee upon- 
, 


his Breaſt, and held his Hands faſt, ſo that he could 
hardly ſtir, or fetch his Breath, Don Quixote over= 
power'd thus, cry d, How now Traitor ! What, 
rebel againſt thy Maſter, againſt thy natural Lord, 
againſt him that gives thee Bread ! I neither marr- 
King, nor make King, quoth Sncho, I do but de- 
fend my ſelf, thar am Lord of my ſelf. If your 
Worſhip will promiſe to ler me alone, and give 
over the Thoughts of Whipping me at this Time, I')1 
Jet you riſe, and will leave you at Liberty; if nor, 
here thou dy'ſt, Traytor ro Donna Sancha Dog 2vy'>- 
oe gave his Parole of Honour, and ſwore by the life 
of his beſt Thoughts, nor to rouch ſo much as a Hair 
of Sancho's Coat, but entirely to leave it ro his Diſ- 
cretion to whip himſelf when he thought fit. With 
that, Sancho got up from him, and remov'd his 
Quarters to another Place at a good Diſtance, bur as 
he went to lean againſt another Tree, he perceiv'd 
Ggg 3 Some- 
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Something bobbing at his Head, and, lifting up his, 


Hands, found it to be a Man's. Feet with Shoes and 
Stockings on. Quaking for fear, he mov'd off tg 
anvther Tree, where the like impendinz Horrour 
de#ngl'd over his Head. Straight he call'd out to Don 
Duixote for He'p. Don Ru:xote came, and inquiring 


into the Occation of his Frighr, Sancho antwer'd, - 


that all thoſe Trees were full of Men's Feet and Legs, 
Don Quixite began to ſearch and grope abour, and 
falling preſently into the Account of the Bulineſy, 
feer nothing, Sancho, ſaid he, there's no Danger at 
all ; for what thou feel'ilt in the dark are certainly 
the Feet ar. d Legs of ſome Banditti and Robbery, 
that hive been hang'd up on theſe Trees; for here 
the Officers «of Juſtice hang 'em up by twenties and 
thirties in Clufters, by which I ſuppoſe we cannae 
be fac from Baercilona 5 and indeed he guels'd right, 

And now Day breaking, they look'd up, and plainly 


diicern'd the Bodies of the High-way-men hanging | 


on the Trees: But if the dezd ſurpriz'd 'em, how 
much more were they diſturb'd at the Appearance of 


above forty live Banditti, who pour'd upon 'em, and 


ſurronnded 'em on a ſudden, charging 'em in the Ca 
talan Tongue, to frand rill their Caprain came. 

Dn 2&xote found himielf on Foor, his Horſe uns 
bridi'd, his Launce againft a Tree at ſome Diftance, 
and in ſhorr, void of all Defence ; and rherefore he 
was forc'd to put his Arms a-ciofs, hold down his 
Head. and ſhrug up his Shoulders, referving himſelf 
for a b:trer Oppo:tunity. The Robbers preſently 
fell ro Work, and began to rifle Darp'e, leaving on 
his Back nothing of whzt he carry'd, either in the 
Wallets or the Clo:k bag ; and 'twas very well for 
Sanchs, thar the Duke's Pieces of Gold, an! rhofe 
he brought from home, were hid in a Gi:dle about 
his Waſte ; though for all ther, rhofe honeſt Gen- 
tlemen would ceitainly have taken the Pains ro "_ 
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farch'd and ſurvey'd him al! over, and would have q 
had the Gold, tho' they had ſtripp'd him of his Skin i 
to come at it. But by good Fortune their Captain [| 

tt 


came in the Interim. He ſ-em'd abour four znd 


| 
| 
our 
Jon thirty Years of Age, his Body robuſt, his Starwme 
ing tall, his Viſage auſtere, and his Complexion fwar- © i 
rd, | thy. He was mount:d on a Juſty Horſe, wore a | 
vs, Coat of Stee!, and no leſs than two Piſtols on each | 
ind | Side. Perceiving that his Squires (for ſo they call 
eſs, Men of that Profofſion in thoſe Parts) were going | 
at to ſtrip Sancho, he order'd 'em to forbear, and was i 
aly | inftantly obey'd, by which means the Girdle eſcap'd. 
rs, He wonder'd to ſee a Launce rear'd up againſt a Tree, | 


t Hhield on the Ground, and Don Quite in Armour 


ere 
nd ind penſive, with the ſ:ddeſt melancholick Coun- 
108 tenance that Sadneſs it ſelf could frame. Coming 


be, up to him, be not fo ſad, honeit Van, ſaid he'; you F 
aly have got fall n into the Hands of ſome cruel. Bj, { 
ng | but into thoſe of Roque Guinart, a Min rather com. Ii 

Lo! 


paſſionzte than ſevere. I am not fad, aiſwer'd Don 


of | Nuizote, for having falln into thy Power, valorous | 
nd | Rogue, whoſe boundlefs Fame f{preeds thro” the Vai i 


| 
verſe, bur for having been to remi!s as to be fur. ' 
priz'd by thy Soldiers with my Horſe unbridI'd, 

whereas, according to rhe Order of Chivalry-Erranr, | 


Ms. 

ce, which I profeis, I am oblig'd to live always upon | 
he my Guard, and at all Hours be my own Centinel; | 
his M for let me t=!1 thee, great Reque, had they mer me 


mounted on my Sreed, arm'd with my Shield and 
Launce, they would have found it noeaſy Task rg {| 
make me yield; for, know T am Don Quixote de {a 


- 
—_—_ - ——_ _ —_— JOU. 27> 
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he Manchs, the ſ:me whoſe Exploits are celebrated 

for through all the habirable Globe, | 
fe Reque Guinart found out immediately Don Puixote's | 
ut | blind Side, and judg'd th-re was more Madneſs than 
th Valour in the Caſe: Now, though he had ſeveral | 
_ Times heard him mention'd in Diſcourſe, he could 
1 f 


Ggegas4 never 


=} 
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never believe what was related of him to be true, 
nor could he be peri{waded that ſuch a Humoyg . 
ſhou!d reign in any Man ; for which Reaſon he was 
very glad to have met him, that Experience mighe' 
convince him of the Truth. Therefore addreſſing 
himſelf ro him, Valorous Knight, ſaid he, vex nor 
your ſelf, nor tax Fortune with Unkindnefs, for it 
may happen, that what you look upon now as a ſad 
Accident may redound to your Advantage ; for 
Heaven, by ſtrange and unaccountable Ways, beyond 
the Reach of humane Imagination, uſes to raiſe up 
thoſe rhat are fall'n, and” fill the Poor with Riches, 
Don Yurxote was going to return him Thanks, when 
from behind 'em they heard a Noiſe like the tramp- 
ling cf fever:] Horſes, though it was eccaſion'd but 
by one, on which came full ſpeed a Perſon that look'd 
bke a young Gentleman, about twenty Years of Age, 
He was clad in green Damask edg'd with Gold Gal- 
loon ſuitable ro his Waſtecoat, a Hat turn'd up be- 
hind, ſtraight Wax'd-leather Boots, his Spurs, Sword 
and Dagger gilr, a light Birding-piece in his Hand, 
and a Caſe of Piſtols before him. Roque having turn'd 
his Head at the Noiſe, diſcover'd the handſome Ap. 
parition, which approaching nearer ſpoke to him in 
this manner. 

You are the Genrleman I look'd for, valiant Reque; 
for wich you I may perhaps find ſome Comfort, 
though not a Remedy in my AﬀtiQtion. In fhort, not 
to hold you in Suſpence (for I am ſenſible you don't 
know me) I'll tell you whoIT am. My Name is 
Claudia Feronima ; | am the Daughter of your parti- 
cular Friend Simon Forte, ſworn Foe to Clauque! Tore 
rellas, who is alſo your Enemy, being one of your 
adverſe Fattion. You already know, this Torrellas 
had a Son whom they call Don Yincente Torrellas, at 
leaſt he was call'd ſo within theſe two Hours. That 
Son of his, to be ſhort in my ſad Story, I'll tell you 

in 
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th four Words what Sorrow he has brought me to. 
He ſaw me, courted me, was heard, and was be- 
lov d. Our Amovr. was carried on with ſo much 
Secrecy that my Father knew nothing of it ; for 
there is no Woman, though ever ſo retir'd and cloſe. 
ly look'd to, but can find Time enough to compatls 
and fulfil her unruly Deſires. In ſhort, he made me 
a Promiſe of Marriage, and I the like. ro him, bur 
without proceeding any further. Now Yeſterday I 
underſtood, thar, forgetting his Engage.nents to me, 
he was going to wed another, and that they were 
to be marry'd this Morning; a Piece of News that 
quite diſtracted me, and made me loſe 211 Patience, 
Therefore, my Father being out of Town, I took; 
the Opportunity of equipping my ſelf as you ſee,and 
by the Speed of this Horſe overtook Don Yincerre 
about a League hence, where, without urging. my- 
Wrengs,or ſtaying to hear his Excuſes, I fir'd at him, 
not only with this Piece, but with both my Piſtols, 
and, as I believe, ſhor bim through the Body, thus 
with his Heart's- Blood waſhing away the- Stains of 
my Honour. This done, there I lefr him ro his 
Servants, who neither dar'd nor could prevent the 


ſudden Execution ; and came to ſeek your ProteCti=: - 


on, that by your Means I may be conducted into. 
France, where I have Relations to entertain me ; and: 
withal to beg of you to defend my Farher from Don 
Vincente's Party, who might otherwiſe: revenge bis- 
Death upon our Family. 

Roque admiring at once the Reſolution, agreeable- 
Deporrment, and handſome Figure of the beautiful 
Claudia; come; Madam, ſaid he, let us firſt be af 
fard of your Enemy's Death, and then conſider what 
is to be done for you. Hold, cry'd - Don NQuixo's, 
who had hearken'd with great Attention to all this 
Diſcoarſe, none of ye need trouble your ſelves with 
this Affair ; . the Defence of the Lady is my Province. 

Ggeg 5s Give-- 
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Give me my Horſe znd Arms, and ſtay for me here, 
F will go and find out this Knight, and, dead or 
alive, force him to perform his Obl:getions to fo 
great a Beauty. Ay, ay, quoth Sacho, you may teke 
his Word for't ; my Maſter has a rare Stroke at make 
ing Matches: ' [is but t'other Day he made a young 
Rogue yield to marry a Maid whom he would have 
Jefrt in the Lurch, afrer he was promis'd to her; and - 
had it not been for the Inchanters, that plague his 6 
Worſhip, who tranſmogrity'd the Brjdegroom into y 
2 Foorman, and broke off the Match, the faid Maid 
had been none by this Time. 

Roque was ſo much taken up with the Thoughts of 
Claudia's Adventure, that he little minded either þ 
Maſter or Man ; bur ordering his Squires to reſtore l 


what they had taken from Dapp/? to Sancho, and to re» Ye 
tire to the Place where they had quarter'd the Night - 
before, he went off upon the Spur wich Clauaia, to : 


find the expiring Don Yincence., They got to the Pr 
Place where Cla:4ia met him, and found nothing 
but the Marks of Blood newly ſpilt ; but Jooking 
Found about 'em ; they diſcover'd a Company of Peo» 
>, Ple at a Diſtance on the Side of a Hill, and preſently hy 


judg'd 'em to be Don Y:mcente carry'd by his Ser- | fo1 
vants either to his Cure or Burial. They haſted to T; 
overtake 'em, which they ſoon effefted, the others IT 
going bur ſlowly ; and they found the young. Gen» } ; 
el-man in the Arms of his Servants, deſiring 'em pl 
with a ſpent and fainting Voice ro let him dic in that wk 
Place, his Wounds paining him fo that he could not " 
bear going any further. C/audia and Roque difmouns wr 
ting, haſtily came up to him. The Servants were live 
ftart!'d at rhe Appearance of Roque, and C/audis was nk 


troubl'd at the Sighe of Don Yincente, and divided 
between Anger and Compaflion, had you given me F 
this, and made good your Promiſe, (ſaid fhe ro him, Jef 
laying hold of his Hand) you had never brought { 
£n1s 
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this Misfortune upon your ſelf. The wounded Gen= 


teman lifting up his Ianguiſhing Eyes, and knowing . 


Claudia, now do I ſee, ſaid he, my Fair deluded Mi- 
ſtreſs, *ris you that have given me the fatal Blow, # 


Puniſhment never defer: v'd by the innocent unfortu-- 


nate Finycnte, whoſe Attions and Delires kaew no 
End, beyond the Service of his Claudia. W har, Sir, 


anſwer'd the preſently, can you deny that you went*+ 


this Morning ro marry Leona, the Daughter of 


wealthy Be/vaſtro * 'Tis all a falſe Report, anſwer's / 


he, rais'd by my evil Srars to.encreaſe your Jealouſie 
againſt my Lite, which ſince I leave in your fair 


Hands, I reckon well diſpos'd of; and to confirm. 
this Truth, give me your Hand and receive mine, . | 


the laſt Pledge of Love and Life, and take me for 


your Husband ; 'tis the only Satisfattion I have ro © !: 


give for the imaginary Wrong you fuſpe& I have 
committed. Claudia prefs'd his Hand, and being 
pierc'd at once to the very Heart, dropp'd on his 
bloody Breaſt into a Swoon, and Don Yincente fainted: 
away into a deadly Trance. 

Raque's Concern truck him ſenſeleſs, and the Ser- 
yants ran for Water to throw in the Faces of the un- 
happy Couple ; by which at laſt Claudia came to her 
felf again, bur Don YVencente never wak'd from his 
Trance, but breath'd our the Jaſt Remainder of hig 
Life, When C/zu1iz verceiv'd this, and could no 
Jonger doubt bat thar her dear Husband was irreco- 
verably dead, ſhe burſt the Air with her Sighs, and 
wounded the ieavens ,with her Complaints. She 
tore her Hair, fcatter'd ir in the Wind and with Ir 
mercileſs Hands distgur'd her Face, ſh-wing +1] che 
lively Marks of Gricf that the firſt Sallies of Deſpair 
can diſcover. O cruel and inconſiderare Woman, 
e&ry'd ſhe, how eafily waſt thou {cr on this barbarous 
Execution ! Oh madding Sting of Jealouſte, how 
deſperate are thy Motions, and how rragick 2” Ef- 

eas! 


8 11 


(| 
{ 


F 
: 38 
4 


FW | 


{ 


, 


i ſe s 
F- 13206 The Life and Atchievements 


fets! Oh my unfortunate Husband, whoſe ſincere 
Love and Fidelity to me have thus for his nuprial 
Bed brought him to the cold Grave! Thus the poor 
Lady went on in ſo ſad and moving a Strain, that 
even Roque's rugged Temper now melted into Tears, 
which on a}] Occaſions had ſtill been Srrangers to his 
Eyes. The Servants wept and lamented, Claudis 
relaps d into her Swooning as faſt as they found 
means to bring her to Life again ; and the whole 
Appearance was a moſt moving Scene of Sorrow. At 


_ Jaſt _ Guinart bid Don Y:ncente's Servants carry 


his Body to his Father's Houſe, which was not far 
diſtant, in order to have it buried. Claudia commus 
Nicated to Roque her Refolution of retiring into a 
Monaſtery, where an Aunt of hers was Abbels, there 
to ſpend the reſt of her Life, wedded to a better 
and an immortal Bridegroom. He commended her 
pious Reſolution, offering to conduft her whithber 
the- pleas'd, and to prote&t her Father and Family 
from al Afults and PraGtices of their moſt dange- 
rous Enemies. Claudia made a modeſt Excuſe for 
declining his Company, and took Leave of him weep- 
ing. Don Yincame's Servants carry'd off the dead 
Body, and Roque return'd to his Vien. Thus ended 
Claudia Jerenima's Amour, brought to fo lamentable « 
Cataſtrophe by the prevailing Force of a cruel and 
deſperate Jealouſie. | 

Roque Gninart found his Crew where he had ap- 
pointed, and Don Nuixote in the Middle of 'em, 
mounted on Roſimante, and declaiming very copiouſly 
againſt their Way of living, at once dangerous to 
.Their Bodies, and deſtruQtive to their Souls ; but his 
Auditory being chiefly compos'd of Gaſcoigns, a wild 
unruly Kind of People, all his Morality was thrown 
away upon 'em. Rogue upon his Arrival ask'd Sancho, 
if they had reſtor'd him all his Things;every Thing, 
Sir, anſwer'd Sancho, but three Night-Caps, that. . 

wor 
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worth a King's Ranſome. What ſays the Fellow, 
cry'd one of the Robbers ? Here they be, and they 
are not worth three Sices. As to the intrinfick Va- 
lue, reply'd Don 2uixete, they may be worth nq 
more, but 'tis the Merit of the Perfon that gave 'em 
me that raiſes their Value to that Price. 

Roque order'd 'em to be reſtor'd immediately ; and 
commanding'his Men to draw up ina Line, he caus'd 
all the Cloaths, Jewels, Money, and all the other 
Booty they had got ſince the laſt Repartition, to be 
brought before him ; then readily appraiſing every 
particular and reducing into Money what could not 
be divided, he caſts up the Account of the Whole, 
and then makes a juſt Dividend into Parts, paying to 
every Man his exa@& and due Proportion with fo . 
much Prudence and Equity, that he fail'd not in the 
tkeaſt Point of diſtributive Juſtice, The Booty thus 
ſhar'd to the general SatisfaQtion; if it were not for 
this pun&ual Management (ſaid Roque, turning to 
Don 2uixete) there would be no living among us. 
Well, quoth Sancho, Juſtice muſt needs be a good 
Thing, and the old Proverb ſtill holds good, T hieves 
are never Rogues among themſelves. One of the 


| Banditti over-hearing him, cock'd his Gun, and 


would certainly have ſhot him through the Head,  # 
had nor the Captain commanded him to hold. Poor + 
Sancho was ſtruck as mute as a Fiſh, and reſolv'd nor 
to open his Lips once more, till he got into better 
Company. ; | 

By this, came one or two of their Scouts that lay 
perdu on the Road, and inform'd their Captain, that 
they had diſcover'd a great Company of Travellers 
en the way to Barcelona, Are they fuch as we look 
for, ask'd Roque, or ſuch as look for us ? Such as we 
look for, Sir, anſwer'd the Fellow : Away then, cry'd 
Roque, all of ye, my Boys, and bring 'em me kiches 
fraight, let none efcope. The Squires preſently 
obey'd 
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'- obey'd the Word of Command, and Ilefr Don 2::;xaty, 
Roque and Sancho to wait their Return. In the mean 
Time Roque entcrtain'd the Knight with ſome Re. 
marks on his Way of Living. I ſhould not woider, 
faid he, Senior Dona NQr/xore, rhar our Life ſhould 
appear to you a reitleſs Complication of Hazards agd 
-* Dityuiets ; for 'tis no more than waat daily E xpe. 


I Tience has made me ſenſible of You muſt know, 


thar this Barbarity and auſtere Beh«viour which [ 
affe& to ſhew, is a pure Force upon my Nature ; being 
urg'd to this Extremiry by the Refentment of tome 
Fevere Injuries, which I could not put up without a 
fatisfactory Revenge, and now I am in, I muſt go 
through ; one Sin draws on another, in ſpight of my 
berter Deſizns; and I am now involv'd in ſuch a 
Chain of Wrongs, FaGtions, Abettors, and Engage- 
ments, that no leſs than the Divine Power of Fro. 
vidence can free me from tais Maze of Confuſions, 
' Nevertheleſs I deſpair not till of a ſucceſsful End of 
my Misfortunes. | 
Don 2«ixote, being ſurpriz'd to hear ſuch ſound 
Senſe and ſober Refiettion come from o43e whoſe 
diſorderly Profeſſion was ſo oppoſite to Diſcretion 


and Politcnefs ; Senior Roque, ſaid her, 'tis a great Step 


to H-alth for a Maato uaderſtand his Diſtemper, and 


the C::mpliance of the Patient to the Rules of Phy. 


ſick is reckon'd half the Cure. You appear ſenſible 
of rhe Malady, and therefore may reaſon-bly cxpet 
a Remedy, though your Diſcaſe being fix'd by a long 
Inveteracy, muſt ſubje& you (I'm afraiv) ro a tedious 
| -Courſe The almighry Phyſician will apply effe- 
+ Qual Medicines: Therefore be of good Heart, and 
do your Part rowards the Recovery of your ſick 
Conſcience. Tf vou have a Mind to take the ſhorreik 
Road to Happineſs, immediately abandon the faral 
Profeſſion you now follow, and come under my Tut- 
tion to be inſtrutted ia the Rules of Rght-Exronty 
whic 


Me :* 
I 


* 


which will ſoon expiate your Offences, and intitle 
you to Honour and true Felicity. Roque ImiPd ro 


hear Dory N4ixote's ſerious Advice, and changing the . 
BINg 


Diſcourſe, gave him an Acccunt of C/zud/a Jeromi- 
ma's tragical Adventure, which griev'd Sancho to 
the Hearc ; for the Beaury, Life and Spirit of the 
young Damſel had not a little wrought upon his Af- 
teQtions. 

By this Time Roqze's Party had brought in their 
Prize, conliſting of two Gentlemen on Horſcback, 
and two Pilgrims on Foot, and a Coach full of Wo« 
men, attended by ſome halfa dozen Servants a-foot 
and a-Horſeback, beſides two Muleteers that belong'd 
to the two Gentlemen. They were all condugted 
in ſfolema Order, ſurrounded by the ViCttors, both 
they and the vanquith'd filent, and expeQting the 
definitive Sentence of the Grand Reqv-. He firſt 
ask'd the Gentlemen who they were? Whither 
bound ? And what Money they had about 'em ? 
They anſwer'd, that they wer: both Captains of 
Spanijh Foot, that their Companies were in Naples ; 


and they deſign's ro embark on one of the four Gal: - 


lies, which they heard were bound for S'c/ly, and 
their whole Stock amounted to two or three hund- 
red Crowns, which they thought a pretty Sum of 
Money for Men of their Prof: ſion, who ſeldom uſe 
ro hoard up Riches. The Pilgrims being examin'd 
in like manner, ſaid, they iatended to embark for 
Rome, and had abour ſome threſcore Reals berween 
'em both. Upon examining the Coach, he was in- 
form'd by one of the Servants, that my Lady Donna 
Guiomar de Quinonnes, Wife to a Judge of Naples, with 
her litrle Daughte!, a C hamber-waid, and Duena, 
together with ſix othec Servants, had among 'em all 
about ſix hundied Crowns, $So then, faid Rogue, 
we have got-here in all nine hundred Crowns and. 
ſixty Reals ; I think I have got abcuc + 
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diers here with me. Now among ſo many Men how 
much will fall ro each particular Share ? Ler me ſee, 


fo. I am none of the beſt Accomprtants. Caſt it up, 


Gentizmen, The Highway-men hearing this, cry'd,. 


long live Roque Guinart, and damn the Dogs that ſeek 
his Ruin. The Officers look'd fimply, - the Lady 
was ſadly dejeQed, and the Pilgrims were no leſs. 
caſt down, thinking this a very odd Confiſcation 
of their litrle Stock. Roque held 'em a white in ſuf. 
pence to obſerve their Humours, which he found al} 
very plainly to agree in that Point, of being melan. 
cholick for the Loſs of their Money : Then turning to 
the Officers, do me the favour, Caprains, ſaid he, to 
lend me threeſcore Ducats; and you, Madam, if 
your Lady ſhip pleaſes, ſhall oblige me with fourſcore, 
to gratify theſe honeſt Gentlemen of my Squadron ; 
"tis our whole Eſtate and Fortune ; and you know, 
the Abbot dines, of what he Sings for. Therefore 
] hope you will excuſe our Demands, which will 
free you from any more Diſturbance of this nature, 
being ſecur'd by a Paſs, which I ſha!l give you, di. 
reted to the reſt of my Squadrons that are poſted: 
in theſe Parts, and who, by virtue of my Order, will: 
let you go unmoleſted ; for I ſcorn ro wrong a Sol- 
dier, and I muſt not fail in my ReſpeQs, Madam, 


to the fair Sex, eſpecially to Ladies of your Quality, 


The Captains with all the Grace they could, 
thank'd him for his great Civility and Liberaliry, for 
ſo they eſteem'd his lerting them keep their own 
Mony. The Lady,would have thrown her ſelf out 
of the Coach at hiYÞFeer, but Rogue would not ſuffer: 
it, rather excuſing the Preſumption of his Demands, 
which he was forc'd to, in pure Compliance with the: 
- Neceffity of his Fortune. The Lady then order'd/ 

one of her Servants to pay immediately the fourſcore 
Crowns. The Officers disburſed rheir Qzora, and 
the Pilgrims made an Oblation of their . Mite; but: 
Roque 


Sh Roque ordering 'em to wait a little ; and turning to 
©; WF his Men, Gentlemen, ſaid he, here are rwo Crowns 
UP, I piece for each of you, and twenty over and above. 
Yd Now let us beſtow ten of 'em on theſe poor Pil- 


eek grims, and the other ten on this honeſt Squire, that 
he may give us a good Word in his Travels. So cat 
ling for Pen, Ink and Paper, of which he always 


to the Commanders of his ſeveral Parties, and tak- 
ing his Leave, diſmiſs'd 'em, all wondring at his 
Greatneſs of Soul that ſpoke rather an Alexazder than 
a profeſs'd Highway-man. One of his Men began to 
mutter in his Catalan Language : This Captain of 
ours is plaguy charitable, he would make a better 
Frier than a Pad ; come, come, if he has a Mind to 
be ſo liberal forſooth, ler his own Pocker, not ours 
pay for it. The Wretch ſpoke not ſo low, but he 
was over-heard by Roque, who whipping out his 
Sword, with one ſtroke almoft cleft his Skull in two. 
Thus it is I puniſh Mutiny, ſaid he. All the reft 
ſtood motionleſs, and durſt not mutter one Word, 
ſogreat was the Awe they bore him. Roque then with» 
drew a little, and wrote a Letter to a friend of his 
in Barcelona, to let him know, that the famous Knight- 
' Errant Don Quixote, of whom ſo many ſtrange 


T | Things were reported, was with him; that he might 
"> | be ſure to find him on Midſummer-day on the great 
- Key of that City, arm'd at all Points, mounted on 


Roſmante, and his Squire on an Aſs ; that he was the 
moſt pleaſant ingenious Coxcomb in Nature, and 
might make excellent Diverſion $ him and his 
Friends the Niarros, who he defir'd might ſhare in 
the Jeſt, which he thought too good for the Cadells 
his Adverſaries to partake of He delivec'd the Let- 
ter to one of his Men, who changing his Highway- 
cloaths to a Country-man's Habir, went to. Barcelons, 


ind gave it as direQed. 
| CHAP 


of the renown?d Don Quixote, 1211 


went provided, he wrote a Paſsport for 'em, direQed 
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Don Quixote's ' Entry, into Barcelona, 5) 
other Accidents that have leſs Wiſdom tian 
Truth in 'em. 


ON 2N2njx»te ftay'd three Days and three 
Nights with Roque, and had he tarried as 
many hundred Years, he might have found Subjet 
enough for Admiration in that Kind of Life. They 
Nlept in one Place, and ear in another, ſometimes 
fearing they knew not whar, then lying in wait for 
they knew not whom. Sometimes for:'d to feal x 
Nap ſtanding, never enjoying a ſound Sleep. Now 
1n this Side the Country, then preſently in anovker 
Quarter ; always upon the Watch, Spies hearkning, 
Scouts liſtening, Carabines preſenting ; though of 
fach heavy Guns they had bur few, being arm'd 
generally with Piſtols. Roque hinſelf flepr 2-part 
from the reſt, making no Man privy to his Lodg- 
inss; for ſo many were the Proclamations agiinlt 
him from the Viceroy of Ba»ce'oma, and ſuch were 
his Diſquiers, and Fears of being betray'd by ſome 
of his Men for the Price of his Head, thar he durſt 
truſt no Body, A Life moſt miſerable and uneaſy, 
Art lengrh, by Croſi-roads, and By-ways, Roque, 
Don Nuivore, and Sxicho, attended by fix other 
Squires, got ro the Strand of Parce/ona on A719 [rmmere 
Eve at Kniohs; where Roque, having embrac'd Don 
Nxire, and preſented Sancho with the ten Crowns 
he had promis'd him, took his Leave of *em both, 
after many Compliments on both Sides. Raque w 
; - urn 
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turn'd to his Company, and Don 2uzixere ſtay'd ther® 
waiting the Approach of Day, mounted as Roque left 
him. Not long after, the fair 41074 began ro peep 
thro' the Balconies of the Eaſt, cheering the Flowry 
Fields, while at the ſame Time a melodious Sound 
of Hautboys and Ketrle- Drums cheer'd the Ears, and 
preſently was joyn'd with Jangling of Morrice-Bells 
and the trampling of Horle, as if coming from the 
City. Now Aurora uther'd up the Jolly Sun, who: 
look'd big on the Verge of the Horizon, with his 
broad Face as ample asa Target. Don Quixote, and 
Sancho, caſting rheir Looks abroad, diſcover'd the 
Sez, which they had never ſeen before. To 'em it 
made a noble and ſpacious Appearance, far bigger 
than the Lake Ruydera, which they faw in La Manche, 
The Gallies in the Port taking in their Awnings, 
made a pleaſant Sight with their Flags and Strea= 
mers, that wav'd in the Air, and ſometimes kiſfs'd 
and ſwept the Water. The Trumpets, Hautboys 
and other Warlike Inſtruments that reſounded from 
on board, fill'd the Air all around with a reviving 
md martial Harmony. A while afrer, the Gallies 
moving, began to joyn on the calm Sea in a conter= 
frir Eng2gement ; and at rhe ſame Time a vaſt Num- 
ber of Gentlemen march d out of the Ciry nobly 
quipp'd, with rich Liveries, and gallantly moun= 
ted, and in like manner did their Part on the Land, 
to compleat the werlike Entertainment. The Mas 
rines diſcharg'd numerous Vollies from the Gzllies, 
which were anſwer'd by the great Guns fiom the 
Battlements of the Walls and Forts abour the City, 
md the mighry Noiſe eccho'd from the Gallies again 
by a Diſcharge of the long Pieces of Ordnance in 
their Fore-caſtles. The Sea ſmil'd and danc'd, the 
Land was gay, and the Sky ſerene in every Quarter, 
bur where the Clonds of Smoke dimm'd it a white: 
Freſh Joy fate ſmiling in the Looks of Men, and 
: Gladnceſs 
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Gladneſs and Pomp were diſplay'd in all their Glory, 
Sancho was mightily puzzeFd though, to diſcover 
how theſe huge bulky Things that mov'd on the Sea 
ſhou'd have ſo many Feet. 

By this Time the Gentlemen that maintain'd the 
Sports on the Shore, gallopping up to Don 2:imit: 
with loud Acclamations, the Knight was not a littk 
aſtoniſh'd: One of 'em amongſt the reſt, who wa 
the Perſon to whom Roque had written, cry'd out 
aloud ; Welcome, the Mirror, the Light, and North- 
Scar of Knight-Errantry ! Welcome, I ſay, Vale 
' rous Don Quixote de la Mancha, not the Counterfeit 
and Apocryphal, ſhewn us Jately in falſe Hiſtories, 
bur the true, legitimate, and identick he, deſcrib'd 
by Cid Hamet, the Flower of Hiſtoroigraphers ! Don 
Suixote made no Anſwer, nor did the Gentleman 
ſtay for any, but wheeling about with the reſt of 
- his Companions, all prancing round him in token 
Joy, they encompaſs'd the Knight and the Squue. 
Don Nurxote rurning about to Sancho, it ſeems, ſaid 
he, theſe Gentlemen know us well. I dare engage 
they have read our Hiſtory, and that which the 4r- 
ragonian lately publiſh'd. The Gentleman that ſpoke 
to the Knighr, returning, Noble Don Quixote, ſaid 
he, weentreat you to come along with the Company, 
being all your humble Servants, and Friends of Roqu 
Guinart, Sir, anſwer'd Don Quixote, your Courteſie 
_ bears ſuch a Likeneſs ro the great Rogue's Generofity, 
thar could Civility beger Civilicy, I ihou'd rake yours 
for the Daughter or near Relation of his. I fhall 
wait on you where you pleaſe to command, forl 
am wholly at your Devotion: The Gentleman re- 
turn'd his Compliment, and fo all of 'em encloſing 
him in the Middle of their Brigade, they conduRed 
him rowards the City, Drums beating, and Haut- 
boys playing before *'em all the Way. But as the, 
Devil and ill Luck wou'd have it, or the Boys, wha 
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are more unlucky thag the Devi) himſelf, two miſ- 
chievous young Baſtards made a ſhifr to get through 
the Croud of Horſe-men, and one of 'em lifting up 
Reſmante's Tail, and the other that of Dapple, they 
thruſt a Handful of Briers under each of 'em. The 
poor Animals feeling ſuch unuſual Spurs apply'd to 
their Poſteriors, clapp'd their Tails cloſe, and en- 
creas'd their Pain, and began to wince, and flounce, 
and kick fo furiouſly, that at laſt they threw their 
Riders, and laid both Maſter and Man ſprawling in 
the Street. Don Qruixoze, out of Countemance, and 
nettI'd at his Diſgrace, went to diſengage his Horfe 
from his new Plumege, and Sancho did as much for 
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ib's Þ Dapple, while the Gentlemen rurn'd to chaſtiſe the 
Don | Boys for "their Rudeneſs. But the young Rogues 
man | were {fe enough, being preſently loſt among a huge 
| of | Rabble thar follow'd. The Knight and Squire then 


mounred again, and the Muſick and Proceſſion went 
on, till they arriv'd at their Condu@or's Houſe, 
which, by irs Largeneſs and Beauty, beſpoke the 


n of 
une, 


ſaid 


gage Y Owner Maſter of a great Eſtate ; where we leave 
, Ar. © bim for the preſent, becauſe 'tis Cid Hamei's Will 
poke and Pleaſure it ſhou d be vo. 

ſaid 
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_ The Adventure of the Inchanted Head, with 

be other Imipertinenccs not to be omitted, 

olt'g 

\ed THE Perſon where Don Naixote lodg'd, was 

[aut- call'd Don Antonio Moreno, a Gentleman 6f | 
s the good Parts, and plentiful Fortune, loving &Il thoſe q' 


Diverfioas that may innocently be obtain'd withour 
Pre. 
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Prejudice to his Neighbourg, and not of the Hy. 
mour of thoſe, who wou'd rather loſe their Friend 
than their Jeſt, He therefore reſolv'd ro make hi 
Advantage of Don YQuzrxote's Follies withour Detri 
ment to his Perſon. 

In order to this, he perſwaded the Knight to tak 
off his Armour, and in his ſtraight-lac'd Chamois 
Cloaths (as we have already ſhewn him) to ſtandin 
a Balcony that Jook'd into one of the prizxcipal 
Streers of the City, where he ſtood expos'd to the 
Rabble that were got together ; eſpecially the Boys, 
who g3p'd and ſtar'd on him, as if he had been ſome 
overgrown Baboon. The ſeveral Brigades of Cavs 
liers in their Liveries, began afreſh ro ferch their 
Carecrs abour him, as if the Ceremony were rather 
perform'd in Honour of Don Qu:/xore than any $0. 
lemniry of the Feſtival. Sancho was hugely pleasd, 
fancying he had chopp'd upon another Camachis 
Wedding, or another Houle like that of Dc D:rgo ut 
Miranda, or ſome Caſtle like the Duke's. 

Several of Don Antonio's Friends din'd with him 
that Day, and all of 'em honouring and reſpeCing 
Don Quixote as a Knight-Errant, they puff'd up bi 
Vanity to ſuch a Degree, that he cou'd icarce con- 
ceal the Pleaſure he took in their Adulation, As for 
Sancho, he made ſuch Sporr to the Servants of the 
Hovſe, and all that heard him, that they watch'd 
every Word that came from his Mouth. Bring all 
very merry at Table, Honeſt Sancho, faid Don Ants 
110, T am told, you admire Capons and Sauſages fo 
much, that you can't be ſatisfied” with a Belly-ful, 
and- when you can eat no more, you cram therelt 
znto your Breeches againſt the next Morning. No, 
Sir, an't like you, anſwer'd Sancho, 'tis all a Story, | 
am morecleanly than greedy, I'd have you to know; 
herels my Maſter can tell you, that many rien 
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nd I uſe to live for a Week together upon a handful 
of Acorns and Walnuts. Truth is, I am not over 
nice; in ſuch a Place as this I eat what's given 
me; for a Gift-Horſe ſhou'd not be look'd in the 
Mouth. Bur whoſoever. told you I was a Greedy- 
Gut and a Sloven, has rold you a Fib, and were it 
not for Reſpe& to the Company, I would tell him 
more of my Mind, ſo I wou'd: Verily, ſaid Don 
Quixote, the Manner of Sancho's Feeding ought ro be 
deliver'd to ſucceeding Ages on brazen Monuments, 
35a future Memorial of his Abſtinence and Clean- 
liveſs, and an Example to Poſterity. *'Tis true, when 
be ſatisfies the Call of Hunger, he ſeems to do it 
ſomewhat ravenoutly ; indeed he ſwallows apace, 
wes his Grinders very notably, and chews with both 
Jaws at once. Bur in ſpight of the Charge of Slo- 
venlineſs now laid upon him, I muſt declare te is 
ſo nice an Obſerver of Neatneſs, that he ever makes 
aclear Conveyance of his Food ; when he was Go- 
vernour, his Nicery in Eating was remarkable, for he 


"us'd to pick even Grapes and Pomegranate-Seeds with 


the Point of his Fork, How, cry'd Don Antonio, has 
Sancho then been a Governour ? Ay, marry has he, 
anſwer'd Sancho, Governour of the Ifland of Barataria, 
Ten Day's I govern'd, and who but I! But I was ſo 
broken of my Reſt all rhe Time, thar all I got by't 
was:to learn to hare the Trade of Governing from 
the Bottom of my Soul So that I made ſuch Haſte to 
lave it, I fell into a deep Hole, where I was buried 
alive, and ſhou'd have Jain trill now, had not Provi- 


dence pull'd me our of it, Don Quixote then related 


the Circumſtances of Sancho's Government; and the 
Cloath being taken away, Don Antoxio took the 
Knighr by the Hand, and carry'd him into a private 
Chamber, wherein there was no Kind of Furniture 


5 y 
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but a Table that appear'd to be of Jaſper, ſupported 
| b 
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_ by Teet of the ſame, : with a brazen Head ſer upogW® 
it, from the Breaſt upwards like the Effigies of one? 
of the Rowan Emperors. Don Antonio having walkdY-- 
with Don Quixote ſeveral Turns about the Room, + 
Senior Don Quixote, ſaid he, being afſur'd that we 
are very private, the Door faſt, and no Body liſtning, 
I ſhall commuicate to you one of the moſt ſtrange & 
and wonderful Adventures that ever were knowh, |: - 
provided you treaſure it up as a Secret in the clp. #-- 
ſeſt Apartment of your Breaſt. I ſhall be as ſecret 
as the Grave, anſwer'd the Knight, and will clapa B# 
Tomb-ſtone over your Secret for further Security; i 
beſides, aſſure your ſelf Don Antonio, continu'd he, W 
(for by this Time he had learn'd the Gentleman's 
Nawe? you converſe with a Perſon, whoſe Ears ae 


open co receive what his Tongue never betrays. $ 
that whatever you commit ro my Truſt, ſhall be 
buried in the Deprh of bottomleſs Silence, and lye' 
. as ſecure as in your own Breaſt. "Bi 


In Confidence of your Honour ſaid Don Antonio, I 
doubt nor to raiſe your Aſtoniſhment, and disbur-'W 
den my own Breaſt of a Secret, which has long lain 
upon my Thoughts, having never found hitherto, # 
any Perſon worthy to be made a Confident in Mat» #7 
ters to be conceal'd, This cautious Proceeding raigd 
Don Quixote's Curioſity ſtrangely ; after which, Dan' 
Antonio led him to the Table, and made him feel and 
examine all over the Brazen Head, the Table, and' 
the Jaſper Supporters. Now, Sir, ſaid he, know 
that this Head was made by one. of the greateſt In»! 
chanters or Necromancers in the World. . If I ami 
not miſt-ken, he was a Polander by Birth, and the" 

. Diſciple of the celebrated Z/corillo, of whom ſo many! 
Prodigies are related. This wonderful Perſon was: 
here in my Houſe, and by the Interceſſion of #! 


| thouſand Crowns, was wrought upon to frame fot 
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this Head, which has the wonderful Property of ar» 
fwering in your Ear to all Qu:ſtions. After Jon 
Study, ereCting of Schemes, caſting of Figrres, Cons 
fultations with the Stars, and other Mathematical 
Operations, this Head was brought ro the aforeſaid 
Perfe&tion, and to Morrow (for on Fridays it nevet 
ſpeaks) it ſhall (give. you Proof of its Knowledge, 
*till'when you may conſider of your moſt puzzling 
and important Doubrs, which will have a. full and 
ſatisfactory Solution. Don Axixote was amaz'd at 
this ſtrange Virtue of the Head, and cou'd hardly 
credit Don Antonio's Account ; but conſidering the. 
Shortneſs of the Time that deferr'd his full Satisfas- 
ion in the Point, he was content to ſuſpend his 
Opinion till next Day; and only thank'd the Gen+ 
tleman for making him ſo great a Diſcovery. Socour 
of the Chamber they went, and Don Antonio having 
tock'd the -Door very carefully, they return'd into 
the Room where the reft of the Company, were dis 
verted by Sancho's relating to 'em ſome of his Mas» 
ſter's Adventures. 

That Afternoon they carry'd Don Nuixete abroad, 
without his Armour, mounted, not on Refinante, 
but on a large eafie going Mule, with genteel Fur- 
niture, and himfelf dreſs'd afrer the Ciry-Faſhion; 
with a long Coat of Tawny-colour'd Cloath, whictt 
with the preſent Hear. of the Seaſbn, was enough rg 
put Froſt it ſelf into a Sweat. They gave private 
Orders that Sancho ſhould be entertain'd withirt 
doors all that Day; leſt he ſhould ſpoil their Sport by 
going our. The Knight being mounted, they pinn'd 
to his Back withour his Knowledge a Piece of Pi3rchs 
ment, .with theſe Words written in large Letters 3 
This is Don Quixote de la Mancha. As ſoon as the 

»en their. Walk, the Sight of the Parchment dre 
the Eyes of every Body to read the Inferiprivh 5 16 
* Vol. IV. H h h that 
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-that the Knight hearing ſo many People repeat the yon! 
Words, This is Don 2:xote. de 1a Mancha, wonder'd | gyg. 
-co hear himſelf nam'd and known by every one that | the | 
Naw him.: Thereupon turning to Don Antonio that | g;ye 
-rode by his Side, How great, ſaid he, is this ſingle | this 
Prerogative of Knight-Errantry, by which. its Pro- good 
Feſfors are known and diſtinguiſh'd, through all the 111.1, 
Confines of the Univerſe. Don't you hear, Sir, con- | Gen, 
tinu'd he, how the very Boys in the Street, who | qe ; 
bave never ſeen me before, know me? *Tis very [jive | 
true, Sir, anſwer'd Don #ntonio, like Fire that always | yiſer 
- diſcovers it ſelf by its own Light, ſo Vertue has that By + 
Luſtre that never fails to dilplay it ſelf, eſpecially | f;,, 
that Renown which is acquir'd by the Profeſſion of | og 1 
Arms. Up 
* During. this Procefſion of the Knight, and his ap. Fwher, 
plauding Followers, a certain Caſiz{ian reading the every 
Scroll at Don N2xixote's Back, cry'd out aloud, Now [Frien, 
the Devil take thee for Don N2uixote de la Mancha! [Diver 
who would have. thought to have found thee here, [Suppe 
and ſtill alive, after fo many hearty Drubbings that [Night 
have been laid about thy Shoulders. Can't you be fairy, \ 
mad in private, and among your Friends, witha Fenoug 
'Pox to you, but you muſt run about the World at FPart 9 
this Rate, and make every Body that keeps you [Theſe 
Company as Errant-Coxcombs as your ſelf'? Get Jand p 
you home to your Wife and Children, Blo-khead, Jthat th 
look afrer your Houſe, and leave playing the Fool JBut tt 
and diftratting thy Senſes at this Rate with a Parcel FFigure 
of nonſenſical Whimſeys. Friend, ſaid Don Antonis, Fabour, 
go about your Buſineſs, and keep your Advice for flank'd, 
them that want it. Senior Don Quixote is a Man d Iftuck | 
too much Senſe not to be above your Counſel, and cenſcic 
we thar bear him Company know our Buſineſs with- JSarabar 
- out your intermedd)ing. We only pay the Reſpet of the; 


due to Vertue. So, in the Name of Wu behind 
.Y0 
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your Ways, and don't meddle where you have no 
Bufineſs. Truly now, ſaid the Caſtil/an, you're in 
the Right, for 'tis but ſtriving againſt the Stream to 
give him Advice, though it grieves me to think that 
this Whim of Kanight-Errantry ſhouJd ſpoil all the 
good Parts which they ſay this Mad-man has. But 
I-luck light on me, as you'd have it, and all my 
Generation, if e'er you catch me adviſing him or any 
one elſe again, though I were defir'd, and were to 
live to the Years of Mzrhuja/em. So ſaying, the Ad- 
viſer went his Ways, and the Cavalcade continu'd ; 
but the Rabble preſs'd ſo very thick to read the In- 
feription, that Don Anronio was forc'd to pull it 
off, under Pretence of doing ſomething elſe. 

Upon the Approach of Night they return'd home, 
[where Don Antonio's Wife, a Lady of Quality, and 
every way accompliſh'd, had invited ſeveral of her 
Friends to a Ball,to honour her Gueſt,and ſhare in the 
Diverſion his Extravagances afforded. Afrer a noble 
Supper the Dancing began abuut ten a Clock at 
Night. Among others, were two Ladies of an 
airy, waggiſh Diſpoſition, ſuch, as thorgh vertuous 
enough at the bottom, would not ſtick to ſtrain a 
Part of Modeſty for the Diverſion of good Company. 
Theſe two made their Court chiefly to Don Quixote, 


and ply'd him ſo with Dancing one after another, 
that they tir'd not only his Body but his very Sou]. 
But the beſt was to ſee what an unaccountable 
Figure the grave Don made, as he hopp'd and ſtalk'd 


Fabour, a Jong ſway-back'd, ſtarv'd-look'd, thin« 


flank'd, two-legg'd Thing, Wainſcot- Complexion'd, 


of Fſtuck up in's cloſe Doublet, aukward enough as 


conſcience, and certainly none of the lighteſt at a 
Siraband. The Ladies gave him ſeveral private Hints 
of their Inclination to his Perſon, and he was not 
behind hand in intimating to them as ſecretly, that 

h 2 they 
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they were. very indifferent to him, till at laſt being 
almoſt reiz'd to Death, Fugite partes adverſe, cry'd 
he aloud, and avaunt Temptation. Pray Ladies, 
play your amorous Pranks with ſome Body elſe, 
and leave me to the Enjoyment of my own Thoughts, 
which are all employ'd and raken up with the peer. 
Jeſs Dulcinea del Toboſo, the ſole Queen of my Af. 
tection ; and ſo ſaying, he ſar himielf down in the 
Middle of the Room to reſt his wearied Bones, 
Don Antonio gave Order that he ſhouJd be taken up 
and carryd to Bed ; and the firſt who was ready to 
lend a helping Hand wes Sancho, and as he was lifting 
him up, By'r Lady, Sir, Maſter of mine, you have 
ſhook your heels moit feriouſly. Do you think we 
who are ſtout and valiant muſt be Caperers, and that 
every Knight-Errant muſt be a Snapper of Caſtinetrs ? 
If you de, you're woundily decerv'd, let me tell 
You. Gadzookers, ſome would rather undertake 
the killing of a Giant, than the Cutring of a Caper, 
Had you been for an Antick, I'd have done your 
Buſineſs for you, for I can jigg it and hap it about 
like any Hawk; but 2s fur your fine Dancing, the 
Devil take him that knows any thing of it for me. 
This made Diverſion for the Company, till Sancho Jed 
out his Maſter, in order to put him to Bed, where 
he Jeft him cover'd over Head and Ears that he: 
might fwezt out the Cold he had caught by Dancing, 
The next Day Don Antonio reſolving ro make his 
intended Experiment on the inchanted Hezed, con- 
ducted Don 2uixete into the Room where it Rood, 
rogether with Sancho, a Coup'e of his Friends, and 
the two Ladies that had fo reaz'd the Knight at the 
Ball, and who had ſtaid all night with his Wife, 
and having carefully lock'd the Deor, ard enjoygd 
them Secrecy, he.told them the Virtue of the Hcdd, 
and that this. was the firſt-Time he ever made Proof. 
of. it; and except his two. Friends, no Body did 
OW 
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mow the Trick of the Inchantment, and, had nor 
they been told of it before, they had been drawn in- 
to the ſame Errour with the reſt; for the Contri- 
vance of the Machine was fo artful and fo cunning- 
ly manag'd, that it was impoſlible to diſcover the 
Cheat. Don Avtonis himſelf was the firſt that made 
his Application to the Ear of che Head,cloſe to which 
ſpeaking in a Voice juſt loud enough to be heard by 
the Company ; tell me, O Head, faid he, by thax 
myſterious Virtue wherewith thou are endu'd, what 
are my Thoughrs at preſent? The Head in a dif 
tin& and intelligible Voice, though without: moving - 
the Lips, anſwer'd, 1 am no Frdge of Thoughts, They 
were all aſtoniſh'd at the Voice, being ſenſible no 
Body was in the Room to anſwer, How many of 
us are there in the Room ſaid Don Antonis again? The 
Voice anſwered in the fame Key, Thou and. thy 
Wife, two of thy Friends, and two of hers, a famous 
Knight call'd Don Quixote de la Mancha, and his 
Squire Sancho Panga by Name, Now their Aſtoniſh- 
-ment was greater than before, now they wonder'd 
indeed, and the Hair of fome of 'em ſtood an end 
avith Amazement. *Fis enough, ſaid Antonio, ſtep. 
'ping aſide from the Head, I am convinc'd, 'twas no: 
Impoſtor ſold thee to me, Sage Head, diſcourſing 
Head, Oraculous, Miraculous Head ! Now let ſome 
Body elſe rry their Fortunes. As Women are gene- 
rally moſt curious and inquiſitive, one of the Dancing 
Ladies venturing up to it, tell me, Head, ſaid ſhe, 
what ſhall I do to be truly beautiful. Be hon:ft, an» 
ſwer'd the Head. I hive done, reply'd the Lady. 
Her Companion then came on, and with the ſame 
Curioſity, I would know, ſaid ſhe, whether my. 
-Husband loves me or no? The Head anſwer'd, 05- 
Serve kus Uſage, aud that will tcl thee. Traly (faid the 
marry'd Lady to her fſclf as ſhe withdrew) that 
Queſtion was needleſs; for indeed a Man's Agions 
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are the ſureſt Tokens of the Diſpoſition of hi 
Mind. Next came on one of Don Antonio's Friends, 
and ask'd, who am I? The Anfwer was, Thou knoweſt; 
Thar's from the Queſtion, reply'd the Gentleman; [ 
would have thee tell me whether thou know'ſt me: 
1 as, anſwer'd the Head, thou art Don Pedro Noris, 
Tis enough, O Head, ſaid the Gentleman, thou 
haſt convinc'd me, that thou know'ſt all Things. $0 
mzking Room for ſome Body elſe, his Friend ad. 
vanc'd, and ask'd the Head what his eldeſt Son and 
Heir deſir'd, I have already told thee, ſaid the Head, 
that I was no Judge of Thoughts; however, I will 
tell thee, that what thy Heir deſires, is to bury thee, 
Tis ſo, reply'd the Gentleman, Whar, I ſee with 
my Eye, I mark with my Finger, I know enough, 
Don Antonio's Lady ask'd the next Quſtion, I 
don't well know what to ask thee, ſaid ſhe to the 
Head, only tell me whether I ſhall long enjoy my 
dear Husband. Thou ſhalt, anſwer'd the Head, for 
his healthy Conſtitution and Temperance promife 
Length of Days, while thoſe who live roo faſt, are 
not hke to live long. Next came Don Q«/x:e, tell 
me thou Oracle ſaid he, was what I reported of my 
Adventures in Monteſines's Cave, a Dream or Reality? 
Will Sancho my Squire fulfil his Promiſe, and ſcourge 
himſelf effeually ? And ſhall Dulcinea be diſcin» 
chanted ? As for the Adventures in the Cave, an« 
ſwer'd the Head ; there's much to be ſaid; they 
have ſomething of both ; Sanc-91's Whipping ſhall go 
on but leiſurely ; however, Dulc:;nea ſhall ar Jaſt be 
really freed from Inchantment. Thar's all I deſire 
ro know ſaid Don Quixote, for the whole Streſs of my 
good Fortune depends on Dulcinea's Difinchantment, 
Then Sancho made the laſt Application ; An't pleaſe 
you Mr. Head, quorh he, ſhall TI chance to have an- 
other Government ? ſhall F ever get clear of this 
ſtarving Squire-Erranting ? And ſhall I ever ſee my 
own 
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own Fire-ſide again ? The Head anſwer'd, thou * 
ſhalr be a Governour in thine own Houſe ; if thou + 
go'ſt home, thou may'tt ſce thy own Fire-ſide 
agzin;z and if thou leav'ſt off thy Service, thou- 
ſhale ger clear of thy Squireſhip. Gadzookers, - 
ery'd Sancho, that's a very good one, trow ! a Horſe- 
head mighr ha' rold all this; I could. have pro- 
hecy'd thus much my ſelf. How now, Brute, faid ' 
Hon Auixote, what Anſwers would't thou have 
bur what are pertinent to thy- Queſtions ? Nay, 
quorh S:'ncho, fince you'll have it fo, it ſhall beſo; 
Tonly wiſh Mr. Head would have told me a little: 
more concerning the Matter. 

Thus the Queſtions propos'd, and the Anſwers 
return'd were brought to a Period, but the Amaze- 
ment contiu'd among all the Company, except Dor 
Antonio's two. Friends who undertood rke Myſtery, 
which B-nengeli is reſolv'd now ro diſcover, that the 
World ſhould be no longer amns'd with an Erroneous 
Opinion of any Magick or Witck crafr operating in 
the Head. He therefore tells you, that Don A4»:onis 
Moreno, to divert himſelf, and ſurprize the Ignorant, 
had this made in Tmiration of ſuch another Devicez 
which he had ſeen contriv'id by a Statuary ar 
Madrid. 

The Minner of it was thus. The Table and the 
Frame on which ir food, the Feer of which re- 
fembi'd four Eagles Claws, were of Wood, painted 
and varniſh'd like Jaſper. The Head, which look'd 
like the B»yſ# of a Romin Emperor, and of a Braſs 
Colour, was all hollow and fo were the Feet of rhe: 
Table, which anſwer'd exa&tly to the Neck and 
Breaſt of the Head, the whole fo artificially fix'd, 
that it ſeem'd to be all of a Piece, through rhis 
Cavity ran a Tin-Pipe, convey'd into it by a Paſſage 
through the Cieling of the Room under the Table. _ 
He- that was to anſwer fet his Mouth to the End of” 
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the Pipe in the Chamber underneath, . and by the 
Hollowneſs of the Trunk receiv'd their Queſttong, 
and deliver'd his Anſwers in clear and articulate 
Words, ſo that the Impoſture could ſcarcely be dif- 
cover'd. The Oracle was manag'd by a young in- 
genious Gentleman, Don Antonio's Nephew, who 
having his Inſtruftions before-hand from his Uncle, 
was able to anſwer rezdily and dire&ly to the firſt 
Queitions, and by ConjeQures or Evaſions, make a 
Return handſomely to the reſt, with the Help of hig 
Ingenuity. Cid Bama informs us further, that, 
-during ten or twelve Days after this, the wonderful 
Machine continu'd in mighty Repute, bur ar laſt the 
Noiſe of Don Antonio's having an inchanted Head in 
bis Houſe that gave Anſwers to afl Queſtions, be. 
g3n to fly about the City ; and as he fear'd this 
would reach the Ears of the watchful Centinels of 
our Faith, he thought fit to give an Account of the 
whole Matter to the Reverend Inquiſitors, who ore 
der'd him to break it to Pieces, leſt it ſhould give Oc. 
c>ſion of Scandal among the ignorant Vulgar. But 
fill the Head paſs'd for an Oracle and a Picce of Ins 
chantment with Don 2s:xvte and Sancho, though the 
Truth is, the Knight was much better ſatisfied in the 
Matter than the Squire, 

The Gentlemen of the Town in Complaiſance 
to Non Anton;o, and for Don £N:ixote's more ſplendid 
Entertainment, or rather to make his Madneſs more 
publick Diverſion, appointed a running at the Ring 
about ſix Days after, bur this was broken off upon 
an Occation that afterwards happen'd. 

Don Quix:te had a Mind tro take a Turn in the Ci- 
ry on Foot, that he might avoid the Croud of Boys 
that follow'd him when he rode. He went out 
with Sancho and two of Don Antonio's Servants, that 
attended by their Maſter's Order ; and paſſing thro' 
a certain Street, Don Quixote look'd vp, and ſpy'd 

written 
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written over a Door in great-Letters theſe Words. 
Here & a Printing-Houſe, This- Diſcovery pleas'd the - 
Knight extremely, having now an Opportunity of 
ſeeing a Printing-Preſs, a Thing he had never ſeen 
before ; and therefore co ſatisfy his Curioſity, in be 
went with all his Train. There he ſaw fome work- 
ing off- the Sheets, others correQing tie Forms, 
fome in one Place picking of Letrers our of the 
Caſes, in another ſome looking over a Proof; in 
fhorr, all the Variety that is to be ſeen in. great 
Printing-Houſes. He went from one Work:man to 
another, and was very inquiſitive to know what e«: 
very Body had in Hand; and they were nor back- 
ward to ſatisfy his Curioſity. Ar length coming to - 
one of the Compoſitors, and asking him what he 
was about; Sir, ſaid the Printer, this Gentleman 
here, (ſhewing a likely ſort of a Man, ſomething: 


grave, and nor young) has tranſlated a Book. out oft” 


Talian into Spaniſh, and T am ferting ſome of- it here - 
for the Preſs, What is the Name of it pray ? ſaid- 
Don Ruixzte. Sir, anſwer'd the Author, the Title of 
It in 1:al:an is Le Bagatele. And pray Sir, ask'd Don 
Quixote, what's the Meaning of that Word in Spa- 
wiſh? Sir, anſwer'd the Gentleman, Le Bagatele is as - 
much as to ſay Trifles ; but though the Titl= promiſes 
ſo little, yet the Contents are Matters of Importance. 
Tam alittle converſant in the 7talion, ſaid the Knight, 
and vaJue my ſelf upon ſinging ſome Scanza's of 
Arioſtoz therefore, Sir (wichout any Offence, and 
not doubring of your Skill, but meerly to ſarisfy- 
my Curioſity) pray tell me, have you ever met with 
fuch a Word as Pinnata in Italian? Yes very often, 
Sir, anſwer'd the Author, And how do you render © 
It pray ? ſaid Don Quixote: How ſhould I render ir, , 
Sir, reply'd the Tranſlator, but by the Word Por- 
rdge-Pot ? Body of me, cry'd Don Qu:xote, you are + 
Maſter of the [4/jan Idiom ? -I dare hald.a good. Was: 
lhb s.- ger: 
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ger, that where the 7:alian ſays Piaccie, you tran{lite 
It pleaſe ;, where it ſays piu, you render it more ; ſu, 
above, and giu, beneath, Moſt certainly Sir, an- 
ſwer'd rather, for ſuch are their proper Significati- 
ons. What rare Parts, ſaid Don Quixote, are loſt to 
Mankind for Want of their being exerted and known! 
I dare ſwear, Sir, that the World is backward in en- 
couraging your Merit. But 'tis the Fate of all inge. 
nious Men: Hov many of 'em are crampt up and 
diſcountenanc'd by a narrow Fortune! And how 
many, in Spight of the moſt laborious Induſtry, dif 
courag'd! Though by the Way, Sir, I think this 
kind of Verſion, from one Language to another, 
(cxcept it be from the nobleſt of Tongues, the Grek 
and Latin) is like viewing a Piece of Flemmiſh Tapi- 
try on the wrong Side, where, though the Figures 
are diſtinguiſhable, yet there are ſo many Ends and 
Threads, that the Beauty and ExaQtneſs of the Work 
15 obſcur'd, and not ſo advantagiouſly diſcern'd as on 
the right Side of che Hangings. Neither can this 
barren Employment of tranſlating out of eaſy Lan» 
gu:ges ſhew either Wit or Maſtery of Style, no more 
than copying a Piece of Writing by a Precedent; 
though ſti]] the Buſineſs of Tranil-ring wants nor its 
Commendations, ſince Men very often may be worſe 
employ'd As a further Proof of its Merits, ws 
have Do@or Chriſtoval de Figueroa's Tranſlation of 
Paſtor Fido, and Don Juau de Xaurigui's Aminta, Pieces 
fo excellently well done, that they have made 'em 
purely their own. and left the Reader in Doubt 
which is Tranſlation and which Original. But rel]. 
me, pray Sir, do you print your Book at your own 
Chge, or have you ſold the Copy to a Book-ſcller? 
Why rruly Sir, anſwer'd the Tranſletor, I publiſhit 
upon my own Accounr, and I hope to clear.at leaſt 
a thouſar'd Crowns by this firſt Edition; for I deſign 
to piiat cff rwo thoyland Books, and they will Ao 
. 0 
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off at ſix Reals apiece in a Trice, I'm afraid you'll 
come ſhort of your Reckoning, ſaid Don Auixoter 


"tis a Sign you are till a Stranger to the Tricks of 


theſe Boukſcellers and Printers, and the Juggling 


there is among them. I dare engage you will find 
two thouſand Books lie very heavy upon your Hands, 
eſpecially if the Piece be ſomewhat tedious, and 
wants Spirit. What, Sir, reply'd the Author, would 


you have me ſell the Profit of my Labour to a Book- - | 
ſeller for three Maravedis a Sheet ? for that's the -: 


moſt they will bid, nay and expeCt too I ſhould thank 


'tm for the Offer. No, no, Sir, I print not my - 
Works to ger Fame in the World, my Name ts up * 
already ; Profir, Sir, is my End, and without it what ** | 


fgnifics Reputation 2 Well], Sir, go on and proſper, 
ſaid Don Quixote; and with that moving to another 
Part of the Room, he ſaw a Man correCting a Sheet 
of a Book call'd, The Light of the Soul. Ay, now this 
is ſomething, cry'd the Knight, theſe are the Books 
that ought to be printed, though there are a great 
many of that Kind ; for the Number of Sinners 1s 
prodigious in this Age, and there is Need of an tn 
fiaire Quantity af Lights for ſo many dark Souls as 
we have among us Then paſfling on, and enguir- 
ing tie Title of a Book of which another Workman 
was corre&ting a Sheer, they told him 'twas the Sees 
cond Part of that ingenious Gentleman Don Wixote 
de la Mancha, written by a certain Perfon, a Native 
of Torde/ilzs, 1 have heard of thar Book before, ſaid 
Don. 2uixote, and really thought it had b:en burnt, 


. and reduc'd to Aſhes for a foolith impertinent Libel; 


bur all in gocd Time, Execution-day will come at 
laſt: For made Stories are only ſo far good and agrees 
able as they are profitable, and bear the Relemblince 
of Truth ; and rrue Hiſtory the mor-. valuab/e, the 
farther ir keeps from the fabulous. And fo ſaying he 
flung out. of the Printing-houſe in a Huff. 
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That very Day Don Antonio would needs ſhew 
Don Quixote the Gallies in the Read, much to Sanchi's 
Satisfaction, becauſe he had never ſeen any in his 
Life. Don Antonio therefore gave Norice to the Com» 
mander- of the Gallies, that in the Afternoon he 
would bring his Gueſt, Don Ruixote de 1s Mancha to 
ſe: 'em, the Commander and all the People of the 
Town being by that Time no Strangers to the Knight's 
Charatter. Bur what hzppen'd in the Gallies muſt 
be the Import of the next Chapter. 


CHAP. EXIHL. 


Of Sancho's Misfortune on board the Gallies, 
with the ſtrange Adventures of the beautiful 
Moriſca. | 


M Any and ſerious were Don 2zixote's RefleRi- 
ons on the Anſwer of the inchanted Head, 
tho none hit on the Deceir, but center'd all in the 
Promiſe of Dvulcinea's Diſinchantment ; and expeQ- 
ing it wou'd ſpeedily be effected, he reſted joyfully 
ſarisfy'd. As for Sancho, tho' he hated the Trouble 
of being a Governour, yet ſtill he had an itching 
Ambition to rule, to be obey'd, and appear great ; 
for even Fools love Authority. 

In ſhort, that Afrernoon Don Antonio, his two 
Friends, Don 2wixote, and Sancho, ſer out for the 
Gallies. The Commander being advertis'd of their 
coming, upon their Appearance on the Key, order'd 
all the Gallies to ſtrike Sail ; rhe Muſick play'd, and 
a Pinnace ſpread with rich Carpets and Crim(ſon- Vet 

vet 
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vet Cuſhions was preſently hoiſted our, and ſent ro 
fetch 'em aboard. As ſoon as Don Nuixere ſet his 
Foor into it, the Admiral-Galley diſcharg'd her Fore- 
caſtle-Piece, and the reſt of the GalJlies did the 
like. When Don RNuixote got over the Gunnel of 
the Galley on the Starboard-ſide, the whole Crew of 
Slaves, according to their Cuſtom of ſaluting Perſons 
of Quality, welcom'd him with three hu, hu, buz, 
or huzzahs., The General (for fo we muſt call him) 


by Birth a Yalencian, and a Man of Quality, gave 


him his Hand, and embracd him. This Day, ſaid 
he, will I mark as one of the happieſt I expe& to 
ſee in all my Life, fince I have the Honour now to 
ſee Senior Don Ruixore de 1a Mancha ; this Day, I ſay, 
that ſets before my Eyes the Summary of wandring 
Chivalry colleRed in one Perſon. Don Nuixote re» 
turn'd his Compliment with no leſs Civility, and ap- 
pear'd” over-joy'd to ſee himſelf ſo treated like a 
Grandee. Preſently they all went aft on the Deck, 
which was handſomely adorn'd, and there they took 
their Places. The Boatſwain went to the Fore. 
caſtle, and with his Whiſtle or CaJl gave the Sign to 
the Slaves to ſtrip, which was obey'd in a Moment, 
Sancho was ſcar'd to ſee ſo many Fellows in their na- 
ked Skins, but moſt of all when he ſaw 'em hoiſt up 
the Sails ſo incredibly faſt, as he thought cou'd never 
have been done bur by ſo many Devils. He had plac'd 
himſelf a Mid-ſhips, next the hindmoſt Rower on the 
Starboard-ſide ; who being inſtro&ed what to do, 
caught Hold of him, and giving him a Hoiſt, handed 
him to the next Man, who toſs'd him to a third ; 
and ſo the whole Crew of Slaves, beginning on the 
Starboard-ſide, made him fly fo faſt from Bench to 
Bench, that poor Sancho loſt the very Sight of his 
Eyes, and verily believ'd all the Devils in Hell were 
carrying "him away to rights. Nor did the Slaves 
give over bandying him about, tull they had —_— 
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him. in the ſame Manner over all the Larboard-ſidg, 
and then they ſer him .down where they had taken 
him up, but ſtrangely diſorder'd, out of Breath, in 
a cold Swear, and.aot truly -ſeaſible what it was tha 
had happen'd to him. 

Don .NQuixote ſeeing his Squire fly at this Rate 
without Wings, << che General if that were a Ce 
remony us'd to all Strangers 'aboerd the Gallies; for, 
if it were, he muſt let him know, that as he did not 
deſign to take up his Reſidence there, he did not 
like ſuch Entertainment ; and vow'd to Heavea, that 
if any of 'em came to lay Hold on him-to toſs him 
at that Rate, he wou'd ſpurn their Souls out of theis 
Bodies ; and with this ſtarting up, he-lay'd his Hand 
on his Sword. 

At the ſame Time they lower'd their Sails, and 
with a dreadful Noiſe. let down the Main-yard; 
which ſo frighted Sanchs, who thought the Sky was 
off the Hinges, and falling upon him, that he duck'd 
and thruſt his Head berween his Legs for Fear. Don 
Quixote was a little Sea-ſick too, he began to ſhiver, 
and ſhrug up his Shoulders, and :chang'd Colour, 
The Slaves hoiſted the Main-yard again wirh the 
ſame Force and Noiſe that they had lower'd ic withal, 
Bur all this with ſuch Silence on their Parts, as if they 
had neither Voice nor Breath. The Boatſwain then 
gave the Word ro. weigh Anchor ; and leaping a rop 

of the Fore-caſtle among the Crew, with his Whip 
or Bull's-Pizz!e, he:began ro duſt and fly-flap their 
Shoulders, and by lirtle and little to put off to Yea. 

When Sancho ſaw ſo many colour'd Feet moving at 
once, for he rook the Oars to be ſuch; beſhrew my 
Hearr, quoth he, here is Inchantment im good Ear» 
neſt ; all our Adventures ard Wi-chcrafrs have been 
nothing to this. Whar h ve theſe paor 'Vretches 
done, that their Hides muſt be curry'd at this Rat: ? 
And how dares this plaguy Fellow go whiftling Son 
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here by himſelf, and maw] thus ſo many People ? 


Well, I ſay, this is Hell, or Purgatory at leaſt. 


Don 2::xote obſerving how earneſtly Sancho look'd 
on theſe Paſſages ; ah! dear Sancho, faid he, what an 
eaſy Matter now were it for you tofirip to the 
Waſte, and clap your ſclf among theſe Gentlemen, 
and ſo compleat Dulcinea's Diſinchantment ; among 
ſo many Companions in Affliction, you wou'd not 
be ſo ſenſible of the Smart ; and beſides, the ſage 
Merlin perhaps might take every one of theſe Laſhes, 
being ſo well laid on, for ten of thoſe which you 
muſt certainly one Day infli&t on your felf. * The 
General of the Gallies was going to ask what he 
meant by theſe Laſhes, and Dulcines's Diſinchant« 
ment ; when a Mariner cry'd out, they make Sigas 
to us from Monjuy, that there's a Veflel ſtanding un- 
der the Shoar to the Weſtward. Wirth that the Ge« 
neral leaping upon the Courſey, cry'd, pull away my 
Hearts, let her not 'ſcape us; this Brigantine is an 
Argiereen, | warrant her. Preſently the three other 
Gallies came up with the Admiral to receive Or- 
ders, and he commanded two of *'em to ſtand our to 
Sea, while he with the other wou'd keep along the 
Shoar, that ſo they might be ſure of their Prize. 

The Rowers tugg'd fo hard, that the Gallies ſcud- 
ded away like Lightning, and thoſe that Nood to 
Sea, diſcover'd about two Miles off, a Veſſel with 
fourteen or fifteen Oars, which, upon Sight of the 
Gallies, put her ſelf in Chace, hoping by her Light. 
neſs to eſcape ; but all in vain, for the Admiral's 
Galley being one of rhe ſwifteſt Veſſels in theſe 
Seas, gain'd ſo much Way upon her, that the Mafter 
of che Brigantine ſceing his Vanger, was willing the 
Crew ſhould quit rheir Oars and yield, for Fear of 
exaſperating the General. But Fate order'd it other= 
wife ; for upon the Admiral's coming up with the 
Riigantine fo near as to hale her,and bid them ſtrike, 

two- 
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ewo Toraquzis, that is, two drunken Turks, amo 
ewelve others that were on board the Veſle], dif. 
Charg'd a Couple of Muskets, and kill'd two Soldi. 


ers that were upon the Wale of the Galley. The 


General ſeeing this, vow'd he wou'd nor leave a Man 


of 'em alive; and coming up with grear Fury to grap. 


ple with her, ſhe ſlipp'd away under the Oars of the 
Galley. The Galley ran a-head a good Way, and 
the lictle Veſſel finding her ſelf clear for: the pre. 
ſent, tho' without Hopes to, ger off” crouded all 
the Sail ſhe cou'd, and with Oars and Sails began to 
make the beſt of her Way, while the Galley rack'd 
round. Burt all their Diligence did not do 'em fo 
much Good as their Preſumprion did 'em Harm; 
for the Admiral coming up with her after a ſhort 
Chace, clapp'd his Oars in the Veſlel, and ſo took 
her and every Man in her alive. 

By this Time the other Gallies were come up, and 
all "She return'd with their Prize into the Harbour, 
where great Numbers of People ſtood waiting, to 
know what Prize they had taken. The General came 
to an Anchor nezr the Land, and perceivipg the 
Viceroy was on the Shore, he mann'd his Pinnace 
to fetch him aboard, and gave Orders tg ſling up the 
Main-yard, to hang up the Maſter of tit Brigantine, 
with the reſt of the Crew, which conſiſted.of about 
fix and thirty Perſons, all proper luſty Fellows, and 
moſt of 'em Turk;/h Musketeers. The General 2sk'd 
who commanded the Veſſel ; whereupon one of the 
Priſoners, who was afterwards known to be a Spani- 
8rd, and a Renegado, anſwer'd him in Spaniſh, This 
was our Maſter, my Lord, ſaid he, ſhewing him a 
young Man not twenty Years of Age, and one of 
the handſomeſt Perſons thar cou'd be imagin'd. You 
incorfſiderate Dog, ſaid the General, what made you 
kill my Men, when you ſaw 'twas not poſſible for- 


you to eſcape? Is this the ReſpeRt due to an A_ 
ral: 
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#1? Don't you know that Raſhneſs is no .Courage ? 
While there is any Hope, we are allow d to be bold, 
but not to be deſperate. The Maſter was offering 
to reply, but the General cou'd not ſtay to hear his 
Anſwer, being oblig'd to go entertain.the Viceroy, 
who was juſt come aboard with his Retinue, and 0- 
thers. of the Town. You have bad a Jucky Chace, 
my .Lord, ſaid the Viceroy. What have you gor. 
Your Excellency ſhall fee prefently, anſwer'd the 
General, I'll ſkew 'em'to you immediately hanging 
; the Main-yard-arm. How fo, reply'd the Viceroy ? 
Becauſe, ſaid he, they have kill'd me, contrary to all 
Law of Arms, 'Reafon, and Cuſtom of .the Sea, two 
of the beſt Soldiers I had on board ; for which I 
have ſworn to hang them every Mother's Son, e- 
ſpecially this young Rogue, the Maſter. .Saying 
thus, he ſhew'd him a Perſon with his Hands al- 
ready bound, and the Halter about his -Neck,. ex- 
petting nothing bur Death, His Youth, Beauty, 
and Reſignation began to plead much..in his behalf 
with the Viceroy, and making him inclinable to 
fave him, Tell me, Captain, ſaid he, Art thou born 
aFurk, or a Moor, or art thou a Renegado ? None of 
all-theſe, anſwer'd the Youth in as good .Spaniſb. 
What then, faid the Viceroy ? A Chriſtian Woman, 
reply'd the Youth. A Woman, and a Chriſtian, 
though in theſe Cloaths, and in ſuch a Poſt ; bur 
'tisa Thing rather to be wonder'd ar, than believ'd.I 
humbly beſeech ye, my Lords, continued the Youth, + 
to defer my Execution till I give you the Hiſtory 
of my Life, for the Delay of your Revenge will be 
but ſhort, This Requeſt was urg'd ſo piteouſly, that 
no Body cou'd deny it ; whereupon the General bade 
him proceed, afſuring him, nevertheleſs, that there 
was no Hopes of Pardon for an Offence ſo great as 
was that of which he was guilty. Then the Youth 
begars I 
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I am one of that unhappy and imprudent Natiq 
whoſe Miſcries are freſh in your Memories. NM 


Parents being of the Mor;ſco-Race,the Current of the 


Misfortunes, with the. Obſtinacy of two Uncle 
hurried me out of Spain into Barbary. In van 
profeſs'd my ſelf a Chriſtian, being really one, and 
not ſuch a ſecret Mahometan as too many of us were; 
this cou'd neither prevail with my Uncles to lear 
me in my Native Country, nor with the Severity of 
thoſe Officers that had Orders to make us evacuat 
Spain, tao believe it was not a Pretence. My Mother 
was a Chriſtian, my Father, a Man of Diſcretion, 
re rhe ſame Belief, and IT ſuck'd the Catholic 
?72ith with my Milk. I was handſomly educated, 
and never betray'd the leaſt Mark of theMo» i. o-Breed, 
eirher in Language or Behaviour, With theſe En 
dowments, as I grew up, that little Beauty I had, 
ſuch as it was, began to- bloom, and for all my re. 
fir'd Life, and the Reſtraint upon my appearing + 
broad, a young Gentleman, calfd Don Gaſpar Gr. 
gorio got a View of me. He was Son and Heir to; 
Knight that liv'd in the next Town: "were tedious 
to relate, how he got an Opportunity to converſ 
with me, fell deſperately in Love, and aff-Qed me 
with a Senſe of his Paſſion. IT muſt be ſhort, left 
this Halter cur me off in the Middle of my Story, 
T ſhall only tell you, that he would - needs bear me 
Company in my Baniſhment, and accordingly, by 
the Help of the Moriſco Langage, of which he was: 
perfe& Maſter, he mingl'd with the Exiles, and g*t- 
ting acquainted with my ewo Uncles that condudted 
me, we all went together to Barbary; and tookivy 
our Reſidence ar Argiers, or rather Hell it f{cIf: 

My Father, in the mean time, had very Prudent- 
ly, upon the firſt News of the Proclamation to banih 
us, withdrawn to ſeek a Place of Refuge for us in 
fome Foreign Country, leaving a conſiderable Stock 
0 


of the renowwd Don Quixote. 1237 


Natinfl of Money and Jewels hidden in a private Place, 
S. WE which he diſcover'd to no Body but me, with Or- 
of the ders not to move it till his Return. 
Uncle The King of Argiers, underſtanding T had ſome 
vain Þ Beauty, and alſo that I was Rich, (which after- 
ne, a wards turn'd to my Advantage) ſent for me, and 
were; was very inquiſitive about my Country, and what 
0 leaf} Jewels and Gold I had got. I ſatisfied him as to the 
rity off Place of my Nativity, and gave him to underſtand, 
yacuitef} that my Riches were buried in a certain Place where 
Mother I might eafily recover 'em, were I permitted to re- 
retion, Þ turn where they lay. My 
holich This I rold him, that, in Hopes of ſharing un my 
cated] Fortune, his Covetouſneſs ſhould divert him from 
Breed Þ Injuring my Perſon. In the midſt of theſe Queſtions, 
ſe En the King was inform'd, that a certain Youth, the 
I had Þ handſomeſt and lovelieſt in the World, had come 
ny re-l over in Compiny with us. IT was preſently cone 
ing +» ſcious that Don &regorio was the Perſon, his Beauty 
r Gr fl anſwering ſo exatly their Deſcription. The Scnſe 
r to: of the young Gentleman's Danger was now maxe- 
diouf] grievous ro me than my own Misfortunes, having 
verſe} been told that thoſe barbarous Turks are much fon. 
d mel der of a handſome Youth, than the moſt beauriful 
leet Woman. The King gave immediate Orders he 
torr, Þ ſhou'd be brought into his Preſence, asking me 
r me} whether the Youth deferv'd the Commendations 
7, bY they gave him. I told him, infſpir'd by ſome good 
was: | Angel, that the Perſon they ſo much commended, 
gt- was no Man, but of my own Sex, and withal beg- 
Rel 'g'd his Permiſſion to have her dreſs'd in a Female 
kw | Habir, that her Beauty might ſhine in its natural 
Luſtre, and ſo prevent her Bluſhes, if ſhe ſhou'd ap- 
ent- ar before his Majeſty in that unbecoming Habit. 
He conſented, promiſing withal, to give Order next 
Sin] Morning for my Return to Spain, to recover my 
ok | Treaſure. I ſpoke with Don Gaſpar, gr” = 
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him the Danger of appearing a Man, and prevail 
- with him to wait on the King that Evening in the 
Habit of a Mooriſh Woman. The King was & 
pleas'd with her Beauty, that he reſolv'd to reſery 
her as a Preſent for the Grand Seignior, and fearing 
.the Malice of his Wives in the Seraglio, and the 
S2llicications of his own Deſirss, he gave her in 
* Charge ro ſome of 'the principal Ladies of the City, 
.'to whoſe Houfe ſhe was immediately condudtted, 
Fhis Separation was grievous -to us bork (for 
cannot deny- that I love him). Thoſe who haye 
ever felt the Pangs of a parting Love can beſt im- 
«agine the Aﬀlition of our Souls. Next Moraing, 
:by the King's Order, I embark'd for Spain in this 
Veſkl, accompany'd by theſe two Turks that kill 
-your'Men, and this Spaziſh Renegado thar firſt ſpoke 
-to you, who is a Chriſtian in his Heart, and came 
along with me with a greater Deſire to return 40 
Spain than, to:go back to Barbary, The reſt are-ll 
'Moors and Turks, who ſerve for Rowers. Their Or- 
ders were to ſet me on Shore with this Renegado, in 
:the Habirs of Chriſtians, on the firſt Spaniſh Ground 
they thould diſcover ; . but :theſe two ravenous and 
:13nfolent Turks, muſt, contrary to their Order, fil 
=cruiſe upon the Coaſt, in hopes of raking ſome 
*Prize ; being afraid, that if they ſhould firſt ſer vs 
aſhore, ſome Accident might happen to us, and 
:make us diſcover that the Brigantine was not far of 
at Sea, and ſo expoſe 'em to the Danger of being 
"taken, if there were Gallies upon the Coaſt. In the 
Night we made this Land, not miſtruſting any 
: Gallies lying ſo near, and fo we fell into your 
Hands. 

To conclude, Don Gregorio remains in Women's 
Habit among the Moors, nor can the Deceit long 
'Prore& him (from Deſtru&ion ; and here I Rand ex- 
*peQting, - or rather fearing my-Fate, which yet can- 

not 
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net prove unwelcome, I being now weary of Living. 
Thus, Gentlemen, you have heard the unhappy 
Paſſages of my Life, I have told you nothing buc 
what is true, and all I have to beg, is that I may 
of lie as a Chriſtian; ſince I am innocent of the 
Crimes of which my unhappy Nation is accus'd. 
Hete ſhe ſtopp'd, and with her Story and her Tears 
melted the Hearts of many of the Company. . 

The Viceroy, being mov'd with a tender Come» 
paſſion, was the firſt to unbind the Cords that ma« 
nac!'d her fair Hands, when an ancient Pilgrim; who 


in- Yczme on board with the Viceroy's Attendants, having 


with a fix'd Attention minded the Damſel during 
her Relation, came ſuddenly, and throwing himſelf 
at her Feer, Oh Anna Felix, cry'd he, my dear un- 
fartunate Daughter ! Behold thy Father Kicore, that 
return'd ro ſcek thee, being unable to live withoue 
thee, who art the Joy and Support of my Age. 
Upon this, Sarcho, who had all this while been ful- 
lenly muſing, vex'd at the Uſage he had met with 
ſo: lately, lifting up his Head, and ſtaring the Pil- 
nm in the Face, knew him to be the ſame R:cote he, 

fad met on the Road the Day he left his Govern» 
ment, and was likewiſe fully perſwaded, that this 
was. his Daughter, who being now unbound, em- 
brac'd her Father, ,and joyn'd with him in his Joy 
ind Grief. My Lords, ſaid the old Pilgrim, this 1s 
my Daughter, Anna Felix, more unhappy in Fortune 
than in Name, and fam'd as much for her Beauty, 
as: for her Father's Riches. I lefr my Country to 
ſeek a Sanftuary for my Age, and having fix'd upon 
a Reſidence in Gcrmany, retuin'd in this Habir with 
other Pilgrims to recover my Wealth, which I have 
efeually done, but I Jirtcle thought thus unex« 
peftedly to have found my greateſt Treaſure, m 
deareſt Daughter. My Lords, if 'it-can conſiſt wir 
the Integrity of your. Juſtice, | to pardon our ſmall 
fence, 
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Offence, I joyn my Prayers and Tears with her's, to 
implore your Mercy on our behalf; ſince we never 
deſign'd you any Injury, and are innocent of thoſe 
Crimes for which our Nation has juſtly been baniſh'd, 
Ay, ay, cry'd Sancho, (putting in) I know Ricere as 
well as the Begger knows his Diſh, and ſo far as 
cencerns Anna Felix's being his Daughter, I know 
that's true too ; bur for all the Story of his Goings- 
out and Comings-in, and his Intentions, whether 
they were good, or whether they were bad, [']l 
neither meddle or make, not I. 

So uncommon an Accident filF'd all the* Company 
with Admiration, ſo that the General turning to the 
fair Captain, Your Tears, ſaid he, are ſo prevailing, 
Madam, that they compel me now to be forſworn, 
Live, lovely Anna Felix, Live as many Years as 
Heaven has decreed you ; and let thoſe raſh and in« 
folent Slaves, who alone committed the Crimes 
bear the Puniſhment of it. With that he gave Or. 
der to have the two delinquent Turks hang'd up at 


the Yard's-Arm : But, at the Intercefſion of the 


Viceroy, their Fault fhewing rather Madneſs than 
Deſign, the fatal Sentence was revok'd ; the General 
conſidering at the ſame time, that their Puniſhment 
in cold Blood wou'd look more like Cruelty than 
Juſtice. 

Then they began to conſider how they might re- 
trieve Don Gaſpar Gregorio from the Danger he was 
in; to which purpoſe Ricote offer'd to the Value of 
above® Thouſand Ducats which he had about him 
in Jewels, to purchaſe his Ranſom. Bur the readieſt 
Exp@&hent was thought to be the Propoſal of the 
Spaniſh Renegado, who offer'd with a ſmall Back and 
half a dozen Oars mann'd by Chriſtians to return to 
Argiers, and ſet him at Liberty, as beſt know 
when and where to land, and being acquainte 
with the Place of his Confinement. The General 
an 
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1nd the Viceroy demurr'd to this Motion, thro' a 
Diſtcuſt of the Renegado's Fidelity, fince he mighr 
perhaps betray the Chriſtians that were to go along 
with him. But Anna Felix engaging for his Truth, 
ind Ricore obliging himſclf to ranſom the Chriſtians 
ifthey were taken,” the Deſign was reſolv'd upon, 

The Viceroy went aſhore, committing the Moriſca 
nd her Father to Don Antonio Moreno's Care, deſiring 
tim at the Came time to command his Houſe for any 
thing thar might conduce to their Entertainment ; 
ſuch Sentiments of Kindneſs and good Nature had 
the Beauty of 4nna Felix infus'd into bis Breaſt, 


DC 


C H A P. LXIV. 
Of an unlucky Adventare which Don Quixote 


laid mo to Heart of any that had yet bes 
fallen him, | 


ON Antonio's Lady was extremely pleas'd 
with the Company of the fair Morifca, whoſe 
feaſe being as exquiſite as her Beauty, drew all the 
moſt conſiderab'e Perſons in the City to viſit her. 
Don Quixote told Don Antonio that he cou'd by no 
means approve the Method they had taken to. re- 
kiſe Don Gr-gorio, it being full of Danger, and liftle 
« no Probability of Succeſs ; but that their ſureſt 
my wou'd be to have him ſet aſhore in BarbgF, 
vith his Horſe and Arms, and leave it to him to 
leliver the Gentleman in ſpight of all the Mooriſh 
Power, as Don Gayferos had efu'd his Wife Meliſſan- 
s Good vour Worſhip, quoth Sancho, hearing 
this, Iook 'before you leap. Don Gayferos had no« 
| EE thing ' 
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| thing but a fair Race for't on dry Land, when he 
carried her to France, But here, an't pleaſe you, 
tho' we ſhou'd deliver Don Gregorio, how the Devil 


ſhall we bring him over to Spain croſs the broad 


Sea. There's a. Remedy for all Things but Death, 
anſwer'd Don Quixote, 'tis but having a Bark ready 
by the Sea-ſide, and then let me ſee what can hinder 
our gettmg-into- it. Ah Maſter, Maſter,  quoth 


Sancho, there's more to be done than a Diſh to waſh, | 


Saying is one Thing, and Doing is another, and for 
my Part, like the Renegade very well, he ſeems tome 
a good honeſt Fellow, and cut out fof the Buſineſ,, 
Well, ſaid Don Antonio, if the Renegado fails, then 
the Great Don 2uixote ſhall embark for Barbary. 

In two Days the Renegado was diſpatch'd away 
in a fleet Cruiſer of fix Oars' aſide, mann'd with 
brisk luſty Fellows, and two days afrer that, the 
Gallies with the General lefr the Port, and ſteer'd 

"their Courſe Eaſtwards. The General having firſt 
engag'd the Viceroy to give hin an Account of Don 
Gregor:o's, and Jnna Felix's Fortune. : 

Now it happen'd one Morning that Don 21ixete 


going abroad to take the Air upon the Sea-thoze;- 
arm'd at all Points, according to his Cuſtom (his 
Arms, as he ſaid, being his beſt Attire, as Combat 


was his Refreſhment) he ſpy'd a Knight riding to- 


wards him, arm'd like himſelf from Head to For, 
with a bright Moon blazon'd on his Shield; who. 


coming within his Hearing, call'd out to him, Ib 
Iuſtrious, and never ſufficiently extoll'd Don Quiz 
ote ds Ia Mancha, I am the Knight of the White Min, 
whoſt incredible Atchievements, perhaps, have 
reach'd thy Ears. Lo, I am come to enter into Com» 
bate with Thee, and to compel. thee by Dint of 


Sword, to own and acknowledge. my Miſtreſs, (of 
whatever .Name and Dignity, ſhe be diftinguiſh'd). 


to _ be,. without any Degree of Compariſon; mote 
W138 beautiful 


mote 
tiful 


; Vol. IV 
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beautiful than thy Dulcinca del Toboſoe, Now if 
thou wilt fairly confeſs this ]'ruth, thou freeſt thy 
{elf from certain Death, and me from the Trouble 
of taking or giving thee thy Life. If nor, the 
Conditions of our Combat are theſe. If Viftory 
be on my Side, thou ſhalt be oblig'd immediately 
to forſake thy Arms, and the Queſt of Adventures, 
and to return to thy own Home, where thou ſhatr 
be engag'd ro live quietly and peaceably for the 
Fpace of one whole Year, without laying Hand 
on thy Sword, to the Improvement of thy Eſtate, 
and rhe Salvation of thy Soul. Bur if thou com'ſt 
off Conqueror, my Life is at thy Mercy, my 
Horſe and Arms ſhall be thy Trophy, and the 
Fame of all my former Exploits, by the lineal 
Deſcent of Conqueſt, be veſted in thee zs ViQor. 
Conſider what thou haſt to do, and let thy An- 
ſwer be quick ; for my Diſpatch is limited to this 
very Day. | 

Don 2uixote was amarz'd and ſurpriz'd as much 
at the Arrogance of the Knight of the hire 
Moon's Challenge, as at the SubjeCt of it; ſo with 
a ſolemn and auſtere Addreſs, Knight of the 
White Moon, ſaid he, whoſe Atchicvements have 
x yet been kept from my Knowledge, 'tis more 
than probable, that you have never ſeen the il- 
lbftrious Dulcinea ; for had you ever view'd her 


JB Perfeftions, you had there found Arguments e- 


nough to convince you that no Beauty, paſs'd, pre- 
ſent, or to come, can parallel hers, and there- 
fore without giving you dire@ly the Lie, I only 
tell thee, Knighr, thou art miſtaken; and this 
Poſition I will maintain by accepting your Chal- 


| lenge, on your Conditions, except that Article 


of your Exploits deſcending to me ; for, not 
owing what CharaQter your AQtions bear, IT 
ſhall reſt fatisfy'd with the Fame of my own, by 
. IV. Ti1 whict 


rr we ye 
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which, ſuch as they are, T am willing to abide, 
Fd ſince your Time 1s fo limited, chuſe your 
Ground, and begin your Career as ſoon as yay 
will, and expe&t to be met with: A fair Field and 
no Favour. 

While che two Knights were thus adjuſting 
the Preliminaries of Combat, the Vice-Roy who 
had been inform'd of the Knight of the Whr7e Men's 
Appearance near the City Walls, and his parly. 
ing with Don Quixote, haſten'd to the Scene of 
Baitle, not ſuſpeQting it to be any thing but ſome 
new Device of Don Antozio Moreno, or ſome 0. 
thers. Several Gentlemen, and Don Antoni 4 
mong the reſt accompany'd him thither. They 
arriv'd juſt as Don Nuixote was wheeling Roſinant 
to. ferch his Career, and ſeeing 'em both ready 
for the Onſer, he interpos'd, deſiring to know 
the Cauſe of the ſudden Combar. The Knight of 
the 1/ite Moon told him there was a Lady int 
Caſe, and briefly repeated to his Excellency what 
paſs'd between him and Don Nuixzors, The Vice 
Roy whiſper'd Don Antonio, and ask'd him whe. 
ther he knew that Knight of the ite Meoy, and 
whether their Combat was not ſome jocular De. 
vice to-1impoſe upon Don Quixote, Don Antmi 
anſwer'd poſitively, that he neither knew the 
Knight, nor whether the Combat were in Jeſt or 
in Earneſt. This pur the Vice-Roy to ſome Doubt 
whether he thould not prevent their Engage. 
ment, bur being at lait perſwaded that it muſt be 
a J-t at the Borrom, he withdrew. Valorous 
Knights, ſaid ke, if there be no Medium between 
Confeſtion and Death, bur Don 2Quixre be ſtill re- 
ſoalv'd to deny, and you the Knight of the Writ 
Meon as obſtinately to urge, I have no more to 
ſay; the Field is free, and the Lord have mercy 
on ye. 
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The Knights made their Compliments to the 
Vice-Roy for his gracious Conſent; and Don Qu/x- 


Bote, making ſome ſhort Ejaculations to Heaven and 


his Miftreſs, as he always us'd upon theſe Oc- * 


$calions, began kis Career, withour either Sound of 


Trumpet or any other Signal. His Adverſary 
was no leſs forward ; for ſetting Spurs to his 
Horſe, which was much the ſwifter, he mer 
[Don Quixote before he had ran half his Career, fo 
forcibly, that without making uſe of his Lance, 
which 'tis thought he lifted up on Purpoſe, he 
overthrew the Knight of /a Manchs, and Roſinante, 
both coming to the Ground with a terrible Fall. 
The Knight of the White Moon got immediate» 
ly upon him, and clapping the Point of his Lance 


fto his Face, Knight, cry'd he, you are van- 


quiſh'd, and a dead Man, unleſs you immediate» 
ly fulfil the Conditions of your Combar. Don 
2zixote bruis'd and ſtunn'd with his Fall, with- 
ont lifing up his Beaver, anſwer'd in a faint 
hollow Voice, as if he had ſpoke our of a Tomb, g 
Dulcinea del Tobojo is the moſt beautiful Woman 
in the World, and I the moſt unfortunate Knighre 
epon the Farrh. *'T'were unjuſt that ſuch Per- 


fection ſhould fuffer through iny Weakneſs. No, 
pierce my Body with thy Lance, Knight, and 
let my Life expire with my Honour. Not fo ri. 
gorous neither, reply'd the Conquexrour, let the 
Fame of the Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo remain en= 
tire and unblemiſh'd; provided the Great Don 
Nuixote return home for a Year, as we agreed be- 
fore the Combarte, I am ſitisfy'd. The Vice-Roy 
and Don Antonia with many other Gentlemen 
were Witneſſes to all theſe Paſſages, and parti- 
cularly to this Propoſal; ro which - Don £Guizote 
anſwer'd, that upon Condition he ſhould be- en- 


. Joyn'd nothing to the Prejudice of Dulcinea he 


Iiiz would, 
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would, upon the Faith of a true Knight, be punc. 
+ tual in the Performance of every Thing elſe. This 
Acknowledgment being made, the Knight of the 
White Moon turn'd about his Horſe, and falu. 
'ting the Viceroy rode at a hand-Gallop into the 
City, whither Don Antonio follow'd him at the 
Viceroy's Requeſt, to find who he was, if poſ: 
' ible. 

Don Quixote was lifted up, and upon taking off 
his Helmet, they found him pale, and in a cold 
Sweat. As for Rofinante he was in ſo ſad a Plight, 
that he could nor ſtir for the preſent. Then as 
for Sancho, he was in ſo heavy a taking, that he 
knew not what to do, nor what to fay*; he was 
ſometimes perſwaded he was in a Dream, ſome- 
times he faney'd this rueful Adventure was all 
Witchcraft and Inchantment. In ſhorr, he found 
his Maſter diſcomfited in the Face of the World, 
and beund to good Behaviour, and to lay aſide 
his Arms for a whole Year. Now he thought 
his Glory eclips'd, his Hopes of Greatneſs va- 
niſh'd into Smoak, and his Maſter's Promiſes, 
like his Bones, put out of Joynt by that curſed 
Fall, which he was afraid had at once cripp!'d 
Roſinante and his Maſter. Ar laſt the vanquiſh'd 
Knight was put into a Chair, which the Viceroy 
had ſent for, for that Purpoſe, and they carry'd 
him into Town, accompany'd by the Viceroy, 
-who had a great Curioſity to know who this 
Knight of the White Moon was, that had left Don 
Nuixote in ſo ſad a Condition. 
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C HAP. LXV. 


An Account of the Knight of the White 
Moon, Don Gregorio s Enlargement, 
and other Paſſages. 


O N Antonio Moreno follow'd the Knight 

of the White Moon to his Inn, whither he 
was attended by a troubleſome Rabble of Boys. 
The Knight being got to his Chamber, where - 
his Squire waited to take off his Armour, Don 
Antonio came in, declaring that he would not be 
ſhook off, till} he had diſcover'd who he was. 
The Knight finding that the Gentleman would 
not leave him ; Sir, ſ2id he, ſince I lie under .no - 
Obligation of concealing my ſelf, if you pleaſe, 
while my Man diſarms me, you ſhall hear the 
whole Truth of the Story. 

You muſt know, Sir, I am call'd the Batchelor 
Carraſco, 1 live in the ſame Town with this Don 
Quixote, whoſe unaccountable Frenzy has mov'd 
all his Neighbours, and me among the reft, to : 
endeavour ſome Means to cure his Madneſs; in 
order to which, believing that Reſt and Eaſe' 
would prove the ſureſt Remedy, I bethought my 
ſelf of this preſent Stratagem, and about three 
Months ago, in all the Equipage of a Knight- 
Errant, under the Title of the Knight of the- 
Mirrours, | met him on the Road, fix'd a Quarrel 
upon him, and the Conditions of our Combat 


were as you have heard already. But Fortune 


FEW then - 
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then declar'd for him; for he unhors'd and van- 
quilk'd me, and fo I was diſappointed : He pro- 
ſ-cuted his Adventures, and I return'd home 
thamefully, very much hurt with my Fall. But 
willing to retrieve my Credit, IT made this ſe. 
cor:d Attempt, and now have ſucceeded. For I 
know him to be fo nicely punQual in whatever 
his Word and Honour 1s engag'd for, thar he 
will undoubtedly perform his Promiſe. This, 
_ Sir, _ is the Sum of the whole Story, and I beg 
the Favour of you to concea} me from Don Qui. 
ote, that my Proje& may not be ruin'd the ſe. 
cond Time, and that the honeſt Gentleman, who 
is naturally a Man of good Parts, may recover 
his Underſtanding. Oh ! Sir, reply'd Don Antonin, 
what have you to anſwer fcr in robbing the 
World of the moſt diverting Folly, that ever 
was expos'd among Mzankind. Confider, Sir, that 
his Cure can never benefit the Publick half fo 
much as his Diſtemper. But I am apt to believe, 
Sir Batchelor, that his Madneſs is too firmly fix'd 
for your Art to remove, and (Heaven forgive me) 
IT can't forbear wiſhing ir may be ſo; for by Don 
*2u;xote's Cure we not only loſe his good Company, 
hut the Droljeries and comical Humours of S2n- 
cho Paxea too, which are' enough ro cure MeJan- 
choly it ſelf of the Spleen. However, I promiſe 
to ſay nothing of the Matter; though I con- 
fidently believe, Sir, your Pains will be to no 
Purpoſe. Car-aſco told him that having ſucceeded 
fo far, he was oblig'd to cheriſh better Hopes, 


and asking Don Antonio if he had any farther Ser- . 


vice to command him, he took his Leave, and 
packing up his Armour on a Carriage-Mule, pre- 
ſently mounted his Charging-Horſe, and leaving 
the City that very Day, poſted homewards, meet- 

ang 
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ing no Adventure on the Road worth a Place in 
this fairhful Hiſtory. 

Don Antonio gave an Account of the Diſcourſe 
he had had with Carraſco to the Vice-Roy, who 
was vex'd to think that ſo much pleafant Diverſion 
was like to be loſt to all thoſe that were acquainted 
with the Don's Follies. 

Six Days did Don Qs7zote keep his Bed, very de- 
jetted, ſullen, and out of Humour, and full of fe- 
vere and black Refi: ions on his fatal Overthrow. 
Sancho was his Comforter, 2nd among other his 
Crumbs of Comfort, My dear Maſter, quoth he, , 
chear up, come. pluck up a good Hearr, and be 
thankful for coming off no worſe. Why, a Man 
has broke his Neck with a leſs Fall, and you han't 
ſo much as a broken Rib: Conſider, Sir, that they 
that win, ſometimes muſt loſe; we muſt nor alt= 
ways look for Bacon, where you ſee the Ho: ks, 
Come, Sir, cry a Fig for the DoQor, fince yeu 
won't need him this Bout ; let us jog home fair 
and ſoftly, withour thinking any more of ſaun- 
tring up and down.no Body knows whither in 
Queſt of Adventures and bloody Noſes. Why, 
Sir, I am the greateſt Loſer, an you go to thar, 
though *ris you that are in the worſt Pickle. *'Tis 
true, I was weary of being a Governor, and gave 
over all Thoughts that Way; but yer I never 
parted, with my Inclination of being an Earl; and 
now if you miſs being a King, by caſting off your 
Knight-Errantry, poor I may go whiſtle for my 
Earldom. No more of that, fancho, ſaid Don 
Quixote ; I ſhall only retire for a Year, and then re- 
aſſume my honourable Profeſſion, which will un- 
doubredly ſecure me a Kingdom, and thee an Farl- 
dom. Heay'n grant it may, quoth S2»cho, and no 
Miſchief betide us. Hope well and have well, 
fays the Proverb. ; 

Iii4 Don 
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Don Antonio coming in, broke off the Diſcourſe, 
and with great Signs of Joy calling to Don Quixote, 
Reward me, Sir, cry'd he, for my good News ; 
Don Gregorio and the Renegado are ſafe arriv'd, they 
are now at the Viceroy's Palace, and will be here 
this Moment. The Knight was a lirtle reviv'd 
at this News ; truly, Sir, ſaid he, tro Don 41tono, 
I could almoſt be ſorry for his good Fortune, 
ſince he has foreſta]l'd the Glory I ſhould have 
acquir'd in releaſing by the Strengrh of my Arm, 
not only him, but all the Chriſtian Sleves in 
Barbary. But whither am I tranſported, Wretch 
that I am ? am I not miſerably conquered, ſhame- 
fully overthrown! forbidden the Paths of Glory 
for a whole long tedious Year 2 What, ſhould 
I boaſt, who am fitter for a Diſtaff than a Sword ! 
No more of that, quoth Sancho. Better my Hog 
dirty at home, than no Hog at all. To Day for 
thee, and to Morrow for me. Never lay this 11l 
Fortune to Heart ; he that's down to Day, may be 
up to Morrow, unleſs he hasa Mind to lie a bed. 
Hang Bruiſes, ſo Rouſe, Sir, and bid Don Gregor, 
welcome ro Spain ; for by the Hurry in the Houſe, 


I believe he's come ; and fo it happen'd, for Don . 


Gregerio having paid his Duty to the Viceroy, and 
given him an Account of his Delivery, was juſt 
arriv'd at Don Antonio's with the Renegado, very 
impatient to ſee Anna Felix, He had chang'd the 
Female Habit, he wore when. he was freed, for 
one ſuitable to his Sex, which he had from a 
Captive who came along with him in the Veſſe], 
and appear'd a very amiable and handſome G-ntle- 
man, though not above eighteen Years of Age. 
Ricote and his Daughter went out to meet him, 
the Father with Tears, and the Daughter with a 
joyful Modeſty. . Their Salutation was reſerv'd 
without an Embrace, their Love being too _—_ 
or 
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for any looſe Behaviour : But their Beauties ſur- 


- priz'd every Body; Silence was emphatical in their 
York, and their Eyes ſpoke mvre Love than their 
The Renegado gave a * 


Tongues could expreſs. 
ſhort Account of the Succeſs' of his Voyage, and 
Don Gregorio briefly related the Shifts he was put 
to among the Women in his Confinement, which 
ſhew'd his Wit and Diſcretion to be much above 
his Years. Ricote gratify'd the Ship's Crew very 


nobly, and particularly the Renegado, who wes * 


once more receiv'd into the Boſom: of the Church, 
having with dus Penance and fincere Repens» - 
tance purify'd himſelf from all his :fermer Un- 
cleanneſs. 

Some few Days after, the Viceroy, in concert 
with Don Antenio, took ſuch Meaſures as were ex- 


pedient, to get the Baniſhment of Rzcote and his 


Daughter repeal'd, judging it no Inconvenience 
to the Nation, that lo juſt and orthodox Perſons 
ſhould remain among 'em. Don Antonio being . 
oblig'd to go to Court about ſome other Marrers, 


offer d to ſollicyx in their behalf, hinting to him, - 


thar, through the Interceſſion of Friends and 
more powerful Bribes, many difhcule Matters 
were brought about there to the Satisfaftion of 
the Parties. There is no relying upon Favour 
and Bribes in our Buſineſs fa:d Rrcore, who was 
by, for the great Don Bernardino de Velaſco, Count * 
de S»lazar, ro whom the King gave the Charge of 
our Expulſion is a Perlon of too ſtrict and rigid - 
Juſtice, to be mov'd either by Money, Favour, or 
AﬀcCion 3 and though I cannot deny him the : 
Character of a merciful Judge in other Marrers, 
yet his piercing and diligent Policy fiads the Body 
of our Moriſ:2y Race to be ſo corrupted; that 
Ampuration is the only Cure. He is an Argus 
in his Miniſtry, and by his watchful Eyes has 
| Iits dif-- 
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Ciſcover'd the moſt ſecret Springs of their Ma- 
chination, and reſolving to prevent the Danger 
which the pans ne was in, from ſuch a 
powerful Multitude of inbred Foes, he took the 
moſt effe&ual Means ; for after all, lopping of 
the Branches may only prune the Tree, and make 
the poiſonous Fruit ſpring faſter, but to over- 
throw it from the Root, proves a ſure Deliver. 
ance ; nor can the Great Philip the Third be too 
much extoll'd ; firſt, for his Heroick Reſolution 
in ſo nice and weighty an Aﬀair, and then for his 
Wiſdom in entruſting Don Bernardino de Velaſcy 
with the Execution of this Deſign. Well, when I 
come to Court, ſaid Don Antoxio to Ricote, T will 
however uſe the moſt adviſcable Means, and leave 
the reſt to Providence. Don Gregorio ſhall go with 
me to comfort his Parents, that have long 
mourn'd for his Abſence. Anna Felix ſhall ſtay 
here with my Wife, or in ſome Monaſtery; and 
as for honeſt Ricote, I dare engage the Viceroy 
will 'be ſatisfy'd to let him remain under his Pro. 
teftion till he ſees how I ſucceed. The Viceroy 
conſ-nted ro all this; but Don Gregorio fearing 
the worſt, was unwilling to leave his fair Miſ. 
fireſs ; however, conſidering that he might re- 
turn to her afcer he had ſeen his Parents, he 
yielded to the Propoſal, and ſo Anna Felix re. 
main'd with Don Antonio's Lady, and Ricote with 

the Viceroy. | | 
Two Days afrer Don Naixete being ſomewhat 
recover'd, took his Leave of Don Antonio, and 
having caus'd his Armour to be laid on Dapple, 
he ſer forwards on his Journey home. Sancho 
thus being forc'd to trudge after him on Foot, 
On the other Side, Don Gregorio bid adicu to Anna 
Felix, and their Separation, though but for a 
while, was attended with Floods of Tears, and - 
- 
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the Exceſs of paſſionate Sorrow. Ricoze offer'd him 
a thouſand Crowns, but he refus'd them, and 
only borrow'd five of Don Antonio to repay him at 
Courr. 


C H A P. \B %'q 


Which treats of that which ſhall be ſeen by him 


that reads it, and heard by him that tiſtens 
when tis read. 


ON 2xzixote as he went out of Barcelona, caſt 

his Eyes on the Spot of Ground where he 

was overthrown. Here once 7roy ſtood, ſaid he ; 
here my unhappy Fate, and not my Cowardize, 
depriv'd me of all the Glories I had purchas'd ; 
here Fortune, by an unexpe&ed Reverſe, made me 
ſenſible of her Turns and Fickleneſs. Here my 
Exploits ſuffer'd a total Eclipſe ; and, in ſhort, 
here fell my Happineſs, never to rife again. Sar- 
cho hearing his Maſter thus dolefully paraphraſing 
on his Misfortune, Good Sir, quorh he, 'tis as 
much the Part of great Hearts to have Patience. 
when the World frowns upon 'em, as to be joy- 
ful when all goes well: And I judge of it by my 


ſelf; for if when I was a Governour I was merry, 


now I am but a poor Squire afoot I am not ſad.. 
And indeed I have heard ſay, that this ſame She- 
thing they call Fortune, is a whimſical freakiſh - 
drunken Quean, and blind into the Bargain ; ſo- 
that ſhe neither ſces what ſhe does, nor knows 
whom ſhe raiſes, nor whom ſhe caſts down. Thon- 
art 
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art very much a Philoſopher, Sancho, ſaid Don 
Nuixote, thou talk'ſt very ſenſibly. I wonder how 
thou cam'ſt by all this ; bur I myaſt tell thee there 
35 no ſuch Thing as Fortune in the World ; nor 
does any Thing that happens here below of Good 
er Ill come by Chance, bur by the particular Pro» 
vidence of Heaven; and this makes gcod the Pro- 
verb, That every Man may thank himſelf for his 
own Fortune. For my Part, I have been the Arti» 
ficer of mine, but for Want of uſing the Diſcreti- 
on I ought to have us'd, all my preſumptuous E- 
difice ſunk and rumbl'd down art once. I mighr 
well have conſider'd, that Roſinante was too weak 
and feeble to withſtand the Knight of the Me 
Moon's huge and ftrong-built Horſe. However, I 
wou'd needs adventure, I did the beſt I cou'd, and 
was overcome. Yet tho' ir has coſt me my Honour, 
F have not loſt, nor can I loſe my Integrity to per- 
form my Promiſe: When I was a Knight-Errant, 
valiant and bold, the Strength of my Arms and 
my ACtions gave a Reputation to my Deeds; and 
now F am no more than a diſmounted Squire, the 
Performance of my Promiſe ſhall give a Repura- 
rio to my Words. Trudge on then, Friend 
Sancho, and let us get home to paſs the Year of 
our Probation. In that Retirement we ſhall re- 
cover new Vigour to return to thar, which is 
n-ver to be forgotten by me, I mean the Pro. 
feflion of Arms, Sir, quoth Sancho, 'tis no ſuch 


Pleaſure ro beat the Hoof as IT do, thar I ſhou'd. 


be for large Marches. Letus hang up this Armour 
of yours upon ſome Tree, in the Room of one of 
thoſe Highway-Men that hang thereabours in 
Cluſters, and when I am got upon Dapple's Back, 
we will ride as faſt as you pleaſe ; for to think I 
can mend my Pace, and foot it all the Way, is 
what you muſt excuſe me in, Thow haft ſpoken 
t9 
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to the Purpoſe Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, let my 
Arms be hung up for a Trophy, and underneath, 
or about 'em, we will carve on the Bark of the 
Trees the ſame Inſcriprion, which was written 
nzar the Trophy of Orlando's Arms. ; 


Let none but he theſe Arms diſplace, 
Who dares Orlando's Fury Face. 


Why, this is as I'd have it, quoth Sancho ; and 
were it not that we ſhall want Rofrante upon the 
Road, '"twere not amiſs to Jeave him hanging tco. 
Now I think berter on'r, ſaid Don Qaixere, neither 
the Armour nor the Horſe ſhall be fſerv'd fo. 
It ſhall never be ſaid of mie, For good Service, bad 
Reward. Why that's well ſaid, quoth Sancio, for 
indeed "tis a Saying among Wiſe Men, that the 
Fault of the Aſs muſt not be laid on the Pack- 
faddle, and therefore, ſince in this Jaſt Job 
you your ſelf were in Fault, e'en puniſh your 
felf, and let not your Fury wieck it ſelf ups 
on your poor Armour, bruis'd and batter'd with 
doing you Service, nor upon the Tameneſs of 
Roſinante, that good condition'd Beaſt, nor yet up- 
on the Tenderneſs of my Feet, requiring them 
to travel] more than they ought. 

They paſs'd that Day, and four more after 
thar, in ſuch Kind of Diſcourſe, without meer. 
ing 2ny Thing that might interrupt their Jour- 
ney; but on the fifrh Day, as they enter'd into 
a Country-Town, they faw a great Company of 
People at an Inn-Door, being got together for 
Paſtime, as being a Holiday. As ſoon as Don 
Quixote drew near, he heard one of the Country. 
men cry to the reſt, look ye now, we'll leave it 
to one of" theſe two Gertlemen that are coming 
this Way, they know neither of the Parties. 
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Let either of 'em decide the Matter. That I will 
with all my Hearc, ſaid Don Quixote, and with all 
the Equity imaginable; if you'll but ſtate the 


Caſe right ro me. Why, Sir, ſaid the Country- - 


man, the Buſineſs is this, One of our Neighbours 
here in this Town, ſo fat, and ſo heavy, that he 
weighs eleven Arrobas, or eleven Quarters of 
a Hundred, (for that's the ſame Thing) has chal- 
leng'd another Man © this Town, that weighs 
not half ſo much, to run with him a hundred 
Paces with equal Weight. Now he that gave 
the Challenge, being ask'd how they ſhou'd make. 
equal Weight, demands that the other who 
weighs but five Quarters of a Hundred, ſhou'd 
carry a hundred and a half of Iron, and fo the. 
Weight, he ſays, will be equal. Hold, Sir, cry'd 
Sencho, before Don Quixote cou'd anſwer, this 
Buſineſs belongs to me, that come ſo lately 
from being a Governour, and a Judge, as all 
the World knows; IT ought to give Judgment 
in this doubtful Cafe, Do then, with all my Heart, 
Friend Sanc/o, ſaid Don Qruixoce, for TI am not 
fir to give Crumbs to a Car, my Brain is ſo 
diſturb'd, and our of order. Sa::ho having thus 
got leave, and all the Country-men ſtanding 
about him, gaping to hear him give Sentence, 
Brothers, quoth he, I muſt tell you, thar the far 
Man is in the wrong Box, there's no manner of 
Reaſon in- what he asks; for if, as I always- 
' heard ſay, he that 1s challeng'd may chooſe his 
Weapons, there's no Reaſon that he ſhould chooſe 
ſuch as may encumber him, and hinder him from - 
getting the better of him that defy'd him. There- 
fore 'tis my Judgment, that h2 who gave the 
Challenge, and is ſo big and fo fat, ſhall cur, 
pare, ſlice, or ſhave off a hundred and fifty Pounds 
of his Fleſh, here and there, as. he thinks 
it; 
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fir; and then being reduc'd to the Weight of the 
rother, both Parties may run their Race upon 
equal] Terms. By fore George, quoth one of 


the Country-People that had heard the Sentence, 


this Gentleman has ſpoken like one of the Saints 
in Heaven ; he has given Judgment like a Caſuiſt ; 
but I warrant the Fat Squob loves his Fleſh too 
well to part with the leaſt Sliver of it, much leſs 
will he part with a Hundred and half. Why 
then, quoth another Fellow, the beſt Way will 
be not to let *em run at all; for then Lean need 
not venture to ſprain his Back by running with 
ſuch a Load ; and Far need not cut out his pam- 
per'd fides into Collops : So let half the Wager 
be ſpent in Wine, and lets take theſe Gentlemen 
to the Tavern that has the beſt, and lay the Cloak 
upon me when it railſy, T return ye Thanks, 
Gentlmen, ſaid DonY2u:ixote, but cannot ſtay a 
Moment, for diſmal*Thoughts and Diſaſters 
force me to appear unmannerly, and to travel 
at an uncommon Rare ; and ſo ſaying he clapp'd 
Spurs to Reſinante, and mov'd forwards, Jeaving 
the People to deſcant on his ſtrange Figure, 
and the rare Parts of his®Groom, for ſuch rhey 
took Sanch) to be. If the Man be ſo wife, quorh 
another of the Country-Fellows to the reſt, bleſs 
us! What ſhall we think of the Maſter! *IlI hold a 
Wager, if they be going to ſtudy at Salamanca, they 
will come to be Lord Chief-Juſtices in a trice ; 
for there's nothing more eaſie, 'tis but Studying 
and Studying again, and having a little Favour, and 
good Luck; and when a Man leaſt Drezms of ir, 
ſee, he ſhall find himſelf with a Judge's Gown 
upon his Back, or a Biſhop's Mitre upon his 


cad. 
That Night the Maſter and the Man took up 
their Lodging in the Middle of a Field, oy 
© 
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the Roof of the open Sky ; and the next Day, as 
they were on their Journey, they ſaw coming 
towards 'em, a Man a-foot with a Wallet about 
his Neck, and a Javelin or Dart in his Hand, 
juſt like a Footr-Poſt : This Man mended his 
Pace when he came near Don Quixote, and al. 
moſt running, came, with a great deal of Joy 


in his Looks, and embrac'd Don Quzixote's right 


Thigh, for he cou'd reach no higher. My Lord, 
Don 2xixot? de la Mancha, cry'd he, oh ! how 
- heartily glad my Lord Duke will be when he 
underſtands you are coming again to his Caſtle, 
for there he is ſtill wich my Lady Dutcheſs. I 
don'e know you Friend, anſwer'd Don Qu: xots, 
nor can I imagine who you ſhou'd be, unleſs 
you tell me your ſelf. My Name is Tiſcls, an't 
pleaſe your Honour ; 1 am my Lord Duke's Foot. 
man, the ſame who wou'd not fight with you 
about Donna Rodriguez's Daughter. Bleſs me, 
cry'd Don Nuixote, is it poſſible you ſhould be 
the Man whom thoſe Encmies of mine, the 
Magicians, transform'd into a Lacquey, to deprive 
me of the Honour of that Combat ? Softly, good 
Sir, reply'd the Footman, there was neither In- 
chantment nor Transformation in the Caſe. I 
_ was as much a Footman when I enter'd the 
- Lifts, as when I went out; and it was becauſe 
+. ]. had a Mind to marry the young Gentlewo- 


.*. man, that I refus'd to fight. But was ſadly diſ- 


appointed ; for when you were gone, my Lord 
Duke had me ſoundly bang'd, for not doing as 
he order'd me in that Matter; and the Up- 
ſhot was this, Downs Rodrignez is pack'd away 
to ſeck her Fortune, and the Daughrer is ſhut 
up in a Nunnery. As for me, IT am going to 
Barcelona, with a Packet of Letters from my 
Lord to the Viceroy. However, Sir, if you' 
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pleaſe to take a Sup, I have a Gourd full of 
good Wine at your Service. 'Tis a little hot, I 
muſt own, but 'tis pure, and I have ſome excellent 
Cheeſe, that will make it go down, I'll warrant 
ye. I take you at your Word, quoth Sancho, I 
am no proud Man, leave Ceremonies to the 
Church, and ſo drink, honeſt Toſilos, in ſpight 
of all the Inchanters in the Indies, Well Sancho, 
faid Don Quixote, thou art certainly the veryeſt 
Glutton that ever was, and the ſillieft Block» 
head in the World, elſe thou would'ſt conſider 
that this Man thou fſeeſt here, is inchanted, 
and a fham-Lacquey. E'en ſtay with him if 
thou woud'ſt, and gratify thy vor-cious Apperite, 
for my Part, I'll ride ſoftly on before. Tofilos fmil'd, 
and laying his Bottle and his Cheeſe upon the 
Graſs, he and Sancho fate down there, and like 
ſociable Meſs- Mates, never ſtirr'd till they had 
quite clear'd the Wallet of all that was in it fir 
for the Belly; and this with ſuch an Appetite, 
that when all was conſum'd, they lick'd the very 
Packet of Letters, becauſe it ſmelt of Cheeſe. 
While they were thus employ'd, hang me, quorh 
Tofelos, if I know what ro make of thy Maſter; 
ſure the Man's mad, Neither better nor worſe, 
anſwer'd Sancho; for take my Word for't, Old 
Boy, if Madnets were to paſs for current Coin, 
he has ſuch -a Stock of it, he wou'd be the rich- 
eſt Man in the Kingdom. I ſee ir plain enough, 
ind tell him of ir often enough, but- what does 
it ſignify ? Eſpecially now that he's all in rhe 
Dumps, for having been worſted by the Knight 
of the White Moon. Toſiles bepg'd of Sancho to 
tell him that Story ; but Sancho ſaid ir would 
not be handſome to let his Maſter ſtoy for him, but 
that next time they met he'd tell him the whole 
Matter. Wirth that they got up, and after the 

Squire 
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Squire had bruſh'd his Cloaths, and ſhaken off 
the Crumbs from his Beard, he drove Dapsle a. 
Jong ; and crying good by t'ye, left To7/os, in or- 
der to overtake his Maſter ; who ſaid for him 
 Uader the Covert of a_ Tree, | 


CHAP. avi 


How Don Quixete reſolv'd to turn Shcp- 
herd, and lead a rural Life, for the Year's 
time he was oblig 4 nit to bear Arms ; with 
other Paſſages truly goed and diverting. 


before his Overthrow, he was much more 
diſquieted afrer it, While he ftay'd for his Squire 
under a Tree, a thouſand Thoughts crouded into 
his Head, like Flies into a Honey-?or'; ſometimes 
he ponder'd on the Means to free Dulcinea from 
Inchantment, and at others, on the Life he was 
ro lead during his involuntary Retirement. In 
this brown Study, Sancho, came up to him, crying 
tp Toſ/ilos as the honeſteſt Fellow, and the moſt 
Gentleman-like Footman in the World. Is it poſe 
ſible, Sancho, ſaid Don Q#ixote, thou ſhould'ſt ill 
take that Man for a real Lacquey ? Haſt thou for- 
got how thou ſaw'ſt Dy/cinea converted and franſ- 
form'd into the Reſemblance of a ruſtick ene 
and rhe Knight of the Mirrors into the BatGhelor 
Ca-raſco ; and all this by the Negromantick Arts 
of thoſe evil-minded Magicians, that perſecnte 
me ? Burt laying this aſide, prethee tell me, _ 
tagu 


I F Don 2urix:zte was much difturb'd in Mind 
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thou not ask Toſilos what became of A!tiſidora : 
Whether ſhe bemoan'd my Abſence, or diſmiſs'd 
from her Breaſt thoſe amorous Sentiments that 
diſturb'd her when I was near her? Faith and 
Troth, quoth Sancho, my Head ran on fome- 
thing elſe. and I was too well employ'd to 
think of ſuch fooliſh Stuff, Body of me ! Sir, are 
you now ina Mood to ask about other Folks 
Thoughts, eſpecially their Love-thoughts too ? 
Look you, ſaid Don 2u:xote, there's a great deal of 
Difference between thoſe Attions that proceed from 
Love, and thoſe that are the Effe& of Gratitude. 
It is poſſible a Gentleman ſhould be nor at all a» 
morous, bur ftrittly ſpeaking, he cannot be un- 
grateful. *'Tis very likely that Al:iſidera lov'd 
me well, ſhe preſented me, as thou know'ſt, 
with three Night-Caps ; fhe wept, and rook on 
when I went away ; curs'd me, abus'd me, and 
in ſpight of Modeſty, gave a Loofe to her Paſſion ; 
all Tokens that ſhe was deeply in Love with me, 
for the Anger of Lovers commonly vents it ſelf 
in Curſes. Ir was not in my Power to give 
her any Hopes, nor had 1 any coſtly Preſent to 
beſtow on her ; for all I have reſerv'd, 1s for Dul- 
tinea, and the Treaſures of a Knighr-Errant are 


but Fairy-Gold, and a deluſive Good. ©$o all 


F can do, is only ro remember the unfortunate 
Fair, without Prejudice however to the Riglts 
of my Dvulcines, whom thou greatly injur'ſt 


Sancho, by delaying the Accompliſhment of the 


Penance that muſt free the poor Lady from 
Miſery. And fince thou art ſo ungenerouſly 
ſparing of that pamper'd Hide of thine, may 
I fre it devour'd by Wolves, rather than ſee it 


| kept fo charily for the Wotms. * Sir. quoth 


Sancho, to deal plainly with you, it can't for the 


Blood of me, enter into my Head, that Jirking my 
Back» 
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Back-ſide will ſignifie a Straw to the Dil-inchant. 
ing of the Inchanted. Sir, 'tis as if we ſhou'd 
fay, If your Head akes, Anoint your Shins, 
Art leaſt, IT dare be ſworn, that in all the Stories 
of Knight-Errantry, you have thumb'd over, you 
never knew Flogging unbewitch any Body. How. 
ever, when I can find my ſelf in the Humour, d'ye 
ſee, I'll about it ; when Time ſerves I'll chaſtife 
my ſelf, ne'er fear. T wiſh thou would'ſt, an» 
ſwer'd Don 2uixote, and may Heaven give thee 
Grace at laſt ro underſtand how much 'tis thy 
Duty to relieve thy Miſtreſs ; for as ſhe is mine, 
by Conſequence ſhe is thine, fince thou belong'ſt 
ro me. 

Thus they went on talking, till they came 
near the Place where the Bulls had run over 'em, 
and Don N2xixote knowing it again, Sancho, ſaid 
he, yonder's that Meadow where we met the 


fine Shepherdefſes, and the- gallant Shepherds, 


' Who had a Mind to renew or imitate the paſtoral 
Arcadia, *'T was certainly a new and ingenious 
Conceit. If thou think'ſt well of ir, we'll fol: 
low their Example, and: turn Shepherds too, 
at leaſt for the Time I am to lay aſide the Pro- 
feſſion of Arms, I'll buy a Flock of Sheep, and 
every Thing that's fir for a paſtoral Life, and fo 
calling my ſelf the Shepherd Quixotzs, and thee 
tive Shepherd Pan/ino, we'll range the Woods, 
the Hills and Meadows, ſinging and verſifying. 
We'll drink the liquid Cryſtal, ſometimes out 
of the Fountains, and ſometimes from the purl- 
ing Brooks, and the {wifc gliding Streams The 
Oaks, the Cork Trees, and Cheſnur-Trees, will 
afford us both Lodging and Diet. The Willows 
will yield us their Melancholick Shade ; the 
Roſes preſent us their inoffenſive Sweets ; and 
the ſpacious Meads will be our Carpers, _— 
y 
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fy'd with Colours of all Sorts : Ble(s'd with the 
pureſt Air, and unconfin'd alike, we ſhall breathe 
that and Freedom. 'The Moon and Stars, our 
Tapers of the Night, ſhall light our Evening 
Walks. Light Hearts will make us merry, and 
Mirth will make us ſing. Love will inſpire 
us with a Theme and Wit, and Apollo with 
harmonious Lays. So ſhall we become famous, 
not only while we live, but make our Loves 
Eternal as our Songs. As I live, quoth Sancho, 
this Sort of Life nicks me to an Hair ; and I fan- 
cy that if the Batchelor, Samſon Carraſco and Ma- 
ſter Nicho/as have but once a Glimpſe of it, they'll 
e'en turn Shepherds too; nay, 'tis well if the 
Curate does not put in for one among the reft, 
for he's a notable Joaker, and merrily inclined. 
That was well thought on, ſaid Don Quixote : 
And then if the Batchelor will make one among 
us, as I doubt not but he will,, he may call 
himſelf the Shepherd Samſonio, or Carraſcon ; and 
Maſter Nicho/as, Niculoſo, as formerly old Boſcan 


call'd himſelf Nemoroſo: For the Curate, I don't * 


well know what Name we ſhall give him, un- 
leſs we ſhou'd call him the Shepherd Curiambro. 
As for the Shepherdefſes with whom we muſt fall 
in Love,: we can't be at a loſs to find 'em Names, 
there are enough for us to pick and chooſe ; and 
ſince my Miſtreſs's Name is not improper for-a 
Shepherdeſs, any more than for a Princeſs, I will 
not trouble my ſelf to get a better ; thou may'ſt 
call thine as thou pleaſeſt. For my Part, quoth 


Sancho, I don't think of any other Name for mine 


but Tereſona, that will fit her fat Sides full well, 
and is taken from her Chriſtian Name too, ſo 
when I come to mention her in my Verſes, every 
Body will know her to be my Wife, and come 
mend my Honeſty, as being one that is not- for 
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picking another Man's Lock : As for the Curate, 
he muſt be contented without a Sheperdels, for 
good Examyle's ſake. And for the Batchelor, let 
him take his own Choice, if he means to have one. 
Bleſs me, ſaid Don Quixote! Whar a Life ſhall we 
Jead ! What a Melody of Oaten Reeds, and 
Zamora Bag-pipes ſhall we have reſounding in the 
Air! Whar Intermixture of Tabors, Morrices. 
Bells, and Fiddles ! and if to all the different In- 
ſtruments we add thoſe Kind of Flutes which 


we call the AlLogues, we ſhall have all Manner of | 


paſtoral Muſick. What are the A!bogues, quoth 
Sancho? They, ſaid Don Quixote, are a Sort of 
Inftruments made of Braſs-Plates, rounded like 
Candleſticks: The one ſhutting into the other, 
there ariſes through the holes, or ſtops, and the 
Trunk or Hollow, an odd Sound, which, if not 
very grateful, or hacmonious, is however not al- 


together diſagreeable, but does well enough with | 


the Ruſticity of Pipe and Tabor, You muit know, 
the Word is Mooriſh or Arabick, as indeed are all 
thoſe in our Spaniſh, that begin with an 1, as 


Almoaza, Almorzar, Alliambra, Alguaſil, A4lucema, | 


Almacen, Alcanzia, and the like, which are nor 
very many. And we have alſo three Meri 


Words in our Tongue that end in 7; and they | 
and Mgaraved: ; for as } 
to A'theli and Alfaqui, they are as well known to | 
be Arabice by their beginning with Al, as their | 


are Barcequi, Zaquicam 


ending in I. I cou'd not forebear telling thee fo 
much by the Bye, thy Qnere about A41bogue ha- 
ving brought it into my Head. There is one 
Thing more that will go a great Way towards 
making us compleat in our new Kind of Life; 
and thar's Poetry ; thou know'ſt 1 am ſomewhat 
given that Way, and the Batchelor Carraſc is a 
moſt accompliſh'd Poet; to fay nothing of the 


Curaxe ; | 
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Curate ; tho' I'll hold a Wager he is a Dabbler 


in it roo, and fo 1s Maſter Niche/zr, T dare ſay ; 
for all your Barbers are notable Scrapers and Song- 
ters. For my_ Part, I'll complain of Abſence, 
thou thalrt celebrate thy own Loyalty ard Con- 
ſtancy, the Shepherd Carraſcon ſhall expoſtulate 
on his Sheperdel(s's Diſdain, and the Paſtor Curi- 
ambro chuſe any other Subje& that will fir his 
Circumſtances ; and fo every Thing will be ma- 
nag'd to our Hearts Content. Alaſs! quoth San- 
<>&o, T am fo unlucky, that T fear me, I ſhall 
never lire to ſees tihcſe bleſied Days. How 
ſhall I lick vp the Curis and Cream! T'll ne'er 
be without a wooden Spoon in my Pocket. Oh, 
how many of them will I make! Whar Garlands, 
and what pretty paſtorol Fancies will I contrive! 
which tho' they mayu't recommend me for Diſ- 
cretion, will make me paſs for a clever Fellow. 
My Daughter Sanch/ca ſhall bring us our Dinner 
a Field. But hold, have a Care of that! ſhe's 
a young likely Wench, and ſome Shepherds are 
more Knaves than Fools, and I would not have 
my Girl go out for Wooll, and come home ſhorn ; 
for Love, and wicked Doings are to be found 
in the Fields, as well as in Cities ; and in a 
Shepherd's Cor, as well as in a King's Palace. 
Take away the Cauſe, and the Effe&t ceaſes ; what 
the Eye ne'er ſees, the Heart ne'er rues. One 
Pair of Heels is worth two Pair of Hands, and 
we muſt watch as well as pray. No more oJd 
Saws, Sancho, cry'd Don Qrixote ; any one of 
theſe is enough to make us know thy Meaning. 
I have told thee often enough not to be ſo laviſh 
of thy Proverbs ; but 'cis all loſt upon thee : [ 
preach in a Deſartr, my Mother whips me, and I 
whip the Top. Paith and Troth, quoth Sancho, 
this is juſt as the Saying is, the Porridge-Pot wn 
tne 
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the Kettle Black-Arſe. 


at a Time. Look you, Sancho, thoſe I ſpeak, are 
ro the Purpoſe, but rhou fetcheſt thine in by 
Head and Shoulaers, to their utter Diſgrace, and 
thy own. But no more at this Time, it grows 


©} 


| 
You chide me for A 


ſpeaking Proverbs, and yet you bring 'em out twoſſgn ; 


Nig! 
Con 


hy/ 


+ $4 


Jate, let us leave the Road a little, and take up $qui 


our Quarters yonder in the Fields; to Morrow 
will be a new Day. They did accordingly, and 
made a flender Meal, as lirtle to Sancho's liking 
as his hard Lodging ; which brought the Hard. 
ſhips of Knight-Erranting freſh into his Thoughts; 
and made him wiſh for rhe better Entertain. 
ment he had ſomerimes found, zs at Don D:egv's, 
Camacho's, and Don Antonio's Houles; but he 
conſider'd after all, that it cou'd not be always 
fair Weather, nor was it always foul; ſo he be. 
took himſelf to his Reſt till Morning, and hig 
Maſter to the uſual Exerciſe of his roving I. 
mayinations. 


C HA P. LXVIIL 
The Adventure of the Hogs. 


HE Night was pretty dark, tho' the Moon 
ſtill kept her Place in the Sky ; but it was 
in ſuch a Part as oblig'd her to be inviſible to us; 


for now and then Madam Diana takes, a Turn to thef 
Antipodes, and then the Mountains in Black, and 


the Vallies in Darkneſs, mourn her Ladiſhip's Ab 
ſence. Don Quixote, after his firſt Sleep, thought 
Nature ſufficiently refreſh'd, and wou'd not yield 

| to 


at el 


_ of the renownd Don Quixote. 1267 


t'the Temptations of a ſecond. Sancho, indeed 

© forfgid not enjoy a ſecond; but from a different Rea- 
© twollfon ; for he uſuzlly made but one Nap of the whole 
k, areÞNight, which was owing to the Soundneſs of his 
nN by Conſtitution, and his Unexperience of Cares that 

» and hy'ſo heavy upon Don Quixote. 

:TOWSY - Sancho, ſaid the Knight, after he had pull'd the 
© UpESquire till he had wak'd him roo, T am amaz'd- 
rrowiat the Inſenſibility of thy Temper. Thou art 
certainly made of Marble or ſolid Brafs, thou lieſt 
withour either Motion or Feeling. Thou ſleep'ſt 
*Iwhile I wake, thou ſing'ſt while T mourn, and 

'S;:I while I am ready to faint for Want of Suſtenance, 
*Ithou art Jazy and unwieldy with meer Gluttony. 
Ir-is the Part of a "good Servant, to ſhare in the 

| AﬀMiQtions of his Maſter. Obſerve the Stillneſs 
'2ysJof the Night, and the ſolitary Place we are in. 
*I'Tis Pity ſuch an Opportunity ſhou'd be loſt in 
Sloth, and unaQtive Reſt ; Rouſe for Shame, ſtep 
*[xlittle aſide, and with a good Air, and a cheer-= 

ful Heart ſcore me up ſome three or four Hun- 

dred Laſhes upon thy Back, towards the Diſin- 
chanting of Dulcines. This I make my earneſt 
Entreaty, being reſolv'd never to be rough with 

thee again upon this Account; for I muſt con= 

Beſs thou can'ſt lay a heavy Hand on a Man upon 
Occaſion. When that Performance is over, we']l 

paſs the Remainder of the Night in Singing, I 

of Abſence, and thou of Conſtancy, and ſo be. 

gin thoſe paſtoral Exerciſes, which are to be our 

Moon Employment at Home. Sir, anſwer'd Sancho, do 
- WiFyou take me for a Monk or Frier, that I ſhou'd 
2 Viiffart up in the middle of the Night, and diſci- 
o the pline my ſelf at this Rate ? Or do you think it 
and fuch an eaſie Matter to ſcourge and clapper-claw 
amy Back one Moment, and fall a Singing the 
next ? Look you, Sir, ſay not a Word more of 
Vol. IV. | Kkk this 
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this Whipping; for as I love my Fleſh, you'll] ,oq 
put me ok ſome raſh Oath or other - 
that you won't like, and then if the bare bruſh. 
ing of my Coat wou'd do you any Good, yeu 
ſhou'd not have it, much leſs the currying of 
my Hide, and ſo let me go to Skeep again. Oh 
obdurate Heart, cry'd Don Nwuixete! Oh, Im 
pious Squire! Oh Nouriſhment and Favours ul 
beſtow'd'! Is this my Reward for having got thee 
a Government, .and my good Intentions to get thee 
an Earldom, or an Equivalent at-leaſt. Which [ 
dare engage to do when-this Year of our Obſcy, 
rity is elaps'd; for in ſhort, Poſt tenebras ſpero Iu. 
cem. That I don't underftand, quoth Sancho, but 
this I very well know, that while I am afleep, 
- Efeel neither Hope nor Deſpair ; I am free from 
Pain at leaſt, if not from Pleaſuree Now Blef 
fings light on him that firſt invented this ſame 
Sleep. Ir covers a Man all- over, Thoughts and 
all, like a Cloak ; 'tis Meat for the Hungry, Drink 
for the Thirſty, Heat for the Cold, and Cold for 
the Hot. *Tis the current Coin that purchaſes all 
the Pleaſures of the World cheap ; and the Bal. 
lance that ſets the King and the Shepherd, the 
Fool and the: Wiſe-Man even. There 1s only one 
Thing, which Somebody once put into my Head, 
that I diſlike in Sleep ; tis, that it reſembles Death, 
there's very little Difference between a Man in his 
firſt Sleep, and a Man in his laſt Sleep. Moſt[Knig| 
elegantly ſpoken, ſaid Don Quzixore! Thou haſtfthrew 
much outdone any Thing I ever heard thee ſayfjonly 
before, which confirms me in the Truth of one 
of thy-own Proverbs : Birth is much, but Breeding 
re, Cod's me! Maſter of mine, cry'd Sancho, 
I'm not the only he now that threads Proverbs, 
far you tack 'em together faſter than I do, I think: 
£ ſce no Difference but that yours come in berny 
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and mine out of Seaſon, but for all that, they are 
zl] but Proverbs. 

Thus they were employ'd, when their Ears 
were alarm'd with a Kind of a hoarſe and grunt- 
ing Noiſe, that ſpread it ſelf over all the adja- 
ceat Valleys. | Preſently Don 2sixore ſtarted up 
en his Legs, and laid his Hand to his Sword ; 
s for Sancho, he immediately ſet up ſome In- 
wenchments about him, clapping the Bundle of 
Armour on one Side, and fortifying the other 
with the Aſs's Pack-ſaddle, and then he neſted 
bimſelf all up, and ſquatted under Dapple's Bel- 
ly, where he lay ſnug, and panting, as full of 
Fears as his Maſter of Surprize ; and every Mo. 
ment the Noiſe grew louder as the Cauſe of it ap- 
proach'd, to the Terror of the one, at leaſt ; for 
xs for Cother, 'tis ſufficiently known what his Va- 


lour was. ; 
Now the Occaſion was this: Some Fellows 


were driving a Herd of above fix hundred Swine 
to a certain Fair; and with their grunting and 
gong; the filthy Beaſts made ſuch a horrible 

oiſe that Don m_—_— and Sancho were almoſt 


faunn'd with ir, and cou'd not imagine whence it 
mroceeded. But at length the Knight and Squire 
fanding in their Way, the rude Swiniſh Animals 
came thronging up all in a Body, and withour 


is [ny Reſpe& of Perſons, ſome running between the 


haſt 


ſay: 


one 


4ing Jupo 


1h, 
rbs, 
ink: 
ſon, 
and 


Knight's Legs, and ſome between the Squire's, 
threw down both Maſter and Man, having not 
only inſulted Sancho's Intrenchments, bur alſo 
thrown down Roſmante: And having thus broke in 
n'em, on they went, and bore down al] before 
em, overthrowing Pack-ſaddle, Armour, Knighr,. 


ISquire; Horſe and all; crouding, treading and 


trampling aver them all at a horrid rate. Sancho 


was the firſt that made a ſhift to reeover his Legs, 
Kkk 2: and 
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and having by this time found out what the Mat. 
ter was, he call'd to his Maſter to lend him his 
Sword, and ſwore he would ſtick art leaſt half a 
dozen of thoſe rude Porkers immediately. No, no, 
my Friend, ſaid Don 2xixere, let 'em e'en go; 
Heaven infli&s this Diſgrace upon my guilty Head, 
For 'tis but a juſt Puniſhment that Dogs ſhou'd de- 


vour, Hornets ſting, and vile Hogs trample ona 


vanquiſh'd Knight-Errant. And belike, quoth 
Sancho, that Heaven ſends the Fleas to ſting, the 
Lice* to bite, and Hunger to famiſh us poor 
Squires, for keeping theſe vanquiſh'd Knights 
Company. If we Squires were the Sons of thoſe 
Knights, or any ways related to 'em, why then 


- ſomething might be ſaid for our bearing a Share * 


of their Punifhmenr, tho' it were to the:third and 
fourth Generation. But what have the Parga's ro 
do with the NQuixotes? Well, let's to our old Places 
again, and fleep out the little that's left of the 
Night. To Morrow is a new Day. Sleep Sancho, 
cry d Don Nuixote, fleep, for thou werr born to 
ſleep. but I, who was deſign'd to be ſtill waking, 
intend before Aurora uſhers in the Sun, to give a 
Looſe to my Thoughts, and vent my Conceptions 
in a Madrigal that I made Iaſt Night, unknown 
ro thee. Methinks, quoth Sancho, a Man can't be 
3n great Afliftion, when he can turn his Brain to 
the making of Verſes. Therefore, you may ver- 
fify on, as long as you pleaſe, and I'll ſleep it out 
as much as I can. This faid, he laid himſelf 
down on the Ground, as he thought beſt, and 
hunching himſelf cloſe together, fell faſt aſleep, 
without any Diſturbance from either Debts, Sure» 
tiſhip, or any Care whatſoever. On the other ſide. 
Don Quixote leaning againſt the Trunk of a Beech, 
. or a Cork-Tree (for 'tis not determin'd by Cid He- 
met 


of the renown'd Don Quixote. 1251 


mea which it was) ſung in Conſort with his Sighs, 
the following Compolition. 


A SONG to LOVE. 


Heneer I think what a mighty Pain 
The Slave muſt .bear who drags thy Chain, 
Oh! Love, for Eaſe to Death. I go, 
The Cure of Thee, the Cure of Life and. Woe. 


But when, alaſs ! I think I'm ſure 
Of that which muſt by Killing Cure, 
The Pleaſure that I feel in Death, 
Proves a ftirong Cordial to reſtore my Breath. 


Thus Life each Moment makes me die, 
And Death it ſ:lf new Life can give: 
1 Hopeleſs, and Tormented lye, 
And neither truly Die nor Livc. 


The many Tears as well as Sighs that accom- 
pany'd this muſical Complaint, were a Sign that 
the Knight had deeply Jay'd ro Heart his late 
Defeat, and the Abſence of his Dulcinea. 

Now Day came on, and the Sun darting his 
Beams on Sancho's. Face, at laſt awak'd him.z 
whereupon, rubbing his Eyes, and: yawning, and 
firetching - bis drowſy Limbs, he- perceiv'd the 
Havock that the Hogs' had made in his Baggage, 
which made him wiſh, not only the Herd, bur 
Somebody elſe ar the Devil and further. In ſhorr, 
the Knight and the Squire both ſet forward on 


their Journey, and abour the Cloſe of the Evening 


they diſcover'd ſome half a Score Horſemen, and 
four or five Fellows on Foot, making direQly ro- 
wards them, Don Quixote at the Sight, felt a 
firange Emotion in his Breaſt, and Sancho fell a 
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ſhivering from Head to Foot ; for they perceiv'i 
thar theſe Strangers were provided with Spear 


and Shields, and other warlike Implements. |. 


W hereupon the Knight turning to the Squire, Ah! 
Sancho, fd he, were it lawful for me at this 
Time, ro praQtiſe Feats of Arms, and had I my 
Hand at Liberty from my Promiſe, what a joy- 
ful Sight ſhou'd I eſteem this Squadron that ap- 
proaches ! But now owever, notwithſtand. 


the reſt of the Footmen had ſecured Sancho and 
Dapp/e, and drove 'em ſilently before 'em.. Don 
Nutixore arrempted twice or thrice to ask the Cauſe 
of this Uſage, but he no ſooner began to open, 
but they were ready to run the Heads of their 
Spears down his Throat. Poor Sancho far'd worſe 
yet ; for as he offer'd to ſpeak, one of the Foot 
Guards gave him a Jagg with a Goad, and ſerv'd 
Dapple as bad, though the poor Beaſt had no 
Thought of ſaying a Word. 

As it grew Night they mended their Pace, and 
then the Darkneſs encreas'd the Fears of the Cap- 
tive Knight and Squire; eſpecially when every 
Minute their Ears were tormented with theſe or 
ſuch like Words. On, on ye Trogledytes; Silence, 
ye Barharian Slaves; Vengeance, ye Anthropophagt ; 
Grumble not, ye Scythians ; Be blind, ye Murde- 
ring Polyphemes, ye devouring Lions. Blefs us 

(chought 
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(rhought Saxcho) what Names do they calls us here; 
Trollopites, Barber's Slaves, and Andrew Hoagepodsy, 


City-Cans, and Bur-frames TI don't like the Sound of 


'*m. Here's one Miſchief on the Neck of another, - 
When a Man's down, down with him. I wou'd 
compound for a good dry Beating, and glad ro 
{cape ſo too. Don Quixore was no leſs perplex'd, 
not being able toimagine the Reaſon either of their 
hard Uſage, or ſcurrilous Language, which hitherto 
promis'd but little Good. Ar laſt, after they had 
rode about an Hour in the Dark, they came to the 
Gates of a Caſtle, which Don Nxixote preſently 
knowing to be the Duke's, where he had ſo lately 
uy Heaven bleſs me, cry'd he, what do I ſee! 
as not this the Manſion of Civility and Humas - 
nity ! But thus the Vanquiſh'd are doom'd to ſee © 
every Thing frown upon 'em. With thar the two * 
Priſoners were Jed into the great Court of the 
Eaſtle, and found ſuch ſtrange Preparations made 
there, as encreas'd at once their Fear, and their 


 Amazement ; as we ſhall find in the next Chapter 


CHAP. LXIX. 


Of the moſt ſingular and ſtrangeſt Adven- 
' venture that befel Don Quixote, in the 
whole Courſe of this famous Hiſtory. 


LL the Horſe-men alighted, and the Foot. 

men ſnatching up Don 2xixote and Sancho 

in their Arms hnrry'd 'em into the Court-Yard 
that was illuminated with . above a hundred Tor. 
ks ches, 
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ches, fix'd in huge Candle-flicks ; and about all 
the Galleries round the Court, were plac'd above 
five hundred Lights, inſomuch rhat all was Day 
in the Midſt of the Darkneſs of the Night. In 
the Middle of the Court there was a Tomb, raisd 
ſome two Yards from the Ground, with a large 
Pall of black Velvet over it, and round about it a 
hundred Tapers of Virgins- Wax, ſtood burning 
in Silver-Candleſticks. Upon the Tomb lay the 
Body of a young Damſe], who, though to all Ap. 
pearance, dead, was yet ſo beautiful, that Death 
it {c]f ſeem'd IJovely in her Face. Her Head was 
crown'd with a Garland of fragrant Flowers, and 
ſopported by a Pillow of Cloath of Gold, and in 
her Hands that laid acroſs her Breaſt, was ſeend 
Branch of that yellow Palm, that us'd of old to 
adorn the Triumphs of Conquerors. On one Side 
of the Court, there was a Kind of a Theatre ere. 
Qed, on which two Perſonages fate in Chairs, who 
by the Crowns upon their Heads, and Scepters in 
their Hands, were, or at leaſt appear'd to be Kings. 
By the Side of the Theatre, at the Foot of the Steps 
by which the Kings aſcended, two other Chairs 
were plac'd, and thither Don Nuixote and Sancho 
were led, and caus'd to {it down; the Guards that 
conduted 'em continuing filent all the while, and 
making their Priſoners underſtand by awful Signs 
that they muſt alſo be ſilent. Bur there was no 
great Occaſion for that Caution ; for their Sur- 
prize was ſo great, that it had ty'd up their 
Tongues with Amazement, 

At the ſame Time, two other Perſons of Note 
aſcended the Stage, with a numerous Retinue, 
and ſeated themſelves on two ſtately Chairs by 
the two Theatrical Kings. Theſe Don 2u;xote 
preſently knew to be the Duke and F—necy, at 

whole 
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whoſe. Palace he had been ſo nobly entertain'd. 
But what he diſcover'd as the greateſt Wonder, 
was that the Corps upon the Tomb was the Body 
of the fair Altiſidora. 


Aſſoon as the Duke and Dutcheſs had aſcended, . 
Don 2urxete and Sancho-made 'em a- profound O- - 


beyſance, which +they return'd with a ſhort de- 


clining of their Heads. Upon this a certain OF. . 
' ficer enter'd.the Court, and coming up toe Sancho, 


he clapp:d over» him-a. black Buckram-Frock, all 
figur's over with Flames of. Fire, and 'taking off 
his Cap, he put on his Head a Kind of Mitre, 
ſuch as is worn by thoſe who undergo publick 
Penance by the Inquiſition ; whiſperiag him in 
the Ear at the ſame Time, that if he did but offer 
to.,.open his Lips, .they would put a Gag in bis 
Mouth, or murder him to rights. Sancho view'd 


himſelf over from: Head. to Foot, and.was a littls.- 


ſartl!'d to ſee himſelf all over in Fire and Flames, 


bur.yet fince he-did not feel himſclf burn,. he car'd 
not a Farthing. He pull'd off his Mitre, and found -. 


it pictur'd over with Devi!s, but he put it on 
again, and bethoughte himſelf, that ſince neither 


the Flames burn'd .him, nor the Devils ran away - 


with him, 'twas well enough. _ Don 2«ixore. alſo 


ſtedfaſtly ſurvey'd him, and in the Midſt of all his-. 


Apprehenſions, could not forbear ſmiling to ſee 


what a ſtrange Figure he made. And now in the . 


midſt of that profound Silence, while every Thing 
was mute, and ExpeQation moſt. atrentive, a ſoft 


and charming Symphony of Flutes, that ſcem'd to - 


iſſue from the. Hollow of the Tomb, agreeably 


f11'd their Ears. Then there appear'd at the. Head | 


of the Monument, a young Man extremely, hand- 
ſome, and dreſs'd in a "1x4 Habit, who. to rh 


ks. Muicls.:.. 
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Muſick of a Harp, touch'd by himſelf, ſung the 
Gllowing Stanza's with an excellent Voice. 


Altiſidora's Dirge. 


While lain the fair Altifidora lies, . 
A Viftim to Don Quixote's cold Diſdain ; 
Here all Things mourn, all Pleaſure with her dies, 
And Weeds of Wie diſguiſe the Graces Train, 


I'll Sing the Beauties of her Face and Mind, 
Her hopeleſs Paſſion, her unhappy Fate : 

No Orpheus's ſelf in Numbers more ref d, 
Her Charms, her Love, her Sufferings cou'd relate, 


Nor 'ſball the Fair alone in Life be ſung, 
Her boundleſs Praiſe is my immortal Choice : 

in the cold Grave, when Death benums my Tongue, 
For thee, bright Maid, my Soul ſhall find a Voice. 


When from this narrow Cell my Spirit's free, 
And wanders grieving with the Shades below, 

Ev'n ver Oblivion's Waves I'll fing te thee : 
And Hell it ſelf ſhall ſympathize in Woes 


Enough, cry'd one of the two Kings ; no more, 
Divine Muſician ; it were an endleſs Fask to enu- 
" merate the PerfeCtions of A!:ifidora, or give us the 
Story of her Fate. Nor is ſhe dead as the igno- 
rant Vulgar ſurmiſes: No, in the Mouth of Fame, 
the lives and once more ſhall revive, as ſoon as 
Sancho has undergone the Penance; that is decreed 
' to reſtore her to the World. Therefore, O Rha« 
damanthus, thou who fitteſt in joynt Gommiſſion 
with ge, in the opacous Shades of Djs, oy 

ous 
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dous Judge of Hell! Thou to whom the Decrees 
Fate, unſcrutable to Mortals, are reveal'd, in - 


' order to reſtore this Damſel to Life, open and ©* 


declare *em immediately, nor delay the promis'd 
Felicity of her Return to comfort the drooping 
World. | 

Scarce had Minos finiſh'd his Charge, but Rha- 
fdamanthus ſtarting up, proceed, ſaid he, ye Mi- 
niſters and Officers of the Houſhold, ſuperiour 
and inferiour, high and low; proceed one afrer 
another, and mark me Sancbo's Face with ewenty 
four T witches, give him twelve Pinches, and 
run ſix Pins into his Arms and Back-ſide ; for 4!- 
tiſidora's Reſtoration depends on the Performance 
of this Ceremony. Sancho hearing this, could hold 
out no longer, but bawling out, Body of me ! 
cry'd he, I'll as ſoon turn Turk, as give you Leave 


.to do all this. You fhall put no Countenance of ©. [2 


mine upon any ſuch Mortification. What the 


-Devil can the ſpoiling of my Face ſignify to the 


reſtoring of this Damſel ? I may as ſoon turn vp 
my broad End, and awaken her with a Gun. Dul- 
cinea 1s bewitch'd, and I forſooth muſt flogg my 
ſelf, to free her from Witchcrafr. And here's 
Altifidors too, drops off of one Diſtemper or other, 
and prefently poor Saxcho muſt be pull'd by rhe - 
Handle of his Face, his Skin fill'd wich Oiler- holes, 

and his Arms pinch'd black and blue, to ſave her 
from the Worms. No, no, you muſt not think 
to put Tricks upon Travellers. An old Dog will 
learn no Tricks. Relent, cry'd Rhadamanthu aloud, 
thou Tigzr, ſubmit prond Nimrod, ſuffer and be 


- filent or thou dy'ſt. No Impeſlibility is requir'd 


from thee ; and therefore pretend nor to expoſtu- 
Jate on the Severicy of thy Doom. Thy Face ſhall 
receive the T witches, thy Skin ſhall be pinch'd, 
and groan under the Penance. Begin, I ſay, ye 

: Miniſters 


2278 'Fhe Life and Atchievements 


Miniſters of Juſtice, execute my Sentence, or 
upon the Honour of a Man, ye ſhall curſe the 
Hour ye were born. At the ſame Time ſix old 
Duena's or Waiting-women appear'd in the Court, 
marching in a formal Proceſſion one after another, 
four of 'em wearing SpeQtacles, and all with their 
right Hands held aloft, and their Wriſts, accor- 
\ding to the Faſhion, about four Inches bare, to 
make their Hands ſeem the longer!” Sancho no ſoo- 
ner ſpy'd them, but roaring out like a Bull, do 
with me what you pleaſe, cry'd he, let a-Sack- 
full of mad Cars lay. their Claws on-me, as they 
did on my Maſter in this Caſtle, drill me through 
with ſharp Daggers, tear the Fleſh from my Bones 
with red-hot Pincers, I'll bear it with Patiencs, 
zad ſerve your. Worſhips, Bur the Devil ſhall run 
away with me at once, before I']]l ſuffer old wat- 
ting-women to lay a-Finger upon me. Don Quix- 
#:equpon this. broke Silence, have: Patience, my 
Son, cry'd he, and reſign thy ſelf to theſe Potens 
' tates with Thanks to Heaven, for having endow'd 
thy Perſon with ſuch a Gift, as to releaſe the In- 
chanted, and raiſe the Dead from the Grave. 

By this the Waiting-women were advanc'd to 
$ancho, who afrer much Perſwaſion, was at laſt 
wrought-upon to fettle himſelf in his Seat, and 
ſubmit his Face and Beard to the Female Execu- 
tioners ; the firſt that approach'd gave him a cle. 


ver T wich, and then dropp'd him a Curtfie. Leſs 


Courteſy and leſs Sauce, good Mrs. Governante, 
cry'd. Sancho ;. for by the Life of Pharoah your 
Fingers ftink of Vinegar. In ſhort, all the Wait- 
ing-women, and. moſt of the Servants came and 
wwitch'd and pinch'd.him decently, and he-bore 
it all with unſpeakable Patience. But when-they 
' came tfo- prick him with Pins, he could contaia 
ne: longer, but ſtacting. up in a. pag. Cary 
atc 
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'fnarch'd up one of the Torches that Rood near 
'him, ane Hogg it round, pur all the Women 


and the reft of his Tormenters to their Heels. © 
Avaunt, cry'd he, ye Imps of the Devil, d'ye 
think that my Backſide is made of Braſs, or1 in- 
tend to be your Maſter's Martyr. 

At the ſame Time, Alrifdora, who could not but 
be tir'd with lying ſo long upon her Back, began 
to turn herfelf on one- Side, which was no ſooner 


perceiv'd by the SpeQators, but they all ſet u 


the Cry, She [zves, ſbe lives! Altifidora lives! An 
then Rhadamanthus addrefling himfelf to Sancho, 
deſir'd him to be pacify'd, for now the wonderful 
Recovery was effteted. On the other Side, Don 
Ouixote feeing Lltiſidora ſtir, went and threw him. 
felf on his Knees before Sancho; my dear Son 
cry'd he, for now I will not call thee Squire, now 
is the Hour for thee to receive ſome of the Laſhes 
that are incumbent upon thee for the Diſinchant- 
ing of Drulcines, This, 1 ſay, is the auſpicious 
Time, when the Virtue of thy Skin is moſt mature 
and efficacious for working the Wonders that are 
expeQed from it. Our of the Frying-pan into the 
Fire, quoth Sancho : I have brought my Hogs to 
a fair Market truly ; after I have been twindg'd 
and tweak'd by the Noſe: and every where, and 
my Buttocks ſtuck all over, and made a Pin-cuſh- 
jon, I muſt be now whipp'd like a Top, muſt I ?- 
If you've-a Mind to make an End of me art once, 
ean't you as well tie a handſome Stone about my 
Neck, and tip me over into a Well. Better make 
an End of me at once, than have me loaded ſo 
every foot like a Pack-horfe with other Folks Bur- 
dens. Look ye, ſay but one Word more to me of 
any ſuch Thing, and on my Sou), all the Fat ſhall 


bs in the Eire. 
: By. 
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By this Time, 1:ifgdors ſat on the Tomb, and 
preſently the Muſick ſtruck . up, all the Inſtru. 
ments being joyn'd, with the Voices of the Spe- 
'Qtators, who cry'd aloud, Live, live Altifidors! 
Altiſidora live! The Duke and Dutcheſs got up, 
and with Minos and Rhadamanthus accompany 'd 
by Don Nuixote and Sancho, went all in a Body to 
receive Al:ifidors, and handed her down from the } Wi 
Tomb. She. pretending to faint, bow'd . to the 
Duke and Dutcheſs, and alſo to 'the ewo Kings, 
but caſting a ſhy Look upon Don 4 xe Hea- 
ven forgive that hard-hearted lovely Knight, ſaid 
ſhe, whoſe Barbarity has made me an Inhabitant 
of the other World, for ought I know a thouſand & 
Years. Bur to thee, ſaid ſhe, rurning to Sancho, ro | 1 
thee the moſt compaſſionate Squire that the World | th; 
contains, I return my Thanks for my Change from | ne 
Death to Life ; in Acknowledgment of which, fix Þ my 
of the beſt Smocks I have ſhall be chang'd into || hi 
Shirts for thee, and if they are not ſpick and ſpan || xa 
new, yet they are all as clean as a Penny. Saucho ha 
pulrd off his Mitre, put his Knee to the Ground, th 
and kiſs'd her Hand. The Duke commanded, that | 
they ſhould return him his Cap, and inſtead of his p! 
flaming Frock, to give him his Gaberdine; but w 
Senchs Goge'd of his Grace, that he might keep the 
Frock and Mitre, to _ into his own Country, N 
as.a Relick of that wonderful Adventure. The {kc 
Dutcheſs ſaid, he ſhould have 'em, for he knew T 
ſhe was always one of his beſt Friends. Then the ir 
Duke order'd the Company to clear the Court, a 
and retire to their reſpe&tive Lodgings, and that E 
Don Nuixete and San;ho ſhould be conducted to n 
their Apartments. F 
52 | ! 
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CHAP. LIXX% 


' Which comes after the ſixty ninth, and con- 


tains ſeveral Particulars, neceſſary for the 


Illuſtration of this Hiſtory. 


» {2 HAT Night Sancho lay in a Truckle-bed 
in Don Nuixote's Chamber, a Lodging noe 
much to the Squire's liking, being very ſenſible 
that his Maſter would diſturb him with imperti» 
nent Chat all Night long; and this Entertain» 
ment he found himſelf not rightly diſpos'd for, 
his late Penance having taken him quite off the 
talking Pin. And a Hovel with good found Sleep 
had been more agreeable to his Circumſtances, 
than the moſt ſtately Apartments in ſuch trouble. 
ſome Company ; and indeed his Apprehenſions 
prov'd ſo right, that his Maſter was ſcarcely laid 
when he began to open. 

Sancho, ſaid he, what is your Opinion of this 
Night's Adventure? Great and mighty is the 
force of Love whea heighten'd by Diſdain, as the 
Teſtimony of your own Eyes may convince you 
in the- Death of Altiſidors *'T was neither a Darr, 
a Dagger, nor any Poiſon that broughr her to her 
Fate, but ſhe expir'd through the meer Senſe of 
my Diſdain of her AﬀeQion. I had not car'd a 
Pin, anſwer'd Sancho, though ſhe had dy'd of the 
Pip, ſo ſhe had bur let me alone. I never - cours 
ted her, nor ſlighted her in my born-days , and 
for my Part, I muſt ſtill think it trange, that the 


Life 
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Life and well-doing of !ti/idera a whimſical, mag. 


gotty Gentlewoman _ fhould depend upon the pla- 
guing of Sancho Panga. Bur there are Inchanters 


and Witchcrafts in this World that's certain, from 


which good Heaven deliver me ; for 'tis more 
than I can do my ſelf. But now, Sir, let me 
ſleep, I beſech you ; for if you trouble me with 
any more Queſtions, I'm reſolv'd to Teap out of the 
Window. I'll not diſturb thee, honeſt Sancho, 
ſaid Don Quixote, ſleep ; if the Smart of thy late 
Torture will let thee ! No Pain anſwer'd :Sancho, 
can be compar'd.to the Abuſe my Face ſuffer'd, be- 
cauſe *cwas done by the worſt of ill-natur'd Crea 
tures, I mean old Waiting-women: The Devil 
take 'em, quo' TI, and fo good Night! I want a 
good Nap to ſet me to righrs, and ſo once again, 
pray let me ſteep. Do ſo, ſaid Don 2x:xote, and 
Heaven be with thee Thereupon they both fell 
aſleep, and while they. are aſleep. Cid Hame: takes 
the Opportunity to tell us the Motives that put 
the Duke and Dutcheſs upon this odd. Compound 
of Extravagancies, that has been laſt related. He 
ſays, that the Batchelor Carraſco meditating Re- 
venge for having. been defeated by Don 2u;xote 
when he went by the Title of the Knight of the 
Mirrours, reſotv'd to make another Attempt in hopes 
of better Fortune, and therefore having under. 
ſtood . where Don Quixote was .by. the Page that 
brought the-Lerters arid Prefenr to. Sanch's Wife, 
he furniſh'd himſelf with a freſh Horſe: and Arms, 
and had a White Moon painted on his Shield ; 
his Accoutrements were all pack'd up on a Mule, 
and, leſt Thomas Cecial his former Attendant ſhould 
be known by Don Quixote or Sanchn, he got a Coune 
try-Fellow to wait on him as a _ Coming 
to the Duke's Caſtle, he was inform'd that the 
Knight-was gone to-the. Tournameat at i ; 
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the Duke giving the Batchelor an Account alſo 
how pleaſantly they had: impos'd upon him with 
the Contrivance for Dulcinea's Diſinchantment, to 
be effe&ed at the Expence of Sancho's Poſteriors. 
Finally, he told him how Sancho had made his 
Maſter believe that Dulcines was transform'd into 
a Country-Wench by the Power of Magick ; and 
how the Dutcheſs had perſwaded Sancho that he 
was deluded himſelf, and Dulcines inchanted in 
good earneſt, The Batchelor, though he could 
not forbear laughing, was nevertheleſs ſtruck with 
Wonder at this Mixture of Cunning and Simpl:- 
city in the Squire, and the uncommon Madneſs 
of the. Maſter. The Duke then made it his Re- 
queſt that if he met with the Knight, he ſhould 
call at the Caſtle as he return'd, and give him an 
Account of his Succeſs, whether he vanquiſh'd 
him or not. The Batchelor promis'd to obey his 
Commands, and departing in ſearch of Don Nuix- 
oe, he found him not at Sarago/a, but travelling 
farther met him ar laſt, and had his Revenge as we 
have told you. Then taking the Duke's Caſtle in 
bis Way home,he gave him an Account of the Cit- 
cumſtances and Conditions of the Combat, and how 
Don Nxixete was repairing. homewards, to fulfil 
his Engagement of returning to his Village for a 
Year, as it'was incumbent on the Hondlr of Chi- 
valry to perform, and in this' Space, the Batchelor 
ſaid he: hop'd the poor Gentleman might xecover 
his Senſes, declaring withal that the Concern be 
had upon him to ſee a Man of his Parts in fuch a 
diſtrated 'Condirion, was the only Morive that 
could put him upon ſuch an Attempt. Upon this 
he return'd home, there to expe&t Don Quixzete who 
was coming after him. This Information engag'd 
the Duke,- who was never ro be tir'd with the 
Humours of the Knight and the Squire, te-take this 
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Occafion-to make more Sport with 'em ; he or. 
der'd all 'the Roads thereabours, eſpecially thok 


that-Don' 2uixore was moſt likely to rake, to be: 


laid by a great many of his Servants, who had 
Orders to bring him to the Caſtle right or wrong, 


They met him accordingly, and ſent their Mz 
fter an Account of it, whereupon all Things being 


prepar'd againſt his coming, the Duke caus'd the 
Torches and Tapers to be all lighted round the 
Courr, and Altifidora's Tragi-comical Interlude 


was ated with the Humours of Jancho Pana, the |. 


whole ſo to the Life, that the Counterfeit was 
hardly diſcernible. Cid Hemet adds, that he be. 
liev'd thoſe that play'd all theſe Tricks were as 
mad as thoſe they were impos'd upon : And that 
the Duke and Dutcheſs were within a Haitr's 
Breadth of being rchought Fools themſclves, for 
taking ſo much pains to make Sport with the 
Weakneſs of rwo poor filly Wretekes. 

' "Now to return to our two Adventurers, the 
Morning found one” of 'em faſt aſleep, and the 
other broad awake tranſported with his wild Ima- 
ginations. They thought ir Time to riſe, eſpeci- 
ally the Don, for the Bed of Sloath was never 
agreeable to him, whether vanquiſh'd or vitto- 
FiOous. 

-'- Mltifidova whom Don Quixote ſuppos'd to have 
been rais'd from the Dead, did that Day deck her 
Head with the ſame Garland ſhe wore upon the 
Tomb, and in a Gown of white Taffety flower'd 
with Gold, thrown careleſly over her, her disſhe- 
vel'd Locks flowing negligently on her Shoulders, 
ſhe enter'd Don 2xsixore's Chamber, ſupporting her 
ſelf with an Ebony-Stick. 

The Knighc was ſo furpriz'd and amarz'd at this 
unexpeRXed Apparition, that'he was ſtruck dumb, 
and not knowing how-to: behave himſelf, -he ou 
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.guiſhing Voice, are 
and Quality reduc'd, 


EE FO IO" I0N 


of the renowr?d Don Quixote. : 1285 


down under the Bed-Cloaths, and cover'd himſelf 
over Head and Ears. However, 4ltifdors plac'd 


*her ſelf in a Chair cloſe by his Bed's-head, and af- 


ter a profound Sigh ; To what an Extremity of Mis- 
fortune and Diſtreſs, ſaid ſhe, in a ſoft and lan- 
young Ladies of my Virtue 

when they thus trample 
upon the Rule of Modeſty, and without Regard to 
Virgin-Decency are forc'd to give their Tongues a 


' Looſe, and betray the Secrets of their Hearts ! Alas! 
- Noble Don Quixote de 1a Mancha, T am one of thoſe 


unhappy Perſons over-rul'd by my Pafſion; but 


| = ſo reſerv'd and patient in my Sufferings, that 


ilence broke my Heart, and my Heart broke in 


Silence. 'Tis now two Days, moſt inexorable 


and Marble-hearted Man, fince the Senſe of your 
fevere Uſage and Cruelty brought me to my Death, 
or ſomerhing ſo like it, that every one rhat faw 
me, judg'd me to be dead. ' And had not Love 


"been compaſſionate, and afſign'd my Recovery on 
"the Sufferings of this kind ' Squire, I had ever re- 


main'd in the other World. Truly, quoth Sancho, 
Love might e'en as well have made Choice of my 
Aſs for that Service, and he would have obliged 
me a great deal more- But pray, _=_ Miſtreſs, 
tell me one Thing now, and ſo Heaven provide 
you a better natur*'d Sweet-heart than thy Maſter ; 


- what did you ſee in the other World 2 What Sort 


of Folks are there in Hell ? For thece I ſuppoſe 
you have been ; for thoſe that die of themſelves. 
muſt needs go to that Summer-houſe. To tell 
you the Truth, reply'd Al:ifdora, I fancy I could 
not be dead out-right, becauſe I was not got ſo 
far as Hell ; for, had I got in, I'm ſure I ſhould 
ne'er have been allow*d to have gor out again. | 
© to the Gates indeed, where I found a round 
ozen. of Devils in their Breeches and Waſte-coats. 

. playing 
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playing at Tennis with flaming. Rackets ; they 
wore flat Bands with ſcollop'd Lace, and Ruffly 
of the ſame. Their Arms were naked four Fingers 
Breadth to give an Air to theic Wriſts, and make 
their Hands Iook the longer. But what I moſt 
wonder'd at, was, that inſtead of Tenniſ-balls, 
they made uſe of Books that were every whit ax 
light, and ſtuff'd with Wind and Flock, or ſuch 
Kind of Trumpery. This was indeed moſt ſtrange 
and wonderful, but, what ſtill amaz'd me more, 
T found, that contrary to the Cuſtom of Gamt- 
ſters, among whom, the gaining Party at leaſt js 
in good Humour, and the Loſers only angry, 
theſe Helliſh Toflers of Books of both ſides did 
nothing but fret, fume, ſtamp, curſe and ſwear 
moſt horribly as if they had been all Loſers. 
That's no Wonder at all, quoth Sancho; for your 
Devils, whether they play or 'no, win or loſe, 
they can never be contented. That may be, ſaid 
Altifidora ; but another Thing that I admire (I then 
- admir'd I would ſay) was, that the Ball would not 
bear a ſecond Blow, but at every Stroke they were 
oblig'd to change Books, ſome of 'em new, ſome 
old, which I thought very ſtrange. And one Ac- 
cident that happen'd upon this I can't forget. 
They tos'd up a new Book fairly bound, and gave 
.it ſuch a ſmart Stroke, that the very Guts flew 
-out of it, and all the Leaves were ſcatrer'd abour: 
Then cry'd one of the Devils yo: another, look, 
 Jook, what Book is that ? *Tis the Second Part of 
the Hiſtory of Don Quixotc, ſaid the other ; not 
that which was compos'd by Cid Hamer, the Au- 
thor of the firſt, but by a certain 4rragonian, who 
profeſſes himſelf a Native of Tord:filas, Away 
with it, cry'd the firſt Devil, down with it, plunge 
It to the loweſt Pit of Hell, where I may never 


fee it more. Why, is it ſuch fad ſtuff, faid the 


other ? 


f's 
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other ? Such intolerable Stuff, cry'd the firſt Devil, 
that if I and all the Devils in Hell ſhould ſer our 
Heads together to make it worſe, it were paſt our 
Skill, The Devils continu'd their Game, and 
ſhatter'd a World of other Books, but the Name of 
Don 2x:xote that I ſo paſſionately ador'd, confin'd 
my Thoughts only to that Part of the Viſion 
which I rold you. . It could be nothing but a Vi- 
fion to be ſure, ſaid Don 2x:xote, for I am the - 
only Perſon of that Name, now in the Univerſe, 
and that very Book is tos'd about here at the very 
ſame rate, never reſting in a Place, forjſevery Body 
has a Fling at it. Nor am I concern'd that any - 
Phantom aſſuming my Name, ſhould wander in 
the Shades of Darkneſs or in the Light of this 
World, ſince I am not the Perſon of whom that 
Hiſtory rrears. If it be well writ, faithful and 
authentick, it will live Ages ; but if it be bad, 
twill have but a bad Journey from its Birth to the 
Grave of Oblivion. Alti/idora was then going to 
renew her Expoſtulations and Complaints againſt 
Don 2uixote, had not he thus interrupted her. IT. 
have often caution'd you, Madam, ſaid he, of 
fixing your AﬀeCtions upon a Man who is abſo- 
lutely uncapable of making a ſuitable Return. It 
grieves me to havea Heart obtruded upon me, 
when I have no Entertainment to give it, but 
bare cold Thanks. I was only born for Dulcines 
del Toboſo, and to her alone the Deſtinies (if ſuch 
there be) have devoted my AﬀeCtion : So 'tis 


Feſumption for any other Beauty to imagine ſhe 

can diſplace her, or but ſhare the Poſſeſſion ſhe 

holds in my Soul. This I hope may ſuffice to 

take away all Foundation from your Hopes, and 

to recal your Modeſty and re-inſtate it in its pro- 
er Bounds, for nothing is to be expeed from a 
an in Impoſfſibilities. 


Upon 
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Upon hearing this, Death of my Life ! Cry'd 
Altiſidovs, putting on a violent Paſſion, thou Lump 
of Lead, thou with a Soul of Morter, and a 
Hearce as litcle and as hard as the Stone of an 
Olive, more ſtubborn than a fullen Plough-driver 
or a Carrier's Horſe that will never go out of his 
Road, I have a good Mind to tear your Eyes our, 
as deep as they are in your Head. Why, thou 
beater Swaſh-buckler, thou Rib-roaſted Knight of 
the Cudge], haſt thou the "Impudence to think 
that I dy'd for Leve of thy Lanthorn-Jaws. No, 
no Sir Tiffany, all that you have ſeen this Nighe 
has been Counterfeit, for I would nor fuffer the 


Pain of a Fles-bite, much leſs that of dying, for 


fuch a Dromedary as thou are. Troth! Laſs 
] believe thee, quoth Sancho ; for all theſe Stories 
of People dying for Love are meer Tales of a 
roaſted Horſe. They tell you they'll dye for 
Love, but the Devil a-bir. Truſt to that and be 
Jaugh'd ar. 

Their Difcourſe was interrupted by the coming 
in of the Harper, Singer, and Compoſer of the 


Stanza's that were perform'd in the Court the. 


Night before. Sir Knight, ſaid he ro Don Quix- 
ote, making a profound'Obeiſance, let me beg the 
Favour of being number'd among your moſt hum- 
ble Servants, 'tis an Honour which I have long 
been ambirious to receive, in regard of your great 
Renown, and the Value of your Atchievements, 
Pray Sir, ſaid Don 2ixote, let me know who you 


are, that I may proportion my Reſpe&s to your®# 


Merits. The Spark gave him to underſtand, he 
was the Perſon'that made and ſung the Verſes he 


| heard the laſt Night. Truly, Sir, ſaid Don 2ix- 


8:e, you have an excellent Voice ; but I think your 
Poetry was little-to the Purpoſe ; for what Rela- 
tion pray have the Stanza's of Garcilafſs to _—— 
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&y's Death ? Oh! Sir, never wonder at that, re- 
'd the Muſician, I do but as other Brothers of 
the Quill : All the upſtart Poers of the Age do the 
fame, and every one writes what he pleaſes, how 
he pleaſes, and from whom -he pleaſes, whether 
itbe to. the Purpoſe or no ; for let 'em write and 
[ to Muſick what they will, though never fo 
impertinent and abfur'd, there is. a Thing call'd 
poetical Licence, that is our Warrant, and a Safe- 
guard, and Refuge for Nonſenſe, among all the 
Men of Jingle and Metre. 

Don N2xixote was going to anſwer, but was in» 
terrupted by the coming in of the Duke and Dur- 


- chefs, who improving the Converſation made it 


ery pleaſant for fome Hours, and Sancho was fo 
fall of his odd Conceits and arch Wipes, that the 


mire moſt, his Wir or his - any <p>, Afﬀeer that, 
Don Quixote begg'd Leave for his Departure thar 
very Day, alledging that Knights in his unhappy 
Circumſtances were rather qualify'd for an humble 
Cottage than a Palace. They freely comply'd 


I vith his Requeſt, and the Dutcheſs defir'd to know 
if Altzfidors had-'yet attain'd to any Share of his 


Favour. Madam, anſwer'd Don Quixote, I muſt 
freely tell. your Grace, that-F am confident all 
this Damſel's Diſeaſe proceeds from nothing elſe 
inthe World bur Idleneſs. So nothing in Nature 
can be better Phyfick for her Diſtemper than to be 
continually employ'd in ſome innocent and decent 
Things. She has been pleas'd to inform me, that 
Bone-lace is much worn in Hell ; and fince with- 
out doubt ſhe knows how to make it, let thar be 
her Task, and I'll engage the tumbling of her 
Bobbins to and again, will ſoon toſs her Love out 
of her Head,. take my Word for't ; this is my O- 
pinion, and my Advice. And mine too, quoth 

Sancho, 


Duke and Dutcheſs were at a Stand which to ad- 


er 
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Sancho, for I never knew any of your Bonelace. 
makers die for Love, nor any other young Wench 
that had any. Thing elſe to do; I know it by my 
ſelf. When I am: hard ae Work,, with a Spade in 
my Hand, I'no more think of Pig'ſnyes (my own 


dear Wife I mean), than Ido of my dead Cow, | 


though I love her as the Apple of my Eye. . You 
ſay well, Sancho, anfwer'd | the Dutcheſs, and T'll 
take care that Alrifdora ſhall not want Employment 
for the future-; ſhe underſtands her Needle, and 
I'm reſolv'd ſhe ſhall make uſe on'r. . Madam, faid 
Altifidora,T ſhall have no Occaſion for any Remedy 
of that. nature ; for the Senſe of the Severity and 
11 Uſage that I met with from that Vagabond 
Monſter, .will without any other Means ſoon raze 
him out -of -my Memory. In the mean Time, I 
beg your-Grace's Leave to retire, that I may no 
longer behold, I won't ſay his woeful Figure, bur 
his ugly and abominable Countenance. Theſe 
Words, ſaid the Duke, put me in Mind of the 
Proverb, After railing comes forgiving. Altifidors 
holding -her Handkerchief to her Eyes, as it were 
to dry her Tears, and then making her Honours 
to:'the Duke and Dutcheſs, went out of the Room, 
Alackaday! Poor Girl, cry'd Sancho. I know what 
will be the End of thee, ſince thou art fall'n into 
the Hands of that ſad Soul, that mercileſs Maſter 
of mine, with a Crabtree-Heart, as tough as any 
Oak. Woe be to thee, a'faith! Had't thou fall'n 
in Love with this ſweet Face of mine, Body of 
me, thou had''t met with a Cock of the Game. 
The Diſcourſe ended here. Don N2nixote dreſs'd, 
din'd with the Duke and Dutcheſs, and depar- 
ted that Aﬀernoon, 


CHAP, 


ee Ga BE Io In EE I INES 


of the renowsd Don Quixote. 1291 


4 


CHAP. LXXL 
What happen'd to Don Quixote and his 


Squire in their way home. 


oY HE vanquiſh'd Knight-Errant continu'd 
his Journey , equally divided between 
Grief and Joy; the Thought of his Overthrow 
ſometimes {ſunk his Spirits, but then the Aſſurance 
he. had of the Virrue lodg'd in Sancho, by Alrifin 
dora's Reſurre&ion, rais d them up again ; and yet 
after all, he had much ado to perſwade himſelt 
that the amorous Damſc] was really dead. As 
for Sancho, his Thoughts were not art all of the 
| pleaſing Kind ; on the contrary, he was mightily 
upon the Sullen, becauſe 4!tifidera had bilk'd him 
of the Smocks ſhe promis'd him ; and his Head 
funning upon that, Faith and Troth, Sir, quoth 
he, I have the worſt Luck of any Phyſician un- 


their Patients, and are paid for their Pains ; and 
yet they are at no farther Touble than ſcrawling 
two or three cramp Words for ſome phyſical Slip- 
flop, which the Pothecaries are at all the Pains 
to make up. Now here am I, that fave People 
from the Grave at the Expence of my own Hide, 
pinch'd, clapperclaw'd, run through with Pins, 
and whipp'd like a Top, and yet the Devil a 
Croſs I ger by the Bargain. But if ever they 
catch me a Curing any Body o' this Faſhion, un- 
teſs I have my Fee before-hand, may I be ſerv'd 
as, I have been for nothing. Odsdiggers ! they 

Vol. IV. L11 ſhall 
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+ ſhall pay Sauce for't; no Money no Cure; the 
Monk lives by his Singing; and I can't think 
Heav'n would make me a Do&Qor, without allow. 
ing me my Fees. You're in the right, Sancho, 
ſaid Don Ruixote, and #ltiſiaers has done unwor. 
thily in the diſappointing you of the Smocks. 
Though you muſt awn that the Virtue by which 
you work theſe Wonders was a free Gifr, and 
coſt you nothing to learn, but the Art of Pati- 
ence. For my Part, had you demanded your 
Fees for Difinchanting Dulcines, you ſhould have 
receiv'd 'em already ; but I am afraid there can 
be no Gratuity proportionable to the Greatneſs of 
rhe Cure, and therefore I wou'd not have the 
Remedy depend upon a Reward ; for who knows 
whether my proffcring it, or thy Acceptance of 
it, might not hinder the Effe& of the Penance? 
However, ſince we've gone ſo far, we'll pur it 
to a Tryal.; come Sanchs, name your Price, and 
down with your Breeches. Firft pay your Hide, 
then pay .your ſelf out of the Money of mine 
.that you have in your. Cuſtody. Sancho, opening 
.his Eyes and Ears a Foot wide at this fair Offer, 
leap'd preſently at the Propoſal. Ay, ay, Sir, 
Bow you ſay ſomething, quoth he, I'll do't with 
a Jirk now, ſince you ſpeak ſo feelingly : I have 
a Wife and Children to maintain, Sir, and I muſt 
mind the main Chance. Come then, how much 
will you give me by the Laſh ? Were your Pay- 
ment, ſaid Don Nuixete, to be anſwerable to the 
Greatneſs and Merits of the Cure, not all the 
Wealth of Yenice, nor the Indian Mines were ſuf. 
ficient to reward thee. But ſee what Caſh you 
have of mine in your Hands, and ſet what Price 
you will on every Stripe. The Laſhes, quoth 
Sancho, are in all three thouſand three hundred 


and odd, of which 1 have had five ; The reſt ar 
£1 
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; the ] bo come, let thoſe five go for the odd ones, and 
think | let's come to the three thouſand three hundred, 
low- | Art a Ruariile, or three half Pence a Piece (and 
2ncho, | | wou'd not bate a Farthing, if 'twere to my 
wore | Brother) they will make three thouſand three 
ocks. | hundred three Half-pences. Three thouſand three 
'hich | Half-pences make fifreen hundred three Pences, 
and | which amounts to ſeven hundred and fifty Reals 
Pati- | or Six-pences. Now the three t undre& remaining 
our | 'three Half-pences make an hundred and fifry three 
ave | Pences, and threeſcore and fifreen Six-pences ; 
{ can | put that together, and it comes juſt to eight 
ſs of Cues and twenty five Reals or Six-pences to 2 
| the | Farthing. This Money, Sir, if you pleaſe, I'll de- 
10Ws | du&t from yours that I have in my Hands, and 
ze of | then I'll reckon my ſelf well paid for my jirking, 
nce? and go home well pleas'd, though well whipp'd ; 
ut.it | bur that's nothing, Something has ſome Savour ; 
and] he muſt not think to catch Fiſh, who is afraid 
Tide, | to wet his Feet. I need ſay no more. Now 
mine | Bleflings on thy Heart, my deareſt Sancho, cry'd 
ning | 'Don Quixote. Oh my Friend, how ſhall Dulcines 
Mfer, | and I be bound to pray for thee, and ſerve thee 
Sir, | while it ſhall Soof Heaven to continue us on 
with | Earth ! If ſhe recover her former Shape and Beau» 4 
haveſ ey, as now ſhe infallibly muſt, her Misfortune '8j. 
muſt | will turn to her Felicity, and I ſhall triumph in M19 
nuch | my Defeat. Speak, dear Sancho, when wilt thou en- | Wk. 
Pay-f ter upon thy Task, and a hundred Reals more i 
) the] ſhall be at thy Service, as a Gratuity for thy be. 
| the} ing expeditious. I'll begin this very Night, an- 
: ſuf. ſwer'd Sancho, do you but order it ſo that we may 
you lye in the Fields, and you ſhall ſee how I'll lay 
Price chat me, I ſhan't be ſparing of my Fleſh, I'll 
uoth] affure you. 
dred Don Nuixete long'd for Night ſo impatiently, 
ſt a} that like 4] cager expeRing Lovers, he fancy'd 
£1 L 11 2 Phabus 
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' Phabrs had broke his Chariot-wheels, which 
made the Day of ſo unuſual a Length ; bur at laſt 
it grew dark, and they went out of che Road 
into a ſhady Wood, where they both alighred, and 
being ſat down upon the Graſs, they went to 
Supper upon ſuch Proviſion as Sancho's Wallet af- 
forded. 

And now having fatisfy'd himſelf, he thought 
ir Time to ſatisfy his Mafter, and carn his Money, 
To which Purpoſe, he made himſelf a Whip of 
Dapple's Halter, and having ſtripp'd himſelf to 
the Waſte, retir'd farther up into the Wood at 
a ſmall Diſtance from his Maſter. Don 2uixote 
obſerving his Readineſs and Reſolution, could nor 
Forbear calling afrer him ; Dear Sancho, cry'd he, 
be not roo cruel to thy felf neither, have a Care, 
do not hack thy ſelf to Pieces. Make not more 
Haſte than good Speed ; go more gently to Work, 
ſofc and fair goes fartheſt; I mean, I would not 
have thee kill thy ſelf before thou getteſt to the 
End of the Tally; and that the Reckoning may 
be fair on both Sides, I will ſtand at a Diſtance, 
and keep an Account of the Strokes by the Help 
of my Beads: And ſo Heaven proſper thy 
pious Underraking. He's an honeſt Man, quoth 
Sanche, who pays to a Farthing. IT only mean 
to give my ſelf a handſome Whipping, for I 
don't think I need kill my ſelf tro work Miracles. 
With that he began to exerciſe the Inſtrument of 
Penance, and Don Quixote tro tell the Stroaks, 
Bur by thar Time, that Sancho had apply'd ſeven 
or ezght Laſhes on his own Back, he felt the 
Jeft bite him ſo. fmartly, thar he began to re- 
pent him of his Bargain : Whereupon, after a 
ſhort Pauſe, he call'd to his Maſter, and told 
him that he would be off with him, for ſach 
Laſhes as theſe, laid on with _ —_—_ 

Lick- 
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Lick-back, were modeſtly worth three Pence: 
a-piece of any Man's Money ; and truly- he 
could not afford to go on at three Elalf-pence a 
Laſh. Go on, Friend Sanche, anſwer'd Don 2uix-" 


ate, take Courage and proceed, I'll double thy 


Pay ; if that 'be all. Say you fo, quoth Sancho 2 
then have at all; IT'1l lay it on thick and rhree- 
fold. Do bur liſten - With that, S/ap went the 
Scurage ; but the cunning Knave lefr Prefecu- 
ting his own Skin, and fell foul &@ the Trees, 
fetching ſuch diſmal Grbans every now and then, 
that one would have thought he had been giving 
up the Ghoſt. Don Nuixore, who was naturally 
tender-hearted, fearing he might make an End of 
himſclf before he could finiſh his Penance, and 
fo diſappoint the happy EffeQs of it, Hold, cry'd 
e, hold my Friend, as thou Joveſt thy Life, hold 

conjure thee, no more at this Time. This ſeems 
to me a very ſharp Sort of Phyſick. Therefore 
pray don't take it all at once, make two- Doſes 
of it. Come, come, all in good Time, Kome was: 
not built in a Day. If I have told right, thou 


haſt given thy ſelf above a thouſand Stripes ; that's. 


enough for one Heating ; for, to uſe a homely 
Phraſe, The Aſs will carry his Load, but not 
a double Load; Ride not a free Horſe to Death. 
No, no, quoth Sancho, it ſhall ne'er be ſaid of me, 
the eaten Bread is forgotten, or that I thought ir 
working for a dead Horſe, becauſe I am paid 
þefore-band. Therefore ſtand off I beſeech ye;; 
get out of the Reach of my W hip, and Jet me Jay 
on Cother Thouſand, and then the. Hearr of the 


Work will be broke. Such another flogging 


Bour, and the Jobb wiit be over. Since thou 
art in the Humour, reply'd Don Q«ixote, 1 will. 
withdraw, and Heaven ſtrengthen and reward 
thee ! With. that,. Sancho fell ro work afreſh, and: 

LIiky beginains. 
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beginning upon a new Score, laſh'd the Trees 
at i#» unconſcionable a Rate, that he fertch'd off 
their Skins moſt unmercifully. Ar length, raiſing 


his Voice, ſeemingly reſolv'd to give himſelf a 


ſparring Blow, he lets drive at a Beech-Tree with 
might and main. There, cry'd he ? down with 
thee, Sampſon, and all that are about thee! This 
diſmal Cry, with the Sound of the dreadful Srroke 
that atrended it, made Don Quixote run preſently 
to his Squire, and laying faſt hold on the Halter, 
which Sancho had twiſted about and manag'd 
like a Bull's Pizzle, Hold cry'd he, Friend Sancho, 
ftay the Fury of thy Arm : Do'ſt thou think I 
will have thy Death and the Ruin of thy Wife and 
Children to be laid at my Door ? Forbid it Fate! 
Let Dulcinea.ſtay a While, til} a better Opportuni- 
ty offers it ſelf, I my ſelf will be contented to 
live in Hopes, that when thou haſt recover'd new 
Strength, the Buſineſs may be accompliſh'd to 
every Body's SatisfaQtion. Well, Sir, quoth Sancho, 
if it be your Worfhip's Will and Pleaſure it ſhould 
be ſo, ſo let it be, quo IT. But, for Goodneſs-ſake, 
'do fo much as throw your Clo+k over my Should- 
ers; for T am all in a muck Swear, and T've no 
M:nd to catch Cold ; We Novices are ſomewhat 
in Danger of that when we firſt undergo the Dif. 
cipline of Flogging. With that, Don Q»;ixorz 
took off his. Cloak from his own Shoulders, and 
putting it over thoſe of San5ho, choſe ro remain 
za Cuerpo, and the crafty Squire being lapp'd 
up warm, fell faſt aſleep, and never ſtirr'd tilt 
the Sun wak'd him. 

In the Moroing they went on their Journey, 
and after three Hours riding, alighred at an Inn, 
for -it was allow'd by Don Quixote himſelf ro be 
2n Inn, and ngt a Caſlle with Moats, Towers, 
Portcullices anF Draw-Bridpges, as he commonly 

| fancy'd ;, 
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fancy'd; for now the Knight was mightily off 
the romantick Pin, to what he'us'd to be, as 
ſhall be ſhew'd preſently more at large. He was” 
lodg'd in a ground Reom, which inſtead of Ta- 
piſtry was hung with a courſe painted Sruff, ſuch 
as is often ſeen in Villages. One of the Pieces 
had the Story of Helen of Troy, when Paris ſtole 
her away from her Husband Menelaus, but ſcrawl'd. 
out afrer a bungling Rate by ſome wretched 
Dawber or other. Another had the Story of Dido 
and £&xeas, the Lady on the Top of a Turrer, wa- 
ving a Sheet to her fugitive Gueſt, who was in x 
Ship at Sea,. crouding all the Sails he could to get 
from her. Don 2yixote made this Obſervation up-' 
on the two Stories; - that Helen was not at all dii- 
pleas'd at the Force put upon her. but rather leer'd 
and ſmil'd upon her Lover : Whereas on the 0- 
ther Side, the fair D/do ſhew'd her Grief by her 
Tears, which, becauſe they ſhould be ſeen, the 
Painter had made as big as Walnuts. How un- 
fortunate, ſaid Don 2uixxte, were theſe two 
Ladies, that they liv'd not in this Age, or rather 
how much more unhappy am I, for not having 
ivd in theirs! IT would have. met and ftopp'd 
thoſe Gentlemen, and ſav'd both Troy and Carthage 
from Deſtru&tion ; nay, by the Death of Paris a- 
Tone all theſe Miſerics had been prevented. T'II 
lay you a Wager, quoth Sancko, that before we 
be much older, there will not be an Inn, a hedge- 
Tavern, a blind Vittualling-houſe, nor a Bar- 
ber's Shop in the Country, bur what will have” 
the Story of our Lives and Deeds paſted and' 
painted along the Walls. But IT could wiſh with 
all my Heart though, that they mnfay be done- 
by a better Hand than the bungling Son of a 
Whore that drew theſe. Thou art in the Right, 
Sj#ncho ; for the Fellow that did theſe, puts me in 
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- Mind of Orbaneja the Painter of Uveda, who ay 
he ſar at Work, being ask'd what he was abour, 
made Anſwer, any Thing that comes uppermoſt ; 
and if he chanc'd to draw a Cock, he underwrit, 
Tis 1s a Cock, leſt People ſhould rake it for a 
Fox. Fuſt ſuch a one was he that painted, or 
that wrote, (for they are much the ſame) the 
Hiſtory, of this new Don 2uixote that has late. 
Iy peep'd our, and ventur'd to go a ftrolling ; 
for his Painting or Writing is al ar Random, and 
any Thing that comes uppermoſt. I fancy he's al- 
fo not much unlike one Maulecon, a certain Poer, 
who was at Court ſome Years ago, and pretend- 
ed to give” Anſwer ex tempore to any manner of 
Queſtions; ſome Body ask'd him what was the 
Meaning of Deum de D-o, whereupon my Gentle- 
man anſ{wer'd very pertly in Spaniſh, De donae diere, 
that is, hab nab at a venture. 

But to come to our own Aﬀairs. Haft thou 
an Inclination to have t'other Bruſh to Night ? 
What thiak you of a warm Houſe ? would it not 
do better for that Service than the open Air ? 
Why, truly quoth Sancho, a Whippirg is bur a. 
Whipping either abroad or within nl By and I 
could like a cloſe Room well enough, ſo it were 
among Trees, for I love Trees hugely, d'ye ſee, 
methinks they bear me Company, and have a 
Sort of fellow-feeling of my Sufferings- Now 
F think on't, faid Don Nuixote, it ſhall not be to 
Night, honeſt Sancho, you ſhall have more Time 
tO recover, and we'll Jet the Reſt alone till we 
get home, 'twill not be above two Days at moſt, 
E'en as your Wortfhip pleaſes, anſwer'd Sancho, 
but if I might have my Will, it were beſt ma- 
king an End of the Jobb now my Hand's in, and 
wmy Blood up. There's nothing like ſtriking 
zhile the [ron is hot, for Delay breeds Danger, 

"Tis 


Converſation broke off: 
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tis beſt grinding at the Mill before the Water's. 
paſt ; ever take while you may have it; a Bird 
in Hand is worth two in the Buth. For Heaven's: 
fake, good Sancho, cry'd Don Quixote, let alo 

thy Proverbs; if once thou go'ſt back to Sicur 
erat, or as it was 1n the Beginning, I muſt give 


thee over. Can't thou not ſpeak as other Folks. 


do, and. not after ſuch a tedious and intricate 
manner. How often have: I told thee of this > 
Mind what I tell you, I'm. ſure you'll be the 
better for't. *Tis an unlucky Trick. I've got, re« 
ply'd Sancho,. T can't: bring you in. three Words 
to the Purpoſe without a Proverb, nor bring you: 
in any Proverb but what I think to the Purpoſe ;. 
but I'Y mend if I can. Ando for this time their: 


- 


CH AP; EXXIL 
How Dow Quixote and: Sancho got. Home... 


"2 whole Day Don N#ixote, and S2ncha con 
tinu'd in the Inn, expeQing the Return of 
Night, the one to have an Opportunity. to make: 
an End of his- Penance in the Fields;. and. the: 
other to ſee it fully perform'd; as being the 
moſt material Preliminary. to the. Accompliſhment 
of his Deſires. | 
In the mean Time, a Gentleman: with three or 
four Servants, came riding up to the Inn;. and: 
one of 'em calling him that appear'd to be the: 
Maſter, by the Name of Don Alvaro Tarfe, your: 
Worſhip, ſaid he, had as good ſtop here till the- 
LIl s: Heat: 
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Heat of the Day be over. In my Opinion, the 
Houſe looks cool and cleanly. Don 2xixote, .o- 
ver-hearing the Name of Tarfe, and preſently 
Surning to his Squire, Sancho, ſaid he, I am 
much miſtaken if I had not a Glimpſe of this 
very Name of Don Alvaro Tarfe, in turning 0« 
ver that pretended ſecond Part of my Hiſtory, 
As likely as not, quoth Sancho, but firſt let him 
alight, and then we'll queſtion him about the 
Matrer. 

The Gentleman alighted; and was ſhew'd- by 
the Land-Jlady into a Ground-Room: that fac'd 
Don 2uixete's Apartment, and was hung with the 
ſame Sort of courſe painted Stu. A While af- 
ter the Stranger had undreſFd for Coolneſs, he 
eame out to take a Turn; and walked into the 
Porch of the Houſe, that was large and airy. 
There he found Don Quixote, to whom addreſſing 
himſelf, Pray, Sir, ſaid he, which Way do you 
travel? Ta a Country-Town not far off, an» 
ſwer'd Don Nuixete, the Place of my Nativity. 
And pray, Sir, which Way are you bound ? To 
Granads, Sir, faid the Knighr, the-Country whese 
I was born. And a fine Country it is, reply'd 
Don 2#:ixte. But pray, Sir, may I beg the Fa- 
vour to know your Name, for the Information I 
am perſwaded will be of more Conſequence to my 
Afairs than T.can well tell'you: They call me Don 
Alvaro Tarfe, anſwer'd the Gentleman. Then 
without Diſpute, ſaid Don Quixote, you are the 


ſame Don 4lvaro Tarfe, whoſe Name fills a Place-' 


tn the ſecond Part of. Don Quixote ds 1a Mancha's 
Hiffory, that was Jately publiſh'd by a New 
Author ? The very Man, anfwer'd the Knight ; 
"and that very Don Quixote, who is the principal 
Subj:& of* that Book, was my intimate Acquain- 
zance. I amthie Perſon that intic'd him from his 

| | Habitation,, 
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Habitation, ſo far at leaſt, that he had never ſeert 


the Tournament at Sarageſa, had it not been 


through my Perſwaſions, and in my Company 3; + 


and indeed, as it happen'd, I prov'd the beſt 
Friend he had; and did him a fingular Piece of 
Service ;- for had F not ſtood by him, his intoler- 
able Impudence bad brought him-ro ſome ſhame- 
ful Puniſhmenr. But pray, Sir, ſaid Don Quixoce, 


be pleas'd to tell me-one Thing; Am I any thing 


like that Don Quixote of yours ? The fartheſt 
from it in the World, Sir, reply'd the other. 


And had he, ſaid our Knight, one Sancho Pangs ' 
for his Squire ? Yes, ſaid Don Alvaro, but E wag ** 


the moſt deceiv'd in him that could be ; for by 
common Report that ſame Squire was a comical, 
witty Fellow, but I found him a very great * 
Blockhead. I thought no leſs, quoth Sano, for 
every Man's Noſe won't make a Shozing-Horn ; 
and that Sz2ncho you talk of muſt be ſome paltry 
Raggamuffn, ſome guttling Mumper, or Filfer- 
ing Crack-Rope, I. warrant him. Por 'tis I chat 
am the true Sancho Pangs ; 'tis F that am the Mer- 
ry-conceited Squire, that have a!ways a Tinker's 


Budget full of Wit and Waggery, that will make : 


Gravity grin in ſpight cf its Teeth, If you won't 
believe me, do-bur try me ; keep me Company 
but for a Twelve-Month, or ſo, you'll find what 
a Shower of Jokes, and notable Things drop 


' from me every Foot. Adal ! I ſet every Body a 


Laughing, many times, aad yer I wiſh I may be 


-hang'd if I deſfign'd it in the leaſt. And then - 


cr 


for the true- Don 2zote de 1a Mancha, here you 
have him before you : The Stanch, the Fambus, 
the Valiant, the Wiſe, the Loving Don 2»ixote de 
la Mancha, the Righcer of Wrongs, the Puniſher: 


of Wickedenſs, the Father to the Fatherleſs, rhe” 


Bullyxock. of Widows, the Murderer of m_ 
sls 
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£:1s and Maidens, he whoſe only Dear and Sweet» 
heart is the peerleſs Dulcinea dt Tobeſo ; here he is, 
and here am This Squire. All other Don Q#ixote';, 
and all Sancho Panca's beſides us two, are but 
Shams, and Tales ofa Tub. Now by the Sword 
of St. Jago, honeſt Friend, faid Don Alvare, I be- 
lieve as much ; for the little thou haſt utter'd 
now, has more of Humour, than all- ever heard 
come from the other. The Blockhead ſeem'd to 
carry all his Brains in his Guts, there's nothing 
a Jeſt with him bur filling his. Belly, and the 
Rogue's too: heavy to be diverting. For my Part, 
I believe the Inchanters that perſecute the good 
Don Quixote, have ſent the bad one to perſecute 
me too. Ican't tell what to make of this Matter ; 
for though I can take my Qath II lefrc one Don 
Nuixete under the Surgeon's Hands at the Nuncio's 
Houſe in- Toledo, yet here ſtarts up another Don 
Nuixote, quire different from mine. For my Part, 
faid our Knight, I dare not avow my felf the 
good, bur I may venture to ſay, I am not the bad 
one; and as a Proof of ir, Sir, be aſfur'd, that in 

the whole Courſe of my Life, I never ſaw the City 
of Saragoſa; and fo far from ir, that hearing this 
Uſurper of my Name. had appear'd there at the 
Tournament, I declin'd coming near it, being re- 
folv'd to convince the World that he was an Im- 
poſtor. 1 dire&ed my Courſe to Barcelona, the Sear 
af Urbanity, the SanQuary of Strangers, the Re- 
fuge of the Diſtreſs'd, the Mother of Men of; 
Valour, the Redreſler of the Injur'd, the Re- 


fidence of true Friendiſhp, and the firſt Ciry | 


of the World for Beauty and Situation. And 
though ſome Accidents that befell me there; 
are ſo far from being grateful ro my Thoughts, 
that they are a ſenſible Mortification to me, yet 
in my RefleQions of having ſeen thar _ 
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find Pleaſure enough to alleviate my Misfortune., 
In ſhorr, Don Alvaro, I am that Don 2uixote de Is 
Mancha, whom Fame has celebrated, and not the 


pitiful Wretch who has ufurp'd my Name, and 


would arrogate to himſelf the Honour of my De- 
figns. Sir, you are a Gentleman, and TI hope will 
not deny me the Favour te depoſe before the 
Magiſtrate of this Place, that you never ſaw me in. 
all your Life 'till this Day, and that I am nor the- 
Don Qxzixote mention'd in this fecond Part, nor 
was this Sancho Panga my Squire, the Perſon you 
knew formerly. With all my Heart, ſaid Don. 
Alvare, though I muſt own my ſelf nor a little 
eonfounded to find at the ſame Time two Don- 
Quixete's and two Sancho Panga's as different in Be= 
haviour as they are alike in Appellation ; for my 
Part, I don't know what to think on't, and I'm» 


ſometimes apt to fancy my Senſes have been im- 


pos'd upon. Ay, ay, quoth Sancho, there has beer» 
foul Play to be ſure. The fame Trick that 


ferv'd to bewitch my Lady Dulcines del Teboſo,, © 


has been play'd you, and if three Thouſand and 
odd Laſhes laid on by me on the hind Part of py 


Belly, wou'd diſ-inchant your Worſhip as well as. 


her, they ſhou'd be at your Service with all my 
Heart, and what's more, they ſhould not coſt you 
a Farthing. I don't underſtand what you mean 
by thoſe Laſhes, ſaid Don Alvaro. Thereby hangs: 
a Tale, quoth Sancho, but that's too long at a 
Minute's Warning ; if it be our Luck to be: 
Fellow-Travellers, you may chance to hear more 
of the Marter. 

Dinner-time being come, Don 2uixote and Don 


Alvaro din'd together ; and the Mayor or Bailiff 


of the Town happening ro come into the Inn 
with a Puþlick Norary, Don 2«:xote defir'd him to- 


take the Depoſition which Don Alvaro Tarfe was: - 


ready 


ry 
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ready to give, where he certify'd, and declar'd, 
That the ſaid Deponent had not any Knowledge 
of the Don Quixote there preſent, and that the ſaid 
Don Nxixote was not the ſame Perſon that he this 
Deponent had ſeen mention'd in a certain printed 
Hiſtory, intitul'd, or calld the ſecond Part of 
Don Quixote de la Mancha, written by Abellaneda, 
a Native of Tordefillas, In ſhort, the Magiſtrate 
drew up and engroſs'd the Aﬀedavit in due Form, 
and the Teſtimonial wanted nothing to make it 
anſwer all the Intentions of Don 2uixote and San- 
cho, who were as much pleas'd as if- it had been 2 
Matter of the laſt Conſequence; and that their 
Words and Behaviour had not been enough to- 
make the Diſtinftion apparent between the-two 
Don Nu:ixete's and the two Sancho's, 

The. Compliments and Offers of Service that 
paſs'd after that between Don Aivaro and Don 
Nuixote were many,. and our Kaight of Ls Maxcha 
behav'd himſelf in that with ſo much Diſcretion, 
that Don Alvaro was convinc'd he was miſtaken ; 
for he thought. there was ſome Inchantment in 
the Caſe, ſince he had thus met with two Knights. 
and two Squires of the ſame Names and Pro- 
feflions, and yet ſo very diffzrent. 

They ſet out towards the Evening, and abour 
half a League from. the. Town the Road part- 
ed into two, one Way. led to Don 2#ixote's Ha- 
bitation, and the other was that. which Don Alvaro 
was to take. Don Quixete in that-little Time ler 
him underſtand the Misforrune of his Defeat, with 
Dulcinea's Inchantment, and the Remedy preſcrib'd, 
hy Merlin ;, all which was new Matter of Wonder 
to Don 4lvaro, who having embrac'd Don 2u;xoe 
and Saxcho, left them. in. their Way, -and he fol- 
lIawed his awn.. 

4 
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Don Quixote paſs'd that Night among the Trees, 
to give Sancho a fair Occaſion to make an End of 
his Diſcipline, when the cunning Knave put it 
in Pra&ice, juſt after the ſame Manner as the 
Night before. The Bark of the Trees pay'd for 
all, and Sanche took ſuch Care of his Back, that 
a Fly might have reſted there without . any Dif- 
turbance. 

All the While his abus'd Maſter was very 
punCtual in telling the Stroaks, and reckon'd that 
with thoſe of the foregoing Night, they amounted 
juſt to the Sum of Three Thouſand and twenty 
nine. The Riſing Sun, that ſeem'd to have made 
more than ordinary Haſte to view this Humane, 
Sacrifice, gave 'em Light however to continue their 
Journey ; and- as they went on, they diſcanted at 
large upon Don Alvaroe's Miſtake, and their own 
Prudence in relation to the Certificate before 
the Magiſtrate, in ſo full and authentick a 
Form. 

Their Travels all that Day, and the enſuing 
Night, had no Occurrence worth mentioning, a« 
bating that Sancho that Night put the Jaſt hand 
to his Whipping-work, to the inexprefſible Joy 
of Don 2x:xote, who waited for the Day with as 
great Impaticace,. in hopes he might. light on his 
Lady Dulcinea in her diſinchanred State ; and all 
the Way- he went, he made up to every Woman 
he fpy'd, to ſee whether ſhe were Du/cinea ae! Tehoſo 
or not ; for he ſo firmly rely'd on Merlin's Pro 
miſes, that he did not doubt of the Performance. 

He was altogether taken up with theſe Hopes 
and: Fancies, when they got to the Top of a- Hilt, 
that gave 'em a ProſpeCt of their Village. San:þo 
had no ſooner bleſs'd his Eyes with the Sight, but 
down-he fell oa his. Knees, and O my long, ug 
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wiſh'd for Home, cry'd he, open thy Eyes and 
here behold thy Child Sancho Pangs come back 
to thee again, if not very full of Money, yet ve- 
ry full of Whipping : Open thy Arms, and re- 


ceive thy Son Don 2wixete too, who, tho” he got 


the worſt on't with another, he ne'ertheleſs gor 


the betrer of himſelf, and that's the beſt Kind of 
Vidtory one can wiſh for ; I have his own Word 


for -it. However, tho' I have been ſwingingly. 
flogg'd, yet I han't loſt all by the Bargain, for 
I hee whippd ſome Money into my Pocker. 
Forbear thy Impertinence, ſaid Don Nuixorte, and 
| Jet us now in a decent Manner make our En- 


try into the Place of our Nativity,, where we- 


will give a Looſe to our Imaginations, and lay 
down the Plan that ought te be follow'd in ous: 
intended Paſtoral Life. With theſe Words they 
eame down the Hil}, and went direQly to their: 
Village. 


—— 


CHAP. LXXIU. 


Of the ominous Accidents that croſs d Dow. 
Quixote as be enter d his Village, with 
other Tranſa&ions that illuſtrate. and adorn. 
this memorable Hiſtory. 


HEN they were entring into the Village, 

as Cid Hamet relates, Don Nxixote obſerv'd 

two little Boys conteſting together in an adjoyn- 
ing Ficld ; and fays one to the other, Never fret 
thy Ghizzard about it, for thou ſhalt never L. 
C: 
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her while thou haſt Breath in thy Body. Don 


Quixote over-hearing this, Sancho, ſaid he, did 


.you mind the Boy's Words, Thou ſhalt never ſee her 


while thou haſt Breath in thy Body. Well, anſwer'd 
Sancho, and what's the great Buſineſs though the 
Boy did ſay ſo ? How, reply'd Don Quixere, do'ſt 
thou nor perceive, that applying the Words to my 
Afﬀairs, they plainly imply that I ſhall never ſee 
my Dulcinea, Sancho waz about to anſwer again, 
when a full Cry of Hounds and Huntſmen' pur vp 
2 Hare, which they cours'd ſo hard ro her Shifts, 
that ſhe came and ſquatred down for Shelter juſt 
between Dapple's Feer. Immediately Sancho laid 
Hold of her withour Difficulty, and preſented her 
to Don 2uixote ; but he, with a deje&ed Look, re« 
fuſing the Preſent, cry'd out aloud, Malum ſignum, 
Malum fignum, An ill Omen. A Hare runs away, 
Hounds and Courſers purſue her, and Dulcines is 
not ſtarted. You are a ſtrange Man, quoth Sancho. 
Can't we ſuppoſe now, that poor Puſs here is Dul- 
tinea, the Gray-hounds that follow'd her are theſe 
Dogs the Inchanters, that made her a Country- 
Puſs. She ſcours away, I catch her by the Scur, 
and give her ſafe and ſound into your Worſhip's 
Hands ; and pray make much of her now you 
have her; for my Part, I can't for the Blood of 
me ſee any Harm nor any ill Luck in this Matter. 
By this Time the two Boys that had fallen out 
came up to ſte the Hare ; and Sancho having ask'd 
the Cauſe of their Quarrel, he was anſwer'd by 
the Boy that ſpoke the ominous Words, . that he 
had ſnatch'd from his Play-fellow a little Cage full 
of Crickets, which he would not let him have a- 
gain. Upon that Sancho put his Hand in his Pocker, 
and gave the Boy. a Three-penny Piece for his 
Cage, and giving it to Don Quixote, There, Sir, 
quoth he, here ace all the Signs of ill Luck come 
te 
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fo nothing. You have 'em in your own Hands; 
and though I am but a Dunder-head, I dare ſwear 
theſe Things are no more to us than the Rain that 
fell at Chriſtmaſs. I am. much miſtaken if I ha'n't 
heard the Parſon of our Pariſh adviſe all ſober Ga. 
tholicks againſt heeding theſe Whim-whams ; and 
FT have heard you your ſelf, my dear Maſter, ſay, 
that any Chriſtian that troub'd his Head with 
theſe Fortune-telling Fellies, was ' neither better 
nor worſe than a Numskull : So let us e'en leave 
Things as we found *em, and get home as faſt as 

we Can. | | 
By this Time the Sports-men were come up; 
and demanding their Game, Don Quize deliver'd 
them their Hare. They paſs'd on, and juſt at their 
coming into the Town, they perceiv'd the Curate 
and the Batchelor Carraſco at their Devotions in a 
ſmall Field adjoyning. But we muſt obſerve by 
the Way, that Sauche Panga, to cover his Maſter's 
Armour, had by Way of a Sumpter-Cloth, laid 
over Dappl-'s Back the Buckram-Frock figur'd with 
Blazes of Fire, which he wore at the Duke's the 
Night that Alrifidors roſe from the Dead, and he 
had no lefs judiciouſly clapp'd the Mitre on the 
Head of rhe Aſs; which made ſo odd and whim- 
fical a Figure, that it might be faid, never four- 
footed Als was ſo bedizen'd before. The Curate 
and the Batchelor preſently knowing their old 
Friends, ran to meet 'em with open Arms ; and 
while Don 2uixots alighted and return'd their Em- 
braces, the Boys, who are ever fo quick-fighted 
that nothing can 'ſcape their Eyes, preſently ſpy- 
ing the mitred Aſs, came running and flocking a- 
bout 'em ; Oh Law ! cry'd they to one another, 
look a' there Boys ! Here's Gaffer Sancho Panga's 
Aſs as fine as a Lady! and Don NQuixet?'s Beaſt as 
lean as the new Moon, With that they ran hoop- 
mg 
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ing and hallowing about 'em thro' the Town, while 
the two Adventurers, attended by the Curate and 
the Batchelor, mov'd towards Don 2xixote's Houſe, 
where they were receiv'd at the Door by his old 
Houſe-keeper and his Niece, that had already had 
Notice of their Arrival. The News having alfo 
reach'd Tereſa Panga, Sancho's Wife, ſhe came run» 
ning half naked, with her Hair about her ' Ears, 
to ſee him ; Hand in Hand all the Way with her 
Daughter Sanchica, who hardly wanted to be lugg'd 
along. But when ſhe found that her Husband 
look'd a little ſhort of the State of a Governour, 
Mercy o* me, quoth ſhe, what's the Meaning of 
this, Husband! You look as tho' you had come 
all the Way oa Foot, nay, and tir'd off your Legs 
too! Why, you come liker a Shark than like a 
Governour. Mum, Tereſa, quoth Sancho, 'tis not 
vil Gold that gliſters, and every Man was not born 
with a ſilver Spoon in his Mouth. Firſt let's go 
bome, and then TI'!1 tell thee Wonders. 'I've ta= 
ken Care of the main Chance. Money I have, old 
Gir), and I came honeſtly by it, without wrong- 
ing any Body. Haſt got Money, old Boy, nay 


then 'tis well enough, no Matter which Way, let 


it come by Hook or by Crook, 'tis but what your 


B:tters have done afore you. Ar the ſame Time 


Sanchica hugging her Pather, ask'd him what he 


had brought her home, for ſhe had gap'd for him 


as the Flowers do for the Dew in May. Thus 
Sancho leading Dapple by the Halter on one Side, 
his Wife taking him under the Arm on the other, 
and his Daughrer faſtning upon the Waſte-band of 
his Breeches, away they went together to his Cot- 
tage, leaving Don Quixote at his own Houſe, under 
the Care of his Niece and Houſe-keeper, with the 


'Curate and Batchelor to keep him Company. 


That 
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Thar very Moment Don Quixote took the twol ,.q 
laſt aſide, and without mincing the Matter, gave her 
*em a ſhort Account of his Defear, and the Obli. for 

her 
l ng 
'Jeho 


rval of Time in|; 
the innocent Fun&ions of a Paſtoral Life, and Par 
-therefore he would unmediately commence Shep-[yg,, 
herd, and entertain his amorous Paſſion ſolitarily dy 
in Fields and Woods; and begg'd; if Buſineſs offi, 
greater Importance, were not an ObſtruQion, that M. 
'they wou'd both pleaſe to be his Companions, af. 
ſucing them he would furniſh them with ſuch 7 
Number of Sheep, as might entitle them to ſuch], 
a Profeflion, He alſo told 'em, that he had alrex|,. 
dy in a Manner. fitted chem for the Undertakin 
For he had provided them. all with Names the moſt]... 
paſtoral in the World. The Curate being defirow|,, 
to know the Names, Don. Quizoze told him heyy. 
wou'd himſelf be call'd the Shepherd 2uixe:s, naſe 
that the Batchelor ſhou'd be call'd the Shepherd]yc, 
Ca77aſcos, the Curate Paſtor Curizmbro, and Sanchi] p 
Panga,* Panſino the Shepherd. 

They were ſtruck with Amazement at this rey 
Serain of Folly ; but conſidering this might be 4 
Means of keeping him at home, and hoping # 
the ſame Time, that wichin the Year he might beſ,qj 
cur'd of his mad Knight-Errantry, they allow'd offie- x 
his Paſtoral Folly, and with great Applauſe to hier 
Proje@, freely offer'd their Company in the Dea 
Ggn. We ſhall live the moſt pleaſant Life imagiſgyx 
nable, ſaid Sampſon Carraſce ; for, as every Bodyſthe 
knows, I am a moſt celebrated Poet, and I']! writeP yea, 
Paſtorals in abundance. Sometimes too I mayIey; 
raiſe my Strain, as Occaſion offers, to divert us #qqq 
we range the Groves and Plains. But one L how | 
entle« 


4a, 
lick 
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'| Gentlemen; we muſt not forget, 'tis abſolutely ne« 

: Wo] ceffary that 'each of us chooſe a Name for the'Shep« 
BaVetherdeſs to be celebrated in his Lays, nor muſt we 
li-|forget the Ceremony us'd by the amorous Shep- 

; Vil herds, of writing, carving, notching, or engrav= 
rrant,l:;ng on every Tree the Names of Shepherdeſſes, 
dded,]tho' the Bark be ever ſo hard. You are very much 
ne int; the Right, reply'd Don Auixere, tho' for my 
 N6\Part, I need not be at the Trouble of deviſing a 
©P-{Name for an imaginary Shepherdeſs, being alrea« 
tarily dy captivated by the peerleſs: Dulcines del toboſo, the 
eſs dfINymph of theſe Streams, the Ornament of theſe 
, Chat] Meads, the Primroſe of Beauty, the Cream of 
S, a-TGracefulneſs; and in ſhort, the Subje& thar can 
ch merit all the Praiſes that hy perbolical Eloquence 
ucllcan beſtow. We grant all :this, ſaid the Curate, 
alrexrſyur we who can't pretend to ſuch PerfeQions, 
KING muſt make it our Buſineſs to find out ſome Shep- 
* MOUtþerdefſes of a lower Form, that will be good-na» 
ſarous tar'd, and meer a Man Half-way upon Occaſion. 
m hel we ſhall find enough, I'll warrant you, reply'd Car- 
01x04 raſco : *Tis but giving them Names out of ſome 
pherd[pcok' or other, if we can find no other; there are 
Sancv} py;llis, Amarillis, Diana, Florinda, Galates, Beliſare 
4a, and a thouſand more, are to be diſpos'd of pub- 

5 PeVhjickly in the open Market; and when we have 
© be a] @rchas'd *em, they are our.own... Belides, if my 


78 U]Miſtreſs (my Shepherdeſs I ſhould have ſaid) be - 


ght bifcalld 2m, 1 will name her in my Verſes Anarda ; 
w'd Off Frances, V'1l' call her Francems ; and if Lacy be 
to hier Name, then | Uzcinds ſhall be my Shepherdef5, 
e Delamd io forth ; and'if Sancho Panga makes one of 
magifour Fraternity, he may celebrate his Wife Tereſa by 
Bodythe Name of Tereſaina. Don-Quixots could not for- 
| write hear ſmiling at che Turn givento that Name. The 
[ muY[Curate again applauded his laudable Refolation , 


t US Bland repeated his Offer of bearing him Company: 
[ hing, ; all 


zentle 
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all the Time that his other Employment wou'd 
allow him ; and then they took their Leaves, gis, 
ving him all the} good Advice that they thought 
conducing to his Health and Welfare 
| - No ſooner were the Curate and Batchelor gone, 
bur the old Houſe-Maid and Niece, who, accord. 
ing to Cuſtom,: had been liſtening to all their Dif. 
courſe, came both upon Don Quixote : Bleſs me, 
Uncle, cry'd the Niece, what's here to do | What 
new Maggot's got into your Head ? When we] 
thought you were come to ſtay at home, and live 
like a ſober honeſt Gentleman in your own Houſe, 
are you hearkning after new Inventions, and run- 
ning a Wooll-gathering after Sheep, forſooth! By 
my truly, Sir, you're ſomewhat of the lateſt : The 
Corn is too old to make Oaten Pipes of: Lord, 
Sir, quoth the Houſfe-keeper, how will your Wor. " 
ſhip be able to endure the Summer's Sun, and the 
Winter's Froſt in the open Fields ? And then the 
Howling of the Wolves, Heaven bleſs us! pray, 
good Sir, don't think on't : "Tis a Buſineſs fit for 
no Body but thoſe that are bred and-born to it, and 
as ſtrong as Horſes. Let the Worſt come to the 
Worſt, better be a Knight-Errant ſtill, than a h 
Keeper of Sheep. Troth, Maſter, take my Ad- 
vice; I am neither drunk nor mad, bur freſh and 
faſting from every Thing bur Sin, and I have fifty | 
Years over my Head, be rul'd by me: Stay at |; 
nome, look after your Concerns, go often to Cone 
feſſion, do Good to the Poor, and if ought goes 
11 with you, let it lie at my Door. Good Girls, 
faid Don Quixete, hold your Prating. I know beſt 
what I have to do: Only help ro get me to Bed, 
for I find my ſelf ſomewhat out of Order. How- 
ever, don't trouble your Heads ; whether I be 
a Knight-Errant, or an Errant-Shepherd, you ſhall 


always find that I will provide for you. The Niece 
; | an 
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and Maid, who without Doubt were good-natur'd 


| Creatures, undreſs'd him, put him to Bed, broughr 


him ſomething to eat, and tended him with 321] i 
maginable Care. \ 


% - 


— II 
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How Don Quixote fell ſick, made his laft 
| Will, and died. | | 


S all humane Things, eſpecially the Lives 'of 
\ Men, are m— their very Beginnings 
deing but Steps to their Diſſolution ; ſo Don Quix- 
te, who was no way exempted from the common 
Fate, was ſnatch'd away by Death when he leaſt ex- 
peed it. Whether his Sickneſs was the Effe& 
of his melancholick RefleQions, or pre-ordain'd._ 
by the Heavens, I will not determine ; but he 
was ſeiz'd with a violent Feaver, that confin'd him 
to his Bed fix Days. 
All that Time his good Friends, the Curate, Bate 


[chelor, and Barber-came often to ſee him, and 


his truſty Squire Sancho Panga never ſtirr'd from 
his Bed-ſide. F 

They conje&ur'd that his Sickneſs proceeded 
From the Regret of his Defeat, and his being dif 


\ [xppointed of Dulcinea's Diſ-inchantment, and ace 


cordingly they left nothing uneſſay'd to divert him 
The Batchelor begg'd him to pluck up a good 
Heart, and riſe, that they might begin their Paſto- 
ral Life, telling him, that he had already writ an 
Eclogue to that Purpoſe, not inferiour to thoſe of 
Samnazaro, and that he bought with his own Mo- 
ney, -of a Shepherd of Quintana, two tearing Dogs 
towatch their Flock, the one caJl'd Barcino, and 
the other Buerox ; but this had no EffeQ on Don 

| Quinete 
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Nxixote, for he ſtill continu'd dejeQted. A Phy: 
fician was ſent for, who, upon feeling his Pulſe; 
did not very well like it; and therefore defir'd 
him of all Things to provide for his Soul's Health, 
for. that of his Body was in a dangerous Condition, 
Don Nuixote heard this with much more Temper 
than thoſe about him 3 for his Niece, his Houſe. 
keeper, and his Squire fell a weeping as bitterly 
as if he had been lard out already ; Don _ 
defir'd them to leave him a little to himſelf, F 
cauſe/he found himſelf inclingble to Reſt ; they if. 
tir'd, and he had a hearty Sleep of above Six 
Hours, which the Maid and Niece were afraid 
would be his laft. 

At length he wak'd, and with a loud Voice, 
Bleſſed be the Almighty, cry'd he, for this great 
Benefit he has vouchiafed to do me! Infinite are 
his Merctes ; they are greater, and more in Nums- 
ber than the Sins of Men. The Niece ms 
very attentively to theſe Words of her Uncle, an 
finding more Senſe in them than there was in his 
uſual Talk, at leaſt ſince he had fallen 11] ; What 
do you fay, Sir, ſaid ſhe, has any Thing extraor- 
dinary happen'd ? What Mercies are theſe you 
mention? Mercies, anſwer'd he, that Heaven has 
this Moment vouchſafed to ſhew me, in ſpite of 
all my Iniquities, My Judgment 1s return'd cleat 
and undiſturb'd, and that Cloud of Ignorance is 
now remov'd, which the continual Reading © 
thoſe damnable Books of Knight-Errantry had caſt 
over my Underſtanding. Now I perceive thei 
Nonſenſe and Impertinence, and am only ſorry the 
Diſcovery happens ſo late, when I want Time 
to make Amends by thoſe Srudies that ſhou'd en-| 
lighten my Soul, and prepare me for Futurity, 
I find, Niece, my End approaches; but I woud 
have it ſuch, that tho' my Life has got a” _ 
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| Charafter of a Mad-man, I may deſerve a better 
atmy Death. Dear Child, continu'd be, ſend for 
efira]. Py honeſt Friends, the Curate, the Batchelor Car- 
ealth.| 13ſco, and Maſter Nicholas the Barber, for I intend 
;rion | 10 make my Confeſſion and my Will.. His Niece 
__ _'| was fav'd che Trouble of ſending, for preſently 
| all rhree came in 3 which Don Quixote percei- 
ing,” ' My good Friends, ſaid he,-I have happy. 
News to rel] you ; I am no longer Don Quixote de 
ls Mancha, bur 4loufo Quixzane, the ſame whom the: . 
Zorld for his fair Behaviour has been pleas'd to: 
call the Good, IT now declare my ſelf .an Enemy 'to' 
Hmadis de Gaul and his whole Generation; all pro- 
fane Stories of Knight-Errantry,- all Romances TÞ 
. | deteſt. f have a true Senſe of. the Danger of 
| reading them, and of all my paſY'd Follies, ;and* 
thro* Heaven's Mercy, and my. own Experience, - 
TL abhor them. His three Friends were not a little: 
ized to hear him talk at this rate, and conclu« 
d ſome new Frenzy had' pofſeſs'd'. him. What 
. | now, ſaid” Sampſon ro him? What's all this to the 
Purpoſe, Signior Don Quixote ? We have juſt had 
the News he the Lady Dulcines is:dif. inchanted, - 
d now we are upon the point of turning Shep-' 
herds, to - fing, and live like Princes; you. are 
re of [Add down toa Hermit. . _.. ERFTINY 
| ] ic |. No more of. that, I beſeech you, reply'd Don 
* " Agizece ; all the Uſe.-Iſhall make of theſe Follies 
_y of a preſent is to heighten my Repentance ; and. 
> of fog hey have hitherto prov'd prejudicia),/ yes: 
<7. by che Afiſtance of Heaven they may. turn to my. 
Advantage at my:Death. I find it comes faſt up«.. 
on me, therefore, pray Gentlemen,. let us be 
rious.: TI want a Prieſt to: receive my Confeſſion, 
.- | ahd a Scrivener to draw up my Will. There's-no- 
{| Pifling at a Time like this ; I 'muſt rake Care of - ' 
| NoLITV. ' 17 Mmm my 
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my'Soul-; and: therefore pray. let the Scfivenct 
be . ſent: for, while Mr. Curate prepares' me by 
{ Don Quixore's nbd fo then all into ſuch Ad. 
wnration, that they ſtood gazing upon one another; 
they thought they had Reaſon. to doubt of the 
Return of his Underſtanding, ' and yet they cou'd 
not help believing him. They were alſo appre- 
e he was near the Poigt of Death, ; conſi- 
dering the ſudden Recovery of his Intelle&s ; and 
he: deliver'd himſelf after that with ſo much Senſe, 
Diſcretion .and; Piety, and ſhew'd himſelf fo re- 
ſign'd to the Will.of Heaven, that they made no 
Scruple to believe him reſtor'd, to his perfe& Judge. 
ment at laſt. . The: Curate thereupon clear'd the 
Roam,of all the:Company but himſelf and Don 
xofe, | and then. confeſs'd. him. Tn the mean 

time. the: Batchelor ran for the Scrivener, and pre: 
ſently broughe bim with him ; and Saenchs Pangs' 
being informediby. the Batchelor how ill his Maſter. 


was, and finding: his Niece and Houſe-keeper all. |. 
if Tears, ar» 'to make wry Faces, and fall a | 


crying. The Curate having heard the ſick Perſon's 
Ganfefſion, came our, and. told them, that the good 
Aonſa Quixane was very near ; his End,' and &<er- 
tainly 4n his Senſes ; and therefore they had beſt: 
gon, that: he might make his Will. Theſe diſ- 
mal_ Tidings open'd the Sluices of the Houſe» 
kbeper's, the Niece's, and the good Squire's ſwol-. 
len Eyes, fo: that a . whole Inundation of Feary' 
byrf out of | thoſe. Flood.Gares, anda thouſand 
Sighs from. their Hearts ; for. indeed, either as 


Alvnſo Nuizane, or as Don Naixete de ls Mancha, ay. 


it. has been obſerv'd, the ſick Gentleman had ak 
waysſhew'd himſelf fuch a good-natur'd Man, and 
of {> agreeable a 'Converſation,' that: he was not! 
offy: belov'd by his' Family, but by every one that 
knew bim. | The 
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The Scrivener, with the reſt of -the Company, 
then went into the Chamber, and:the Preainble 
and formal Part of the Will being drawn, and thie 
Teſtator having recommended his Soul to Heaven, 
and bequeath'd his Body to the Earth, according to 
Cuſtom, he came to the Legacies as follows. - -- 

lem, 1 give and bequeath-to Sancha Pangs, whom 


in.-my Madneſs I made my Squire, whatever Mo- 


ney he has, or may have of mine in his Hands: ; 
and whereas there are Reckonings and: Accounts 
to: be adjuſted between us, for what he has recei- 
ved and disburs'd ; my Will and Pleafure is, That 
whatever may remain due to. me, which can be 
but: ſmall, be enjoy'd by him as my free Giff, 
without any Let or Moleſtation, and: much Good 
may. it do him. And as, when I was mad, he was, 
thro', my Means, -made Governour of an Iſland, 
I wow'd now in my right Senſes give him the: Go» 


.vernment of a Kingdom, 'were: it in my Power, 
. in Conſideration of-his Integrity and Faithfulnefs; 


And-now, my Fricad, ſaid he, turning to Sancho, 


pardon me that I bave brought upon thee, as wel 


as. my. .ſelf, the Scandal of Madneſs, by drawing 
thee into my own-Errors, and perſwading'thee 
there have been, and there are ſtil] Knights-Errant 
in the World; Woe is me, my dear Maſter's Wor- 
ſhip !' cry'd Sancho, all in Tears, don't die, this 
Bout, 'but e'en take 'my .Counſel, 'and-live. on''# 
many: Years ; 'tis the maddeſt Trick a Man cat 
ever play in his Life, to let his Breath ſneak 6ut 
of his. Body withour any more ado,: and withorr 
ſo much as: a Rap o'er the Pate, or.a Kick-of the: 
Guts; to go out hke the Snuff of a Farthing-Catr< 
dle, and; die meerly. of the Mulligrabs, or the: 
Sullens. For Shame, Sir, don't give: way to Slug 
giſhneſs, .but get out of your doleful. ys 5] 
and riſe, Is this a Times lie honing and gromm- 
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ing a Bed, when we ſhou'd be abroad in' the 
Fields in our Shepherd's Coats, as we had re. | Cs 
-ſolv'd ? Ten to ane but behind ſome Buſh, or un- | cu 
. der ſome Hedge, we may find the Lady Madam | - 
| Dulcimea, ſtripp'd of her inchanted Rags, and as fine | 1:4 
as a Queen. Mayhaps you cake it to Heart, that} no 
you were'unhors'd, and alittle Crupper-ſcratch'd | be 
t'other Day; but if that be all, lay the Blame | Er 
upon me, and fay 'twas my Fault, in not girt. | he 
ing Rozinante tight enough. You know too, there's || ſh 
nothing more common in your Errantry-Books, | is 
than for the Knights to be every Foot juſtI'd out || ri 
of the: Saddle. There's nothing but Ups and | he 
Downs in this World, and he that's caſt down to | > 
Day, may be cock-a-hoop to Morrow. Even ſv, 
faid Sampſon, honeſt Sancho has the right Notion | ti: 
of the Matrer. Sofr and fair, Gentlemen, re. || B 
ply'd Don 2z/xote, ne'er look for Birds of this Year | 4 
in- the Neſts of the laſt: T1 was mad, bur Iam |} w 
now in my Senſes; I was once Don Quiacte dela || mn 
Mancha, but Iam once more the good 4lonſo Ruixa- | fi 
#e, and I hope the Sincerity. of my Words, and | t! 
my Repentance, may reſtore me the ſame Efteem P 
you have had for me before, .and ſo Mr. Scrivener 

pray go on. Di 

Tem, I conſtitute and appoint Antonia Quixanc, 

m iece here preſent, fole Heireſs of all m 
Eflace, 'both Real and Perſonal, after all my ju 
Debts and Legacies bequeath'd by theſe Preſents, 
Shall have been pay'd, farisfy'd, and deduted out 
of the beſt of my Goods and Chattels; and the. 
firſt of that Kind to be diſcharged, ſhall be the 
Salary due to my Houſe-keeper, together with 
ewenty Ducats over and above her Wages ; which 
ſaid Sum I leave and bequeath her to buy her 
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Item, T appoint Mr. Curate, and Mr. Sampſon 
Carraſco the Batchelor, here preſent, to be the Exe- 
cutors of this my Jaſt Will and Teſtament. 

Item, It is my Will,” that if my Niece Ante. 
ma Quixano be inclinable ro marry, it be with 
none but a Perſon, who, upon ftri&t Inquiry, ſhall 
be found never to have read a Book' of Kuighr- 
Erzantry in his Life; and in caſe it appears, that 
he has been. converſant in ſuch Books; and that 
ſhe perſiſts in her Reſolution to- marry him, the 
3s then to forfeir all Righr and Titte ro my Inhe- 
ritance, which, in 'ſuch Caſe, my Exccurors are 
hereby impower'd to diſpoſe to pious Uſes, as they 
ſhall think moſt convenient. | | 

Item, I entreat the ſaid Executors, that if at any 
time they happen to meet with the Author. of a 
Book now extant, entitFd, The Second Part of the 
Atchievements of Don Quixote de la Mancha, they 
wowd from me moſt heartily beg his'Pardon for 
my being undefignedly the Occafion of his writing 
ſuch a Parcel of Impertineaces as is contain'd in 
thar-Book ; for it is the greateſt Burden ro my de+- 

rting Soul, that ever T was the Caute of bis ma- 

ing ſuch a Thing publick. 7k 
Having finiſh'd the Will, he fell into a ſwoon- 
ing Fit, and extended his Body to the full i.cngth 
in the Bed. All the” Company were rrpub''d 
and alarm'd, and ran to his Afſiftance : Hows 
ever, he came to himſelf at laſt; bur relaps'd/ 
into the like Firs almoſt every Hour, for the Space: 
of three Days that he liv'd after he had'made' 
his Will. 

The whole Family was in Grief and Confu- 
fion; and yer, frer all, the Niece continu'd ro ' 
eat, the -Houſe-keeper drank, and waſh'd down 
Sorrow ; and Sancho Panga made much of WE ; 
; or 
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For there is: a ſtrange Charm in the Thoughts of 
A good Legacy, or the Hopes of an Eſtate, which 
wondroufly removes,. of at leaft, alleviates the 
Sorrow, that Men ſhoud otherwiſe feel for the 
Death of Friends. bei 

; Ar laſt Nan, Nuizete's Dying-Day did. come, af. 


ter he had made all thoſe Preparations for Dearh |. 


which good Chriſtians ought: to do; and by many 
freſh and weighty Arguments, ſhew'd his Ab- 
horrence of Books of Knight-Errantry. Fhe Scci- 
vener, who: was by, proteſted he had never read in 
any Books of chat kiad of any Knight-Errant who 
ever dy'd in bis Bed fo quietly, and like a good 
Chriſtian, -as Don Quixote, did. In ſhort, amidſt 
the Tears and Lamentations of his Friends, he 
gave up the Ghoſt, or to. {peak more plainly, 
died; which when the Curate perceiv'd, be de- 
fir'd the Scrivener or Notary to give him a Cer- 
tificate, how Alonſo Nuixane, commonly callidw7The 
Good, and ſometimes known. bp. the Name of Don 
Quixote de la Mancha, was departed out of this 
Life into another, and died-a natural Death. This, 
leſt any other Author but Cid Hamer Benengeli ſhou'd 
take Occaſion to raiſe him from the Dead, and pre- 
ſume to write fabulous Hiſtories of his pretended 
Adventures. : | | 

- Thus gy'd. that ingenious Gentleman Don Quiz- 


ofe de Ia Manchs, whoſe Native Place. Cid Hamet 


has not thought fic direQly .to menripo,.: that all 


the Towns. and Villages in Las Mana, ſhould: | 4 


2 > 
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contend for the Honour of giving him Birth; as 


the Seven Cities of Greece did for Homer. We ſhall 
omit Sancho's Lamentations, and thoſe of the Niece 
and the Houſekeeper, as alſo ſeveral Epitaphs that 


were made for his Tomb, and will onoly give;you | 
this, which the Batchelor Cerraſco caus'd tobe put: | 


Don / 


QVer it. 
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Don Qnixote's Epitaph. 


 H E Body of a Knight lies here, 
Ss brave, that, to bis lateſt Breath, 
Immortal Glory was his Care, 
And makes him triumph over Death. 


His Looks ſpread Terrour every Hour, 
He ſtrove Oppreſſion to controul ; 

Ner cou'd all Hell's United Pow'r 
Subdue or daunt his Mighty Soul, 


Nor has his Death the World deceiv'd 
Leſs than his wondrous Life ſurpriz'd ; 
For if he like 8 Madman liv'd, 
At leaſt be like @ Wiſe One dy 4. 


Here the Saftacious Ci4 Hamer addrefling himſelf 
to his Pen, O thou my ſlender Pep, ſays he, thou, 
of whoſe Knib, whether well or ll cur, I dare 
riot ſpeak my Thoughts ! Suſpended by this 
Wire, remain upon this Rack, where I depoſite 
thee. | There may'ſt thou claim a Being many 
Ages, unleſs preſumptuous Scribblers take thee 
down to. prefane thee. But c'er they lay their, 
heavy Hands on thee, bid 'em beware, and, as 
well as thou can'ſt, in their own Stile, tell 'em, 


Avaunt, ye Scoundrels, all and ſome ! 
I'm kept for no ſuch thing. 
Defile not me ; but hang your ſelves ; 


And ſo, Ged ſwoe the King ! 1» 


" 
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For me alone was the great 2uixote born, and I 
alone for him. Deeds. were his\.Task ; and to 
record 'em, mine: We ewo, like Tallies' for 
each other ſtruck, are nothing when apart. In 
vain the ſpurious Scribe of Tordeſe!las dar'd with 
his blunt and bungling Oftridge-Quill invade the 
Deeds of my moſt Valerous Knight : The great 
Attempt derides his feeble Skill, while he be- 
trays a Senſe benumm'd and frozen. 

And thou, Reader, if ever thou can'ſt find him 


' out in his Obſcuricy, I beſcech thee adviſe him 


likewiſe to let the wearied, mouldring Bones of 
Don 2uixote, reſt quiet in the Earth that covers 'em. 
Let him not expoſe 'em in Old Caſtile, againſt the 
Sanftions of Death, impiouſly raking him our of 
the Grave where he really lies ſtretch'd our be- 
yond a Poffibility of taking a third Ramble thro' 
the World. The two Sallies that he has made al- 
ready ( which are the Subje& of theſe rwo Vo- 
lumes, and have met with ſuch univerſal Ap- 
plauſe in this and other Kingdoms) are ſufficient 
ro ridicule the. pretended Adventures of other 
Knights-Erranr. Thus adviſing him for the beſt, 
thou ſhalt diſcharge the Duty of a Chriſtian, and 
do good to him that wiſhes thee Evil. As for 
me, I muſt eſteem my ſelf happy, and gain my 
End in rendring thoſe fabulous, Nonſenſical Stories 
of Knight-Errantry, the Obje& of the Publick A- 
verſion. They are already-going down, and I do 


- not doubt but they will drop-and fall altogether in 


good Earneſt, never to riſe again. Adis. 
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